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Chapter One

 





The wind howled through the tall pine trees surrounding the small house. The electricity was out and the only light in the room came from the fireplace. Lindsey was curled up on the couch asleep covered with the feather comforter from their bed. The storm was bad and had already dumped more than twenty inches of snow. Danny was late; he was due home hours ago.



They had moved to Montana during the summer when Danny had accepted the job of sheriff. Danny had purchased their little home before he had ever seen it. It was in the middle of nowhere and about twenty miles from town. Lindsey wasn’t sure she liked living in the boonies; she felt so isolated. Thank God they had gotten Riley to keep her company when Danny was at work. Riley was a two year old chocolate lab that was orphaned when his owner died. It took them all several months getting use to each other, but now they were a family.



Lindsey awoke around midnight and tried turning on a lamp. The power was still out. She sat up pulling her bathrobe tighter. Riley sat up looking at her. “I know Riley, it’s frigging cold, let’s throw some more wood on the fire and find the oil lamp,” she said standing up. 




Riley followed her to the fireplace watching as she threw a couple of logs onto the fire. “Come on Riley.” 




Lindsey walked into the kitchen with the almost dead flashlight. She opened the pantry and after moving several cans of soup and the crock pot out of the way she found two oil lamps and two bottles of lamp oil. “Thank God,” she mumbled as she carried the lamps and oil to the counter. She quickly filled the first lamp and as she lit it the flashlight died. 



 “Riley I’m really glad you’re here, I’d be scared being out here alone. Damn I wish deputy dog was home.” She picked up the oil lamp and walked into the living room setting it on the end table beside the couch. Lindsey crouched in front of the chest they used as a coffee table; she lifted the lid and began rummaging through its contents looking for the corded phone she had put in chest when they unpacked their belongings from their New Jersey apartment. She found the phone, and pulled it from the chest.



Lindsey lifted the oil lamp and set it on the table near the window so she would be able to see. She plugged the phone in and lifted the receiver from its cradle. “Riley, we have a dial tone,” she said as she dialed the phone. The phone rang three times and then she heard Danny’s voice.


 “Sheriff Becker, can I help you.” 




Lindsey smiled, “Hi honey, are you coming home soon? Riley and I miss you.” 



 “I miss you too. I’ve got a couple of things I need to do yet, but I should be home within an hour. What’s the snow like outside?”



Lindsey looked out the window, “The snow’s drifting pretty high. It looks like it’s up to the window sills.” 




Danny looked around the office and then looked outside. They had nearly white out conditions. “Lindsey, I’ll be home as soon as John gets here. He should be walking in any minute. He can finish what I was working on. What’s the TV saying about the storm,” he asked. 




Lindsey laughed, “Danny, we haven’t had electric since about seven o’clock.” 




Danny frowned. “Lindsey, why didn’t you call me? We have a generator. I could have come home to set it up. What have you been doing all night?”



Lindsey shivered. “Damn it’s cold by this window. Riley and I have been napping waiting for you and that four wheel drive truck of yours to come down the lane. Hold on a minute. I need to get a blanket.” Lindsey set the phone down and walked to the couch pulling the afghan from the back of the couch and wrapped it around herself. She walked back to the phone and picked it up. “Much better, is John there yet?”



Danny looked outside. “He’s walking in right now. As soon as I fill him in on everything I’ll be on the way. Call my cell if you want in about fifteen minutes.” 




Lindsey smiled. “Be careful driving the roads are very bad.”


 “I will. See you in about forty five minutes.” Danny replied.



Lindsey looked down at Riley. “Riley, do you suppose there’s a perking coffee pot somewhere in the kitchen? Danny will be cold when he gets in.” 




Lindsey rummaged through the cabinets searching for the old stove top coffee pot. She found it in the cabinet beside the stove. After washing it out she added water and coffee and put it on the stove and turned the gas on.



Lindsey gazed outside through the big bay window. The snow was really coming down; she estimated there was at least fifteen inches on the ground with really high drifts. She stood for several minutes then walked back into the kitchen. She turned off the gas and poured herself a cup of coffee. Damn I wish he’d come home sooner she thought to herself as she walked back into the living room and sat on the couch. She set the coffee cup down and pulled the blanket around herself. 



 




***


Lindsey awoke shivering from the cold. She looked at the coat rack; Danny’s coat was not there. She went to the window to see if his truck was there, but all she saw was snow. She lifted the phone from the cradle and dialed Danny’s cell. It rang and went to voice mail. “Danny, where are you, you should have been home hours ago, call me, I’m worried.” She set the receiver on the cradle and then lifted it again and dialed the sheriff’s office.


 “Sheriff’s office, how can I help you?” “John, this is Lindsey, is Danny there?” She listened as John told her Danny had left around one in the morning.


 “John, he never came home last night, it’s seven in the morning and he’s not here,” the panic evident in her voice.


 “Lindsey, calm down, I’ll get in my truck and come out there. Maybe he’s stuck in the snow, I’ll be there in a little while.” he said calmly. 




Lindsey frowned, “Hurry okay?”



Lindsey quickly put logs and kindling into the fireplace and started a fire. She looked at Riley, “Come on Riley, I’m going to get dressed and then we’re going out to find Danny.” 



***


Lindsey opened the door and stepped outside followed by Riley. “Riley, come,” she called as she made her way to her truck. She pulled open the door and Riley jumped in settling down on the passenger seat. Lindsey climbed into the truck and shut the door. “Damn it’s cold,” she mumbled as she started the engine of her steel gray jeep. After the truck had idled for a few minutes she threw it into four wheel drive and made her way slowly up the driveway through the deep snow. She turned towards town figuring she would meet John half way.



They were about two miles down the road when Riley started barking frantically. Lindsey looked at him. “Riley quiet!” Riley continued to bark and started pushing on the window with his head. Lindsey carefully edged the truck to the right and came to a stop. She grabbed her gloves and opened the jeep door. Riley pushed past her and ran towards the woods barking. “Riley, wait!” she called as she closed the car door and started after him. She walked a few feet into the woods and saw Riley digging madly. “Riley, what is it?”



The dog looked up at her and then returned to his digging. That was when Lindsey saw the red taillight of a vehicle. She took her cell phone from her pocket and dialed John’s cell. “John hurry, I’m in the woods on the left side of the street. I can see my jeep from where I’m standing. Riley’s found a car buried in snow,” she said and closed the phone putting it in her pocket. She joined Riley and began to dig.



Soon Lindsey could see the windshield of the vehicle and dug faster. When she had cleared a section large enough, she looked into the car. Danny was slumped over the steering wheel. “Oh God”. 




She looked up and spotted John’s truck. “John, over here.” she called waving her hands. John sprinted into the woods and peered into the section windshield that Lindsey had uncovered. He pulled his radio from his belt and called for an ambulance then joined Lindsey digging out the area by the door. “Lindsey, move, I think I can get the door open.” John said as he stepped in front of Lindsey. He grabbed the door handle and pulled. The door didn’t budge. “Damn, it’s locked” he mumbled. 




Lindsey fumbled in her pocket, “Try these, one of them might fit,” she said handing him her key ring. The first key didn’t work, but the second did. As John pulled the door open they could hear the scream of sirens as the emergency vehicles approached. John leaned into the car touching Danny’s neck looking for a pulse. Lindsey stood silently holding her breath, praying silently. 




John turned to Lindsey, “Lindsey, I’m sorry.” he said in almost a whisper. John watched as she sank to her knees in the snow wrapping her arms around Riley’s neck resting her head against him. John knelt beside her, “Lindsey, its freezing and you’re six months pregnant, let’s go sit in the jeep.” he said gently as he loosened her grip on Riley and helped her to her feet. He led her out of the woods and up the small embankment to her jeep and opened the passenger door. He helped her into the Jeep, closed the door and walked to the driver’s side and climbed in. Lindsey sat shivering, her body shaking. She stared outside not saying a word with tears running freely down her cheeks.



Lindsey watched in silence as the paramedics made their way to the vehicle buried in the snow; she watched them put Danny on a stretcher and watched as they zipped the black bag closed. Her sobs filled the early morning silence. She looked at John, “How can this be?” she said numbly. 




John pulled her into his arms, “We’re here for you Lindsey,” he said as he held her. 



 








Chapter Two

 





The next few days were a blur. John and his wife Susan helped her through the necessary arrangements. 



Today was the funeral. It was to be a small service at the church and then Danny would be cremated. Lindsey dressed slowly pulling her long coffee colored hair back with a clip. Riley had not left her side. He sat next to her on the floor watching her every move. “Riley, what are we going to do? We have a little money in the bank, and the baby’s due in a couple of months.” she said as fresh tears welled in her eyes. Riley nudged her and rested his head on her lap. Lindsey rested her hand on Riley’s head. “I guess we’ll figure it out. We better go downstairs; John and Susan will be here to pick us up any minute.” 



 




***


John and Susan escorted Lindsey into the small church leading her down the isle. Riley followed cautiously. Lindsey sat down and Riley lay at her feet. She looked at Riley, “Stay here, I’ll be right back.”


She stood up and walked up to the flower draped casket. She knelt beside it and looked at Danny. 


 “Danny, you look like you’re asleep… you’ll never get to see our baby …” she stared into his face and reached out touching his cheek. “You’re so cold…Danny how am I going to survive?” she sobbed resting her forehead against the casket. Riley ran to her side and nudged her resting his face against her arm.



The priest walked over to Lindsey and knelt next her gently lifting her chin. “My child, God works in mysterious ways. You have friends here and we’ll all help you through this. It’s time…” he said, his voice trailing off into silence. She looked into his kind face and nodded. She stood up and walked back to her seat following by her loyal companion.



The service was meaningful; John gave a beautiful eulogy telling of how Danny and Lindsey had moved here in the summer and in the short time they had been here Danny had made quite an impression on everyone. John talked about Danny’s dry sense of humor, his love for Lindsey and his excitement about the baby that would be coming in March. He told of the countless people Danny had helped in one way or the other and asked the community to help support Danny’s widow in any way they could. 




As the priest started to lower the lid on the casket, Lindsey jumped up and ran to the Alter, “Father, wait one moment please.” she said as she leaned into the casket and pressed her lips to Danny’s. “Danny, I loved you,” she whispered and then kissed his cold lips in a final goodbye. She couldn’t watch them close the lid; she knew it would drive her mad. She looked at the priest, “Father, please, let me go out before you close it,” she said fighting the dark despair that was engulfing her.



Father O’Brien nodded taking her hands in his. “Lindsey, I’m here for you, any time, day or night. Go, get Riley and have John and Susan take you home. I’ll stop by later to check on you.” he said gently as he led her to John and Susan. He looked at John, “Take Lindsey home,” he said, letting go of Lindsey’s hand. John and Susan stood up and led Lindsey from the church. Outside, the walkway was lined by law enforcement officers from the area.



Once Lindsey was settled in the back seat with Riley, John started the car. A long procession of police vehicles made their way to the house Danny had bought for his family. When they arrived, again the police lined the walkway as Lindsey was escorted into the house. 




Susan’s mother was there and had set the table with flowers, dishes, cutlery and glasses on one end and all kinds of food on the other. On the breakfront was a wide variety of desserts and in the center was a beautifully framed photo of Danny in his dress uniform, smiling happily. 




After hours of greeting and talking to all the people paying their respects Lindsey looked at Susan. “Susan, I need to lie down, can you handle things for a little while?” she asked. 




Susan nodded, “Go lie down, everyone will understand.” she said, giving Lindsey a hug. 




Lindsey walked slowly up the stairs into the bedroom and stretched out across the bed pulling Danny’s pillow from under the bedspread. She closed her eyes and for a brief moment she felt close to him.



Lindsey didn’t hear Susan enter the room or feel the afghan as Susan covered her. Susan checked the fire in the fireplace and added wood then turned and quietly left the room. She walked down the stairs to see John looking at her. “She’s okay, she’s sleeping,” Susan said as she took a seat next to John. 




Father O’Brien looked at Susan. “I don’t think she should be out here alone right now, is anyone willing to work out shifts for a few days?” he asked. 




Susan’s mother spoke up. “I’m the only one here that has lost a husband; I’ll stay with her as long as she needs me. It’s a shame that these two kids have no other family.” she said as she looked around the room. Her eyes met John’s. “John, you need to get the pension paperwork going for her and see what kind of life insurance he had. You need to get what ever forms are necessary and order copies of the death certificate for her. Then we’ll help her get all that settled. The sooner that stuff is out of the way, the sooner she’ll be able to begin the healing process. Thank God, once the baby comes she’ll have a piece of Danny to shower with love.”



John smiled at his mother-in-law, “Helen, you are one amazing woman. I’ll get on it as soon as I get back to the office. I guess we’ll have to advertise for a new sheriff… Damn, Danny was so good. Now we have to find a replacement.”


 




***


Lindsey awoke to a silent house, all the murmuring had stopped. She opened her eyes surprised to find the room dark except for the glow from the fireplace. She sat up hugging Danny’s pillow. “Danny, your pillow still smells like you.” she said setting the pillow down and standing up. She walked into the bathroom and washed her face and removed her clothes putting on sweat pants and one of Danny’s sweat shirts. “Riley, let’s go downstairs and I’ll feed you. I’m sure there’s a mess to clean up,” she said as she pulled the bedroom door open.


As she started down the stairs she heard the TV from the living room and then she heard Helen’s voice. “Lindsey, it’s Helen, I’ll be staying with you tonight and for as long as you need me.” 



Lindsey walked over to her and leaned down hugging her, “Thank you Helen. I couldn’t bear to be alone tonight.” she said as new tears pooled in her eyes. She sat on the couch and wrapped the blanket around herself. “I hate this, I don’t know what to do, I don’t know how to survive this.” she sobbed.



Helen got up and sat next to her taking her in her arms. “I know. Cry honey, let it out,” Helen said as she held her.


 




***


The next few weeks were a total blur. Lindsey remembered signing her name to a half a dozen forms, people visiting, and the comfort of having Helen there to guide her. She really had no idea of what she had signed, but Helen had told her it was okay and necessary for her survival.



Days turned into weeks and weeks into months. On March eleventh Lindsey went into labor while walking through the grocery store. The store manager, Roger, loaded her into his car and drove her to the hospital while he called John and then Helen. Lindsey had a long hard labor and on March twelfth at eleven fifty-nine PM, Danielle Elizabeth Becker came into the world. She weighed seven pounds and was born with a full head of brown hair.






Chapter Three

 





Lindsey sat watching Danielle as she played with a little boy at the park. She was three years old and she was a smart, flirty child. She had big green eyes and long dark wavy hair. She looked so much like her father. He’d have been so proud of her. Her thoughts were interrupted when Riley dropped a ball in her lap. “Riley, whose ball did you steal?” she asked as she looked around the playground. No one was playing ball so she lifted the ball and threw it.



Riley took off running and returned a few seconds later dropping the ball in her lap again. Lindsey threw the ball and stood up walking over to Danielle. “We need to go home; Aunt Helen, Uncle John and Aunt Susan are coming over for dinner.” Danielle looked up at her smiling. “Come on munchkin, I have a lot of work to do.” Danielle stood up and took her mothers hand. “Aren’t you doing to say goodbye to your friend?” Lindsey asked.



Danielle smiled. “Bye boy.” she said and pulled on Lindsey’s hand leading her down the walkway to the parking area. 




Lindsey looked over her shoulder. “Riley, come. It’s time to go home.” she called. 




By the time Lindsey had gotten Danielle situated in her car seat Riley was in the SUV sitting next to Danielle. “Riley, has a ball.” Danielle giggled. Riley rested his head on Danielle’s lap. Lindsey smiled as she closed the door and climbed into the driver’s seat. She started the engine and backed out of the parking space.


 “Danielle, what should we make for dinner tonight?” Lindsey asked.



Danielle giggled “pisghetti Mama, Aunt Helen likes pisghetti.” 




Lindsey looked in the rear view mirror at her daughter, “I think spaghetti sounds like a good idea. Will you help me make a birthday cake for Aunt Helen?” 




Danielle nodded excitedly. “Mama, can Riley help too?” 




Lindsey nodded. “Riley can help by watching us okay?”



Danielle looked at Riley. “Riley, we going to make Aunt Helen a cake. You have to watch okay?” she said to the dog in her most serious tone. Riley let out a soft woof. “Mama, Riley said he would help us.” Danielle said happily.


 




***


Lindsey, Danielle and Riley walked into the kitchen. “Baby, get me a box of spaghetti out of the closet.” Lindsey said as she opened the refrigerator and pulled out the ground beef and an onion. She cut up the onion and put it in a frying pan then added the meat. 



 “Mama, what kind of pisghetti, skinny ones,” Danielle asked and then she spotted the confetti pasta. “Oh Mama, can we have this pisghetti?” she asked holding the box up for Lindsey to see. Lindsey turned looking at her. Danielle’s green eye’s sparkled with excitement.


 “Yes we can have that spaghetti, bring it over here.” Lindsey said as she continued browning the meat and onion.



Lindsey opened two jars of sauce and poured into the sauce pot. She added the browned beef, garlic, a bit of sugar, oregano and a can of chopped tomato, onion, and garlic. She looked at Danielle. “Okay let’s make the birthday cake. What kind of cake should we make?” Lindsey asked.



Danielle stood by the pantry closet; her hands on her hips looked very serious. “Mama, Aunt Helen likes chocolate cake, like me.” Danielle said seriously.



Lindsey smiled, “Silly mommy, I forgot, didn’t I,” she said almost laughing. Danielle nodded and walked over to her mother carrying a box of chocolate cake mix. 




Lindsey took the box. “Thank you. Now do we use vanilla or chocolate frosting?” Lindsey asked.



Danielle looked at her mother in disbelief. “Mama, banilla, of course.” she said in a matter of fact fashion. 




Lindsey squatted down and folded her daughter in her arms. “Danielle, I don’t know what I would do with out you.” Lindsey said kissing her. 




Danielle returned her mothers hug. “Mama, we better hurry I need to have birthday cake.” 




Lindsey hugged her again, “Right you are, let’s get busy.”



Within minutes the cake batter was prepared and poured into the baking pans. Lindsey picked Danielle up and sat her on a stool in front of the counter. “Here you go sunshine, save a lick for mommy okay?” she said handing her the mixing bowl and spoon.



Danielle smiled radiantly. “Oh, Mommy, thank you!” she said taking the spoon in her hand.



Lindsey put the cake in the oven and pulled a stool out sitting next to Danielle. “Did you save Mommy some?”



Danielle smiled. “A little, but Mama, I couldn’t help it, it was so yummy.” she said happily. 




Lindsey smiled. “Do you want the last lick?”



Danielle turned offering the spoon to her mother sadly. “You have it Mama,” she said forlornly.



Lindsey smiled lovingly at her. “You go ahead and finish it. I’ll taste the frosting later.” 




Danielle brought the spoon hesitantly to her mouth. “Mama?” she said questioningly. 




Lindsey nodded. “Go ahead finish it. Then we’ll clean up and change our clothes. Would you like to wear a pretty dress?”



Danielle smiled. “The lellow one and Riley needs his lellow scarf.” 




Danielle helped Lindsey put the dishes in the dishwasher and looked at Riley. “Riley, Mama is going to put on your lellow scarf, you’ll be pretty like me.” she said happily. Riley let out a soft woof and licked Danielle’s cheek. “Riley, you kissed me.” Danielle giggled. She wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him.



Lindsey started towards the living room. “Danielle lets go upstairs, Uncle John and Aunt Susan will be here in a few minutes.” Danielle ran after her mother followed by Riley.



Lindsey finished dressing Danielle and tied the scarf around Riley’s neck. She looked at them. “You look very nice, what should mommy wear?” 




Danielle looked at her mother. “I know, you should wear lellow too so everyone knows you’re mine and Riley’s mommy.” Danielle said seriously. 




Lindsey pulled black slacks and a yellow wrap top from the closet. She showed them to Danielle. “How about this?” she asked.



Danielle studied her mother and smiled. “Yup, lellow.” 




As Lindsey finished tying her hair back with a clip the phone rang. Danielle ran to the phone and picked it up. “Hi…” Lindsey watched as Danielle listened. “Mama, its Uncle John.” she said handing the phone to Lindsey.


 “Hi John, dinner’s cooking, the cakes in the oven, can you pick up some candles and salad?” Lindsey asked. She listened and then said, “Sure, bring him along, we’ll show him some Montana hospitality… Okay, see you in fifteen minutes.” She turned the phone off and looked at Danielle and Riley. “Okay, the cake should be done, let’s go.” She took Danielle’s hand and they walked down stairs.



There was a short knock on the door and then it opened. “Lindsey, we’re here,” John called. Danielle ran into the living room and John scooped her into his arms, “How’s my favorite girl?” he said as he held her against him.



Danielle hugged him and gave him a kiss. “Look, Mama let me wear my pretty dress.” she said excitedly. “Did you bring me a sucker?” she asked batting her eyelashes at him.



John smiled. “Of course, I did.” he said as he set her on her feet. “Let me see you in your pretty dress,” he said. Danielle spun around in a circle and stopped facing him. John whistled and said, “You sure look pretty today, where’s your mommy,” 




Lindsey walked into the room. “Hi John, where’s Sus and …I’m sorry, I don’t remember his name.” 




Danielle turned to face her mother. “Who Mama?”



Lindsey looked at Danielle. “The new sheriff. He just moved here.”



John smiled at Lindsey. “You and Danielle match.” then he saw Riley and added, “And Riley matches too!” 




Lindsey nodded and motioned towards Danielle. “It was Danielle’s idea.” 




John saw Susan’s truck coming down the driveway. “Lindsey, his name it Jeff, he’s a hell of a nice guy.”


Lindsey looked out the window and watched as Susan and Jeff got out of the truck. Lindsey looked at John. “Danielle will be thrilled, he’s wearing yellow.” she said almost laughing as she watched the tall, man with longish dark wavy hair walk towards the house. He looked quite handsome from a distance and Lindsey felt a flutter of excitement as he got closer to the house. 




John looked out the window and smiled. “It’s pretty funny, you, Danielle, Riley and now Jeff in yellow….Hmmm…”



Lindsey shot him a look. “No match making John.”



John frowned. “Lindsey, I never planned on match making; but maybe it wouldn’t be a bad idea.”



Lindsey frowned now. “No John. Danny’s only been gone three years.” 




John took her hand. “Okay, no match making, I promise.”



Lindsey smiled. “I’ll be back, I need to frost the cake.” She walked back into the kitchen.



Susan and Jeff were met at the door by Danielle. She opened the door and looked at Jeff. “Are you the sheriff?”



Jeff squatted down. “Yes I am, and who would you be?” he asked smiling.



Danielle batted her eyelashes and replied. “My name is Danielle Becker, what’s your name?” Jeff looked up at John smiling then back at Danielle. “My name is Jeffrey, but you can call me Jeff.”



Danielle put her hands on her hips and quite seriously said, “I like Jeffrey.” 




Jeff grinned. “You can call me anything you’d like.” he said as he stood up. Danielle took his hand and led him into the living room. “That’s Riley, he’s mine.” she said pointing at the chocolate lab lying by the fireplace.



Jeff looked down at her. “I have a dog too. She’s yellow and her name in Maggie.” he said as he sat on the couch. Danielle climbed up on the couch and sat next to him.


 




***


Susan walked into the kitchen chuckling. “Your daughter just kills me; she’s giving Jeff those big green eyes, told him she’ll call him Jeffrey and announced that Riley is hers, then promptly climbed up on the couch next to him.” she said as she carried the bags over to the table. 




Lindsey laughed. “She’s a turkey. She’s a big flirt like Danny was. She loves it when there are men around and somehow they know it and shower her with attention.” 




Susan nodded. “What can I do to help?”



Lindsey looked up from icing the cake. “Can you make a salad and throw the garlic bread in the oven?” Susan grabbed the garlic bread and slid it into the oven as she replied, “Breads in the oven, one large salad on the way.”


 




***


Danielle sat between John and Jeff holding her lollipop. She looked at Jeff. “Want some?”



Jeff smiled. “No sweetie, you go ahead.” he said and glanced at John. “When’s the birthday girl showing up?”



John was just about to speak when there was a knock on the door. Danielle jumped off the couch and ran to the door pulling it open. “Aunt Helen!” she squealed delightedly. 




Helen bent down and hugged her. “How’s my girl?”



Danielle continued hugging her. “I’m good, and today’s your birthday! Mama’s making you my favorite dinner.” 




Helen smiled. “Now what would that be?”



Danielle released her hold around Helen’s neck and looked into her eyes. “It’s your favorite dinner too. It’s pisghetti.” 




Helen nodded. “Yup that’s my favorite too.” She stood up and closed the door. 




John stood up and walked over to Helen and hugged her. “Happy Birthday.” He released her and motioned to Jeff. “Helen, this is Jeff. He’s the new sheriff, hopefully he’ll like living in the boonies and stay.”



Helen smiled. “Pleased to meet you.” 




Jeff stood up. “Same here. I’ve heard a lot about you the last few days; happy birthday.”



Susan and Lindsey walked into the living room. “Dinner is served.” Lindsey announced.



Lindsey looked at Jeff. “Hi, I’m Lindsey; glad you could come.” she said walking over to Helen. She hugged her. “Happy Birthday, my friend.” she said affectionately.



Helen returned her hug. “Thank you.” Lindsey looked around the room, “Come on people, my gourmet spaghetti will get cold.” she said smiling. 




Danielle ran to her mother. “Mama, can I sit next to Jeffrey?” 




Lindsey nodded. “You can sit where ever you like, just don’t be a pest okay?” 




Danielle nodded and reached for Jeff’s hand. “You’re sitting next to me okay?” She pulled him towards the dinning room.



They all took their places at the table and ate their dinner talking, telling stories and laughing and getting to know each other. Lindsey stood up. “Be right back I’ll get more wine.” she said as she walked into the kitchen to retrieve a new wine bottle. 




After refilling everyone’s glass and took her seat. Jeff looked at her. “I see why your spaghetti is Danielle’s favorite. It was very good.” 




Lindsey smiled. “Glad you liked it. I was going to make angel hair pasta, but Danielle spotted the confetti pasta.” 




Jeff looked into her eyes. “I like confetti pasta myself. It’s easier to eat these little corkscrews.”



Lindsey smiled shyly looking down at the table. “Can I take your plates? We still have Birthday cake to eat.”



Susan stood up. “I’ll help.” 




They gathered the plates and carried them into the kitchen. They returned a few minutes later with a birthday cake and ice cream. Everyone sang happy birthday to Helen as Lindsey set the cake on the table. 




Danielle leaned on the table next to Helen. “I’ll help you blow out the candles okay?” Helen nodded and she and Danielle blew the candles out.



Danielle giggled. “Be right back.” she said as she ran into the Living room. She returned with a pretty wrapped package and an envelope. She climbed on the chair next to Helen. “This is for you.” she said happily as she handed the package and envelope to Helen.



Helen smiled. “Thank you sweetheart, which should I open first?”



Danielle pushed the box with the pretty wrapping towards her. “Open this first.” she said excitedly.



Helen picked up the box and un-wrapped it then she lifted the top off the box. She folded the tissue paper back and revealed an oval clay plaque with two little handprints and a picture of Danielle. She lifted it carefully from the box. “Danielle, did you make this for me?”



Danielle nodded proudly. “Mama helped me. She took my picture.” 




Helen hugged her. “Thank you sweetheart, I’ll hang this in my living room so everyone can see it.” 




Danielle smiled and handed Helen the envelope, “This is from Mama.” 




Helen opened the envelope and found a letter thanking her for her kindness, help and support. It also mentioned much needed repairs on her house heating system. Folded into the letter was a check. Helen’s eyes met Lindsey’s as she thanked her.


 




***


The evening passed quickly, Helen was one of the first to leave, followed by John who had to go to work. Jeff stayed to help Susan and Lindsey clean up. Lindsey stood by the sink rinsing the dishes and putting in the dishwasher. Jeff walked up to her and leaned into the sink to set some dishes down. “Mmmm, you smell nice.” Lindsey mumbled.



Jeff smiled. “Thank you.” 




Lindsey blushed. “You’re welcome. Thank you for the help.” 




Jeff smiled. “My pleasure, this is the last of it.” he said then added “Go put Danielle to bed; I’ll finish this up for you. She’s curled up on the floor with Riley.” 




Lindsey turned to face him. “Thank you, I’ll be right back.” she said drying her hands had walked into the living room.


 




***


During the next several months Susan, John, Helen, Jeff, Lindsey and Danielle got together several times a month. 







Chapter Four


 





Christmas was fast approaching. It was early afternoon in late November. Lindsey looked at Danielle. “Want to help mommy decorate the house this afternoon, and later I’ll help you write a letter to Santa. Maybe we can go into town this evening for the Christmas festival.”



Danielle looked up form coloring. “Really?” she asked excitedly. 




Lindsey grinned. “Really; now you stay here with Riley and I’ll go get the decorations from the attic.” Danielle nodded and went back to coloring.



Lindsey made her way into the garage and pulled the ladder rope opening the attic door. Once the ladder was fully extended she made her way into the attic. She slowly managed to get several boxes down the ladder and went back into the house to check on Danielle. “You okay sweetie? I’m almost finished.”



Danielle looked up. “Mama, look.” She said holding up a picture of Santa. 




Lindsey leaned down kissing the top of her head. “It’s beautiful. I’ll be back in a few minutes and then we’ll decorate.” Lindsey turned back toward the garage.


 




***


Danielle colored several more pictures and sat impatiently waiting for Lindsey to return. She walked to the other side of the house to the garage door and turned the knob calling to her mother. She pushed the door open. “Mama, where are you?” she called. She walked into the garage and saw the ladder and walked towards it. As she made her way around the boxes her mother had piled up she saw Lindsey lying on the floor. “Mama,” she said sitting beside her. “Mama, wake up!” she said touching Lindsey’s face. Danielle tried to wake her mother up, but she wouldn’t wake up. “Mama, I’ll get you a blanket; it’s cold.” She ran back into the house to the living room and pulled the blanket from the arm of the couch and made her way back to the garage. She wrapped the blanket gently around her mother and ran back in the house.



Danielle picked up the phone and pressed number one on the phone. She held it to her ear and soon heard a man’s voice. “Sheriff’s office.” 




Danielle’s eyes filled with tears. “Uncle John, mommy won’t wake up. She’s sleeping by the ladder.” she sobbed. 



 “Danielle, where is the ladder?” Jeff asked. 



 “By mommy’s truck.” Danielle replied. Jeff grabbed his keys and cell phone. “Danielle, hang up the phone and I’ll call you right back, when the phone rings pick it up and it will be me.” 




Without a word Danielle hung the phone up. Jeff immediately dialed her on his personal cell phone, it rang once and he heard her tiny scared voice. “Danielle, I’m coming right now, I’m going to talk to you until I get there, but I need you to hold on for one minute. Don’t hang the phone up. I’m going to call Aunt Susan on my other phone, okay?” Danielle nodded. “Danielle, are you still there?” Jeff asked as he dialed Susan’s number. He could hear Danielle crying. “Sweetie, hold on for just one second.” he said as John answered the phone. “John, get out to Lindsey’s, you can probably get there before I can. Something’s happened to her; I’ve got Danielle on the phone and have to get back to her. Get to Lindsey’s.” He hung up on John and went back to talking to Danielle as he raced towards the Becker house.


 “Danielle, get a blanket and cover mommy.” Jeff said as he sped through the streets. 



 “I did,” Danielle replied as a new wave of sobs overtook her. She carried the phone holding it to her ear as she went to her mother’s side. Riley was curled up against Lindsey when Danielle entered the Garage. He looked up at her and whined as she approached. “Riley’s crying.” she said shakily.


 “Danielle, where is Riley?” Jeff asked. 




Danielle slipped under the blanket along side of her mother cuddling closer to get warm. “Riley is sleeping with mommy, is this Uncle John? You don’t sound like Uncle John.” she said shivering. 



 “This is Jeffrey, Danielle. Sweetie, I’m turning down the driveway, go back in the house and open the door for me.”



Danielle got up making sure Lindsey was covered and ran into the house to the front door. She pulled the door open as Jeffrey sprang from his truck and ran towards her. “Sweetie, take me to mommy.” he called as he got closer.



Danielle led him to the garage and pointed. “Mama is sleeping next to Riley.”



Jeff smiled down at her. “Danielle, go close the front door. I’m going to bring mommy into the house.” He ran into the garage and around the boxes piled at the base of the ladder. He stooped down and quickly evaluated Lindsey’s condition visually then carefully lifted her into his arms. He carried her into the living room laying her on the couch. Danielle sat quietly watching him. He took off his jacket and wrapped it around Lindsey. “Danielle, I’ll be right back. Mommy will be fine, but I need to get a blanket from upstairs.” He turned and ran up the stairs.



Jeff returned with a blanket and covered Lindsey then lifted his cell phone calling for an ambulance. He snapped the phone closed as John and Susan came running through the door. Susan went to the couch and reached for Lindsey’s wrist to check her pulse. “Jeff where was she?”



Jeff sat beside Danielle and lifted her onto his lap. “Don’t worry about Mommy, she’ll be fine.” he said gently. He then glanced over at Susan. “She was in the garage, looks like she was in the attic. The ladder is down and there are boxes on the floor.



Danielle looked up at Jeff. “We were gonna decorate and go to the Christmas thing in town.” she said with fresh tears in her eyes. “Mama was going to help me write to Santa Claus.” She said in a whisper.



Jeff hugged her. “Mama will help you write your letter, it just won’t be tonight.” he reassured her. 




Lindsey’s eye’s fluttered open. “What happened?”



Danielle jumped off of Jeff’s lap and ran to the couch. “Mama!” she cried resting her head against Lindsey’s chest.



Lindsey reached out stroking her hair. “I’m okay baby.” She looked around the room. “What happened?” she asked again.



Jeff stood up and walked over to the couch. “Danielle called the sheriff office saying mommy wouldn’t wake up. You must have fallen off the ladder. When I got here Riley was curled up next to you on the garage floor and Danielle had covered you with an afghan. The paramedics are on the way, just rest until they get here.” 




Jeff lifted Danielle into his arms. “Come on you, let’s go drag in those boxes.” he said smiling.



As they brought in the last of the boxes the ambulance pulled down the drive, and the paramedics were knocking on the door. Susan let them in and explained what had happened. They walked over to Lindsey and talked with her asking her pointed questions and then examined her. Other than a bump on the head she seemed fine. “Mrs. Becker, I think you should come with us and let a doctor examine you. I think you’re fine, I just think maybe a Doctor should look at you to make sure. We’re going to put you on a back board, put a neck brace on you, and then we’ll transport you to the hospital.” The Senior Paramedic said. 




Lindsey started to protest, but was silenced by John when he said, “Lindsey, you’re going, we’ll follow the ambulance and I’ll ask Jeff to take Danielle to Helen.”



Jeff set the box down and walked over to the couch. “I’ll call Joe and have him go into the office and I’ll take Danielle into town to see the Christmas lights. When you get released, if you’re up to it, John and Susan can bring you into town and we’ll all have dinner and watch the festivities from the warmth of the Brochette restaurant.” 




They all watched as Lindsey was strapped onto the backboard and loaded into the ambulance. Danielle looked at Jeff. “Where’s mommy going?” she said the fear in her voice evident.



Jeff took her hand as he sat on the floor next to her. “They’re taking mommy to the doctor to make sure she’s okay.”



Danielle looked him in the eye. “Who’s going to watch me?”



Jeff smiled. “I think I will if that’s okay with you?” Danielle nodded and ran to the window as the ambulance doors were slammed shut.



Susan opened the hall closet and pulled out Lindsey’s coat and boots. She looked at Jeff. “We’re off to the hospital, are you sure you’re okay?”



He nodded. “Danielle and I will be walking around main street waiting for your phone call. We’ll go see Helen and have her meet us when she’s off work.” 




Susan nodded and bent down kissing Danielle on the cheek. “We’ll see you in a little while, be a good girl.” Danielle nodded. 




As Susan and John drove away Jeff looked at Danielle. “Let’s see what’s in these boxes, maybe we can decorate the house and surprise Mommy.” 




Danielle nodded and looked up at him. “Jeffrey, I want mommy to be home.” 




Jeff hugged her. “Danielle, she’ll be home later the doctor just needs to check her and make sure she didn’t hurt something inside. Come on sweetie; let’s see if we can make the house pretty for mommy.”



As they rummaged through the boxes Jeff watched as Danielle pulled several Santa’s and Snowmen from the boxes and placed them on the hearth. When she was satisfied she turned to face him. “That’s where mommy puts them.”



Jeff smiled. “They look perfect there. Let’s see what else we can find.” He lifted out individual boxes; each box contained a piece of a Christmas village. He looked at Danielle. “Where does mommy put these?”



Danielle looked around and pointed to the fireplace mantle. “Up there, I’m not allowed to touch them.” 




Jeff took the houses out of their boxes and placed them carefully on the mantle. When he finished setting up the small Christmas village he glanced at his watch. “Danielle let’s go into town, we’ll go see Aunt Helen before she finish’s work and then we’ll go for a walk and look at the Christmas lights.”



Danielle ran to the closet and pulled out her boots then turned. “I can’t reach my coat.” Jeff walked to the closet and pulled her coat from the hanger. He helped her put it on and then helped her with her boots.


 




***


Jeffrey parked the truck at the sheriff’s office and got out and walked to the passenger side. He opened the back door and unbuckled Danielle. “Ready?”



Danielle nodded and accepted his assistance as he lifted her out of the back seat. He set her on her feet and took her hand. “Let’s go surprise Aunt Helen.” he said as they started down the street.



They walked into Helen’s store. “Aunt Helen, where are you?” Danielle called.



Helen’s head popped up from behind the counter. “Danielle!” As Helen stood up she glanced at Jeffrey. “Where’s Lindsey?”



Jeff frowned. “She fell off a ladder in the garage. John and Susan are with her at the hospital. She seemed fine, but the paramedics thought she should be checked out by a doctor. I figure we should be hearing something any time now, she was taken to the hospital a couple of hours ago.” 




Helen walked over to Danielle and hugged her. Jeffrey held up his cell phone. “Helen, can you keep an eye on her for a minute, I’m going to step outside and make a call?” 




Jeff went outside and dialed John’s cell phone. John picked up on the second ring. “Hi Jeff, they’re saying she has a concussion; they’re running her through a cat scan. It looks like they might keep her overnight.” 




Jeff frowned. “When will you know? He listened as John asked Susan how much longer and then he heard a man talking to them.


 “Hold on Jeff, the Doctor is here, be right back.” Jeff listened as best he could; trying to hear what the doctor was saying. He waited and then John was explaining that they wanted to keep her overnight. She had a concussion and they wanted to keep an eye on her.



Jeff listened and glanced into the store at Helen and Danielle. “Okay, I’ll wait here with Helen until she closes then we’ll go have dinner. Meet us when you can and tell Lindsey not to worry about the munchkin.”



Jeff walked back into the store and looked at Helen. “They’re keeping her, concussion.” Helen nodded and looked at Danielle. “Are you ready to go see the lights?” Danielle nodded.



Helen smiled. “Well then, I think we should go. I’ll get my coat and close the store early.”



Jeff, Helen and Danielle walked down Main Street looking at all the store windows decorated for Christmas. Danielle pointed excitedly at a window that displayed toys. She pulled Jeff to a stop and gazed at a doll sitting in a small rocking chair. “Santa’s going to bring me her. I’m going to call her Amanda. Look how pretty she is.”



Jeff stooped down beside her. “She sure is pretty and she looks like an Amanda, doesn’t she Helen?”



Helen nodded in agreement. “She does look like an Amanda.” 




They walked to the end of the street and waited for the lighting of the Christmas tree. A group of school children stood on a small stage singing holiday songs. As they started singing “Oh Christmas Tree” the tall full tree illuminated. Danielle pulled on Jeff’s hand. “Up, pick me up so I can see it better.” Jeff scooped her up and sat her on his shoulders.



It was seven-thirty when they walked into the Brochette restaurant. They took a table by the window and after removing their coats, sat down. Jeff looked at Danielle. “Would you like Hot Chocolate?” Danielle nodded.



They sipped hot chocolate while they waited for their food. Helen smiled at Danielle. “How would you like to stay with me tonight?”



Danielle looked up. “Mommy and Riley too?”



Helen reached out taking Danielle’s hand. “Mommy has to stay at the hospital tonight, but you and Riley can stay with me. We’ll have fun. I’ll make some popcorn and then we can make a pretty card for Mommy. How does that sound?”



Danielle frowned. “Mommy was doing to help me write to Santa, can you help me? Santa has to get my letter or he won’t know how much I want Amanda.”



Jeff smiled. “How about writing the letter to Santa while we wait for Uncle John and Aunt Susan? I’m sure we can get paper and I have a pen.”



Danielle smiled brightly. “Can we mail it after we write it?”



Jeff nodded. “We can. I’ll be right back; I’ll go get paper.” He stood up and looked at Helen. “Helen, when they bring the pasta will you order me a coke?” Helen nodded and watched as he walked away from the table.



Jeffrey made his way quickly through the streets to the department store; he quickly picked up Danielle’s Amanda and brought it to the register. “I need to pay for this and I need you to hold it until tomorrow morning, can you do that?”



The sales lady nodded. “I’ll hold it for you; it will be under the counter in a bag with your name on it. You can pay for it tomorrow when you pick it up Sheriff.”



Jeff smiled. “Great, I’ll be here when you open. Hey, by chance do you have a sheet of paper and an envelope I could have?”



The saleslady reached under the counter and handed him some paper and an envelope.


 “Thanks, I’ll be back in the morning. Make sure that doll doesn’t get sold.” he said as he walked out of the store and made his way quickly back to the restaurant.



Jeff sat beside Danielle and set the paper on the table and a pen. “Okay, we have the paper to write your letter to Santa. When we finish this wonderful looking food we’ll write your letter. Okay?” 




Danielle giggled, “Yup.”



When they finished dinner and the waitress had removed the plates Jeffrey picked up the pen and looked at Danielle. “Okay, what would you like to write Santa?”



Danielle thought for a moment and smiled. “Dear Santa, This is Danielle Becker and I think I’m a good girl.” she looked at Helen and Jeff. “I’m good right?”



Helen smiled. “You’re a very good girl.”



Danielle looked at Jeff. “Okay, ready to write more?” Jeff nodded. Danielle thought for a minute. “I want my mommy to get better and Riley needs a new toy and a blanket, and mommy needs a daddy for me to help her. I’d like that too.” she said batting her eyelashes at Jeff.



Jeff glanced at Helen trying not to laugh. “Anything else?”



Danielle smiled. “I would like to have Amanda; she’s the prettiest baby. Thank you Santa, I promise to leave milk and cookies for you and some carrots for Rudolph. Love, Danielle Becker.” She looked at Jeff and Helen. “Is it a good letter?”



Helen nodded. “It’s a beautiful letter, sweetheart. Isn’t it Jeff?”



Jeff nodded in agreement and folded the letter carefully putting it in the envelope. “I’ll mail it for you tonight okay?”



Danielle hugged him. “Thank you, he has to get my letter soon so he can make my Amanda for me and so he can make mommy better.” she said almost sadly.



Jeff signaled the waitress for the check. It was getting late and they had to pick up Riley and some clothes for Danielle. “Helen, do you work tomorrow?” Helen shook her head. Jeff smiled. “Good, I’ll drive out to Lindsey’s we’ll pick up Riley and then I’ll take you home. I’ll have your car home before you get up in the morning.”


 




***


After dropping Danielle, Riley and Helen off Jeff drove to the hospital. After inquiring at the information desk he made his way up to the waiting room. “Hey, what’s happening?”



John looked up. “Jeff how’s the baby?”



Jeff smiled. “That child is something else. She’s fine, she’s with Helen and Riley. How’s Lindsey doing?”



John shrugged. “She’s having another test. She seems fine except for a bump and bruise on her forehead.”



Jeff sat down. “I’ll wait with you. Hey could you guys get Helen’s car back to her first thing in the morning. I drove her home after we picked up Riley.” 




Susan nodded. “Not a problem, we’ll take it back to her when we leave here.”



Jeff reached into his pocket and pulled out Danielle’s letter to Santa. “Want to see something cute?”



Susan looked at him. “What is it?”



Jeff handed it to her. “It’s Danielle’s letter to Santa. She was so concerned about getting this letter off that I wrote it out for her promising her I’d mail it tonight,.”



Susan opened the letter and read it. She handed it to John and he read it. John smiled. “She’s a thoughtful little thing isn’t she?”



Susan smiled. “She sure is. We’ll have to make sure she gets Amanda.”



Jeff smiled proudly. “Bought; I have the woman at the toy store holding it for me. I have to pick it up in the morning. They only had two so I figured I should do it.” He looked at John and Susan. “That’s okay isn’t it?” 




John chuckled. “Of course it’s alright. It was really thoughtful.”



Jeff sighed. “We walked past the toy store and the light in that little girl’s eyes when she saw that doll was spectacular. She just went on and on about what a beautiful baby she was.”



Susan stood up and hugged him. “You did good Jeff. Lin will be impressed.”



They were interrupted when Lindsey was wheeled past in a wheel chair. “Stop for a minute please.” she said.



Jeff, Susan and John got up and walked toward her. “Lindsey, what’s happening?” Susan asked.



Lindsey smiled. “I can go home. They’re taking me to my room so I can get dressed. Where’s Danielle?”



Jeff spoke up. “I just dropped her and Riley off at Helen’s.” 




Susan squeezed her shoulder gently. “Let her stay with Helen tonight and you rest. You can come to our house.”



Lindsey shook her head no. “I want to go home. Danielle can stay with Helen tonight, but I need to go home.”



Jeff looked at John and Susan. “Why don’t you guys go take Helen’s car to her and let her know what’s happening. I’ll wait here and take Lindsey home.” 




John smiled knowingly. “Good idea Jeff, you okay with that Lin?” Lindsey nodded.


 




***


Jeff helped Lindsey into the truck and climbed into the driver’s seat. “You have quite a remarkable daughter, you’ve done a good job raising her.” he said as he turned out of the driveway heading towards the house.



Lindsey smiled. “She’s all I have. Danny left me enough in life insurance to live and stay home with her as long as I’m careful with spending. Thank God I didn’t have to put her daycare with strangers.”



Jeff glanced over at her. “She was quite concerned with her letter to Santa, she dictated it to me and I wrote it out for her promising I would mail it tonight.”



Lindsey looked at him, “Thank you, what did my munchkin ask for?”



Jeff chuckled. “I have the letter. Here.” He reached into his pocket and pulled the letter out and handed it to her. “Turn a light on so you can read it.” he said as he turned onto the tree covered winding road that led to Lindsey’s house.



Lindsey turned on the light and unfolded the letter. She read it and carefully folded it and put it back in the envelope. “She is a good girl.” she said turning to look out the window so Jeffrey didn’t see her tears.  I wish you were here Danny, Danielle needs a daddy and I need someone to hold me, I miss you so much… but maybe it’s time I move on and find a daddy for our daughter. Please Danny give me a sign that it’s okay… she thought as tears streamed down her cheeks.



Jeff glanced at her. “Lindsey, are you okay?” He reached out and gently touched her shoulder. Unable to answer she nodded.



Jeffrey pulled the car off the road and to a stop. “Lindsey?” She turned to look at him. He saw the tears and pulled her against him. “What’s wrong, are you hurting, do you want to go back to the hospital?” He held her rubbing her back.



Lindsey looked up at him. “No, I’m fine. I just...” She fell silent as she buried her face against him breathing in the scent of his spicy cologne and feeling secure in his arms. Feeling secure for the first time since Danny died.



Lindsey pushed away from him. “I’m okay… I’m sorry.”



Jeffrey reached out brushing a tear from her cheek. “You sure you’re okay?”



Lindsey nodded. “Thank you, I’m better now.”



Jeffrey drove to the house and got out of truck. He walked around and helped Lindsey out of the truck and into the house. She sat on the couch looking around. “Who decorated?”



Jeff smiled. “Danielle and I; I hope its okay.” He sat on the couch next to her.



Lindsey smiled. “It’s great.”



Jeff chuckled. “We had a fun doing it.” He took her hand in his. “I hope its okay; I bought Danielle her Amanda doll for Christmas. I need to pick it up at the store in the morning.”



Lindsey yawned as she tried to smile. She covered her mouth. “I’m sorry. Thank you, she’ll be thrilled.”



Jeff stood up. “I’ll leave, you’re tired.” he said zipping his jacket. Lindsey reached out taking his hand. “Jeffrey, stay with me. I’m afraid to be alone tonight.” she said looking up at him.



Jeff removed his jacket and sat down next her. “You go upstairs and get a good night sleep. If you need anything yell, I’ll be right here on the couch.”



Lindsey smiled. “Thank you, again. The couch opens up. I’ll get you a couple of pillows.” she said as she stood up. She walked out of the room and returned with two pillows. She handed him the pillows hesitating as his hand touched hers. She looked into his green eyes and smiled. “Good night, Jeffrey, see you in the morning.” She turned to walk up the stairs.



Lindsey undressed and slipped into sleep pants and a tank top and got into bed pulling the covers up to her chin. She listened and heard Jeffrey open the couch and closed her eyes.



She dreamt of Danny. He walked up to her smiling. “Hey, babe…” he said taking her face in his hands and kissing her.



Lindsey leaned against him. “Oh Danny.” she whispered.



Danny kissed her again and smiled down at her. “Lin, you have so much love to give someone. Danielle needs a daddy; please stop grieving for me. I’m not worth it. I wasn’t the man every one thought I was and you know it. You deserve happiness; much more happiness and kindness than I ever gave you. Lindsey, be happy. Make a new life for yourself. Make Danielle a brother or sister. It won’t happen if you don’t open yourself up to what’s right in front of you. I know how you felt about me. Damn Lin, I didn’t deserve you or your love. Now, it’s time to fall in love with someone else.” He said caressing her back gently. “You need someone to touch you. You need someone to make love to you and give you the pleasure I never did. Lindsey, you need someone to love you.” He whispered in her ear.



Lindsey turned in her sleep hugging the pillow tightly against her. She whimpered as she dreamt of Danny’s touch. He whispered. “Go Lindsey, find someone that is not a dream, find someone to love,” and he was gone.



Lindsey sat up in bed looking around the room. “Danny,” she whispered.



Lindsey got out of bed and made her way quietly down the stairs. Jeffrey sat in bed watching television and turned when he heard the creak in the stairs. “I’m sorry, did I wake you?” he asked.



Lindsey shook her head no as she walked to the sofa bed and sat down. “Jeffrey, I need someone to hold me. Will you hold me please?”



Jeffrey lifted the covers. “Come on; climb under the covers where it’s warm.”



Lindsey got under the covers and snuggled against him as he wrapped his arm around her. “Better?”



Lindsey nodded and whispered. “You always smell so unbelievably good.”



Jeffrey smiled. “So do you.” he replied as he felt her press against him. He was fully aware of the full firmness of her breasts as she pressed even closer to him. He ran his hand over her arm to soothe her as they lay quietly. It wasn’t long before he heard the steady sound of her breathing and realized she was asleep. He looked down at her and smiled. She was beautiful with her rich coffee colored hair and vivid blue eyes. She had a great body; she was curvy in all the right places. She was a lot shorter than he was and somehow he felt very protective towards both her and Danielle. His eyes took in the shape of her face, the sensual shape of her lips. She had never allowed herself to get close to him. She always kept him at arms length, yet on many occasions he had seen her looking at him, studying him with an almost affectionate expression on her face. This was the first time she had allowed herself to get close and he wondered why. He reached down playing with a lock of her hair. Her face looked so peaceful, so content. He closed his eyes; he needed to sleep; he had to get up and go to work in a few hours.



When Jeff opened his eyes at six in the morning Lindsey was curled up in his arms her derriere pressed against his now erect penis. He carefully moved his arm out from under her and slipped out of bed. He walked over to the fireplace and put some logs onto the fire. He watched the fire for a minute and turned to see Lindsey smiling at him sleepily. “Good morning.” he said a bit self-consciously standing there in only his underwear. His eye’s followed hers as they moved from his face down his body then back up to his face.


 “Good morning.” she said as she sat up brushing the hair out of her face.



Jeff sat on the edge of the bed and reached out touching her cheek. “Feeling better?”



Lindsey nodded. “Thanks for staying last night.” she said shyly averting her eyes. Jeff lifted her chin and leaned closer brushing his lips against hers. Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck returning his kiss hungrily. She released him. “I’m sorry,” she said as she climbed out of the bed turning her back to him.



Jeffrey walked up behind her. “Lindsey.” he said softly turning her around to face him. “Hey, you have nothing to be sorry for. We’ve been attracted to each other since the day we met last summer.”



Lindsey looked up into his eyes. “You’re right, but…” Her words were stifled as his lips gently pressed to hers. She pressed against him as the hunger deep inside her began to grow. A hunger she hadn’t felt since before Danny died. She felt his hand move down her back and over her ass pulling her hips against his. A low moan escaped her lips. Jeffrey slid his hands up her back into her tank top savoring the softness of her skin. “Jeff.” she whispered as she stood on her toes pressing her lips against his. He continued running his hands over her back and slowly moved his hand to her breast cupping it, running his thumb over her nipple.



Lindsey clung to him as he backed up to the bed and sat down pulling her onto his lap. Lindsey felt the pleasurable pressure building between her legs as his tongue stroked hers. Jeffrey lay back against the pillows taking Lindsey with him. They lay facing each other. “Do you want to stop?” he asked, hoping she would say no.



Lindsey shook her head no as she pressed her lips to his knowing all she wanted was for him to touch her. He reached for the bottom of her tank top and slowly pulled it up exposing her full breasts. He leaned up covering first one nipple then the other with his mouth. He pulled her closer, his lips coming down on hers as his knee slipped between her legs. Lindsey pressed against him his feeling the hardness of his erection.



Jeffrey kissed her tenderly looking into her vivid blue eyes. “You’re so incredibly beautiful.” he said huskily.



Lindsey ran her hands down his back and over his ass. Her lips impatiently found his.



Jeffrey knelt on the bed straddling her. His pale green eyes searched hers and then moved down her body to her exposed breasts and flat stomach. Her pink tank top bunched up over her breasts and her pink and white striped cotton sleep pants sat on her hips seductively below her navel. He leaned down eagerly kissing her, exploring her mouth with his tongue as he caressed her breasts with his hands. He trailed kisses to her neck and then to her breasts drawing a nipple into his mouth teasing it gently.


 “Jeffrey.” Lindsey moaned softly as she reached for him. She laced her fingers through his dark wavy hair. His five o’clock shadow beard felt scratchy yet soft against her breast and warm wetness of his mouth as he suckled on her was more than pleasurable. The cool air tingled against her damp nipple as Jeffery’s lips came down on hers. Jeffrey felt Lindsey’s fingers at the waistband of his briefs. Her fingers slipped into them. She was touching him, caressing his now almost painfully throbbing penis. She touched him for a moment; then ran her hands up his stomach and around his neck pulling him against her kissing him with unbridled passion.



Jeffrey stretched out next to her pulling her into his arms. He slipped his hands into her sleep pants over her ass pulling her hips against his. Their kisses grew more passionate as their bodies entwined. His penis throbbed as she rubbed her hips against his, his lips covered hers as he rolled her onto her back running his hand down her body into her sleep pants covering the soft downy patch hair with his palm. His fingers slipped between her thighs gently caressing her, exciting her.



They heard a car in the driveway and then heard Riley barking. Jeffrey released her and they sat up. Lindsey gasped, “Oh God!” She quickly pulled her top down and tied the ribbon on the sleep pants. She looked terrified. “Go upstairs, turn the shower on and take a shower, hurry. I’ll get the door.” Jeffrey said as he pulled on his jeans. Lindsey ran up the stairs and into the bedroom closing the door.



Jeffrey quickly straightened the bed and went to the door opening it as Helen walked up. “How’s Lindsey?” she asked watching as Jeffrey button his shirt.



Jeffrey smiled. “She was fine last night. I think she’s in the shower.” He watched as Danielle and Riley ran around the yard and then started towards the door.



Danielle stopped in front of him. “Did you mail my letter to Santa?”



Jeffrey smiled and picked her up. “I did. Did you have fun last night?”



Danielle nodded and hugged him. “Jeffrey, you need to comb your hair, it’s messy.” she giggled. Jeffrey absentmindedly ran his fingers through his hair. Danielle studied his face closely. “Your mouth is red.” she said and then she noticed the sofa bed was open. “Did you sleep here?”



Jeffrey nodded. “I slept on the couch so mommy wouldn’t be alone.” he said almost nervously knowing that Helen was absorbing everything Danielle said.



Danielle spotted Lindsey walking down the stairs. “Mama.” she cried excitedly as she pushed against Jeffrey. Jeffrey set her down and she ran to Lindsey hugging her.



Lindsey picked her up. “I missed you last night baby.” she said hugging and kissing her as she glanced at Jeffrey. She set Danielle on her feet and looked from Helen to Jeffrey. “Breakfast; lets have breakfast.” she said a bit uncomfortably.



Helen walked over taking Danielle by the hand. “Danielle and I will make breakfast; you two put the couch back together.



When Helen and Danielle had left the room Jeffrey reached out taking Lindsey’s hands in his. “You okay?” he asked in almost a whisper.



Lindsey nodded gazing into his pale green eyes. “This is kind of awkward.”



Jeffrey pulled her into his arms kissing her. “Not awkward, don’t pull away from me. Please; give me a chance.” he whispered as he nuzzled her neck. Jeffrey released her. “I’ll wait as long as I have to….don’t back away from me.” He squeezed her hand. “I have to go to work. I’ll call you later.” Jeffrey kissed her forehead and sat on the bed to put his boots on.


 “Jeffrey,” she said falling silent. He stood up grabbing his jacket from the chair. He took her hand pulling her against him. “No words now.” he whispered and kissed her passionately. “I’ll talk to you later.” He opened the door and walked out into the cold morning air.


 




***


Lindsey walked into the kitchen. “It’s just us girls. Jeffrey left.” she said almost sadly as she sank into a chair.



Danielle climbed up on her lap and rested her head on Lindsey’s shoulder. “Mama, do you feel better?”



Lindsey kissed the top of her head. “Yes, I’m better today.”



Danielle looked up at her. “Why are you sad Mama?”



Lindsey smiled. “I’m not sad baby. My head hurts because I have a big bump on it.”



Helen walked over and set a cup of coffee on the table. “Drink up; breakfast will be ready in a few minutes.” Helen looked at Danielle, “And you my little darling, go wash your face and hands.”



Danielle looked at Lindsey who nodded. “Go wash up and we’ll eat when you get back.” Lindsey helped Danielle off her lap and smiled. “Go Danielle; make sure you use the nail brush on those dirty fingernails.”



When Danielle left the room Helen sat down and looked at Lindsey. “Want to talk about it?” Lindsey shook her head no as a tear dripped onto the table. Helen took her hand and squeezed it. “Lindsey, its okay if you have feelings for Jeff. Danny wouldn’t want you to be alone.”



Lindsey quickly wiped the tears from her cheek and looked at Helen. “He held me and kissed me. I kissed him back. Helen it felt so right, so good; but now it feels weird, awkward.”



Helen leaned closer and hugged her. “Lin, Danny’s been gone three years. You’re a young, vibrant woman and you need to be loved, taken care of. You need someone to hold you, make love to you. You need someone to be a father to Danielle. Don’t rush, but don’t push him away. He truly enjoys spending time with you and Danielle and if you’d seen him last night with Danielle it would have warmed your soul. He’s so good with her. Now pull yourself together, Danielle will be back soon.” Lindsey nodded as she wiped her eyes. Helen smiled. “Give him a chance Lin; you’ve known him long enough to know he’s a good man. Honey, no one will ever take Danny’s place in your heart, but the heart will also make a special place for Jeff or who ever you meet. Don’t end up like me. I’m a fifty something year old woman that gave no one a chance after my husband died; and here I sit alone.” Helen stood up and walked back to the stove just as Danielle came running in.


 




***


Lindsey lay on the couch, hugging the pillow Jeffrey had used. His cologne lingered as a soft reminder of how right it felt when he kissed her, how terribly exciting his touch had been. She snuggled deeper into the pillow; she soon fell asleep. 




Danielle came running in from her room and saw Helen motion for her to quiet down. “Quiet honey, mommy’s sleeping.”



Danielle looked at her mother and then at Helen. “I’ll be quiet can I watch Blue in my room?” 




Helen nodded. “Can I come too?” Danielle smiled happily and took Helen’s hand.


 




***


The day passed quickly. Helen played with Danielle while Lindsey slept. It was almost six when the phone rang. Danielle picked up the phone on the second ring. “Hello, who is this?” she asked. She listened and replied. “She’s sleeping…yes….Aunt Helen….” Then she was giggling and handed the phone to Helen. “It’s Jeffrey,” she said happily.



Helen took the phone. “Hi Jeff…. She’s okay….she’s been asleep for hours … I think that bump on the head. Can you hold for one minute?” she asked as she looked down at Danielle. “Sweetie, I’m going to get some milk and cookies for you, I’ll be right back.” Helen stood up and walked quietly into the kitchen. Once she was out of ear shot she lifted the phone to her ear. “Jeff, you still there... What happened here last night? Lindsey’s a mess….she cried…. No, not you, Danny…are you sure… Okay, bye.” she said and hung up the phone.



She quickly poured Danielle some milk and put some cookies on a plate then walked back to Danielle’s room. “Sweetie, do you want to come home with me again tonight?” 




Danielle thought for a minute. “I want to stay with mommy.”



Helen picked her up and sat her on her lap. “Sweetie, mommy still doesn’t feel good, she need’s to sleep. We’ll come back first thing in the morning. It will give mommy more time to get better.” Helen said.



Danielle frowned. “Who will stay with Mommy?”



Helen smiled. “Riley will and Jeff said he would because he doesn’t have to work tomorrow.”



Danielle smiled. “Okay, let’s go to your house.”



Helen hugged her. “We have to wait a few minutes for Jeff to get here then we’ll leave. We have to be very quiet so we don’t wake mommy up okay?”


***


As Jeffrey climbed out of his truck Danielle and Helen came outside with Riley. Danielle ran him. “Jeffrey, are you going to babysit my mommy?”



Jeff smiled down at her. “You too.” he said as he pulled a pizza box out of the truck. Helen looked at him questioningly. Jeff handed Danielle a small bag. “Dani, take this into the kitchen for me okay. I’ll be right in with the pizza.” Danielle nodded and ran towards the house.



Jeff walked over to Helen. “It will be better if Danielle is here, I don’t want to make Lindsey uncomfortable.”



Helen nodded in approval. “Then I’ll be leaving, I have to work tomorrow, but if you need me call okay?”



Jeff nodded. “Talk to you later.” After Helen had gotten into her car he made his way to the house followed by Riley.


 




***


After setting the pizza boxes on the counter and putting plates and glasses on the table Jeffrey walked into the living room. He knelt in front of the couch and ran his hand gently over Lindsey’s cheek. “Sleepy head, wake up, you’ve slept all day.”



Lindsey opened her eyes. “Hi,” she said sleepily.



Jeffrey smiled. “Come on, I brought pizza and your daughter is starving. Here, put your robe on.” he said reaching for the robe draped over the couch.



Lindsey sat up taking the robe and slipped it on. “Where’s Helen?”



Jeffrey took her hand helping her to her feet.


 “God my body hurts.” she mumbled.



Jeffry frowned. “Where’s your meds? I’ll get them for you. And in answer to your question, Helen went home. She has to work in the morning. You and Danielle will have me as a house guest again tonight.”



Lindsey smiled sleepily. “The medicine is in the cabinet over the stove.”



Jeff slipped his arm around her to steady her and led her into the kitchen.



Danielle smiled when they walked in. “Mommy, Jeffrey brought us pizza.” she said happily watching her mother intently as she sat at the table.



Jeffrey walked to the stove and returned with the medicine dropping it in Lindsey’s hand. He opened the pizza and set it on the table. He looked at Lindsey. “Does Danielle get a whole or half slice?”



Lindsey put her glass down. “A whole slice, but small.” she replied watching as Jeffrey took charge taking care of everything.



When they finished the pizza they all went into the living room. They watched TV, talked and Jeffrey played with Danielle. Around eight Jeffrey looked at Danielle; she had fallen asleep on the floor. He looked at Lindsey. “She’s asleep. I’ll put her to bed,” he said as he picked her up. He carried her to her room and put her in bed.



As Jeffrey pulled the blankets over her she opened her eyes. “Night Jeffrey,” she said sleepily as Riley jumped on the bed next to her.



Lindsey looked up when he returned to the living room. “Thank you, for all your help. You’re so good with Danielle.”



Jeffrey sat next to her on the couch. “I had fun. She’s such a good kid.”



Lindsey turned to face him. “Jeffrey, we need to talk about what happened. I’m so confused.” She sighed looking into his eyes. “I feel guilty, like I cheated on Danny.”



Jeff frowned. “Lin, he’s been gone for a long time. It’s time to get on with things.”



Lindsey nodded. “I know I should, but…it’s hard,” she said pausing to gather her thoughts, “It all felt so wonderful while it was happening, but now…” her words trailed to silence as she looked down at her lap.



Jeff took her hand in his and raised it to his lips kissing it gently. “Lindsey, this is all up to you. I love being with you and Danielle. To me it feels right; I’d really like to see what develops.”



Lindsey sat shaking her head no. “I don’t think I can.” she said in almost a whisper.



Jeffrey looked at her not believing he had heard her right. “Lindsey, all I ask is that you give me a chance.”



Lindsey rested her head on the back of the couch. “I’m sorry, I don’t know if I can, it’s very complicated,” she replied sadly.



They sat together in silence for more than an hour, each lost in their own thoughts. Jeffrey not believing she was going to throw this chance for happiness away and Lindsey wanting him… but terribly afraid. Jeffrey kissed her forehead. “I’m going to get a coke, want one?”



Lindsey shook her head. “No thank you, I’m going upstairs to bed, help your self to anything you want.” She stood up slowly and made her way to the stairs.



The next few weeks flew by. Jeffrey hadn’t been around, hadn’t called. He purposely stayed away. If she didn’t want to try then he would not pursue anything. It saddened him when he thought about what could have been.



 

***


Weeks later as Lindsey was walking out of the toy store with Danielle, Jeffrey was going in. “Jeffrey!” Danielle cried happily grabbing him around the legs. “We’re going to have pisghetti at the place you took me. Wanna come with us?” she asked looking up at him.



Jeffrey smiled as he picked her up. “How are you? You ready for Santa to come?” he asked trying to change the subject.



Danielle looked at Lindsey. “Mama, tell him… tell him to come with us. Please.” She begged.



Lindsey smiled nervously as she looked at Jeffrey. “She won’t stop, would you like to join us?” she asked averting her eyes; knowing if she looked into his green eyes she’s melt. Damn him, he always smells so good… he looks even better she thought to herself.



Jeffrey smiled. “I’m sorry Danielle, I can’t, I have to …” he paused for a moment. “I have another engagement.” he said looking Lindsey in the eyes. He saw a brief moment of disappointment wash over her face, and then she smiled almost sadly.



Lindsey frowned. “He’s busy baby, maybe another time.”



Jeffrey hugged Danielle and set her on her feet. “How are you doing Lindsey? It looks like you’ve recovered from you fall.” he said as casually as he could.



Lindsey took Danielle’s hand. “I’m fine. Fully recovered.” she answered almost curtly.



Jeffrey smiled. “Glad to hear it, I have to get going, it was nice seeing you.” He stooped down and kissed Danielle’s cheek. “I’ll see you soon; maybe Aunt Helen will bring you to see me at the office. Be a good girl for mommy.”



Danielle hugged him tightly. “I miss you, Jeffrey. How come you don’t come to my house anymore?” she asked kissing his cheek as she hugged him.



Jeffrey hugged her again. “I miss you too.” he said standing up.



Lindsey looked down at Danielle. “Ready?” she asked. Danielle nodded.



Lindsey and Danielle started down the street, but suddenly Lindsey stopped and turned around. Jeffrey stood watching them. “Jeffrey, I’m having a get together Christmas Eve at my house. I’d like you to come… it will be fun.” Lindsey called.



Jeffrey smiled. “I’ll try.”



Lindsey smiled hopefully. “Eight o’clock, come at eight.” she said as she turned and walked down the street.


 




 







 



Chapter Five

 





On Christmas Eve everyone gathered at Lindsey’s to decorate the tree. The only one missing was Jeffrey. At nine o’clock Lindsey looked at Danielle. “It’s time to go to bed so Santa can come. You need to go to sleep quickly okay?”



Danielle giggled. “Mama, do you think he got my letter?”



Lindsey nodded. “I’m sure he did. Now let’s go upstairs. You can sleep in Mommy’s room tonight okay?” Lindsey took Danielle by the hand and led her upstairs to the bedroom. Once Danielle was settled in bed, Lindsey tucked her in and kissed her. “I’ll be up in a while, goodnight baby.”



Danielle squeezed her tighter. “I love you mama. Good night.” she said, kissing Lindsey. She released her mother and curled up on her side and closed her eyes.



Lindsey checked on Danielle at eleven and returned to the living room. “She finally fell asleep.” Lindsey said as she sat on the couch.



John looked at her. “What’s wrong?”



Lindsey wiped at her eyes. “She really wanted that doll and I wasn’t able to get it. Every store I went to was sold out. She’s going to be so disappointed.”



John frowned. “Jeff bought it for her; didn’t he bring it over?”



Lindsey shook her head no. “He hasn’t been around in weeks; I invited him to join us tonight a few weeks ago, but he obviously had other plans.”



Susan sat next to her. “You’re disappointed he didn’t show aren’t you?”



Lindsey nodded. “I am. I liked it when he was around. Damn, I’m such an idiot! I blew it plain and simple.”



John picked up his cell phone. “Want me to call him?”



Lindsey shook her head. “No, if he wanted to be here he would have come over.”



Lindsey stood up and walked to the cabinet taking out a bottle of brandy. “Can I interest anyone in brandy?”



John looked at his watch and shook his head no. “I’m sorry, we have to get going; I have to go to work in a few hours.



Susan looked at him. “John, one glass of Brandy?” she said feeling bad about leaving Lindsey alone.



John looked at his wife. “Sus, we have to go, come on, it’s late and I have to be at work by two-thirty to give Gregg time to get home and play Santa for his kids.”



Lindsey looked up. “It’s okay, I need to finish a few things myself.” she said trying not to show them how miserably lonely she felt at that moment. She watched them put their coats on. “Thanks for coming. Call me tomorrow if you have a few minutes, I’ll be here,” she said as she walked them to the door.


***


After they had gone Lindsey went upstairs to change. She wanted to feel better; maybe a pretty nightgown would help her mood. She slipped on her prettiest nightgown and then pulled on her bathrobe and went back downstairs. She went to the closet under the stairs and dragged out Danielle’s Christmas presents. She arranged them under the tree, and hung her stocking on the mantle. When she was satisfied with how everything looked she sat on the couch with her glass of brandy sipping it slowly as her thoughts drifted to the Jeffrey. She really did miss his visits. He was such a good man and Danielle really liked him, she asked about him constantly.



Lindsey, with glass in hand, walked to the window and gazed into the darkness. It was snowing and the twinkle of the Christmas lights reflected their many colors onto the snow. She closed her eyes trying to imagine him holding her, touching her. She swallowed the last sip of bandy and walked back to the couch; setting the glass on the table. She took off her robe and stretched out on the couch pulling the quilt over her and closed her eyes.



She was almost asleep when she heard soft knocking at the door. She sat up pulling her robe on and walked to the door. “Who is it?” she asked sleepily.


 “Lin, it me,” was the reply.



Lindsey’s heart quickened as she opened the door. “What are you doing here?” she asked. She glanced down for a moment and sighed as her eyes met his. “I’m sorry, that came out all wrong, come in it’s freezing out,” she said softly. She stepped aside allowing him to enter.



Jeffrey took off his jacket watching Lindsey as she folded the quilt she had covered herself with earlier. “I brought Danielle’s Christmas present. She has to open it in the morning when she wakes up.” he said standing awkwardly by the chair.



Lindsey sat on the couch. “Please sit, we need to talk.”



Jeffrey sat in the chair his eyes taking in her tussled hair, the shimmer of red beneath her open black robe, she looked fetching and he ached to hold her. He hadn’t felt this way about anyone in a long time. In the past he would have fluffed off her rejection and moved on to someone else, but there was something special about Lindsey. He wanted her.



His thoughts were interrupted when Lindsey asked. “Would you like a Brandy?”



Jeffrey nodded. His eyes followed her as she stood up and returned with the bottle of brandy and a glass. She poured the brandy into his glass handing it to him and then filled her glass. She put the bottle on the table and lifted her glass. “I’m glad you came over.”



He could see she was struggling with thoughts and words. “Have you missed me?” he asked playfully trying to lighten the mood.



Lindsey sipped her Brandy. “I…yes, I have.”



Jeff smiled. “I’ve missed you and Danielle a lot.”



Lindsey frowned. “If you missed us, why haven’t you called? Why didn’t you come earlier tonight?” she asked looking into his eyes.



Jeff stood up and walked to the couch. “May I?” he asked. Lindsey nodded not able to reply as he sat next to her.



The scent of him filled her senses; the nearness of him was almost maddening. Jeff reached for her hand taking it in his. “I didn’t call because you didn’t want me to. I didn’t come to your party because I felt like I was an afterthought. Gregg has kids so I worked for him tonight.” he raised her hand brushing his lips against it.



Lindsey frowned. “When you didn’t call and didn’t come tonight I thought you didn’t want to see me again; then you show up at my door at three in the morning. You’ve totally messed with my head.” she said looking down at her lap. “Jeffrey…” she whispered as a tear dropped onto her hand. “Jeffrey, I was in love with Danielle’s father. He was my sweetheart from the first time I saw him. Danny and I dated in high school and got married two days after we graduated. We waited to have Danielle for five years, we had just moved here when I found out I was pregnant. Six months later Danny was dead and I was alone. No one interested me, though many have tried over the last few years. I felt no attraction to anyone until I saw you step from Susan’s truck on Helen’s birthday. Jeff, I was afraid. I still am, but…”



Jeff lifted her chin and looked into her eyes. “Lindsey, I’ve been crazy about you and Dani since that first day.” He leaned closer kissing her forehead. “I stayed away because I didn’t think you wanted me around.”



Lindsey looked into his eyes. “I let you touch me, kiss me, and dear God, I wanted you…but…Danny haunts me. Do you think I let men touch me as you did? If you do, you are mistaken; you’re the only one that has touched me intimately other than Danny.” She said leaning head against the back of the couch, closing her eyes so he wouldn’t see the uncertainty in her eyes.



Jeffrey leaned over her kissing her lips lightly. “Lin.” he whispered as he pulled her against him. “This has been a mess hasn’t it? I want to be with you and Danielle, I want you to give me a chance.” he said his eyes searching hers.



For the first time since she opened the door Lindsey smiled. “I think I’m ready to try. I’ve missed you, missed talking to you.” Lindsey rested her head against his chest.



Jeff held her rubbing her back. “I’m glad, would you and Danielle like to go out for dinner later? I have to work until six. I could pick you up after I shower?”



Lindsey looked up at him. “Its Christmas day, nothing will be open.”



Jeffrey frowned. “I’m an idiot. Of course it’s Christmas.” 




Lindsey lifted her head from his chest. “Why don’t you come here for dinner? I’m doing the big Christmas dinner for Danielle and me.” she said smiling.



Jeffrey chuckled. “I’d love to.”



They sat for the next hour talking. Jeffrey told her about the woman he was supposed to marry and how he found her in bed with his best friend days before the wedding. It had crushed him and since then he had dated, but there had been no magic, no chemistry with anyone until he met Lindsey.



Lindsey yawned. “What time do you have to go to work?” she asked.



Jeff frowned. “I have to be there about eight.”



Lindsey lifted her head from his shoulder. “Why don’t you go crash in Danielle’s room for a few hours, she’s in my bed.” Lindsey said softly. Jeffrey shook his head no. “I’m enjoying being close to you, holding you.”



Lindsey sat up. “Then lets stretch out on couch, do you want me to open it up?”



Jeff smiled. “No it’s not necessary, get up for a minute.” He pulled his boots off. He reached behind himself and pulled his wallet from his back pocket setting it on the table, then stretched out on the couch resting his head on the pillow. “Come lay with me,” he said reaching for her hand.



Lindsey lay beside him. Jeffrey wrapped his arms around her kissing her neck. “Are you comfortable?”



Lindsey nodded, “Very.” she replied closing her eyes.



Danielle woke up at five-thirty; she rubbed her eyes and jumped out of bed. “Mama, Mama did Santa come?” she cried excitedly as she made her way down the stairs. At the bottom step she looked at the Christmas tree and excitedly ran to the couch. “Mama,” she said touching Lindsey’s arm. Then she noticed her mother was not alone on the couch. She smiled. “Jeffrey, Jeffrey, Santa came to my house and brought me presents!”



Lindsey smiled as she opened her eyes feeling Jeffrey’s lips at her neck. She looked at Danielle. “Santa did come; can you wait until I make some coffee?”



Danielle stood with her hands on her hips. “You need to hurry, I don’t know how long I can wait.” she said seriously.



Lindsey nodded. “I will.” She sat up and looked at Jeffrey. “Be right back with coffee.”



Danielle climbed up on the couch with Jeffrey pulling the covers around her and rested her head on the pillow next to his. “I’m glad you came for Christmas. Now you’re going to be my daddy.” she said happily.



Jeffrey hugged her. “Don’t rush it munchkin, mommy has to want me to be your daddy.” he said smiling.



Danielle wrapped her little arms around his neck hugging him. “She does,” she said in a matter of fact manner.



Jeffrey kissed her forehead. “We’ll see. Let me up Riley needs to go out.”



Lindsey returned with the coffee as Riley came running through the front door. “Good morning Riley, I think Santa brought a gift or two for you, why don’t you and Danielle go open your gifts.” she said as she sat on the couch handing Jeffrey a cup. She leaned closer to him. “Where’s your gift for her?”



He smiled and pointed to the tree. “It’s the one in red and it’s definitely from Santa.” he whispered to her. They watched as Danielle opened several gifts happily showing them each one.



Danielle looked at her mother. “Mama, this one?” she asked pointing towards a box wrapped in red foil paper with silver ribbon. Lindsey glanced at Jeffrey briefly and said, “Yes baby, that one too.”



Danielle took the package and carefully untied the ribbon. She looked at her mother, “Mama, this is a pretty box, it must be special.”



Jeffrey smiled. “It’s a special box for a special little girl.” he said before Lindsey could answer.



Danielle turned her attention to the box and carefully tried to open the wrapping without ripping it. Finally she got the paper off the box. She looked at the box, “Amanda,” she said in awe. “Santa got my letter and brought me Amanda for Christmas.” she said standing up bringing the box the Jeffrey. “Can you get my Amanda out of this box for me?”



Jeffrey nodded and proceeded to undo the ties that held the baby doll in the box. When the doll was free, Jeffrey fluffed up the dolls skirts and handed it to Danielle. She hugged the doll to her chest and sat next to Riley. “Riley this is my Amanda.” she said lovingly as she cradled the doll. Riley looked at her briefly then went back to working diligently at a bone shaped package. He held it between his front paws ripping at the paper with his teeth.



Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Dani, look under the tree for a little box wrapped in blue, I think Santa left it for your mother.” he said smiling.



Danielle rummaged under the tree and came out holding a small box wrapped in blue foil paper. “Here mommy.” she said dropping the box in her hands.



Lindsey turned towards Jeffrey. “You shouldn’t have,” she whispered.


 “Yes, I should. Now open it.”



Lindsey un-wrapped the box and opened it, inside was a small diamond solitaire pendent. Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “You really shouldn’t have. It’s beautiful, thank you.” she whispered as she leaned closer to him kissing his cheek.



Jeffrey smiled. “Glad you like it.” He glanced at the time on the cable box. “Damn, I have to get going.” He pulled on his boots, ran his fingers through his hair and stood up. 




Danielle looked at him. “Where are you going?”



Jeffrey reached down and picked her up tossing her into the air and catching her. “I have to go to work, but I’ll come back later to have dinner with you and mommy, is that okay with you?”



Danielle hugged him. “Yup,” she said happily.



Jeffrey set her down and picked up his jacket. He turned to say goodbye to Lindsey and was surprised to find her right next to him. She wrapped her arms around his waist as she stood on her toes to kiss him. “Thank you; call when you’re on the way back here.” Jeffrey pulled her against him kissing her. “You’re welcome; I’ll probably call around six.” 




After Jeffrey left, Danielle climbed up on the couch next to Lindsey. “Mama, I’m going to take Amanda and Riley to my room and go to sleep. I’m tired.”



Lindsey hugged her. “Mommy’s tired too, go ahead, I’ll be here on the couch, when we wake up later, we’ll call John and Susan and Aunt Helen and you can tell them all about what Santa brought you. Then later we’ll make a nice dinner.” Danielle got off the couch and started towards her bedroom calling Riley. Lindsey stretched out on the couch pulling the quilt over her.


 




***


When Lindsey awoke she glanced at the clock. “Damn, I’d better get my ass in gear.” she mumbled. She got up and went into the kitchen pulling the turkey, potatoes and green beans out of the refrigerator. She quickly cleaned and got the turkey ready and slid it into the oven. She sat at the table and peeled potatoes, and prepared the green beans for cooking. She put the pots on the stove and sighed.


 “Danielle, do you want breakfast?” she called. A few minutes later Danielle and Riley came running into the kitchen.



Lindsey laughed. “I guess you’re both hungry. Danielle, sit in your chair while I get Riley his food.” Lindsey proceeded to fill Riley’s dish. “What would you like to eat sweetheart.” 




Danielle thought for a moment. “Rice Crispies, please.” she said. Lindsey reached for a bowl and prepared Danielle’s cereal and set it in front of her. “When you’re finished we’ll make some cookies okay?” Lindsey asked as she sat beside her daughter with a cup of coffee. Danielle started to reply, but Lindsey cut her off. “Swallow; no talking with your mouth full; remember?”



Danielle nodded. “Mommy, can we make cookies with sprinkles?”



Lindsey smiled. “We can make any kind of cookie you want to, but we’re only making a few; we still have some from last night.”


 




***


After making the cookies Lindsey gave Danielle a bath and dressed her in a red velvet dress and fixed her hair tying it back in a red ribbon. “You look very pretty, and you almost match Amanda in her red dress.” Lindsey said smiling.



Danielle looked in the mirror turning, admiring her reflection. “I look pretty, are you going to wear red too?”



Lindsey shrugged. “We’ll see, be a good girl while mommy showers, and stay out of the kitchen the oven is on okay?”



Danielle nodded. “Me and Riley will watch TV.” she said as they walked into the living room. 




Lindsey turned on the television and set the remote down. “I’ll be down in a few minutes.” she said as she went upstairs to her bedroom.


 




***


Lindsey walked to her closet trying to pick out something that was pretty, festive and a bit sexy. She finally decided on a black wrap dress with a bright red swirl pattern. The dress fit her extremely well. It hugged her waist, showed a little cleavage, and the bias cut skirt floated seductively over her hips. It had been a long time since she’d worn a dress, and today was a special occasion.



She took off her gown and robe and stepped into the shower. She washed her hair and as the conditioner did its magic she shaved her legs. She took the fragrant obsession soap from its container and lathered her body. She rinsed off and stepped out of the shower. After wrapping a towel around her body she walked to the top of the stairs. “Danielle, are you okay?” she called.



Danielle ran to the bottom of the stairs. “Mama, Aunt Helen called; are you almost finished?” she said looking up at her mother.


 “I’m almost done,” she replied and went back to her room. She dried and styled her hair, put on her makeup and then slipped into her dress. She walked to the mirror looking at her reflection. “Shoes, what shoes?” she mumbled as she walked into the closet.



Danielle looked up as Lindsey came down the stairs. “Mama, you look pretty.” she said and then added, “You smell pretty too.”



Lindsey smiled, “Thank you baby.” She leaned down and hugged her. “I’m going to finish dinner, hand me the phone so I can call Aunt Helen back.” Danielle handed Lindsey the phone and she disappeared into the kitchen.



Lindsey sat at the table and dialed Helen’s number. She picked up the phone on the third ring. “Hi, Merry Christmas Helen,” Lindsey said happily.



Helen immediately detected something different about her. “How are you and Danielle doing?”



Lindsey giggled. “We’re doing great. Danielle got her Amanda doll this morning… Helen, Jeffrey showed up around two this morning, we talked for hours.” Lindsey blurted out.



Helen smiled. “I’m glad, Lin, this is your second chance, don’t blow it.” 



 “I have no intention of blowing this. Helen, he’s coming for dinner, Oh shit, what time is it?” Lindsey asked.



Helen laughed. “Calm down…It’s almost six.”



Lindsey looked around the kitchen in a panic. “Helen I’ve got to go, wish everyone a Merry Christmas for us. Talk to you later.” Lindsey hung the phone up before Helen could answer.



Lindsey checked the food and then ran into the dining room. She took the dishes from the hutch and set the table complete with white table cloth, red napkins, and her ruby glass dishes with matching water goblets. She looked around for something she could use as a center piece and made her way to the boxes in the garage. She pulled out some brightly colored Christmas ornaments and arranged them around the two candles she had placed on the table. She turned the dimmer switch and smiled as she turned back towards the kitchen.



Lindsey took the turkey from the oven and set it on the counter just as the phone rang. She answered on the first ring. “Hello,” she said breathlessly. Her lips curled in a smile when she heard Jeffrey’s voice. “Dinner’s almost ready, what time do you think you’ll be here…okay, that sounds perfect…see you in half an hour…Bye.” she hung up the phone and pulled crystal bowls from the cupboard. She raced around finishing up dinner. She had just put the cranberry sauce on the table when she heard the knock on the door.



Lindsey ran to the door pulling it open. Jeffrey stood there dressed in black slacks and a white starched shirt open at neck and his black leather jacket. He held a dozen bright red roses in his hand. “Merry Christmas, Lindsey.” he said handing her the roses.


 “Come in, out of the cold.” she said stepping away from the door. He watched as Lindsey held the roses close to her face breathing in their sweet fragrance. “They’re beautiful, thank you. Make yourself comfy, I’ll find a vase. Dinner will be ready in a few minutes, I have to cut the turkey and it’s done.” she said turning towards the kitchen.



Danielle sat quietly watching her mother and Jeffrey; she smiled and then turned her attention back to the television when Jeffrey followed Lindsey into the kitchen. Lindsey stood arranging the roses in a crystal vase.



Jeffrey walked up behind her. “You smell delightful and you look fantastic tonight.” he whispered as he wrapped his arms around her.



Lindsey turned in his arms. “Thank you again,” she said and then added, “You’re looking pretty handsome tonight yourself.” He leaned down brushing his lips against hers. Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck kissing him, parting his lips with her tongue as she pressed against him. He returned his kiss and whispered, “We’d better stop this, there’s a three year old in the next room.” His lips came down on hers hungrily and then he released her.



Jeffrey watched as she put the potatoes and vegetables into serving dishes. “How can I help?”



Lindsey looked over her shoulder at him as she carried a dish towards the dining room, “Can cut the turkey; I’m terrible at it. The knife is on the counter.”



Within minutes the food was on the table, the candles were lit and the wine was poured. Lindsey took her camera and quickly snapped a picture of the table as Jeffrey came up behind her. He leaned down kissing her neck. “You went all out tonight, this is beautiful. You’re beautiful.”



Lindsey blushed at his compliment. “Let’s get Danielle,” she said with a quiver in her voice.



They all sat down, Danielle giving up her seat so Jeffrey would sit by her mother. Jeffrey made up a plate for Danielle and set it in front of her then prepared his own plate of food.


 “Miss Danielle, you’re the prettiest girl at the table,” he said affectionately.



Danielle smiled. “No, my Mama is, I’m second.” she said blushing.



Jeffrey chuckled. “I’m eating Christmas dinner with the two prettiest girls in Montana.” He reached under the table resting his hand on Lindsey’s thigh.



Danielle looked at him very seriously. “So, do you like my hair? Mommy put this ribbon in it for Christmas. I like it; I think I need more colors of ribbon.”



Jeffrey tried not to laugh. “I do like it, I think on my next day off I’ll take you shopping for ribbons.”



Danielle smiled excitedly. “Really?”



Jeffrey nodded, “Really.” He looked at Lindsey and watched her cheeks flush as he ran his hand up her thigh. “This is delicious.” he said looking into her eyes.



Lindsey nodded as she reached for her wine. “I’m glad you’re enjoying it,” she said as his hand slipped under her skirt stroking her thigh gently. He watched as her eyes closed momentarily, as she ran her tongue over her lips.



Lindsey abruptly stood up. “I…I forgot something.” she said as she walked quickly into the kitchen. She leaned against the sink running cold water over her wrists. She turned the water off and dried her hands and returned to the dinner table empty handed.



Danielle looked at her. “Mama, what did you forget?”



Lindsey smiled at her daughter. “I forgot to turn the oven off,” she said as she took her seat.



Jeffrey leaned towards her. “Is everything ok?”



Lindsey smiled running her hand up his thigh. “Every thing is fine.”



The three of them ate dinner slowly. Lindsey and Jeffrey entertaining Danielle in conversation as they secretly touched and held hands under the table. Danielle looked at her mother. “Mommy, can I get Jeffrey the cookie I made him?”



Lindsey nodded. “Danielle, can you carry the plate of cookies?” 




Danielle looked at her. “Yes Mama, I’ll be right back.” She climbed off her chair and disappeared into the kitchen.



Jeffrey pulled Lindsey’s chair closer to his, kissing her deeply. Lindsey’s eyes closed as his warm breath caressed her ear. “This has been the hottest, sexiest dinner I have every eaten.”



The moment was broken when Danielle came back in the room carefully carrying a tray of cookies. She carried it to Jeffrey. “Help me, before it falls.”



Jeffrey took the tray of cookies looking at them carefully. “Which one did you make for me?”



Danielle smiled proudly and pointed to a cookie smothered in red, white and green sprinkles. “I made you the prettiest cookie, eat it.” she said happily. 




Jeffrey lifted the cookie from the plate and bit into it sending sprinkles all over the table. Laughing he looked at her. “Danielle, this is the best cookie I’ve ever had. I’ve never had a cookie with so many sprinkles on it.”



Danielle smiled. “See mommy, he does like sprinkles, just like me.”


 “Yes he does.” Lindsey replied holding back laughter.


 “Danielle, go watch TV for a little bit while I clean up, when I’m finished its bedtime, okay?”



Danielle got off her chair and looked at Jeffrey. “Mommy worked hard, you need to help her.”



Jeffrey stooped down beside her. “I will. I promise, go watch TV and we’ll be out in a few minutes.” Danielle gave him a quick hug and ran happily into the living room.



Lindsey and Jeffrey gathered the empty plates and set them in the sink then Jeffrey went back to the dining room to retrieve the leftover food. When he returned to the kitchen he put the dishes on the table and walked up behind Lindsey who was putting the dishes in the dishwasher. He wrapped his arms around her kissing her neck. Lindsey leaned against him as he slipped his hand into the deep v of her dress to caress her breast.



He traced the top of her bra with his fingers then slipped them into the cup of the bra to feel her flesh.



Lindsey sighed. “Jeffrey, let me put Danielle to bed.”



Jeffrey kissed her ear as he caressed the soft skin of her breast. “Put her to bed, I’ll finish in here.” he said huskily removing his hand from her bra.



Lindsey turned in his embrace, “I will.” she said.



Jeffrey kissed her eagerly. “I’ll wait here for you.” he whispered.



Lindsey found Danielle asleep on the couch; she lifted her into her arms and carried her to her room. She undressed her and put her pajamas on without her waking up. She covered her and kissed her forehead. “Sleep soundly, I love you,” she whispered. She watched as Riley lay beside her. “Good night Riley.” she said as she pulled the door closed.



She walked quickly towards the kitchen. Jeffrey turned to face her when he heard her footsteps. “Is she in bed?”



Lindsey nodded. “In bed and sound asleep.” She went into his arms. She unbuttoned a few buttons on his shirt pushing it open as she kissed his chest then took his hand. “Leave this, we can do this later.” she said leading him out of the kitchen to the staircase.



Jeffrey pulled her to a stop and looked into her eyes. “Are you sure about this?” Lindsey nodded and started up the stairs towards her bedroom.



Lindsey closed and locked the bedroom door then walked to the dresser and lit two fragrant candles. Jeffrey slid his hand down the wall turning the lights out then went to Lindsey taking her into his arms as his lips came down on hers renewing the passion. He fumbled with the tie at her waist as she finished unbuttoning his shirt. She pulled his shirt from his pants and pushed it from his broad shoulders.



Jeffrey untied the dress and pushed it open exposing soft creamy skin adorned in black lace. He pushed the dress off her shoulders and ran his hands down her arms taking the dress down and off. Jeffrey admired her in the candle light as he traced his finger along the scalloped lace bra that covered and pushed her breasts up to swell over the lace in such a seductive manner. Lowering his head he kissed the swell of her breasts. He took her by the waist and pulled her against him. “I’ve dreamt of this moment,” he said kissing her ear. Lindsey unbuckled his belt and unfastened his pants, as his hands ran over her derriere.



Jeffrey lifted her into his arms and laid her across the bed, He removed her shoes as he leaned over placing kissing her from the edge of her panties up to her lips. “Let me take my shoes off,” he said running his hand over her stomach. He sat on the edge of the bed and took off his shoes and pants. He turned looking at Lindsey as she lay across the bed in delicate lace panties and bra. She extended her arms to him as he turned to lie beside her. He went into her arms kissing her deeply, feeling her passion ignite.



Jeffrey kissed her tenderly, slowly. He held her, caressed her. Lindsey clung to him returning his kisses. He reached for the clasp on the front of her bra unhooking it. Lindsey pressed against him, kissing him deeply, delighting in the feel of his hand as he caressed her exposed breast. Waves of pleasure washed over her as his fingers gently touched her nipple. His lips left hers as he trailed kisses to her breast drawing her nipple between his lips. Lindsey kneaded the flesh of his back as his lips moved to the other nipple.



Jeffrey tenderly pressed his lips against hers parting them with his tongue; running his hand down her stomach and over her panties coming to rest at the junction of her thighs. Gently his fingers slipped between her thighs. With an almost feather touch he ran his fingers over the damp lace of her panties. Lindsey clung to him kissing him ardently as he slipped his fingers into the leg of her panties feeling the slippery wetness of her arousal. The heat of her arousal grew with each stroke of his fingers. “Jeffrey,” she cried softly against his neck. She ran her hands down his back into his waistband of his boxers over his buttocks drawing his earlobe between her lips.



Jeffrey sucked lightly on her lip. “This is so nice,” he said breathlessly running his tongue around her ear. Lindsey grabbed the waistband of his boxers and pushed them off his hips. Jeffrey pushed them down further and kicked them off. Lindsey pressed closer to him as his mouth covered hers.



Jeffrey ran his hands down her back to her derriere pulling her against him. Lindsey moaned as he moved against her. Her heart pounded in her chest, her body ached to feel him inside her; she was on fire with desire for him. She draped a leg over his hip feeling his hard shaft rub against her.



Jeffrey kissed her stomach as his fingers rolled her panties off her hips; he moved on the bed pushing her panties down and over her knees to her ankles then grasped her knees separating them. He ran his tongue along her navel and down her stomach. Lindsey gasped and her legs tensed as he went down on her, but then his tongue tasted her and excited her more with each stroke. Lindsey’s body arched to his tongues caress as her excitement grew, she writhed grasping at his shoulders kneading at them, “Jeffrey,” she moaned breathlessly. He reached up caressing her breasts as he traced kisses up her body, he paused at her breasts drawing her nipple between his lips and then his mouth sought hers with new urgency. Her legs wrapped around his waist as his penis slipped inside her. She moved to meet his thrusts raking her nails down his back.



Jeffrey thought he would explode, he thought about football for a bit trying to hold off his orgasm. Lindsey moaned a bit louder with each thrust of his penis, she whimpered as she tightened her legs around him pulling him closer, deeper. Jeffrey felt the contractions of her orgasm and continued his rhythm. His lips crushed against her lips now puffy from passion as his orgasm took hold.



He wrapped his arms around here holding her. Her body trembled against his as he kissed her damp forehead. Lindsey closed her eyes as she tried to catch her breath cuddling against him.



Jeffrey propped himself up on his elbow looking down at her, he reached out brushing a lock of hair off her face. Lindsey smiled up at him. “You’re pretty incredible.”



Jeffrey leaned closer kissing her gently. “So are you.” he said quietly. Lindsey reached up pulling his face to her kissing him. “You did all the work, I’m sorry, I… I,” her words fell to silence as her face flushed to a deep pink.



Jeffrey smiled, “Its okay, I loved every minute of it.” Lindsey turned away hiding her face in the pillow. Jeffrey frowned, had he said something wrong? “Lin, what did I do?” he asked concern in his voice as he reached out pulling her into his arms. 




Lindsey rested her head on his shoulder. “Danny never did that to me… I didn’t know what to do… you set me on fire…” she said as her hot tears ran onto his arm.


 “Lindsey, what did I do, I’m sorry, please don’t cry,” he said, real concern evident in his voice.



She turned to look at him. Her blue eyes were wet with tears, but they smiled at him, “Jeffrey, before tonight I had only been with one man. I was a virgin when I married Danny. I thought when he made love to me it was the way it was supposed to be. I thought that was how it was for everyone. You did something to me he never did. He said he wouldn’t do that to his wife, only sluts wanted that. Jeffrey, you gave me my first orgasm. I’ve never experienced such burning desire, such pleasure.” she said as she rested her head against his chest.



Jeffrey rubbed her back comforting her. “And I thought I did something wrong.” he mumbled.



Lindsey kissed his chest. “You did everything so right.” she said hugging him. 




Jeffrey lay back against the pillows holding her. “I assume, you meant he never went down on you?” he asked. Lindsey nodded against his chest. “That’s why you tensed,” he said almost to himself. Lindsey nodded. “Lin, what I did to you tonight is a normal part of making love.”



Lindsey nodded. “Jeff, I used watch this show where people would call in and ask questions about sex. I would try and talk to him about it but…” her words trailed into silence.



Jeffrey hugged her lovingly. “Some guys just don’t get it.”



Lindsey looked into his green eyes. “Jeffrey, he was so different from you.”



Jeffrey kissed the tip of her nose. “Lindsey, I know how much you loved him. It’s just a shame that he never took the time to see to your needs sexually. Your relationship would have been more wonderful for both of you.” Lindsey nodded.



A few minutes passed. “Lindsey I have to ask you something very personal.”



Lindsey looked at him. “Ask; I may not be able to answer, but ask.”



Jeffrey watched her face carefully. “He didn’t do you, but did he want you to do him?” A shadow crossed here face as her eyes again welled with tears as she nodded. Jeffrey tightened his hold on her as she cried in his arms. “I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have asked that.” he said gently.



Jeffrey carefully slipped his arm out from under Lindsey and slipped quietly out of bed. He pulled on his underwear and slacks and slipped his shirt on. He quietly unlocked the bedroom door and went downstairs and into the kitchen and went about cleaning up the dinner dishes and putting the leftovers away.



Jeffrey stood at the sink washing the roasting pan when he felt Lindsey’s arms wrap around him. “You didn’t have to do this,” she said resting her head against his back.


 “Yes I did. I didn’t want Danielle waking up to a mess that she thought we had cleaned up hours ago. It would raise too many questions in her little mind.” Jeffrey turned to face her. “I made coffee, want some?”



Lindsey nodded, “Coffee sounds good, I’ll get it,” she said, pulling cups from the cupboard.



They sat at the table sipping coffee. Jeffrey dressed, Lindsey in her robe. He reached out taking her hand in his. “You and Danielle have any plans later?” he asked. Lindsey shook her head no. Jeffrey squeezed her hand, “Want to go play in the snow? I have the next few of days off and I think it would be fun.”



Lindsey smiled. “I think playing in the snow sounds great.”



Jeffrey looked at his watch. “It’s late, actually early morning. I’m going to go home so I’m not here when the munchkin wakes up. Pack a bag for both of you, casual and warm in case we decide to stay.”



Lindsey frowned. “What about Riley? I can’t leave him alone.”



Jeff stood up, took her coffee cup from her hand and pulled her into his arms kissing her. He looked down at her smiling. “Riley will come with us, now walk me to the door, give me one of those wonderful kisses, and go to sleep. I’ll be back to pick you up at nine. That will give you four hours sleep and an hour or so to get ready.” He took her hand and walked into the living room. “Damn my shoes.”



Lindsey pulled her hand from his. “Stay, I’ll get them.”



She returned a few minutes later with his shoes and socks. He sat in the chair and quickly put them on then took Lindsey’s hand pulling her onto his lap. “You’re okay, right?”



Lindsey nodded, “I’m fine.”



Jeffrey wrapped her in his arms and squeezed her gently. “Go sleep, I’ll be back in a few hours.” he said as they stood up. Jeffrey opened the door and walked out into the frigid night air. He turned looking back at Lindsey still standing in the doorway. “Lin, go inside, it’s freezing.”



Lindsey smiled. “Jeff, call me when you get home. It’s snowy, the roads will be icy.”



Jeff nodded. “I will, now go in. Christ, you’re standing in the snow barefoot.” he said as he walked back to her pulling her into his arms and off the ground. He kissed her deeply and set her down inside on the area rug. “I’ll lock the door. I’ll call you in around twenty minutes.” he said walking back outside. As he pulled the door closed Lindsey grabbed it stopping him.


 “Jeffrey, promise me you’ll call me when you get home.” she said the distress in her voice evident. He looked at her for a minute and then remembered Danny had died on a snowy night.


 “I promise I’ll call you as soon as I pull into the drive.” Lindsey nodded and let him close the door.



Lindsey walked up the stairs and into the bedroom. She pulled on sleep pants and a tee shirt and climbed into the bed. She settled into the pillows breathing in the faint smell of his cologne that lingered as she held the phone in her hand waiting for it to ring.



Exactly twenty minutes after he closed the door to her house, her phone rang. Lindsey picked it up on the first ring. “Jeffrey?” she asked.


 “It’s me, I’m walking up to my door, now close your eyes and sleep. I’ll pick you up around nine.”



Lindsey smiled sleepily. “Okay, good night.”



Jeffrey replied. “Good night, sleep well.”





 



Chapter Six

 





Lindsey awoke at seven-thirty; she stretched and sat up looking around the bedroom. For the past three years she hadn’t slept in this bed for more than an hour each night. The big bed seemed so empty and big since Danny had died. Smiling she got out of bed and went into the bathroom. She took off her clothes and got into the shower.



Lindsey emerged twenty minutes later with her hair wrapped in a towel and a terry bathrobe on to keep her warm. As she sat on the bed and pulled the night stand drawer open to get her panties the phone rang startling her. She picked it up on the second ring. “Hello.” she said anxiously.


 “Hey are you okay?”



Lindsey smiled. “I’m fine, the phone startled me.”


 “Still want to spend the day with me?” 




Lindsey smiled. “I do. Where are we going?”



Jeffrey laughed, “I have no idea. I just thought we’d get in the truck and drive. I haven’t seen much of Montana and I figured we’d do some winter sightseeing, if that would be okay with you?”



Lindsey smiled. “Sounds like a great idea. I’ve showered, I have to get dressed and get Danielle ready.”



Jeffrey sighed. “Can you be ready sooner?”



Lindsey smiled. “Come over, you may have to wait a bit, but I’ll speed it along. I’ll go unlock the door for you.”



Jeffrey chuckled. “I’ll see you in a little while, go unlock the door.”



Lindsey ran down the stairs to the front door. She unlocked the door and started to walk away, but pulled it open to see what the weather was like. When the door was open she started laughing. Jeffrey was outside with his yellow lab. He stood leaning against his Jeep grinning. He walked casually towards Lindsey. “Sorry, wanted to see you,” he said as he got closer.



Lindsey smiled. “Come on, you can make me coffee while I get dressed.”



Jeffrey reached the doorway and extended one arm wrapping it around her waist pulling her against him. He leaned down kissing her, “Good morning.”



Lindsey giggled. “Good morning.”



Jeffrey nuzzled her neck, “Mmm, you smell good.”



Lindsey shivered. “I’m freezing, come in and we’ll talk in the kitchen.” she said pulling out of his grasp.



Jeff looked at Maggie and then at Lindsey. “Can Maggie come in the house?”



Lindsey nodded. “Of course she can.” Lindsey turned and went into the house pulling Jeffrey by the hand.



Jeffrey whistled and Maggie ran after him. Once inside he took off his jacket dropping it on the chair. “Let’s go make coffee.” They walked into the kitchen with Maggie following happily.



Jeffrey walked over to the counter and set up the coffee while Lindsey and Maggie got acquainted. When the coffee was turned on he turned to see Lindsey squatting in front of Maggie rubbing her head and back. He walked up behind her. “You better stand up or I may pounce on you. Your robe is showing me just enough of you to be incredibly stimulating.” he said softly as he admired the swell of her breast and her naked thighs that peaked out of her robe.



Lindsey gave him her hand. “Help me up.” she said laughing softly. Jeffrey took her hand and pulled her to her feet.


 “Thanks.” She wrapped her arms around his waist looking up at him. “I’m glad you came early, it gives us a little time alone until Danielle wakes up, which is usually around nine and nine-thirty. She likes her sleep.”



Jeffrey smiled at her. “Are you saying what I think you are?”



Lindsey stood on her toes kissing him softly. In one quick move, he scooped her off her feet and into his arms. His lips pressed hers as they parted to welcome his tongue. “Lindsey, what if she wakes up?”



Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck. “She won’t” she said as her lips toyed with his ear.



Jeffrey looked at his dog. “Maggie, lie down and stay.” He carried Lindsey out of the kitchen.



Jeffrey made his way up the stairs to the bedroom pausing by the door. Lindsey closed it and pressed the lock. He crossed the room quickly and sat on the bed kissing her deeply. He pulled the tie on her robe and sat her on the bed. He quickly leaned down pulling his boots and socks off. He unfastened his jeans and pushed them and his underwear down and off. Lindsey unbuttoned his flannel shirt admiring him as he shrugged it off. He had broad shoulders; his muscular chest was accented by a little hair and tapered into a narrow waist.



Jeffrey took her hand pulling her to her feet. He pushed the robe from her shoulders and watched as more and more of her body was exposed as it fell to the floor. He reached up pulling the towel from around her wet hair. Lindsey pressed against him reaching between them, taking his already erect penis in her hand stroking him gently. His lips crushed against hers hungrily as he guided her onto the bed. Once on the bed he positioned himself so Lindsey could fondle him easily. He pulled her hips to his face lifting her thigh so it rested on his shoulder.



Jeffrey was doing it again, he was licking at her privates. It felt so pleasurable, so intimate, and so incredibly good. With each stoke of his tongue, her need for him grew, she moaned as passion ignited. She writhed against him as the pleasurable pressure inside her shuddered into an intense orgasm. Jeffrey didn’t stop and that wonderful wanting was beginning to build again.



Lindsey drew his penis in her mouth slowly, cautiously, as he continued his oral pleasures. He can’t hold my head here, he can’t force me, gag me. She thought to herself wanting to give him the pleasure he was giving her. She felt unsure, but she tried to give him some of the delights he was giving her; but in the back of her mind Danny was pushing her head down, she felt the gagging reflex trigger. Jeffrey sensed something was not right, her body was tensed and the warmth of her mouth was gone. He moved up her body kissing her deeply as he pushed his penis into her. He moved quickly feeling her orgasm contract around him.



They lay breathlessly in each others arms for a few minutes. Lindsey looked into his eyes, “I’m sorry, I tried.” she said feeling ashamed.


 “What are you sorry for?”



Lindsey sat up. “We need to shower and get downstairs before Danielle wakes up.” she said as she stood up.



Jeffrey grabbed her hand and pulled her back on the bed beside him. “No shower until you explain what you’re sorry for.”



Lindsey looked into his kind green eyes. “Danny used to hold my head there, he would push into my mouth until I was gagging, retching, it was horrible. He would hold me there until he was finished. I hated it.” Lindsey turned away from him pulling her hand free. “That’s why I’m sorry… I couldn’t do it for you. I tried, but…” her words dropped off and she walked into the bathroom.



Jeffrey followed her and stepped into the shower with her. He turned her around to face him and rested his hands on her shoulders. As the hot water poured over them he said, “You don’t ever have to go down on me, you don’t even have to try. You never have to do anything to me that make’s you feel uncomfortable.” he said removing his hands from her shoulders. He looked into her eyes. “I’m serious about this. If you never want to, it’s okay.”



Lindsey hugged him kissing his chest not saying a word.


 “Lets get showered and dressed; it’s almost eight-thirty.” As he reached for the soap, the smell of Lindsey’s perfume filled his senses. He looked around the shower “Lindsey, do you have different soap? I can’t very well use your perfumed soap.”



A smile crossed her lips. “Here,” she said handing him a bar of safeguard.



While Lindsey was drying her hair Jeffrey tapped her shoulder. “I’ll bring you coffee.” Lindsey nodded and Jeffrey disappeared. He reappeared a few minutes later with coffee setting it on the nightstand. Lindsey came out of the bathroom in jeans and a sheer black bra.



Lindsey sat on the bed beside him reaching for the coffee. “Did you mean what you said in the shower?”



Jeffrey nodded. “I did. When we make love I want you to enjoy it as much as I do, I don’t want anything from you that you don’t want to do. You better put a top on, Danielle could walk in any minute.” he said as he ran his hand over her back.



Lindsey set her coffee cup down and stood up walking to her closet. She came out buttoning a bright red flannel shirt. She sat next to Jeffrey. “What should I bring with us?”


 “A change of clothes for each of you, jammies, and whatever else you think you’ll need.” he replied.



Lindsey opened drawers pulling out clothing, night clothes and underwear. She folded them and put them in an overnight bag she had in the closet. She went into the bathroom returning with toothbrush, travel size shampoo and makeup. “I’m packed, now to pack for Danielle; but first I have to wake her up. Let’s go downstairs.”



Jeffrey grabbed her hand. “Wait, come here for a minute.”



Lindsey smiled and sat next to him. “What?” 




Jeffrey smiled sheepishly. “Kiss me; we won’t be able to do that when Danielle is around.”



Lindsey leaned towards him and their lips met.


 




***


Danielle walked into the living room rubbing here eyes. She stopped when she saw Jeffrey sitting in the chair by the door. “Jeffrey!” she cried running to him.



He lifted her onto his lap. “Hi sunshine, guess what?”



Danielle looked at him questioningly. “What?”



Jeffrey tickled her. “Me, you and Mommy, and Riley and Maggie Mae are going for a drive and then we’re going to play in the snow.”



Danielle hugged him excitedly. “Really?”



Jeffrey nodded. “Now go help mommy and we’ll be on our way.”



Danielle climbed off his lap and started towards her room. She stopped turning towards Jeffrey. “Who’s Maggie Mae?”



Jeffrey whistled and Maggie came in from the kitchen. “Maggie, this is Danielle.” he said taking hold Maggie’s collar.



Danielle smiled. “A friend for Riley. Riley come here.” she called happily. Riley came running when Danielle called him; he stopped when he saw Maggie. Riley cautiously approached the yellow lab who sat wagging her tail happily. “Riley, she’s your new friend, she’s Jeffrey’s dog just like you’re mine.” Danielle said as she hugged him.



Jeffrey reached out taking her hand. “Come here Danielle, I’m going to let Maggie go.” he said. Danielle ran to Jeffrey and climbed onto his lap as he released his grip on Maggie and watched as she approached Riley. Jeffrey watched as they cautiously sniffed each other.



Danielle took Jeffrey’s face in her hands. “Jeffrey, why is Riley sniffing Maggie’s butt?”



Jeffrey chuckled. “I don’t really know, but dogs do that.” They were interrupted when Lindsey called Danielle.



Jeffrey stood up holding Danielle in his arms and carried her into her room. “Here she is; I’m going to keep an eye on the dogs until I’m sure they’ll be okay.” He handed Lindsey her daughter.


 




***


They climbed into Jeffrey’s truck. Riley and Maggie sat in the very back of the Jeep and Danielle sat in her car seat in the back seat. Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “Ready?”



Lindsey nodded. “We’re ready.”



Jeffrey started the truck and their journey began. They drove down several country roads and then through town and finally onto Route 287. Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “It looks like it’s going to snow.”


 “Yup, their predicting quite a bit later today.” he said as he merged onto the highway.


 “Where are we going?”



Jeffrey shrugged, “We’re going for a nice breakfast, then we’re going to buy Danielle the ribbons I promised her for her hair, and then I figured we’d wing it and see where we end up.” he said almost laughing.



Danielle heard Jeffrey say her name and mention ribbon. “Jeffrey, is this your day off?”



Jeffrey smiled. “Yes it is. And guess what we’re going to do?



Danielle giggled happily. “We’re going to get ribbons for my hair, right?”



Jeffrey glanced at Lindsey smiling. “Yes, we’re going to find you some pretty hair ribbons. Do you think Amanda might need some ribbons too?”



Danielle looked at Amanda. “Jeffrey’s going to buy hair ribbons for you too Amanda.” she said hugging her baby doll. “Jeffrey, Amanda said she’d like some new ribbons too.” Danielle called from the back seat.



Jeffrey nodded. “Then Amanda will get new ribbons too.”



They had driven about thirty minutes when Jeffrey turned off the highway and pulled into a little café. “Is anyone hungry?”



Danielle squirmed in her car seat. “I am. Can I have pancakes?” she said as she tried to unhook the car seat.



Lindsey looked at her. “Danielle Becker, you stop. I’ll unfasten you.”



Jeffrey turned the truck off and cracked his window. “Let’s go eat.” He unfastened his seat belt and opened the door.



They walked into the café and took a booth near the fireplace. Once their jackets were off and everyone was comfortable Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “Ever been to Yellowstone? It’s not far and it’s supposed to be beautiful.”



Lindsey shook her head no. “I haven’t been out of the Ennis area. I always wanted to go, but Danny worked and then the car accident and then Danielle came along. She was too young.”



Jeffrey looked up as the waitress came over to the table. “Good morning, can I take your order.”



Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “Ready to order?”



Danielle looked at the waitress. “Excuse me; I’d like pancakes and milk.”



The waitress looked at Lindsey. “That’s fine, and I’ll have scrambled eggs, bacon and wheat toast please.” Lindsey said. Jeffrey’s order was the same as Lindsey’s and he ordered coffee for both of them.



They sat and talked while they waited for their breakfast. Danielle looked outside, “Its snowing.” she said casually. She picked up Amanda and held her to the window. “Look Amanda, it’s snowing. When I go outside to play with Mommy and Jeffrey you have to stay in the car. It’s too cold for you to play outside.” Danielle said lovingly.



Jeffrey glanced outside. “It’s snowing like crazy out there.”



Lindsey nodded. “Freshly fallen snow is so pretty isn’t it?”



Jeffrey reached for her hand under the table taking it in his squeezing it. “Yes it is. Its hot cocoa and cuddling in front of a fire weather.”



Lindsey squeezed his hand. “Yes it is.”



They ate their breakfast and walked out of the café. Once outside Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Do you think they sell ribbon?” he asked pointing to a small general store.



Danielle smiled. “Maybe.” she said as she took his hand.



Jeffrey took Lindsey’s hand and they walked across the parking lot and into the store. After a brief search Jeff looked at Danielle. “They don’t have any ribbon, can you wait until we find a better store?” Danielle nodded.



They were on the road driving through an almost blinding snow. Lindsey touched Jeffrey’s leg. “Jeff, maybe we should go home.”



Jeffrey glanced at her. “We’re in a police truck, four-wheel-drive, with all the cold weather bells and whistles. We’ll be fine.” he said as he reached out touching her cheek to reassure her.



About twenty minutes later he turned onto highway 191. “We’re almost there.” 




Lindsey looked at him. “You still haven’t told me where we’re going.”



Jeffrey chuckled. “We’re going to Yellowstone. I brought my camera, and we’re going to have fun. We can play in the snow, take a snow tour of some sort, and then we’re going to have a nice dinner and relax in new surroundings.”



Lindsey glanced at Danielle, and then she leaned over kissing Jeffrey’s cheek. “Sounds like fun.”



Jeffrey pulled the truck to a stop at the intersection of route 20. He made a right turn. “Snow’s getting deep,” he mumbled as he drove slowly looking for his first destination. When they crossed the Madison River, Jeffrey looked at Lindsey, “I think we’ve got about one more mile.”



Jeffrey pulled the truck up to registration parking. “Wait here where it’s warm, I’ll be right back.” he said as he opened the door.



He got out of the truck and ran into the registration lobby. He returned about five minutes later with a map and keys. He climbed into the truck. “It’s freezing out there.” he said as he put the truck in gear and drove slowly following the map to their cabin.



Jeffrey parked the truck in front of a small cabin, “We’re here. Lets get settled and then we’ll go exploring.” He opened the door and climbed out of the truck then opened the back door and unfastened a sleeping Danielle. He lifted her into his arms shielding her with his jacket. “Lindsey, take the key and open the cabin.” he said as he reached for a blanket to drape over Danielle’s head.



Jeffrey looked at the dogs. “Stay, I’ll be back after I get Danielle in the cabin.”



Lindsey made her way to the cabin door and slipped the key in the lock pushing the door open. “Come on, it’s open.” she called. Jeffrey held Danielle securely and quickly made his way to the cabin.



He walked to the couch laying her down. “Nice, this is nice,” he said glancing around the cabin.



Lindsey smiled. “This is very nice, let’s look at the rest of it.” she said reaching for his hand.



They walked around the cabin finding a master bedroom with an inviting queen sized bed and a second bedroom with three twin size beds. Outside the master bedroom was a private area with a hot tub with a spectacular view of the snowy splendor of the mountains. Jeffrey put his arm around Lindsey’s waist moving her closer. He leaned down kissing her affectionately. “I’ll be right back, I’ll get the dogs, and we’ll look at the brochures I pulled and see what’s available here. When Dani wakes up we’ll go play.” He gave her another quick kiss and made his way back to the door.



Riley and Maggie jumped from the truck and ran into the cabin plopping down on the rug. Jeffrey returned with their bags and Danielle’s doll. “Lindsey, where are you?” he called.


 “In the second bedroom, Danielle’s sleeping pretty soundly so I’m putting her in bed. I’ll be out in a minute.”



Lindsey walked into the main room of the cabin. ”Jeff, this had to cost a fortune.”



He nodded. “It did, but we deserve it. It will give us time to be together without outside influence. We can all get to know each other better.” he said glancing over his shoulder at her as he lit a fire in the fire place. Lindsey sat on the couch watching him.


 “There, now we have a fire.” He joined her on the couch. “It’s noon-ish, snowing like a bastard outside and we’re in Yellowstone, Montana. I think I’ll look into a snow coach tour so we can actually see some of the park, what do think?”



Lindsey rested her head against him as he draped his arm around her. “I think anything you want to do will be fine.”



Jeffrey smiled sheepishly. “Anything?”



Lindsey giggled, “Almost anything, we’re not alone.”



Jeffrey got up walking to the chair where he’s hung his jacket and reached into the pocket pulling out several brochures. “Our planning guides,” he said walking back to the couch.


 “Does this place have a store of some sort? I think we should get some cocoa, popcorn, soup, bread and some kind of cookies to pacify Danielle when she gets the munchies” Lindsey said as she unfolded the first brochure. She looked at the brochure pointing to one of the pictures. “I’m glad I brought my camera; this is spectacular to this Jersey girl.” She said happily.


 “You’re from Jersey? I’m from New York. How the hell did we end up in God’s country?” he asked chuckling.



Lindsey glanced at him. “My husband’s job. What about you?”



Jeffery wrapped his arm around her shoulders. “I wanted out of New York, I wanted peace and to look out my window and see mountains and trees instead of dirty city streets and buildings. It’s been an adjustment, especially coming out here alone, but John, Sue and Helen made me feel welcome and became fast friends. Then I met you and Danielle and in the last thirty-six hours things have vastly improved as far as I’m concerned. Places like this are so much better when you have someone.” Lindsey rested her head on this shoulder. “What about you; do you like it here?” he asked.


 “I didn’t like it for a long time; I really had no friends, just Danny. For some reason he never wanted to socialize. I was alone at the house all the time. I knew John, Susan and Helen casually. Then when Danny died, they were my strength, Helen was my comfort. She stayed with me for days after the accident, and stayed with me after Danielle was born. I love that woman; she’s like my second mother. Now, with Danielle being here she’s become my whole life and I couldn’t think of a better place to raise her. She’s got Riley, wide open spaces and beautiful places to play.” She looked up at him. “Life has gotten more exciting in the past day and a half.” she said smiling.



They sat quietly for a few minutes watching the fire. Lindsey sat up on the edge of the couch. “Oh my God; Jeffrey, I’m not on the pill.” she said realizing what the consequences of their love making could be.



Jeffrey pulled her against him. “I guess I’d better go to the sundry shop at the reception area and buy some food and rubbers. Don’t worry, it’ll be okay,” he said rubbing her back.


 “Jeffrey, it only takes one time, what if…”



Jeffrey reached for her chin and tilted her face looking her in the eyes, “You, my blue eyed beauty worry entirely too much. We won’t do anything without protection from here on, it’ll be fine,” he said.


 “What if it’s not?” she asked.



Jeffrey kissed her lips innocently. “Then we’ll have a brother or sister for Danielle. Now stop, maybe I shoot blanks.” he chuckled.



Lindsey rested her head against him again as he rubbed her back. “You’re right, I worry too much.” she said softly.


 “We’re not doing very much trip planning.” he said kissing the top of her head.


 “I like this; just sitting here leaning against you, breathing in the heady scent of your cologne.” she said almost to herself.



Jeffrey smiled. “I like it too,” he said softly. They sat quietly for several minutes.


 “Tell me about your life with Danny,” he said gently.



Lindsey raised her head. “Another time okay? I don’t want to think about him,” she said laying her head against him again. “I don’t want to ruin this.” she mumbled.



Jeff kissed the top of her head again. “Okay, when you’re ready.”



Jeffrey sat holding her against him rubbing her back and thinking. He knew the signs of abuse; his sister had been an abused wife and had died at the hands of her husband. He’d bet anything that Lindsey had been abused. He was glad that Danny died before he had hurt her or killed her. His thoughts were interrupted when Danielle started crying. “I’ll get her,” he said.



Lindsey moved off him and Jeffrey got up and walked into the bedroom. “Danielle,” he said smiling. She turned to see Jeffrey at the door. She jumped off the bed and ran to him. He picked her up hugging her. “Its okay baby, don’t cry. Remember we’re on a trip and we’re going to play in the snow with Mommy, Riley and Maggie?” he asked holding the small child against him.


 “Jeffrey, where are we?”



Jeff carried her to the window. “Look, we’re in the mountains by Yellowstone Park. Today we’ll just play in the snow, and tomorrow we’ll take a big bus ride into the park. Maybe we can get a snow mobile and you, me and mommy can go riding. Let’s go put on our boots and coats and go to the store and get some lunch and then we’ll play okay?”



Danielle hugged his neck and rested her head against his shoulder. “I love you Jeffrey.” she said softly.



Jeffrey smiled. “I love you too, baby,” he said as he carried her into the living room.


 “The munchkin is awake. Let’s go get lunch at the lodge, buy some groceries and a few other incidentals that we may require and then we’ll play.”



Danielle looked around frantically. She took Jeffrey’s face in her hands. “Jeffrey, where’s Amanda, where is my Amanda?” she asked tears welling in her eyes.



Jeffrey hugged her. “Amanda is sitting in the chair, see?” he said pointing to the pretty doll in the red velvet dress. “I brought her into the house when you were sleeping.” he set her on her feet and watched as she ran to the chair picking up her doll hugging her.


 




***


Jeffrey drove to the lodge and parked. “Danielle, do you want to leave Amanda in the truck so she doesn’t get lost?” he asked looking at her in the rear view mirror.



Danielle frowned. “She’ll be cold, Jeffrey.”



Jeffrey looked at Lindsey and then back at Danielle. “I have a nice warm blanket we can bundle her up in. She won’t be cold.” he said trying to sound serious. 




Danielle hugged Amanda. “Okay.”



Jeffrey got out of the truck and opened the back hatch pulling out a fuzzy blanket. “I have the blanket.” he said as he shut the hatch and walked to the back door. He opened the door and looked at Danielle. “Give me Amanda and I’ll wrap her up.” he said reaching for the doll.


 




***


After lunch at the restaurant Jeffrey made arrangements for them to take a snow tour the next day. They walked around the small sundry store and gathered some food, snacks, a bottle of wine, and even some ribbons for Danielle’s hair. Jeffrey looked at Lindsey, “Take this to the register, I have to look for something over there.” he said pointing to the other side of the store. Lindsey nodded taking Danielle’s hand and walked up to the register. Jeffrey returned a few minutes later setting a small box on the counter as he winked at Lindsey. “Everything we need.” he said as he handed the clerk his credit card.


 




***


Back at the cabin they brought in their packages and set them on the table. Jeffrey looked at the dogs. “Let’s go.” he said opening the door. The dogs ran past him and out into the snow. Lindsey took Danielle by the hand. “Let me bundle you up.” she said putting a hat on her and wrapping a scarf around her neck and zipping up her jacket. “Put your mittens on.” she said as she slipped her jacket on and walked outside. “Well now what?” she asked Jeffrey.


 “Let’s go explore a bit.” he said taking Danielle’s hand in his. They walked through the snow with the dogs running ahead of them. Jeffrey whistled and both dogs stopped. Jeffrey looked down at Danielle. “Do you know how to make a snow angel?”



Danielle let his hand go and lay in the snow moving her arms and legs laughing.



Jeffrey reached down and scooped her up. “Look, no foot prints, just a perfect angel.” he said.



Danielle looked down at her snow angel and giggled happily. “Mama, look its pretty.”



Lindsey aimed her camera, “Danielle, look at me and give me a big smile.” she said snapping a picture of her daughter sitting contently in Jeffrey’s arms.



Jeffrey, still holding Danielle reached for Lindsey’s hand. “They have some kind of sledding hill, let’s see if we can find it.” he said as his fingers wrapped around her hand. They started walking and soon came to the sledding hill. Jeffrey set Danielle down and walked up to the man in the small rental office. “Hi, we’d like to give it a try.” Jeffrey said taking out his wallet.



The man behind the window smiled. “Hell you’re adventurous. You’re the only people I’ve seen out today. I just came out to make sure the heat was on in here. Put your wallet away, this one’s on me.”



Jeffrey smiled. “Thanks, is there anything I need to be aware of?”



The guy behind the window shook his head no; “I’ll hang out in here until you’re done sledding. The sleds are over there, you have the standard blade sleds or the round hard plastic ones; I’d recommend the round one because of the little girl.” Jeffrey thanked him and picked out two large round disks.



He walked back to Lindsey. “We’re ready to ride down the hill. I’ll take Danielle with me.” he said picking her up.



Lindsey pulled her camera out. “You go with her and I’ll take pictures.” she said as Jeffrey sat on the Disk with Danielle between his legs. He wrapped his arm around her and glanced back at Lindsey. “Here we go.” he said as he pushed off. The disk sailed down the hill. Danielle squealed with delight as they cascaded down to level ground. When Jeffrey stopped them Danielle looked up at him. “Again, Jeffrey, I want to do it again!” she giggled.



Lindsey snapped picture after picture using her zoom so she could capture their expressions. Danielle’s cheeks were rosy and her eyes twinkled with delight. She put the camera in her pocket and sat on her disk. “Here I come.” she called and pushed off flying down the hill with the dogs chasing her.



Jeffrey picked Danielle up. “Let’s go up and we’ll do it again.” he said pulling the disk behind him as he trekked up the hill. Lindsey got off her disk and pulled the camera out setting it on video as Jeffrey sat on the disk with Danielle. He pushed off and they sailed down the hill.



Danielle laughed and again squealed with delight. Once they stopped Danielle ran to her mother. “Mama, can I go with you?” she asked happily.



Lindsey nodded. ” Up, come on,” she said picking Danielle up. 




Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “Lin, give me the camera.”



Lindsey handed him the camera and started up the hill. “Jeff its set on Video, just aim and let it run,” she called.



Lindsey sat on the disk and Danielle climbed between her legs. Lindsey hugged her. “Ready?”



Danielle turned looking at her mother. “Mama, this is too fun,” she said giggling.



Lindsey pushed off holding Danielle firmly against her, loving the sound of her daughter’s laughter and delight as they slid down the hill.



They played on the hill for several hours. Jeffrey looked at Danielle as she got off the disk. She was shaking with cold. “I think we need to go warm up, you’re freezing.” he said as he picked her up. “Lin, hand me the disk cords, let’s go, she’s freezing and I’m getting cold too,” he said.



Jeffrey returned the disks and wrapped his free arm around Lindsey’s shoulder as the walked. “That was fun.”



Lindsey smiled. “It was better than fun. I’ve never seen Danielle so animated or laugh so much.” she replied.



Soon they were at the cabin and Jeffrey unlocked the door. The dogs ran in almost knocking him off balance. “I guess they had enough too,” he said laughing.



Lindsey quickly took off Danielle’s wet clothes and wrapped her in a blanket. “Sit on the couch; I’ll be back with dry clothes. Jeff can you hang her jacket and pants near the fire so they dry,” she said as she disappeared into the bedroom.



Lindsey returned and dressed Danielle in dry pants, socks and a long sleeved thermal turtleneck and a sweatshirt. “There, now mommy has to change,” she said walking back to the second bedroom.



Jeffrey sat next to Danielle. “I have to change too, did you have fun?”



Danielle stood on the couch and wrapped her arms around his neck. “Yes, too fun. Jeffrey, will you please be my daddy?”



Jeffrey hugged her. “Honey, right now I’ll be Jeffrey, but maybe someday mommy will want me to be your daddy.”



Danielle looked him in the eyes. “Okay.” she said almost sadly. Then she looked at him again. “Can you be my friend?”



Jeffrey hugged her. “I can be your best friend, okay?”



Danielle smiled. “Okay.”



Jeffrey stood up. “I have to go change, be right back.” he said walking toward the master bedroom.


 




***


Jeffrey returned to the living room hearing Danielle laughing. “Mama, look Jeffrey and me are sliding.” she giggled. Jeffrey watched as Danielle and Lindsey watched the video they had taken on Lindsey’s laptop. Danielle laughed harder as she watched her mother come down the hill and fall off the disk. “Mama, you fell.” she said laughing.



Jeffrey walked over. “What’s all the laughing about?” he asked smiling as he leaned over the back of the couch to look at the laptop.



Danielle looked up at him. “Jeffrey, watch.” she said and turned towards Lindsey. “Mama, show Jeffrey.” she said giggling. Lindsey replayed a few of the video clips and showed him the snap shots they had taken.


 “Those are great.” he said as he reached down tickling Danielle. Giggling she stood on the couch throwing her arms around his neck. “Jeffrey, is it almost dinner time, I’m hungry.”



Jeffrey lifted her tossing her into the air catching her. “I am too, let’s go to the restaurant and have dinner.” he said looking at Lindsey.



Lindsey turned off the computer and stood up. “Sounds like a good idea, I think we all worked up an appetite playing in the snow.”



Jeffrey set Danielle down. “I wonder if they have room service; let me find out, that way we can stay here and relax.” he said walking to the desk. He picked up the phone and dialed the front desk. “Hi, we were wondering if you had room service.” He listened, “Yes, okay I’ll find it and call you back in a few minutes.” He hung up the phone and looked on the small desk picking up a folder. He walked to the couch sitting next to Lindsey. “Let’s look at the room service menu and if they don’t have anything we’ll trek to the restaurant,” he said opening for folder. They both looked at the limited menu. “Anything?”



Lindsey smiled. “I think a burger and fries sound good for Danielle and me, what about you?”



Jeffrey closed the menu. “That sounds good to me too. I’ll order.” he said as he got up and went to the phone.



Their dinner arrived a half an hour later. Jeffrey tipped the driver and closed the door. Danielle ran to the table. “That smells yummy.” she said climbing up on a chair. Lindsey got knives and forks from the drawer and poured a glass of milk for Danielle. She glanced at Jeffrey as he unpacked the insulated bag pulling out Styrofoam boxes.


 “Jeff, what would you like to drink, we have milk, coffee, coco, wine, or coke?” she asked.



Jeffrey looked up. “Come sit down and help Danielle. I’ll open the wine, after all we’re in a fine dinning establishment.” he said smiling. Lindsey walked to the table with a glass of milk, two empty glasses, cutlery and the bottle of wine. “Did you bring the opener?” he asked.


 “I forgot it; it’s still in the bag on the counter.” Lindsey replied.



Lindsey sat next to Danielle and opened the first box. “This one’s Jeffrey’.” she mumbled as she reached for the second box. She opened it and cut a wedge out of her hamburger, she looked up at Jeffrey. “Can you bring a plate for her,” she asked. Jeffrey grabbed a plate from the cabinet and the bottle opener and returned to the table handing the dish to Lindsey.



 

***


Helen called Lindsey’s for the sixth time today, there was no answer. She tried her cell phone and it seemed like it went right into voice mail. She pulled on her coat and grabbed her car keys. Pulling the door open she stopped. Damn, no way I’m going anywhere she thought to herself as she closed the door. She picked up the phone and dialed Susan. “Hi Susan, have you heard from Lindsey? I’ve been trying to reach her all day. She doesn’t answer the house phone and the cell goes right into voice mail,” she said. Susan told her she hadn’t talked to her either. “Susan, I can’t get out, can you call John? I’m worried. It’s not like her,” she said the concern in her voice building. Susan said she’d call John and call her mother back.


 




***


Jeff took the last bite of his burger and looked at Danielle. She had a bit of her burger in her hand, but had fallen asleep. “Lin, she’s out.” he said smiling.



Lindsey looked at Danielle. “Poor baby, I’ll be back, I’m going to put her to bed,” she said as she stood up. She took the food out of her daughters hand and lifted her into her arms. Danielle wrapped her arms around Lindsey’s neck and laid her head on her shoulder. Lindsey carried her into the bedroom.



Lindsey returned to the living room smiling. “She’s in one bed, Riley’s next to her and Maggie’s on the other bed.” she said as she sat down. Jeffrey reached out taking her hand. “Did you have fun today?”



Lindsey nodded. “More fun than I’ve had in a really long time.” she said softly. 




Jeffrey refilled their glasses and stood up. “Go sit by the fire, I’ll clean up our mess.”



Lindsey looked up at him. “I’ll do it.” she said standing up.



Jeffrey shook his head no. “I’ve slaved for hours cooking this gourmet meal and now it’ll take hours to clean it up.” he said chuckling.



Lindsey looked up at him through her eyelashes. “Let me help?”



Jeffery put his arms around her. “Let’s just leave it for now.” he said kissing her. “Mmmm wine kisses,” he mumbled as his lips covered hers again. “Let’s cuddle on the couch and watch some TV. Remind me to call for a wake up call. We catch our snow-bus early,” he said as he took her hand leading her to the couch.



Jeffrey sat on the couch pulling Lindsey beside him. He reached for the remote and turned on the TV. “Damn.” he mumbled as he ran through the channels.


 “The cable must be out.” Lindsey said.



Jeffrey pressed buttons and then noticed the DVD player clicking on. “Do you suppose someone left a DVD for us to watch?” he asked as he pressed the play button. Lindsey lifted her glass of wine drinking some. The silence was broken by a music video. “Wow, someone left us something to watch,” Jeff chuckled. They watched as a young man with wavy almost curly hair walked on stage. Jeffrey looked from the TV to Lindsey. “Who is this guy?”



Lindsey smiled. “One of my favorite’s; Josh Groban, This is his Live at the Greek concert.” she said snuggling against him.



Jeffrey looked at her. “What’s he singing?”



Lindsey shrugged. “Have no idea, but doesn’t he have a fantastic voice. His music soothes my soul.” They watched the DVD sipping wine.


 “Would you dance with me?” Jeff asked. 




Lindsey nodded. “I’d love to,” she said smiling.



Jeffrey stood up extending his hand. Lindsey accepted his hand and went into his arms. Jeffrey held her against him as they danced without really moving. “I see where this music soothes your soul.” he said against her neck.


 “Jeffrey, what have you done to me? I hear your voice and I get palpitations, butterflies, when you hold me I feel so secure.” she said softly resting her head against his chest as they danced.



Jeffrey leaned closer nuzzling her neck, “The feeling is mutual, Lindsey.” he whispered rubbing his hand over her back.


 “Jeffrey, when I first saw you step out of Susan’s car the first thing that came to mind was how incredibly handsome you were. You’re so tall, muscular in all the right places, but not too many muscles, I love your hair, you wear it a tad longer than most and I find that incredibly hot. And your eyes; Jeffrey, I get so lost looking into the depths of your green-blue eyes.” she said in almost a whisper.



Jeffrey looked at her. “Are you trying to seduce me?”



Lindsey shook her head. “No, I guess I got lost in the moment.” she said as her cheeks flushed to a bright red.



Jeffrey took her hand leading her back to the couch. “I love it when you blush. That shy side that doesn’t come out often, but when it does I find it so endearing.” He kissed her lips softly. “Lin, everything about you drives me crazy, it has from the first time I saw you. I adore Danielle, and love to watch the two of you together. The love you have for each other is so obvious to everyone around you.” He looked into her eyes, “Lindsey do you know how much …” he stood up not finishing his sentence.


 “Jeffrey?”



He leaned over picking up his wine, “It’s too soon, to finish the sentence. It will be finished, but not tonight. Okay?”



Lindsey stood up walking towards him. “I just opened a can of worms, I’m sorry. I just want you to know, I’m glad you came to the house Christmas Eve. I’m happy, happier than I’ve felt since I was a teenager.” she said putting her hands on his hips as she looked up at him.



Jeffrey leaned down kissing her. “I’m glad I came to you on Christmas Eve too,” he said encircling her with his arms as he began to dance slowly with her.



They talked for hours about their hopes and dreams for the future only to realize they pretty much desired the same things from life. At two in the morning Jeffrey called the desk and arranged for a wake up call. He looked at Lindsey who was sound asleep. “Lin, come on to bed.” he said as he bent down and picked her up. She wrapped her arms around his neck as he carried her to the master bedroom. He pulled the blankets back and laid her against the pillows pulling the blankets over her. He leaned down kissing her cheek and grabbed a pillow and went back into the living room and the couch.


 




***


Jeffrey awoke to the sound of crying. He got up and checked on Danielle, she slept peacefully hugging Riley. Scratching his head he went back to the living room and sat on the couch. As he lay back against the pillow he heard the whimpering again and then he heard Lindsey. “Danny, please don’t hit me …. I’ll do it now….Danny don’t…”



Jeffrey sprang to his feet and ran into the bedroom and sat on the edge of the bed. “Lindsey,” he said softly as she tossed in her sleep.


 “Danny, no, please.” she cried softly flinching away from the imaginary attacker.



Jeffrey touched her shoulder gently. “Lindsey, wake up. You’re dreaming.” she moved away from him striking at him as if he were hurting her. Jeffrey took her hands as she fought him and pulled her to a sitting position. He wrapped his arms around her securing her arms at her sides. “Lindsey, open your eyes, you’re dreaming, no one is hurting you.” he said forcefully. Finally Lindsey stopped struggling and he loosened his grip on her. “Lindsey, no one is hurting you, I won’t let them,” he said as he laid her back against the pillows again. She turned away from him and curled up pulling the blanket up to her neck.



Frowning Jeffrey went to the kitchen and made a pot of coffee. He poured himself a cup and sat at the table his head in his hands. The son of a bitch hit her, God only knows how badly. No wonder she was so…so afraid to enter into any kind of a relationship. I won’t let anyone ever do that to her again. He thought to himself.



Lindsey walked into the living area to see Jeffrey sitting at the table, his head in his hands. “Jeffrey, what’s wrong?” she asked, startling him.


 “Good morning.” he said quietly.



Lindsey walked to his side rubbing his shoulders, “Is there something wrong?” 




Jeffrey reached for her hand as he slid his chair away from the table and pulled her onto his lap. “Lindsey, you were talking in your sleep a little while ago. You were crying, begging not to be hit again… Lindsey, Danny hit you didn’t he?” he asked gently.



Lindsey shook her head no, but the tears that pooled in her eyes told a different story. Jeffrey cradled her against him. “Lin, I would never do that. It disturbs me beyond belief to hear about a man beating a woman. My sister died after one of the beatings her prick of a husband gave her. She hid it well most of the time when he beat her, but it eventually became evident. I did everything I could to get her away from him, but she wouldn’t leave and paid with her life. Lindsey, when you’re ready to talk about it, I’m here. I’ll hold you when you cry and help you in anyway I can.” he said kissing the top of her head.



Lindsey stifled a sob against him. “It’s okay let it out. I promise you, no one will ever hurt you like that again. I’ll kill them.” he said hugging her against him as she cried.



Lindsey finally pulled herself together and looked up at him, her face puffy and blotchy from crying. Mascara smeared on her cheeks from wiping her eyes. “Jeff, no one knows. Everyone loved him and I won’t do that to his memory.” she said.



Jeffrey lifted her chin. “I won’t tell anyone. I promise. Lindsey, I’m so sorry you had to go through that.” he said gently then added, “This isn’t the time to talk about this, Danielle is too close and it would upset her to see you like this. Are you okay?”



Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck. “Please don’t tell anyone.” she said in a whisper.



Jeffrey hugged her. “I promised you, I keep my promises. Lindsey, if you decide tomorrow that you never want to see me again, I want you to know if anyone ever hits you, tries to hit you, or comes after you in anyway, you can come to me and I’ll help you.” he said as he rubbed her back.



The telephone rang causing both of them to jump, Lindsey jumped up and grabbed it by the third ring, “Hello…yes, thank you.” and hung the phone up. “Our wake up call,” she said walking back to the table and sitting next to Jeffrey, “How long before we leave,” she asked.



Jeffrey smiled. “We have to be at the main building by eight. Would you like some coffee?” he asked.



Lindsey nodded. Jeffrey got up, grabbed the coffee pot and cup. He set the cup in front of Lindsey and set the pot on the table. Lindsey lifted the coffee cup to her lips took a sip. “I’m not the wonderful girl you thought I was; am I?” she asked looking at him.



Jeffrey looked at here surprised by the question, “Why would you say that. Lin, you didn’t do anything wrong. He did.”



Lindsey looked down at the table. “Jeff, I come with a lot of baggage. I have terrible nightmares sometimes.”


 “Lindsey, we all come with baggage; sometimes it’s not good baggage and your nightmares will fade in time. You’re the wonderful girl I thought you were, and I intend to stick around for quite a while. Now, let’s not talk about this. We’ll talk later, when someone can take Danielle for a night. We’re here to have fun and get to know each other. I think we are succeeding in accomplishing both.” He said pulling her chair closer to his. “I’m excited about today. We’re going to get on this snow vehicle, and we’re going to see things neither of us has ever seen, and we’re going to see it together. Yesterday and today are the start of our history, yours, mine and Danielle’s.”


 “What about Riley and Maggie?” Lindsey asked.



Jeffrey smiled. “Maggie is a cop, and I’ve just made Riley a cop too. Where we go, they go.” 




Lindsey stood up picking up her coffee cup. “I need to shower and change,” she said walking into the bedroom.



Jeffrey sat quietly drinking his coffee. Damn, there’s that noise again he thought when he heard a muffled buzzing sound. He listened carefully then got up and walked towards the sound. It was coming from his jacket pocket. He reached into the pocket pulling out his cell phone. It was been on vibrate and he never heard it ring. He flipped it open and dialed to get his voice mail. The first message was from Helen, asking if he’d talked to Lindsey. The second message was from Helen again. The third, fourth and fifth messages were from John saying that Lindsey and Danielle were missing. Jeffrey quickly dialed John.



It rang once and John picked up. “Jeffrey why haven’t you answered the phone?” he asked before Jeff even got a hello out. “John, Lindsey and Danielle are with me. They are safe. I’m so sorry, my phone was set to vibrate and in my jacket, I never head it ring.” Jeffrey replied. “Jeff, we’ve all been frantic. I was ready to put an APB on them. Damn, you guys scared us bad. Glad you’re all okay, happy as hell you’re together, she was miserable when you didn’t show the other night. I’ve got to call Helen.” John said and promptly hung up the phone.


 




***


Lindsey came out of the bathroom dressed in jeans and a bright blue turtleneck sweater. “Your turn,” she said sitting at the table.



Jeffrey smiled. “That sweater is almost the same color as your eyes. I’ll be done in about ten minutes.” He headed towards the bathroom. Lindsey quickly applied some makeup and then went to wake Danielle.



Lindsey sat beside Danielle on the bed brushing her hair off her face. “Danielle, it’s time to wake up sweetheart,” she said softly. Danielle opened her eyes slowly. “We have to get up and dressed, Jeffrey is taking us on a big bus to see the park,” Lindsey said smiling.



Danielle sat up. “Can Amanda come with us?”



Lindsey nodded. “Yes she can. As soon as Jeffrey is out of the bathroom you need a quick bath. We have to hurry okay?”



Danielle nodded. “Mama, why were you crying when it was dark?”



Lindsey hugged her. “Mommy had a bad dream, that’s all.”



Danielle looked at her. “Did you have a bad dream about daddy?”



Lindsey nodded. “Baby sometimes when I dream about your daddy I cry because he’s not here to be your daddy.”



Danielle frowned. “Mommy, I want Jeffrey to be my Daddy.”



Lindsey hugged her again, “We’ll see, maybe someday. Let’s get your clothes ready so you can get in and out of the tub fast,” she said as she stood up.



Jeffrey opened the bathroom door. “Lindsey, I’m just about done if you want to put munchkin in the tub,” he called.



Danielle ran into the bathroom and climbed up on the toilet. “Jeffrey, what’s that?” she asked pointing to the shaving cream on his face. 




Jeff ran his finger on his cheek and touched her nose leaving a dab of shaving cream on her nose. “Its shaving cream.” He picked her up so she could see herself in the mirror. She looked at her reflection and giggled then hugged him getting more shaving cream on her face. She looked in the mirror and began to laugh hugging him again.



Lindsey walked in with her clothes. “What’s so funny?”



Danielle giggled and the turned to look at her mother. “I have ice cream all over me, mommy,” she said as she started laughing again.


 “Jeffrey, keep her, I’m going for the camera,” Lindsey said as she darted from the room.



She set the camera on video and returned to the bathroom. Danielle was still laughing and rubbed her cheek against Jeffrey’s; she looked in the mirror again and broke into a renewed fit of laughter. “Jeffrey, turn around.” Lindsey said still videoing. Then she took a few still pictures as Danielle hugged Jeff. Lindsey set the camera on the dresser and returned to the bathroom. “Okay giggles, let’s get a bath.” she said reaching for Danielle. “Don’t get that on mommy or we’ll miss the bus okay?” Danielle nodded. Lindsey sat her on the toilet, go potty and I’ll get your bath ready.” Lindsey turned to the tub and ran the bath water.


 “Mama I’m done.” Danielle said as she climbed off the toilet kicking her pajama bottoms off. She looked at Jeffrey and yanked on the leg of his jeans. “Can you take my shirt off?” she asked starting to giggle again.



Jeffrey bent down. “Hand’s up,” he said as he lifted her pajama top off.



Lindsey turned. “Come on your bath is ready.” she said reaching for her. Danielle ran into her mothers arms.


 “Help me, Mama, this bath is too big.”



Lindsey picked her up putting her in the tub. “Okay, sit, remember, we have to hurry, tomorrow you can play in the tub.” she said as she took a wash cloth and wet it.



Jeffrey watched as Lindsey bathed Danielle and stood ready with a fluffy white towel. Lindsey rinsed Danielle off. “Let’s go, I have to dry your hair and get you dressed. Stand up.” Danielle stood in the tub holding onto Lindsey’s arm so she didn’t slip.



Jeffrey stepped closer to the tub. “Come on Munchkin.” he said as he scooped her up wrapping her in the towel. “Now what?” he asked.



Lindsey pushed the drain on the tub and turned to see Jeffrey holding a bundled up Danielle. “Sit her on the toilet and I’ll do her hair,” she said. Lindsey tucked the towel around Danielle and then proceeded to dry her hair first with a towel and then she brushed it and blew it dry. “Let’s get dressed. Do you want me to help you?” Lindsey asked. Danielle nodded. Lindsey quickly dressed her daughter.


 “Mama, can I have one of Jeffrey’s new ribbons in my hair?”


 “Yup, a nice bright red one.” Lindsey stood up. “Let’s go get it.”



When they walked into the living room Jeffrey was sitting on the couch. He looked up. “I’m going out with two really pretty girls.”



Danielle ran to him. Jeffrey picked her up and she sat on his lap. “Jeffrey, look,” she said happily pointing to the red ribbon that held her dark hair off her face. “It’s your ribbon, it’s pretty, huh?”



Jeffrey nodded. “Yes it is.” He glanced up at Lindsey. “Lin, we need to get going.”



Lindsey nodded stuffing her camera, batteries and a couple of media cards into her purse. “Ready,” she said.


 “Let’s put your coat and hat on, its cold outside.” Jeffrey said hugging Danielle and then set her on the floor. He wrapped her scarf around her neck and helped her get into her jacket. After zipping her jacket closed he put her hat on her. “Lindsey, where are her mittens?” Danielle giggled and held her arms up after she tapped him on the leg. Jeffrey looked at her.


 “Here they are.” Danielle giggled as she showed him that they were attached to her jacket.



Jeffrey smiled. “I wish I had those.” he said as he stood up taking his jacket from Lindsey.






Chapter Seven

 





Jeffery picked up Danielle and after Lindsey and the two dogs were in the bus climbed in with Danielle. He took a seat with Danielle on his lap. He unzipped her jacket and removed her hat. “Do you want to take your jacket off?” Danielle nodded. He helped her out of her jacket handing it to Lindsey. “Hang them over the seat and come sit,” he said smiling.



The driver climbed onto the bus looking at them. “Hi, my name is Bob and I’ll be your guide. If you see something you want to take pictures of, or just want to go outside let me know. There’s a booster seat for the pretty little girl in the third row. We’ll be leaving in about ten minutes; if you want to get some snacks from the gift shop now would be the time to do it. We’ll stop for lunch around one.”



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey as she slipped her jacket back on. “Be right back.” She stepped off the bus and ran into the gift shop. She returned a few minutes later with a bag.


 “Mommy, did you buy me food? I’m hungry,” Danielle said as Lindsey sat next to Jeffrey. Lindsey smiled. “Yes I did. I knew you’d be hungry.”



Lindsey moved the booster to the window seat and then reached for Danielle. “You need to sit on the booster seat with a seat belt.”



After getting Danielle settled in the booster seat she reached into the bag and opened the wrapping on a fried egg sandwich. She handed Danielle half the sandwich. “If you need a drink tell me, I have milk for you.”



Danielle reached her hand out. “I can hold it?”



Lindsey shook her head no. “After you eat you can hold it.” Danielle started to protest, but Lindsey cut her off. “Danielle Elizabeth, I said I would hold it.”



Lindsey sat beside Jeffrey. He looked at her. “Did you bring us food?” Lindsey nodded handing him an egg sandwich and a bottle of coke.


 “Sorry they had no lids for their coffee cups.”



Jeffrey smiled. “This is fine,” he said as he un-wrapped his sandwich.



Bob got back on the bus and their Yellowstone adventure began. The bus wound through the streets. “Mr. Hill, anytime you want to stop just let me know.”



Jeffrey got up and stood beside the driver. “Bob, please call me Jeff, my lovely lady is Lindsey and the munchkin is Danielle.”



Bob nodded. “Jeff, it’s nice to meet you, is this your first time going into Yellowstone?”


 “Yes, we live near Ennis, moved there in the summer and this is the first chance we’ve had to do any sightseeing,” Jeff replied.



Bob smiled. “You’re all in for a treat. This is a beautiful place, but winter and snow give it a new face, one than not many people see. You’ll love it. Hey, we’re almost at the entrance, if you’d like I can take your picture by the entrance sign.”



Jeff smiled, “That would be great.”



Jeffrey went back to his seat. “Lindsey, put Danielle’s jacket back on her, Bob has offered to snap our picture by the entrance.”



Lindsey got up and moved to the seat next to Danielle. “Are you finished with you sandwich?” 




Danielle nodded. “I’m done see.” she said holding the empty wrapper.


 “Let’s put your jacket on. Mr. Bob is going to take a picture of me and you and Jeffrey outside.” Lindsey said.


 “Mama, what’s in this park?” Danielle asked.



Lindsey smiled. “I’m not sure, but if we look out the windows carefully we might see animals, and all kinds of things we’ve never seen before.”



The snow coach pulled to a stop. “We’re here; if someone can show me how to use your camera I’ll take a few pictures for you.” Bob said smiling. Lindsey pulled the camera from her purse and walked over to Bob.



Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Let’s go outside.” he said lifting her from her booster seat. He took her hand and gave a short whistle. Maggie ran to his side and Riley followed. As they passed Lindsey and Bob, Jeffrey chuckled. “May as well get the whole family in the picture.” he said as he helped Danielle out of the coach.



Bob and Lindsey followed. Lindsey walked over to Jeffrey and Danielle. Jeffrey wrapped his free arm around her waist as he held Danielle in the other arm. Riley and Maggie sat in front of them. Bob held the camera up. “Ready?”



Jeffrey nodded. “We are.”



Bob snapped a picture. “I’ll take a couple more, sometimes my hands shake too much for a digital camera.” he said as he held the camera up. Just as he snapped the picture Danielle hugged Jeffrey and kissed his cheek.


 “That was great.” Bob chuckled. He snapped one more picture and handed the camera to Lindsey.


 “Thank you.” she said softly.



Bob smiled. “My pleasure, I’ll take more for you. I know how it is; someone always has to take the picture which means you never get good family pictures.”



Lindsey nodded. “You’re right; it does seem to work that way.”



Bob looked at Jeffrey. “Jeff, see if you can get them to go to the bathroom. Once inside the park, the dogs will have to stay inside the bus.”


 




***


They drove through the park slowly. Lindsey was amazed at the scenery and snapped picture after picture.


 “Mama, look… Mama, a cow,” Danielle said pointing out the window. The coach slowed to a stop. Lindsey snapped a picture of the Bison lying on the ground covered with freshly falling snow.


 “Lindsey, come stand by the door, you’ll probably get a better shot,” Bob said.



Lindsey went to the door and snapped several more photos. “Thanks again Bob, you were right they should come out great,” Lindsey said smiling as she walked back to the seat beside Danielle.



Hours passed and they soon pulled up to the restaurant by Old Faithful. “Lunch,” Bob called.



Jeff helped Danielle with her jacket, hat and mittens then put on his own jacket. “Bob, you’ve been great, come inside with us and we’ll buy you lunch.” Jeff said as he exited the coach. Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Jump, I’ll catch you,” he said extending his arms to her.



Danielle looked at Lindsey for reassurance. “Go ahead, Jeffrey will catch you.” Danielle giggled and jumped into Jeffrey’s arms. When he caught her he held her up in the air and then hugged her against him.



They ate lunch and then went outside walking around waiting for old Faithful to erupt.



Lindsey snapped more pictures, and then Jeffrey took the camera snapping pictures.



Bob walked up to them. “Aim the camera over there, its time.”



Jeffrey turned. “Lin, put this on Video, hurry.”



Lindsey adjusted the dial. “Ready, just press the shutter to start the video and then push it again to stop it.” They stood watching intently, and then it happened.



Danielle grabbed Lindsey’s hand excitedly. “Mama, what is that?” she asked as they watched the geyser.


 “That’s old Faithful. It’s a geyser. I’ll explain it later when I have paper and a pencil,” Lindsey replied.



Soon they were on the way back. Lindsey looked at Danielle to show her something and saw that she was asleep. She stood up and sat in the seat beside Jeffrey, “She’s sleeping.” Lindsey said, and then she added, “This has been wonderful, it’s all so breathtaking.”



Jeffrey stood up. “Slide over so you’re by the window. That way you can take pictures.” Lindsey slid into his seat and he sat down next to her.



The coach slowed. “Look out there, if we go slowly we you may be able to get a couple of pictures. There are some wolves by those trees,” Bob said.



Lindsey held the camera ready to shoot. Jeffrey leaned over her his arms on either side of her. Lindsey snapped several pictures and then tried a few at the strongest zoom. When she lowered the camera she felt Jeffrey’s lips on her neck as he whispered, “Maybe after Danielle goes to bed we can do the hot tub.”



Lindsey turned. “That could be fun,” she said softly brushing her lips lightly against his.



At six o’clock they arrived back at their truck. The dogs jumped into the back of the SUV as Lindsey buckled the seat belt around Danielle. Jeff got in and started the truck “Jeffrey, I’m hungry, can we go there and eat?” Danielle asked pointing out the window.



Jeffrey turned around so he could see what she was pointing at. “We can, but let’s take Maggie and Riley back to the cabin where it’s warm. It’s too cold in the truck for them.”



Danielle nodded. “Okay, hurry my tummy is really hungry.”



They drove slowly to their cabin through the heavy snow that had begun fall. Jeffrey glanced at Lindsey. “I hope this lets up or we may get stuck up here.”



Lindsey gazed out the window. “We’d better get some supplies at the sundry shop; we can always take them back home with us. This looks like a Montana all niter,” she said turning to look at him.



Jeffrey reached out taking her hand in his. “When we get to the cabin, I’ll bring Maggie and Riley inside, you and Danielle wait here where it’s warm.” Lindsey nodded



Jeffrey pulled up in front of the cabin and got out of the truck. He opened the hatch, “Maggie, Riley, come.” he called. The dogs jumped from the truck and ran around for a few minutes and finally went to the bathroom. “Mags, come on,” Jeffrey called as he unlocked the cabin. Once the dogs were inside Jeffrey climbed back in the truck. “Damn, it’s frigging cold out there. I think the temperature’s dropped fifteen degrees.” he said as he rubbed his hands together to warm them. He looked at Lindsey. “No hot tub tonight,” he said softly.



They arrived at the restaurant. After Jeffrey parked he turned looking at Danielle. “Danielle, I’m going to come get you, I’m going to wrap you in a blanket and carry you inside. It’s too cold out there for you.”



Danielle frowned. “What about my Mommy, is it too cold for her too?”



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey laughing. “Baby, I’ll be fine.” Lindsey said as Jeffrey opened the door and went to the back door. He unfastened Danielle’s seat belt, wrapped a car throw around her and lifted her into his arms.



Jeff looked at Lindsey. “Go,” he said. Lindsey opened the door and got out of the truck and made her way quickly to the entrance and into the lobby holding the door for Jeffrey and Danielle. Jeff set Danielle on her feet and folded the blanket putting it under his arm. “Let’s eat, get some things and get back to the cabin.”


 




***


Lindsey put Danielle to bed around nine, dressing her in a blanket sleeper to make sure she would stay warm. After kissing her goodnight Lindsey joined Jeffrey in the living room. “She should be asleep soon, she’s tired,” Lindsey said as she set her laptop on the table turning it on.


 “What are you going to do?” Jeffrey asked.



Lindsey lifted her camera out of her purse. “Put the pictures on the computer so we can look at them.” She connected the camera and they waited while the pictures uploaded into the laptop.



Lindsey disconnected the camera and set the laptop in her lap as she leaned back next to Jeffrey. She set the software to display a slide show of the photos. The first photos were pictures of Danielle and Jeffrey in the bathroom with shaving cream all over their faces. Jeffrey smiled. “I’ll need prints of them, look how cute she is.” he said as he continued watching the computer screen. The photos Bob took were now displayed on the screen. “We all look pretty good together, don’t we?” Jeff asked.



Lindsey nodded. “We do.” They sat for about an hour looking at the pictures. The slide show ended and Lindsey turned the computer off and plugged it in setting it on side table.


 “I had a wonderful time today.” Lindsey said as she leaned closer to him kissing his lips lightly.



Jeffrey smiled. “So did I.” He slipped his arms around her as his lips pressed hers. Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck as she returned his kiss eagerly. Holding her, Jeffrey laid her back on the couch as their kisses became more heated.


 “Jeff, let me check Danielle and close the door. “ Jeffrey moved letting her up off the couch. She quickly made her way to the bedroom making sure Danielle was asleep then left the room closing the door behind her. She looked at Jeffrey as he reclined on the couch waiting for her. As she crossed the room she lifted her turtleneck up and off dropping it in front of the couch.



Jeffrey watched Lindsey intently. “Take your jeans off too.” he said as he sat up removing his sweater. He watched as she unzipped her jeans and pushed them from her hips. Jeffrey leaned forward pushing her jeans to her ankles. As she stepped out of her jeans her eyes locked on his. Jeffrey stood up and removed his jeans. “Bedroom?”



Lindsey stepped close to him kissing his chest as she wrapped her arms around his waist. She ran her tongue lightly over his nipple. “Bedroom.” she said softly. Jeffrey took her hand and they walked into the bedroom. He pulled the blankets back and watched as Lindsey reached behind herself and unfastened her bra. She slipped it off dropping it to the floor.



Jeffrey took her hand in his rubbing it against his crotch. “See what you do to me?” he said huskily. Embracing, they sank onto the bed. “Get under the blankets Lin, its cold in here.” Lindsey turned and started to crawl across the bed as Jeffrey took off his boxers. He turned to see Lindsey on all fours; he reached for her panties sliding them to her knees as she crawled away from him. Lindsey stopped and looked over her shoulder at him laughing. Jeffrey crawled after her grabbing her by the hips pulling him against him, kissing her neck. She leaned her head back against his shoulder. “Jeffrey, kiss me, touch me.” she sighed. Jeffrey’s mouth covered hers as he caressed her.



Jeffrey held her in his arms in the afterglow of their lovemaking. “Are you cold?” he asked against her ear.


 “I’m getting cold.” she said kissing his lips gently. Jeffery reached down pulling the blankets over them. “Jeff, I feel like a person when I’m with you, a person in my own right, not just Danielle’s mother; for the first time in a very long time, I feel pretty, sexy, and desirable.” she said cuddling against him.



Jeffrey smiled against the top of her head. “You feel pretty, sexy and desirable because you are.” he said kissing the top of her head.



Lindsey rolled over to face him. “You really do care about me and Danielle, don’t you?”



Jeffrey smiled. “I have for a long time, but you weren’t interested.”



Lindsey touched his cheek. “You’re so wrong about that. I was just really afraid to let anyone in to my life because of Danny.”



Jeffrey pulled her closer. “Lindsey, I’m not Danny, most men aren’t like Danny. We’re going home tomorrow if we can get out; I don’t want you to pull away from me once you’re home.” he said softy.



Lindsey smiled. “I won’t, we’ve started something, now we have to see where it leads us.” she sighed.



The lights in the main room flickered. Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “We better put some kind of clothes on. If the lights go, we’re all sleeping in the living room by the fireplace.” he said as he sat up.



Jeffrey leaned out of the bed picking up his boxes and Lindsey’s panties, “Here are your hot little panties.” he said dangling them on his finger. Lindsey took them and put them on. Jeffrey got out of bed and walked to the closet; he grabbed a robe tossing it to Lindsey. “Go get your sleep clothes or sweats and meet me back here, I’ll get our clothes that are scattered all over the living room,” he said watching her as she slipped the robe on.



Lindsey snuck quietly into the bedroom where Danielle slept. She opened the duffel bag and pulled out flannel sleep pants, socks, and a tank top then left the room meeting Jeffrey in the master bedroom. When they were dressed in their pajamas, Jeffrey took her hand. “Put the robe on; let’s go see what the weather is doing.”



They walked to the door hand in hand. Jeffrey opened the door. “Oh shit, we’re not going anywhere tomorrow.”



Lindsey looked out. “It’s still snowing.” she said amazed at the amount of snow already on the ground. The snow was half way up the SUVs doors and the drifts were close to four or five feet deep. “I hope we don’t loose electric, if we do we’ll be eating cold soup.” Lindsey said as she shivered. Jeffrey closed the door.



They sat in front of the fire Jeffrey’s arms wrapped around her. Lindsey yawned. “We really should go to sleep, its late.” she said standing up and extending her hand to Jeffrey.



They walked into the bedroom and got into bed curling up against each other as Jeffrey pulled the covers over them. He kissed her neck and her shoulder, “Sleep well,” he said as he closed his eyes.


***


Danielle awoke shortly after sunrise. The cabin was cold. She got out of bed and made her way into the living-room. Neither Jeffrey nor her mother was on the couch. She walked to the door that was three-quarters closed. She reached out pushing it open; she saw Jeffrey and Lindsey were asleep. Danielle ran in and crawled up on the bed, “Jeffrey, I’m cold.” she said trying not to wake her mother. She watched Jeffrey’s eyes waiting for them to open. She touched his cheek. “Jeffrey.” she said a little louder. Jeffrey opened his eye’s to find Danielle almost nose to nose with him. “I’m cold.” she said.



Jeffrey took the edge of the blanket in his hand and raised his arm, “Crawl in under the covers,” he said sleepily.



Danielle snuggled next to him. “Its warm here.” she said and closed her eyes. Jeffrey smiled and soon drifted off to sleep.



Lindsey woke up slowly. She opened her eyes to see Jeffrey’s sleeping face next to hers. She leaned closer brushing her lips against his.



Jeffrey opened his eyes. “Good morning, did you sleep well?” he asked.



Lindsey nodded. “I slept great,” she said softly.



Jeffrey glanced between them. “The munchkin’s in bed between us. She joined us a couple of hours ago, she was cold. I think the power went out,” he said quietly.



Lindsey lifted the blanket and looked between them. Danielle was sleeping against Jeffrey her head resting on his arm. “You can’t possibly be comfortable,” she said.



Jeffrey’s lips curled in a smile. “Well I can’t move, and my arm is asleep. I can’t really feel my arm.”



Lindsey sat up and moved the blankets. She reached out lifting Danielle into her arms. She moved closer to Jeffrey and laid Danielle on the bed beside her pulling the blankets over her. “There; try and move your arm.” she said almost laughing.


 “I didn’t know you could move her without waking her up.” he chuckled as he moved his arm, “Damn, pins and needles…oh man they actually hurt.” he laughed.



Lindsey lay beside him and began rubbing his arm. “Any better?”



Jeffrey smiled, his green-blue eyes twinkling. “Yes, come here.” he said opening his arms to her. She went into his arms, her head on the pillow next to his. He kissed her lips gently and closed his eyes.


 “Go back to sleep, I’ll go start a fire, and if we have electric I’ll make a pot of coffee.” Lindsey said kissing his nose.


 “Are you sure you want to get out of this nice, warm bed?”



Lindsey brushed her lips against his. “Don’t want to, but I have to go to the bathroom, I’ll be back save me a place,” she said smiling.



Jeffrey nodded. “I’ll save you this spot right here.” he said patting the bed.



Lindsey climbed over him and out of the bed. “Oh shit is it cold in here.” she mumbled putting on the heavy robe that the cabins provided. She went to the bathroom and then she made her way into the living room and to the fire place. She put some logs on the rack and the crumpled paper stuffing it under and between the logs. She lit a match to the paper. She stood watching as the paper burned hoping the logs would catch quickly. She closed the screen and walked to the kitchen area. “Yea, a gas stove.” she mumbled. She looked around the kitchen and found a pot.



Lindsey walked back to the bedroom and set a cup on the bedside table. Jeffrey smiled his eyes still closed. “That smells like chocolate not coffee.”


 “It is. I couldn’t quite manage to get a decent cup of coffee out of a pot of water; but it’s hot and will warm you up.” Lindsey said grabbing the other robe. “Here put this on, lets take her into the living room, it’s warming up in there nicely; I have a blazing fire built.” she said quietly.



Jeffrey sat up and pulled the robe on. “You take the cups, I’ll take the baby.” he said. Lindsey stood up and lifted his cup from the table.



Jeffrey set his feet on the floor. “Lin, get me the socks from the chair, this floor is icy,” he said. Lindsey retrieved his socks and handed them to him. He put them on quickly and stood up. He walked around the bed and wrapped the blankets around Danielle. He scooped her and the blankets into his arms and carried her into the living room laying her on the couch making sure she was covered. He stood up and took the hot chocolate from Lindsey sipping it. “Mmmm this is good,” he said. He walked to the window and looked at his truck. “The snow was more than half way up doors. “It must have stopped shortly after we went to bed. It doesn’t look much deeper.” he said as Maggie and Riley came running into the room. “Need to go out Mags?” Jeffrey asked.



Both dogs ran to the door. Jeffrey walked to the door opening it, Maggie and Riley ran out into the snow barking and running around the truck. “Stay close you two, when you’re done scratch on the door.” he said closing the door.



Danielle sat up rubbing her eyes. “Mama,” she said sleepily.



Lindsey turned towards her. “Good morning sleepy head.”



Danielle yawned. “I got cold when it was dark, so I came to your bed. Mommy, how come Jeffrey was in your bed? Did he get cold too?” she asked innocently.



Lindsey glanced at Jeffrey and then back to her daughter. “Yes, he got cold too.” she replied. Danielle started to get off the couch.



Danielle got up and ran to the bathroom. She unzipped her blanket sleeper and pulled it off here shoulders and down. She climbed up on the toilet. “Mommy the potty is COLD!” she yelled from the bathroom.



Jeffrey looked at Lindsey and started laughing. “Kid’s tell it like it is, don’t they?”



Lindsey nodded. “Jeff, maybe you should call the office and see if they have any idea about the heat, the roads, and food.”



Jeffrey nodded “Good idea, I also need to call John and tell him we’re snowed in.” he said as he walked to the phone.



Danielle came out of the bathroom and climbed onto the couch pulling the blankets around her. “It’s freezing, Mama.”



Lindsey nodded. “I know it is, let me get you some warm clothes and get you changed.” Danielle nodded pulling the covers up to her neck.



Lindsey went into the bedroom returning with clothes. “Baby, mommy’s going to dress you under the covers so you stay warm.” She reached under the blanket and removed Danielle’s blanket sleeper and panties. “We have Cinderella panties today.” Lindsey said trying to make a game out of a not so pleasant situation. She put her panties on and then grabbed the bottoms to Lindsey’s thermal underwear putting them on her. “Warmer?” she asked.



Danielle giggled. “Mama you’re silly.” she laughed as Lindsey tickled her.



Jeff hung up the phone. “After we’re dressed, we’re moving to the main hotel. They have heat, electric, and food. They’re plowing the main entrance and the streets. We’ll be staying another night maybe two.”



Lindsey glanced at him as she finished dressing Danielle, “What about Mags and Riley?”



Jeffrey smiled. “They’re coming with us; they know they’re here and said it wouldn’t be a problem.”



Lindsey nodded. “The truck is pretty snowed in. How are we going to get to the main building?”



Jeff knelt beside her. “Snow coach. I need to call them when we’re ready and they’ll be here a few minutes after I call.” he said running his hand over her back.



Danielle looked at Jeffrey. “My tummy is hungry.”



Jeffrey stood up. “Will a donut help until we go to the hotel?”



Danielle nodded. “Can I have a chocolate donut?”



Jeffrey shook his head no. “A plain donut will have to do.” He walked to the kitchen and got a donut for Danielle and a paper towel. As he started back to the living room he heard Riley barking at the door. He opened the door and Maggie and Riley ran in and towards the fire place. “It’s cold out there isn’t Riley?” he asked as he handed the donut to Danielle.



Lindsey came out of the bedroom her hair pulled back in a pony tail dressed in jeans, boots and a black crew neck sweater over a red cowl neck sweater. She set the duffel bag by the door and walked to the couch sitting next to Danielle. “I put Amanda in our bag so she stays warm okay?”



Danielle nodded as she climbed on Lindsey’s lap. “Mama, where are we going?”



Lindsey smiled. “We’re going to the big building where we ate dinner yesterday.”



Danielle hugged her. “Yea I can have pancakes!” she said excitedly.



Lindsey hugged her. “I think you can.”



Jeffrey came into the room with his bag dropping it beside Lindsey’s. “Will Riley need a leash?”



Lindsey looked up. “I’m not sure, he’s friendly, but will the hotel require them to be leashed?”



Jeff nodded. “I think so, I’ll go to the truck and get the leashes; can you call for the snow coach?” Lindsey nodded and walked to the phone as Jeffrey zipped his jacket and went outside.






Chapter Eight

 





Jeffrey unlocked the door to their room and opened the door. “Damn, look at this, it’s beautiful.” he said stepping away from the door. Lindsey, Danielle and the dogs entered the room followed by Jeffrey.


 “Wow, this is awesome,” Lindsey said looking around the lushly appointed room. She looked at Jeffrey. “This is a suite, look.” she said as she walked towards the master bedroom with its king sized bed. There’s a hot tub in there.” she said as she walked to the door on the opposite side of the sitting area. She opened the door to find a bedroom with queen sized bed.



Danielle sat on the floor changing the channels on the television as Jeffrey walked up to Lindsey wrapping his arms around her kissing her neck. “Hope this will be satisfactory for the remainder of our stay?” he said running his tongue lightly along her ear.



Lindsey turned in his embrace. “It will, I think we should try the hot tub tonight.” she said softly looking into his eyes. He lifted her chin kissing her affectionately.



Danielle’s giggling interrupted them. They turned to look at her. She sat on the floor watching them. “I saw you kiss my mommy, you must love her if you kiss her.” she said happily. Jeffrey smiled, but said nothing. Danielle pushed. “You’re only supposed to kiss people you love.”



Lindsey frowned. “Danielle, enough!”



Jeffrey glanced at Danielle then back to Lindsey. “I do, Danielle.” he said as he looked into Lindsey’s eyes.


 “Jeffrey, you don’t have to say that.” Lindsey said cautiously.


 “I do, Lindsey.” he said softly.



Danielle clapped her hands happily and ran to Jeffrey hugging him around his legs. “Mommy, do you love Jeffrey? I do!”



Lindsey looked at her daughter and then at Jeffrey. “I think… I do.”



Jeffrey scooped Danielle up and hugged her kissing the tip of her nose. “I love you too, baby.” he said as she hugged his neck.



Danielle looked at Lindsey. “Now I can have Jeffrey for my Daddy?”



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey not knowing how to answer her. Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “We still have to wait a while to make sure that I love mommy and mommy loves me.”



Danielle looked at him. “Jeffrey, I don’t want to wait.”



Lindsey wrapped her arms around both of them. “Dani, we have to wait a little while.” 




Danielle frowned. “Why mommy?”



Lindsey reached out taking her from Jeffrey. “Because I said so. No more questions. Go play with Amanda,” she said putting her on the floor.



Jeffrey took Lindsey’s hand and led her into the bedroom. “Danielle, I have to talk to mommy, we’ll be right back.” he said closing the door.


 “Jeffrey, I’m sorry she put you on the spot like that.” Lindsey blurted out when the door was closed.



Jeffrey crossed the room taking her in his arms. “Lin, I do love you,” he said holding her against his chest.



Lindsey looked up at him. “Jeffrey, I’m not sure what my feelings are. I feel so safe in your embrace; I love every minute we’re together.”



Jeffrey kissed her lovingly. “Take you’re time. We have the rest of our lives.” he kissed her again. He smiled down at her and added, “That gives me time to convince you, and I love the convincing part” He ran his hand over the curve of her ass pulling her groin firmly against his. His lips covered hers parting them with his tongue.



Jeffrey released her. “We’d better join little miss munchkin, we’ll continue our negotiations when she sleeps.” he said reaching out caressing her breast through her sweater.



Jeffrey opened the door and joined Danielle on the floor. “Wanna see if we can go play outside?”



Danielle smiled. “Jeffrey, can I tell you a secret?” she asked as she stood up.



Jeffrey smiled. “Yes you can.”



Danielle wrapped her arms around his neck and whispered, “Promise you won’t tell mommy?”



Jeffrey nodded. “I promise.”



Danielle got closer to his ear. “I want you to be my daddy, you make mommy laugh, I’ll help, okay?”



Jeffrey hugged her. “Okay.” he whispered.



Danielle’s mouth was by his ear again. “Mommy doesn’t cry when you’re here. Mommy has bad dreams and cry’s when she’s sleeping.”



Jeffrey hugged her. “I’m going to try and help mommy so she doesn’t cry anymore when she sleeps.”



Lindsey walked into the room. “What’s all this whispering about?” she asked smiling.



Jeffrey released Danielle. “We were talking about going outside, playing in the snow, and then having an early dinner.”



Lindsey looked at Danielle. “Let’s go, we need to put your boots on, and another sweater.” Danielle jumped up and followed her mother to the bedroom.


 




***


Jeffrey took the dog’s leashes in one hand and Lindsey’s hand in the other as they walked down the hall and out into the cold afternoon. “Let’s see if we can slide again, that was fun.” he said looking at Danielle. He watched as she struggled through the deep snow. “Lindsey, take the leashes.” he said handing them to her. He looked at Danielle. “Come here munchkin, I’ll give you a piggy back ride,” he said smiling down at her.



With Danielle balanced on his shoulders he took the leashes from Lindsey and took her hand in his. They walked to the sledding area. “No one’s here.” Lindsey said a hint of disappointment in her voice.



Jeffrey grinned, “You doubt me?” he chuckled.



He lifted Danielle off his shoulders. “Be right back.” he said as he disappeared around the small rental shack and soon returned with two large round disks.


 “Me first!” Danielle said running to him.



Jeffrey squatted next to her. “Let me go alone first to make sure it’s okay.” he said as he set the disk down and moved to sit on it. Danielle and Lindsey watched. “Here I go.” and pushed off sliding down the hill both dogs chasing him. When he came to a stop he looked up the hill, “It’s good, I’ll be right up,” he shouted and began his trek up the hill.



Jeffrey sat on the disk. “Danielle, climb on.” he said as she climbed between his legs. He wrapped his arm firmly around her. He looked at Lindsey who sat on the other disk. “Ready?” he asked. Lindsey nodded and they pushed off sailing down the hill laughing. At the bottom of the hill Jeffrey whistled and the dogs came running. “Lin, put the leash on Maggie and hold on, throw me Riley’s leash.” he said. Lindsey tossed him the leash and Jeffrey fastened it to Riley’s collar. “Pull,” he said and watched as Maggie started up the hill pulling Lindsey. Riley watched and then followed Maggie’s lead pulling Jeffrey and Danielle up. When they arrived at the top of the hill, Danielle squealed happily “Again, Jeffrey, again.”



Lindsey hesitated as she watched Jeffrey holding Danielle protectively against him laughing along with her as they sailed down the hill. Her thoughts drifted to how kind and loving Jeffrey was. How he treated Danielle as if she were his child not Danny’s. She smiled remembering Jeffrey and Danielle playing with shaving cream. Then in the back of her mind she heard Danny. You’re mine; no one else will ever have you. A single tear fell from her eye and froze on her cheek.



Jeffrey and Danielle sat at the bottom of the hill waiting for Lindsey to join them. “Lindsey.” Jeffrey called. Lindsey looked down the hill at smiled. She sat on the disk and as she pushed off she thought. Danny, I’m not yours any more, I’m Jeffrey’s.” She sailed down the hill and when the disk stopped she stood up and ran to Jeffrey hugging him around the waist.


 “Lin, what is it?” he asked lifting her chin so he could see her eyes.


 “Jeffrey, I do love you,” she said softly.



Jeffrey smiled. “I know.” he said and brushed his lips against hers.



Danielle stood looking up at them. “Stop kissing! Let’s slide.”



Jeffrey and Lindsey looked down at her. “Good Idea, climb on and Riley will pull you up.” Jeffrey said smiling.



They rode up and down the hill for hours. At dusk Jeffrey took the disks and returned them to the rental shed. He walked back to Danielle and Lindsey and lifted Danielle up onto his shoulders. He took Lindsey’s hand and they walked back to the hotel followed by the dogs.


 





***



Jeffrey sat on the couch and Danielle climbed up on his lap. He wrapped his arms around her as she rested her head against him. “Are you hungry?” he asked. Danielle nodded. “Do you want spaghetti?” Danielle giggled as she nodded yes. Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “Can you hand me the phone?”



Jeffrey called the lobby and asked is any of the restaurants had spaghetti and if they could get it on room service. He placed the order and hung up. “Dinner will be here in about forty-five minutes.” 




Lindsey walked over to Danielle. “Let’s go get a bath before dinner.”



Danielle looked at her. “Bubbles, Mama? Can I have bubbles?”



Lindsey nodded. “Yup, now come on or you won’t have time to play in the tub.” She lifted Danielle out of Jeffrey’s embrace.



Jeffrey sat on the couch listening to the hum of conversation and laughter coming from the bathroom. He got up and walked to the open door leaning against the sill. “Sounds like a lot of fun in here, can I join you?”



Danielle looked up. “Jeffrey, look.” she said as she took a handful of bubbles and put them on her chin.


 “Where’s Danielle?” Jeff said smiling. Danielle removed the bubbles laughing. 



 “Danielle stop squirming or you’ll get soap in your eyes.” Lindsey said as she tried to shampoo her hair.



Danielle giggled. “Mama, show Jeffrey my cone hair.”



Lindsey piled her hair on the top of her head and stretched it up towards the ceiling. “Cone head.” Lindsey said motioning towards Danielle’s hair.



Jeffrey watched Danielle as she tried to hold back a giggle. He ran his fingers through his hair pushing all upward. “How about mine?” Danielle couldn’t hold it anymore and broke into a fit of laughter. Lindsey turned looking at Jeffrey and she too burst into laughter. Jeffrey shook his head and his hair fell back into place.



Jeff heard a knock on the door and looked at Lindsey. “Our dinner is here. I’ll get it set up, don’t dawdle.” he said as he turned to get the door.



When Lindsey and Danielle walked into the sitting room Jeffrey had the table set with candles, a bottle of champagne and chocolate milk for Danielle. Jeffrey stood up. “Come ladies, dinner is served.” he said as he swooped down picking up Danielle and setting her in a chair. He took one of the cloth napkins and tied it around her neck. He turned extending his hand to Lindsey. She accepted his hand and he led her to a chair pulling out so she could sit.



Jeffrey lifted the covers off the plates and set them on the counter and took his seat. He reached into the ice bucket and picked up the champagne pouring it into their glasses.



Danielle looked at her plate. “Pisghetti,” she sighed happily.



Jeffrey smiled. “Just for you.”



Lindsey looked at Danielle’s plate. “Let me cut the spaghetti up for you.” she said as she started to cut up the spaghetti.



Jeffrey raised his glass tapping it against Lindsey’s, “New beginnings, for all of us.” he said smiling.



Lindsey sipped her champagne. “Jeffrey, this is really good.”



Jeffrey nodded. “I like it,” he replied smiling.



Lindsey and Jeffrey sat talking as they sipped champagne. Danielle touched her mothers arm. “Mommy, where can me and Amanda go to sleep? I’m sleepy.” she said yawning.



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “I’m going to get her settled in bed, I’ll be right back.” She took Danielle’s hand and led her into the bedroom. After pulling the covers back Lindsey helped Danielle into bed tucking Amanda under the covers with her. “After I take Riley out to go potty he’ll come to sleep with you okay?”



Danielle nodded sleepily. “Good night mama, I love you.” she said and closed her eyes.



Lindsey walked into the sitting room to see Jeffrey leashing the dogs.


 “I’m going to walk the dogs, I’ll be back in a little while.” he said as he opened the door and walked into the hall closing the door behind him.



Lindsey sank onto the couch closing her eyes and drifted off to sleep.



Danny walked up to her slamming his fist into her face. “I told you he can’t have you, I told you no one could have you.” he screamed.



Lindsey thought to herself, this is a dream. Danny can’t hurt you, wake up, but his fist hit her in the stomach. Lindsey tried to get away from him; she cowered in the corner, “Don’t, Danny. Please, don’t hit me anymore.” she sobbed. Danny laughed, “I’ll do as I please to you. You’re my wife.” he growled.


 




***


Jeffrey walked in to room and unleashed the dogs. “Lin, where are you?” he called as he looked around the room. He spotted her in the far corner of the room cowering, crying, and begging not to be hit again, her hands covering her face. He ran to her and knelt in front of her. “Lindsey, you’re safe, no one is hurting you; you’re dreaming.” He touched her arm gently, “Lindsey wake up, come on wake up.” He shook her. “Wake up, Lindsey!” he said louder. Riley sat beside Lindsey and started licking her cheek as Jeffrey coaxed her to wake up.



Lindsey opened her eyes to see Jeffrey’s concerned eyes searching hers. “I did it again, didn’t I?” she said her face wet with tears. Jeffrey nodded as he reached out folding her in his arms. “Lin, do you remember your dream?” he asked as he rubbed her back. Lindsey nodded. Jeffrey released her and helped her to her feet. “Do you want to talk about it?”



Lindsey shook her head no. “Jeffrey… he said you can’t have me; he hurt me.” she turned away from him covering her face as she cried.



Jeffrey took her hand and sat on the couch pulling her beside him. “Lin, he’s only hurting you in your mind. He’s dead and can’t hurt you.” he said as he put his arm around her shoulders.



Lindsey looked up at him. “Jeffrey, it’s like he’s here, when he hit’s me the pain feels real, very real.” she said as she snuggled against him resting her head against his chest.


 “Lin, maybe we should talk to someone. We can find someone out of town so no one will find out, since that’s a concern for you.”



Lindsey looked into his eyes. “Jeff, I’m afraid he’ll kill me in my sleep,” she whispered.



Jeffrey kissed her forehead. “I’ll just have to wake you up before he hurts you. But, I think we need to see someone that can help you,” hugging her he added, “I told you I’d help you through this and I will. Lindsey, he can’t hurt you. He obviously beat you into submission and your subconscious is replaying it in your current surroundings.”


 “Jeffrey, I’m so ashamed…I couldn’t leave. He made sure I had no friends, my family died just before we were married. In the beginning it was so nice. He had a temper, but it was nice. That lasted about a year and a half; then he wouldn’t let me work, wouldn’t let me see the one or two friends I had and then the beatings began. He would fly into a rage at stupid things… like the toast being too dark or a throw pillow wasn’t on the couch just right.” she said. She wiped the tears off her cheek and continued. “I wanted to leave. I had no one to help me. Then I found help, the night I was going to leave he found out and beat me until I was unconscious and when I woke up I was in the car half way across the country.” Lindsey buried her face against him and cried.


 “Lindsey, you have nothing to be ashamed about. You tried to get away, you did more than a lot of women do in those circumstances, at least you tried.” he said gently rubbing her back.



Lindsey finally lifted her head. She looked up at him and wrapped her arms around his neck. Her face red from crying she brushed her lips against his. “Thank you.” she said and kissed him again.



Jeffrey returned her kiss. “You’re welcome.” he said wiping the tears from her cheeks with his thumbs. “We still have some bubbly over there, would you like some?” he asked. Lindsey nodded giving him a small smile. Jeffrey got up and returned with two champagne flutes and the bottle. “Here, hold the glasses and I’ll pour.” he said handing her the glasses. He filled the glasses and set the bottle down on the table. They sipped the sparkling wine in silence.



Lindsey took Jeffrey’s hand. “The dreams are so very real. I feel the pain, even when I wake up I ache.” she said softly.



Jeffrey looked into her eyes. “Lindsey, they’re dreams. You’re subconscious is playing games with you. Somewhere in the back of your’ mind you feel you’re not entitled to happiness, but baby you are.”



Lindsey frowned. “Jeffrey, I think it’s more than that…you make perfect sense, but it happened when we went sledding. It was his voice.”



Jeffrey rested his head on hers. “Lin, when it happens just say you’re not real, you have no control over me, you can’t hurt me any more so leave me alone, say it out loud if you can. Tell yourself everyday that he’s gone and can’t hurt you anymore.” he said gently. Lindsey nodded. Jeffrey looked at his watch. It’s pretty late, want to go to bed?”



Lindsey sat up. “Yes.”


***


Lindsey sat on the bed and looked at Jeffrey. “Can we try the hot tub? I’ve never been in one before.”



Jeffrey smiled. “I think you’ll like it,” he replied as he walked over to the hot tub turning it on.



Lindsey joined him looking into the swirling water. She reached into the water, “It’s really hot.”



Jeffrey nodded, “But it will feel so good,” he chuckled. He lifted his sweater up and over his head dropping in on the chair. “I wonder if they have those robes here, we’ll need them when we get out.” he said walking towards the closet.



Lindsey turned watching him, admiring his strong back, narrow waist, and how absolutely hot he looked in just a pair of jeans. Jeffrey returned with the two robes in his hand catching Lindsey gazing at him. He walked over to her. “Ready?” 




Lindsey watched intently as he dropped his jeans. “What?” she said still admiring how wonderfully handsome he was.



Jeffrey reached for her pulling her closer by the waist of her jeans. He unfastened them and pushed them down her legs. “Step out,” he said smiling. Lindsey lifted her feet one at a time. Jeffrey stood up. “Alright, now you have a choice. We can do this in our underwear, or naked, the choice is yours.” 




Lindsey was feeling uneasy since her dream. She looked at him. “Can we do underwear?” Jeffrey nodded as he lifted her sweater up and off.



Jeffrey reached for her hand. “Let’s go.” he said as he stepped up and into the hot tub. Lindsey followed him in. Jeffrey sat on the chaise type seat. “Lin sit by the jets, it’ll loosen up your muscles,” he said.



Lindsey settled into a seat. “Oh this is nice.”



Jeffrey took her hand. “I told you, you’d like it,” he said. Lindsey lay back feeling the jets ease the tension in her neck and back. She felt relaxed and once again she was happy just being with Jeffrey.



As the tensions from her dream ebbed she got up and sat between his legs leaning against him. “This has been the best few days I’ve ever had.”



Jeffrey folded his arms around her. “It’s been great,” he said kissing her neck.


 “Jeff, do you really think these horrible dreams will stop?”



Jeffrey released her. “Come here.” he said turning her. He wrapped her arms around her, “We’ll fight your demons together.” he said, kissing her nose. He smiled and pressed his mouth to hers running his tongue over her lips asking her to open her mouth to his kiss. Jeffrey’s tongue slipped into her mouth, exploring, caressing her tongue with his. Lindsey wrapped her arms around his neck returning his kiss affectionately.


 “Jeffrey is my cheek bruised?” she asked looking directly at him. Jeff looked at her reaching out touching her chin and moving her head at different angles. “No not that I can see, why?”



She touched her cheekbone, “It feels like its bruised right here.” Jeffrey shook his head no. Lindsey yawned. “I’m really tired.” she said softly.


 “Want to get out and dry off?”


 “Yes,” she replied softly. Jeffrey released her and she stood up. Jeffrey climbed out of the hot tub and slipped into a robe. He lifted the second robe holding it open for her, “You coming?” he asked. Lindsey stepped from the tub and Jeffrey quickly wrapped her in the robe.



Lindsey dug out her sleep pants and a tank top and put them on. She walked to the bed pulling the blankets back. Once in the bed she pulled the covers up as she shivered. “Damn, I’m freezing.” she mumbled.



She felt Jeffrey’s weight as he got onto the bed. “Come closer, I’ll warm you up.” he said as he moved towards the center of the bed. Lindsey moved closer cuddled against him. He wrapped his arms around her. “Sleep well.” he said closing his eyes.



Lindsey awoke alone in bed and the bedroom door was closed. She listened to the murmur of voices and then she heard Danielle’s laughter. Smiling she stretched and sat up.



Jeffrey opened the door and looked into the room. “You’re awake!”



Lindsey smiled. “Good morning, what time is it?”



Jeffrey looked at his watch. “Eleven.”



Danielle pushed past him. “Mama, Jeffrey said we can go home tomorrow. We have to stay here one more day.” She climbed up on the bed and ran across the mattress to her mother. Lindsey opened her arms and Danielle ran into them hugging her. Danielle took Lindsey’s face in her hands. “Mama how come you’re blue here?” she said touching Lindsey’s cheek.



Lindsey shrugged. “I don’t know baby, let me up I have to go potty.” Lindsey said nonchalantly. Danielle plopped down on the bed as Lindsey got up and made her way to the bathroom.



Lindsey looked in the mirror studying her face. She opened the door. “Jeffrey can you come here for a minute?” she called. She pulled her hair back and scrubbed her face washing away any remnants of makeup. She rinsed the soap from her face and reached for a towel. She straightened up as she dried her face to see Jeffrey watching her.


 “What is it?”



Lindsey lowered the towel from her face. “Look.”



Jeffrey gasped. “Holy shit, it looks like someone punched….” he stopped mid sentence. 



 “Where’s Dani?” Lindsey asked.



Jeffrey looked into the bedroom and back at Lindsey. “She’s curled up on the bed.”



Lindsey lifted her shirt up to just under her breasts. “Jeff am I bruised?” she asked feeling the bile rising in the throat.



Jeffrey leaned closer and examined her stomach. He looked up at her. “Lin, did you fall yesterday while we were on the disks?”



Lindsey shook her head no. “Jeff, he hit me in the face, he hit me in the stomach.” she said as she dropped to her knees in front of the toilet and vomited. She reached up and flushed the toilet and turned looking at him. “Oh dear God, what’s happening?”



Jeffrey helped her up and sat on the edge of her tub pulling her next to him. He could see the terror in her eyes. “Lindsey, think? In the last day or so did you fall, or bump into something?”



Lindsey shook her head no looking into his eyes. “Jeffrey, I’m scared,” she whispered.



Jeffrey put his arm around her. “There has to be come kind of explanation for this. I don’t know what it is, but we’ll find it,” he said gently.


 “Jeff, how can this happen?”



Jeffrey shrugged. “I have no idea Lin. I wish I did.”



Lindsey stood up. “I have to put makeup on this, I can’t let Danielle see this.” she said walking to the vanity.



Jeffrey watched as she applied her makeup. He knew she had covered bruises many times in the past; she knew what to use and how much without making it look like a mask. When she was almost finished Danielle walked into the bathroom. ”Mama, how come Jeffrey’s here with you?”



Lindsey smiled. “I needed to show him something.” Jeffrey stood behind her and reached for a small plastic eye shadow case.



Danielle pressed her mother. “What did you show him?”



Jeffrey jumped into the conversation. “She showed me this,” he said holding up the small case containing purple eye shadow. Lindsey glanced at him and mouthed the words “Thank you.”



Danielle thought for a moment. “Mama, can I have some milk?”



Lindsey looked at her. “Are you hungry?” Danielle nodded.



Lindsey smiled. “If you smile pretty at Jeffrey, maybe he’ll order room service for us.”



Danielle looked at her. “What’s room service?”



Jeffrey smiled. “We call the restaurant and they bring food to us.” Jeff looked at Lindsey. “Eggs, bacon, toast for you?” Lindsey nodded. Jeffrey took Danielle’s hand. “Let’s go call; you can help me while mommy gets dressed.”



Lindsey dressed in jeans and a black V neck sweater. She brushed her hair and pulled it into a pony tail and looked in the mirror. Satisfied with her appearance she joined Jeffrey and Danielle.


 “Breakfast will be here in a few minutes.” Jeff said when she entered the room.



Lindsey sat on the couch. “The dogs have to go out,” she said casually. Jeffrey ran his hand over Maggie’s back. “I took them out around nine, they’re good for while.” 




Danielle climbed up on the couch next to Lindsey. “Mommy, what are we going to do today?” 




Lindsey looked down at her. “What would you like to do?” 




Danielle looked at Jeffrey and then back to her mother. “Can we go down the hill again? That was fun.” 




Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “We can. You’ll have to ride with Jeffrey; mommy’s stomach hurts so I’ll just watch.” Danielle frowned. 




Jeffrey walked over and sat on the floor in front of Lindsey. He leaned his head back looking at her. “How about a snow mobile; I think they have one we can all ride on together.” 




Lindsey nodded. “That might work.” 




Jeffrey smiled. “I’ll ask the guy that brings our food.”



When their breakfast arrived Jeffrey answered the door. A table was wheeled in and Jeffrey signed the bill handing the server a tip. “Does the hotel rent snow mobiles?” 




The server smiled. “Yes sir, you’ll need to call the front desk and they’ll make the arrangements for you.” Jeffrey thanked him and the server left the room closing the door behind him.



Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Come on pancake girl.” he said as he picked her up and sat her in a chair. Lindsey walked to the table and sat down pouring coffee into the cups. She took Lindsey’s pancakes and cut them up then set the dish in front of her.



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “You coming?”



Jeffrey nodded. “In a minute,” he said as he picked up the phone and dialed the desk.



Danielle finished her breakfast and looked at Lindsey. “Mama, can I go watch TV?”



Lindsey looked at Danielle’s plate. ”You were very hungry; you finished all your pancakes. Do you want some eggs and bacon?”



Danielle giggled. ”Mama, can I have some bacon?”



Lindsey took a piece of bacon handing it to Danielle. “Go watch TV. We’re almost done and then we’ll go out.” Lindsey said smiling. Danielle jumped down from the chair and went to the TV turning it on.



Jeffrey took Lindsey’s hand in his and kissed it. “Are you okay?”



Lindsey nodded. “I guess so. I’m not sure how I feel.” she replied. She leaned closer to him kissing his cheek. “I’m glad we’re together. I’m glad I was finally able to tell someone about this.”



Jeffrey draped his arm around her shoulder. “Lin, we’ll find the answer, I just don’t know how.” he said somberly.



Lindsey closed her eyes for a moment breathing in the scent of his cologne knowing when they got home she would have to stop seeing him. She knew if she didn’t that she would end up dead. “Jeffrey, no matter what happens; I want you to remember that you’ve given me the best few days of my life. You’ve made both Danielle and I very happy.”



Jeffrey looked at her questioningly. “What are you saying?”



Lindsey smiled sadly. “I just want you to know how happy I’ve been these last few days. How happy I am being with you.”



Jeffrey frowned. “Lin, why do I feel there’s more?” 




Lindsey leaned over brushing her lips to his. “There’s no more,” she said as she stood up, “I’ll be right back.” Lindsey walked quickly into the bedroom closing the door behind her.



Lindsey sat on the bed resting her head in her hands. “Danny, please…I love this man, Danielle loves him. Please leave us alone, please let me be happy.” she whispered. She sat in silence and then added. “Danny, I was a good wife to you, I did everything you wanted, you beat me, raped me, sodomized me. Our child is a product of being beaten and raped. I never told anyone. I’ve protected your memory… please let me have some peace and happiness. Leave us alone, I beg you.”



Lindsey opened the door and joined Danielle and Jeffrey on the couch. Danielle sat on Jeffrey’s lap intently watching television. Jeffrey tickled Danielle a little. “Wanna go play?” he asked brightly.



Danielle turned. “Where are we going?”



Jeffrey hugged her. ‘We, my little munchkin, are going to ride a snow mobile; you’ll love it.” he said happily.


 




***


Jeffrey lifted Danielle sitting her on the seat of the snowmobile then climbed on behind her. “Lin, climb on.”



Lindsey frowned. “Jeff is she safe up in the front?” she asked. Jeffrey turned looking at her. “We’ll be going slowly for a while, when we get away from the buildings and we decide to speed things up, I’ll put her between us.” 




Lindsey climbed on the snow mobile behind him. Jeffrey glanced back at her. “Ready?”



Lindsey wrapped her arms around his waist. “Ready,”



Jeffrey started the snow mobile and rode down the path into a large open area. “Danielle, wanna go fast?” Danielle nodded. Jeffrey drove faster going up and down hills and around trees. Danielle laughed with delight.



Lindsey rested her head against his back as he drove them around the hills and valleys of the area. Her concerns and fears disappearing as the cold wind blew in her face and the laughter of her daughter thrilled her. She shut her eyes understanding the loving feeling of being a real family. Jeffrey made it feel like a family; he included Danielle in his plans and catered to her like a real father would do. How could she push him away, she loved being with him. Maybe it would be okay, may the dreams would stop.



Her thoughts were interrupted when Jeffrey stopped the snow mobile. “Danielle, Lindsey, look over there.” he said pointing towards the trees. Danielle and Lindsey looked in the direction her pointed and spotted a big buck with huge antlers. “Lindsey, do you have your camera?”


 “I’ve got it in my pocket,” she said reaching in pulling the camera out. She snapped several photos and climbed off the snow mobile. She walked around and aimed the camera at Danielle and Jeffrey. “Smile you two,” she said. They turned towards her and she snapped the picture.



Jeffrey climbed off and walked over to her, “Get behind Danielle and I’ll take your picture.” Lindsey handed him the camera and then climbed on behind Danielle. Jeffrey took their picture and walked back to the vehicle. “Lin, you want to drive it?” he asked.



Lindsey smiled nervously. “I’ve never driven one of these.”



Jeffrey got on behind her and instructed her on driving a snow mobile. “Ready to give it a try.” he said as he wrapped his arms around both Lindsey and Danielle.



Lindsey drove for a while and then stopped. She looked at Jeffrey. “You drive; I like the back seat better.”



They were out for several hours and returned the snow mobile at four. They made their way into the restaurant, had dinner and went back to the room. “Lin, I’m taking Maggie and Riley out, be back shortly.” After leashing the dogs Jeffrey left the room leaving Danielle and Lindsey alone.


 “Mama, are you sad today?” Lindsey shook her head no. Danielle frowned. “You look sad today?”



Lindsey hugged her. “How can I be sad with you here?”



Danielle looked at her. “Are you mad at Jeffrey?”



Lindsey shook her head again. “No baby, why would I be mad at Jeffrey?” 




Danielle shrugged. “You wouldn’t let him hold your hand.”



Lindsey looked at her in disbelief. It amazed her how this small child noticed things. “Come on you; I think you need a bath.” Lindsey said scooping her up walking towards the bathroom.



When Jeffrey returned with the dogs the sitting room was empty. “Lindsey.” he called.


 “We’re in the bathroom. I’m giving Dani her bath.”



Jeffrey walked into the bathroom and sat on the floor. “The dogs were really happy to go out.” he chuckled.



Danielle looked at Jeffrey. “Jeffrey, watch,” she said as she held her nose and dunked her face in the water for a second. When she lifted her face out of the water she looked at him.



Jeffrey smiled. “That’s pretty good, this summer I’ll teach you how to swim.”



Danielle smiled, “Where?”



Jeffrey stood up and reached for the towel. “In the summer time; I have a pool at my house.” he replied as he opened the towel and lifted Danielle out of the tub wrapping her up in it.


 




***


Lindsey and Jeffrey sat on the couch together watching television, “When are we going back home?” she asked.



Jeffrey frowned. “We’ll have to leave early. I have to take you and Danielle home and then go right to the office. John, Bob and Joe have been covering for me the last few days. I’ll probably have to work twenty four hours for a couple of days to pay them back.”


 “That stinks,” Lindsey replied as she stood up taking his hand. “Let’s go to bed,” she said pulling on his arm.



Jeffrey smiled. “You don’t have to ask me twice.” he said standing up.



They walked into the bedroom. “Jeff, close the door.” Lindsey said as she released his hand.



Jeff closed the door and turned. “What do you have in mind?” he asked grinning.



Lindsey gave him a sultry smile. “I think we should make love tonight, it’s our last night.” she said as she pulled her sweater over her head and dropped it on a chair. Jeffrey smiled and removed his sweater as he walked toward her. He reached out grabbing her by the waistband of her jeans pulling her toward him. Lindsey pulled back a bit giggling. Jeffrey yanked and Lindsey flew into his arms. He lifted into his arm as his mouth came down on hers.


 “Jeff, where are the rubbers?” Lindsey asked sheepishly.



Jeffrey looked around the room. “I...I think we left them in the cabin,” dismay obvious in his voice.



Lindsey took his face in her hand pulling his lips to hers. “I don’t care, we haven’t used them yet.” she whispered against his lips. Her lips pressed his kissing him softly as she reached into his jeans taking his penis into her hand caressing him. Lindsey kissed him with renewed passion as his penis grew harder with each stroke of her hand. She trailed kisses down his stomach to the edge of his underwear. She took his jeans in her hands. “Jeffrey, lift your ass up.” she said as she pulled on his jeans. She pulled them down and off. “Much better.” she said reaching for his underwear.



Lindsey looked into his blue-green eyes. “Jeff, please don’t touch my head.” she said kissing his chest. She slipped off the bed kneeling between his legs. “Lindsey, you don’t…,” he started to say, but was silenced when he felt her hot wet mouth on his penis. He grabbed a pillow holding it so he wouldn’t accidentally touch her head. Lindsey ran her hands lightly over his stomach and chest as she sucked on him. She pinched at his nipples as she drew him deeper into her mouth. She ran her tongue along his shaft and drew in into her mouth again.



Jeffrey moaned. “Lindsey, come here before I explode,” as he started to reach for her. Lindsey drew him into her mouth reaching between his legs taking his testicles in her hand gently caressing them. “Lindsey, baby, come up here,” he moaned. She sucked and licked at him until he came.



Lindsey crawled up on the bed next to him. “I did it Jeff! I did it for you! I didn’t gag,” she said almost gleefully.



Jeffrey grabbed a handful of her lush brown her pulling her face to his kissing her lovingly. “You sure did, and you did it extremely well,” he said kissing her again and again each kiss more demanding, more passionate. He reached into her bra his hand covering her breast. “Now it’s your turn.” he whispered against her ear. He found the clasp on the front of her bra and unhooked it pushing it open. “Lindsey, do you have any idea how absolutely beautiful I think you are?” he said fondling her full breasts. Her nipples hardened to his touch. Lowering his head he drew her nipple into his mouth running his tongue over it, teasing it, as he reached down unfastening her jeans. Jeffrey moved back to her lips kissing her deeply, enthusiastically slipping his hand into her jeans. Lindsey returned his kisses hungrily as she ran her hands over the roundness of ass.



Jeffrey’s kisses were soft, loving; Lindsey loved the feel of his lips on hers, his kisses stirred something deep inside her as no one had ever done before. When his tongue slipped between her lips it was so exciting, so pleasurable. Jeffrey trailed kisses to her neck then to her breasts and slowly down her stomach to the waistband of her jeans. He pulled them down and off as he nibbled at her gently though her panties. Slowly he inched her panties off her hips. His tongue found its mark as he pulled her panties off.



He crawled up her tracing kisses up her body. Taking her face in his hands he gently kissed the bruise on her cheek; his mouth covered hers. He walked his fingers down her belly slipping them between her legs. Lindsey clung to him returning his kisses eagerly.



Jeffrey was again running kisses down her body. Lindsey writhed to his tongues caress. “Jeff,” she moaned as her back arched. Jeffrey held her fast as he tasted her excitement. Lindsey reached for him, “Jeffrey, please.” she begged as each stroke of his tongue brought her closer to orgasm. The pleasure he was giving her was almost painful, it felt so incredibly good. “Jeff, please,” she moaned pulling at him. Jeffrey sought her lips hungrily as he moved between her legs, his penis wanting entry. Lindsey reached between them guiding his penis into her. Her hips met his thrusts as their lips met. Lindsey’s orgasm washed through her body. “Oh God, Jeffrey, I do love you!” she moaned as she hungrily kissed him.



Jeffrey held her against him. “Lindsey, did you mean what you said before?” he asked brushing his lips against hers.



Lindsey looked into his eyes. “Yes,” she whispered kissing him.



Jeffrey smiled. “I’ve loved you from the first time I saw you. I want you to be a part of my life always,” he said kissing her.



Lindsey pressed against him. “Me too.”


 “Does this mean you’d possibly want to make us a family?”



Lindsey kissed his nose affectionately. “Yes, Jeffrey, I can’t imagine not making love with you, laughing with you, eating breakfast with out you,” she said gazing into his eyes.


 “Nor can I. Maybe we’ll have to do something about this.”



Lindsey hugged him. “What should we do?” she asked smiling.



Jeffrey kissed her lovingly. “I think maybe we should plan a wedding or something,” he said lightly.



Lindsey yawned. “We need to put some clothes on before we fall asleep incase Danielle comes in.” she said sleepily as she sat up.



Jeffrey reached to the floor beside the bed lifting his briefs and Lindsey panties. He turned to give her panties to her. “Oh, baby, just looking at you sitting there with the blankets bunched at your hips, seeing the flatness of your stomach, the curve from your hips to your waist and those beautiful full breasts,” he said softly. Leaning closer his mouth covered her nipple for a minute. “You take my breath away.” he said pulling her face to his kissing her. “Lindsey, I want to make love again.” he said taking her hand and placing it on his erect penis. “I want to make slow, comfortable love.” he whispered against her ear.



Lindsey ran her hand along his hardness. “Me too,” she whispered as she laced her fingers in his hair pulling his face to hers.


 




***


Jeffrey woke up slowly as the first morning light came through the sliding glass doors. He looked over at Lindsey asleep beside him. Reaching out he brushed the hair off her face gently. “Honey, we have to get up and head back toward Ennis.” he said as he leaned over kissing her.



Lindsey opened her eyes and smiled sadly. “I don’t want this to end Jeff, I don’t want to leave,” she said softly.



Jeffrey opened his arms and Lindsey went to him pressing against him as his arms encircled her. “We have to go back.”



Lindsey’s eye’s searched his. “I know,” she said sadly.



Jeffrey’s lips caressed her forehead. “What are you afraid of?”



Lindsey took his hand and ran his fingers lightly over her cheek. Jeffrey tightened his hold her. “Lindsey, we’ll figure it out,” he said confidently.



She nodded. “Jeff, can we just lay here like this for a few more minutes.” she asked as her eyes welled up with tears; she closed her eyes as she cried in silence.



Jeffrey felt her tremble against him and then a sob escaped her lips. “Lin, honey, what’s wrong?”



Lindsey buried her head in his shoulder. “I’m afraid, I’ve told you I love you, what will happen when I go to bed tonight.” she said her voice trembling as she spoke.


 “Lin, I’ll be there, I’ll wake you up before…” his words trailed off to silence. 



 “Jeffrey, please promise me you’ll wake me up before he hurts me again, promise me.” she cried.



Jeffrey nodded. “I promise.” he said as he ran his fingers through her hair.


 




***

 “Lindsey, I’ll order breakfast, it should be here by the time you have Danielle up and ready,” he said releasing her hand.



Lindsey grabbed his hand and pulled him to her. “Jeffrey, I do love you,” she said as she stood on her toes kissing him.



Jeffrey ran his hand over her back. “I love you too. Please, stop worrying,” he said lovingly. He kissed her gently. “Go get Danielle up and dressed, we really have to go soon, I have no idea how long it’s going to take us to get home.”



Lindsey looked up into his eyes. “I know, I just needed a minute more in your embrace,” she said.


 




***


The drive back toward Ennis was un-eventful; the roads had for the most part been cleared. Danielle chatted happily to Riley, Maggie and Amanda as they drove.



Jeffrey turned off the highway and made his way slowly towards Lindsey’s house. “Jeff, can we stay at your house, please, I’m afraid to go back there,” Lindsey said nervously.



Jeffrey squeezed her hand. “That’s a great idea.” He said trying to lighten the moment. He turned left towards his house and soon pulled down the driveway.


 “Thank you,” Lindsey whispered.



Jeffrey unlocked the door to the house and walked back to the truck, “Go ahead into the house. I need to run around back and get fire wood.” Jeffrey said as he turned trudging though the snow the dogs running happily beside him. Lindsey and Danielle walked hand in hand into the house closing the door behind them. Lindsey unfastened Danielle’s jacket and helped her take it off. “Danielle, we’re going to stay at Jeffrey’s house for a while.”



Danielle smiled. “Mama, does Jeffrey have a place for me to sleep?”



Lindsey smiled. “Yes, when he comes in we’ll have him show us.”



The door opened and Jeffrey walked in his arms loaded down with wood. “Lin, can you shut the door?” he asked after the dogs ran into the house.



Danielle followed Jeff to the fireplace. “Jeffrey, where am I going to sleep?”



Jeff set the wood down and scooped Danielle into his arms. “I’ll show you,” he said sitting her on his shoulders. Jeffrey walked down a hallway. “Duck,” he said walking through a doorway. “How’s this?”



Danielle rested her head atop of his looking around the room. “Jeffrey is there a TV so I can watch blue?”



Jeffrey lifted her off his shoulders and set her on the bed. “I’ll show you,” he said walking toward the armoire and opening the doors. “Right in here is a TV.”



Danielle climbed off the bed and took his hand. “When you are my daddy can I have a lello room?”



Jeffrey looked squatted beside her. “You can have any color room you want.”



Danielle wrapped her arms around his neck. “When will you be my daddy?”



Jeffrey stood up holding her as she looked into his face. “Soon, I don’t know when yet, but soon,” he said smiling.



Danielle hugged him. “Good,” she said as she kissed his cheek and then giggled. She ran her hand over his light beard. “This tickles.”



Jeffrey chuckled, “Mommy likes it.”



Danielle hugged him again. “Me too.”



Jeff set her down. “Let’s go see what Mommy’s doing,” he said taking her hand.



Lindsey stood by the fire place watching as the logs caught fire. “Lin, I would have done that.”



Lindsey turned to see Jeffrey and Danielle walking into the room holding hands. She smiled. “I know.”



Jeffrey released Danielle’s hand. “Lindsey, come on, I’ll show you where everything is.” he said extending his hand to her.



When they were away from Danielle, Lindsey pulled him to a stop. “Are you sure you don’t mind us staying here?”



Jeffrey pulled her against him. “I want you here all the time,” he said kissing her. “Okay, now for the grand tour, then I have to shower and go to work.”



They walked through the house as Jeffrey pointed out the kitchen, laundry room. He referred to the master bedroom as our room and the second bedroom as Danielle’s room. “Babe, I need to get going. Its noon, so I should be home around eleven. Make yourself at home, I’ve got to shower.”



Jeffrey disappeared down the hall and returned twenty minutes later in his uniform. “Hi handsome,” Lindsey said smiling.



Jeffrey leaned down kissing Danielle’s cheek. “See you later, munchkin,” he said and then walked over to Lindsey. He handed her the truck keys.


 “Here are the keys to my truck in case you need to go anywhere, I’ll take the police truck.” he said leaning down kissing her. 




Lindsey hugged him returning his kiss. “You smell yummy,” she said softly against his ear.


 “I’ll be home as soon as I can, if you need anything call me.” he said as he walked to the door. “Mag’s be a good girl for Lindsey,” he called as he closed the door behind him.



Lindsey watched as he drove out of sight. She walked to the phone and dialed his cell. He answered it on the second ring. “Lindsey, what’s wrong?”



Lindsey smiled. “Nothing’s wrong, I just wanted to tell you I miss you already,” she said laughing.



Jeffrey chuckled. “Miss you too,” he said smiling to himself.


 “I’ll let you go, be careful,” she said as she hung up the phone.



Lindsey busied herself doing laundry and playing with Danielle. The afternoon passed quickly. “Danielle lets go see what we can make for dinner.” she said as she stood up. Danielle followed her into the kitchen. “We have eggs and bacon, hot dogs and beans, and tomorrow we’re going grocery shopping.” She looked at Danielle. “What do you think?” she asked.



Danielle looked at her mother. “Eggs, Mama. Eggs and bacon sound good,” she said.



Lindsey pulled the eggs, bacon and butter from the refrigerator. “Go wash up, this won’t take long,” Lindsey said as she started cooking.


 




***


Lindsey put Danielle to bed around nine and then went into the master bedroom. She took one of Jeffrey’s tee shirts and a pair of panties into the bathroom and showered.


 




***


Lindsey sat on the couch watching the TV fighting sleep. She had to stay awake until Jeff was home. She reached for the phone and dialed his cell. He picked it up on the first ring, “Hey how was your day?”



Lindsey smiled at the sound of his voice. “It was good. We need some groceries though.” 




Jeffrey laughed. “We do. I’m not much of a cook so there’s not much there.” 




Lindsey hesitated. “Jeff, when will you be home?”



Jeffrey chuckled. “Open the door babe, I’m here.”



Lindsey walked to the door pulling it open to see Jeffrey walking toward her. He whistled. “You look pretty hot standing there in my tee shirt,” he said smiling. Jeffrey took her hand and pulled her into the house. “Too cold to outside in a tee shirt young lady.” he said leaning down to kiss her.



Lindsey wrapped her arms around his waist feeling the cold radiating off his jacket. “I’m glad you’re here.” she said softly.


 “Did something happen,” he asked.



Lindsey shook her head. “No but I was afraid I’d fall asleep.”



Jeffrey kissed the top of her head. “I’m here so you can sleep; let’s go into the bedroom, so I can get this gun put away.”



Jeffrey took off his belt and pulled the gun from the holster; he dropped the magazine and pulled the slide back making sure the gun was unloaded. He placed the gun in the drawer at the top of his armoire and put the magazine in his night table drawer. “There, that’s taken care of; if I should forget to do that at night remind me. I don’t want Danielle to pick up a loaded gun,” he said as he unbuttoned his shirt.



Lindsey lay across the bed watching him. “Are you hungry, can I make you some eggs or something?”



Jeffrey took his shirt off dropping it on the chair. “No I’m fine; I grabbed a burger a couple of hours ago. Are you tired or can we talk a bit?”


 “We can talk, is something wrong?” Lindsey asked.



Jeffrey smiled. “Nothing’s wrong, we just need to figure a few things out,” he said sitting on the bed to remove his shoes. “I’m going to talk to John and Joe tomorrow. I’m going to shuffle people’s hours so I can be home at night. I want to be here when you sleep and I want Danielle to have a kind of normal family.” he said looking over at her.


 “Jeff, will the guy’s agree with that? Danny always worked nights.”



Jeffrey stood up and took his slacks off folding them neatly over the chair. “Babe, I’m the sheriff; remember? It’ll be fine,” he said smiling at her as he pulled on a pair of sleep pants.



Jeffrey walked to the bedroom door. “Let’s go in the living room, I need a coke or something.” he said watching Lindsey as she got up and walked towards him. He grinned. “What did I just see?” he said lifting her tee shirt up in the back. “God, you have a great ass, and look at these teeny, tiny panties.” he said running his hand over the curve of her ass. “I like these, they’re sexy as hell.” he said running his hand under the thin strip of fabric of her thong. “Let me see the front.” he said lifting her tee shirt.



Lindsey giggled. “Jeffrey” playfully slapping his hand away.


 “Wow, I have one hot woman here!” he leaned towards her kissing her. He took her hand and opened the door. “We better go get my drink, or there will be no talking tonight.”



They walked into the kitchen. “Want something,” he asked as he filled a glass with ice.


 “Can I have a little of your coke?” she asked. Jeffrey reached for another glass. He added ice and split a can of soda between the two glasses. He handed Lindsey a glass and they walked into the living room and sat on the couch.


 “Okay, what are we going to talk about?” Lindsey asked.



Jeffrey smiled. “Lin, I want you to marry me; not tomorrow, but when you’re ready, I want you to be my wife and I want to adopt Danielle and make us a real family.”



Lindsey looked at him in disbelief. “Jeffrey, isn’t this too soon, too fast?”



Jeffrey took her hands in his. “Lin, you told me you loved me,” he said a hint of disappointment in his voice.



Lindsey looked into his blue-green eyes. “I do love you… I’m afraid…Jeff, I’m terrified to go to sleep at night. I have to get through this first, I need to put a compete end to Danny and then I’ll marry you.” she said soberly.



Jeffrey pulled her closer so her head rested against him. “I understand; but, will you at least wear this?” he said holding his hand up in front of her face.



Oh his pinky was an engagement ring. A solitaire diamond with channel set diamonds running down the sides.


 “Jeffrey,” she whispered.



Jeffrey slipped the ring from his pinky and took her hand in his looking into her eyes. “Can I put this little bauble on your finger? Can I say you’re my bride to be?” he asked seriously.



Lindsey nodded. “Yes to both questions,” she said stretching to meet his lips as he slipped the diamond on her finger.


 “Oh, Jeffrey,” she sighed happily wrapping her arms around his neck kissing him. Jeffrey held her against him returning her kiss, running his hand over her almost bare behind. “I do love these panties,” he said grinning.



They watched the fireplace for a few minutes in silence. Jeffrey broke the silence, “Lin, we need to talk to the priest. Maybe he can help with this.” he said seriously.



Lindsey’s brow creased in a frown. “Jeff no one will believe this.”



Jeffrey lifted her chin. “Who better than a priest to figure out why your dead husband is beating the fuck out of you. Lindsey, maybe they’ve heard of something like this before?”



Lindsey sighed. “Not our priest; we’ll have to go somewhere else.” she said fighting a yawn. “Jeff, I’m so tired; can we go to bed?”


 “Let’s go,” he said standing up.



Lindsey snuggled against him. “I’m going to read a bit, go to sleep; I’m here and not going anywhere.” he said gently running his hand over her head.


 “Good night, what time do you work tomorrow,” she asked. “I go in at ten and will be home by nine. Next week I’ll be going in at eight and home by six,” he said.






Chapter Nine

 





Jeffrey read while Lindsey drifted into a sound sleep. He had read for about an hour when Lindsey whimpered, her body tensing against his.



Danny walked up to her an angry scowl on his face. “I told you, you are mine! He can’t have you.” he shouted.



Lindsey stood strong trying with all her will not to cower away from him. “Danny, you need to go away; you need to leave me alone. Jeffrey and I are going to get married someday and there’s no room for you invading my dreams.” she said defiantly.



Danny grabbed her, twisting her arm behind her as he grabbed for the neck of her tee shirt, pulling her closer. “You won’t marry anyone. You’ve turned into his slut. I’ve watched you squirm when he licked your pussy. You’re a slut, a filthy dirty slut.” he hissed yanking on the tee shirt ripping is down the front. He stood looking at her seeing the swell of her breasts through the tear.



Jeffrey watched in disbelief as the tee shirt Lindsey wore ripped down the front. “Lindsey, wake up!” he said dropping his book pulling her into a sitting position shaking her. “Lindsey wake up, now!” he shouted watching as the tee shirt was moved away from her breast. Watching in horror as her breast was kneaded by an invisible hand. “Lindsey, open your eyes, wake up.” he said loudly; but she was still in the grips of this invisible creature.



Jeffrey reached for his glass and threw the icy cold water in her face startling her, waking her. She looked at him and then down at herself. “Oh God,” she sobbed as Jeffrey folded his arms around her trying to comfort her.


 “Lin, we’re going to talk to someone tomorrow. I’m calling Helen to come take Danielle for the night, and Father O Brien to meet us here in the evening. We’ve got to find a way to stop this from happening.” he said. Lindsey clung to him feeling safe in the circle of his embrace. Still holding her Jeffrey reached into the night table drawer and pulled out another tee shirt. “Lindsey lets put this on you.” he said as he slid the wet ripped shirt from her shoulders. She took the other tee shirt and slipped it over her head.


 “Jeffrey, he said I was a slut, a filthy, dirty slut. He said he watched when you made love to me.” she moaned in distress.



Jeffrey lifted her chin, “Lin, you’re not a slut; you’re incapable of being a slut. We made love. That’s what people do when the love each other.” he said. Lindsey looked into his eyes, and then rested her head against his chest and closed her eyes. Jeffrey lay back against the pillows taking her with him.


 




***


Lindsey was pinned to the ground, her tee shirt pushed up over her breasts. Danny looked at her body, “You always did have a beautiful body, that flat stomach, those beautiful tits. Look at you in a g string that barely covers you. Act like a slut, dress like a slut, makes you a slut,” he growled.



Lindsey struggled to free herself, and cried out, “Jeffrey please don’t let him hurt me, wake me up,” she sobbed as Danny pulled at her panties.



Jeffrey awoke when she cried out. She was on the bed trying to break free, yet it was like she was pinned. “Lindsey,” he said shaking her vigorously. She opened her eyes for a moment and fell back to sleep.


 




***


Jeffrey dressed for work and walked into the kitchen. “Good morning girls.” he said tickling Danielle, but not taking his eyes off Lindsey.



Lindsey looked exhausted, fear written all over her face. She turned her face red from crying. “Jeff, we’re going home today.” Jeffrey stated to protest, but Lindsey interrupted him. “If I go home, and stay away from you, maybe he’ll leave me alone,” she said taking his hand and folding the ring he had given her in it.



Jeffrey took her by the hand pulling her out of the kitchen. Lindsey, you can’t give into this, there has to be help out there.”



Lindsey looked up at him. “Jeffrey, he’ll hurt me more, I’m exhausted and he’ll keep attacking me at night knowing I’ll eventually fall asleep when your not here to wake me. Jeffrey, he’ll kill me,” she said tears running down her cheeks.


 “Lin, what if he continues his attacks on you and you’re alone? What’s going to happen to Danielle when she finds you bruised and unconscious on the floor? What makes you think he’ll leave you alone if you leave me?” 




Lindsey covered her face and sank to her knees. “I don’t know,” she sobbed.



Jeffrey knelt down in front of her. “You’re staying here; I can’t help or protect you if you’re not with me. He took the ring he had given her the night before slipping it back on her finger. “Don’t take it off again,” he said rubbing her back as he held her. He helped her to her feet. “Go wash your face then come back here, we’re going to figure this mess out and get some kind of help,” he said gently.



Jeffrey dialed the office, “John, this is Jeff, listen, we have a major issue here, I’m not coming in, I’m taking Lindsey to a specialist,” he listened to John and replied, “No John, it’s a long, very long story and right now I’m not at liberty to say. Is Susan or Helen home, I need someone to take care of Danielle for us.” Jeffrey listened to Johns reply. “John, as soon as I can explain it to you I will. It’s serious, very serious. John, I’m freaking over what’s happening and I don’t freak easily.” “Thanks John, you can reach me on the cell. If you want, forward the phones and work from the house. …Thanks, can you call Helen and tell her we’ll be dropping the munchkin off in about an hour…I owe you, and promise I’ll pay up,” he said and hung up the phone.



As Lindsey walked into the room, she was fighting a new round of tears and her lip quivered as she asked, “Now what?”



Jeffrey patted the seat beside him. “Come sit.” he said. Lindsey sat next to him. “We’re packing some clothes for Danielle and taking her to Helen for a day or so. Then you and I are going on a hunt for help.”



Lindsey nodded, knowing if she spoke she’d cry. “Babe, go get dressed, I’ll tend to Danielle,” he said kissing her forehead.



Lindsey looked at him. “Jeffrey,” but her words stopped as she covered her face crying. “I’m…I’m terrified.” she sobbed.



Jeffrey called to Danielle. “Dani, you okay?”


 “I’m almost finished,” she yelled from the kitchen.



Jeffrey squeezed Lindsey’s shoulder. “Be right back,” he said as he went into the kitchen. Jeffrey knelt by Danielle’s chair. “Dani, when you’re finished can you go get dressed like a big girl and wait for me and mommy in the living room?” he asked.



Danielle nodded. “Of course, I can Jeffrey. I’m not a baby.”



Jeffrey smiled and kissed her cheek. “Yes you are.” he said and went back to the living room.


 “Come on Lin, into the shower, and get dressed. It will be okay,” he said walking her to the bedroom. “What should I pack for Danielle?” he asked as he watched Lindsey walk aimlessly around the room.


 “I don’t have anything for her other than what we took on the trip.” she mumbled.



Jeffrey handed her a tee shirt, panties and a bra. “Go, take a shower and put these on,” he said.



He walked into the laundry room and grabbed Danielle’s clothes. He put them in a shopping bag and set it by the door. Danielle came out of the bedroom dressed in jeans and a sweat shirt. “How do I look, daddy,” she giggled.



Jeffrey’s heart melted when she called him daddy. He smiled and picked her up tossing her into the air and catching her. “You look beautiful,” he said. He hugged her against him. “I like it when you call me daddy, it feels real good, but I think we better keep that our secret for a little while.”



Danielle hugged him. “Jeffrey, is daddy Danny hurting my mommy?”



Jeffrey looked at her surprised by her question. “Why would you ask that?”



Danielle frowned. “When mommy smiles a lot she gets boo boos in her sleep, sometimes she falls down the stairs and then mommy cries asking Danny to leave her alone. Danny was my daddy before I was born.”



Jeffrey hugged her. “Dani, you’re going to stay with Aunt Helen for a day or so. Mommy and I are going to try and get Danny to leave mommy alone. Would that be okay with you?”



Danielle’s blue eyes gazed into his. “Jeffrey, you’re my daddy. I love you lots and lots. Make Danny leave mommy alone so you can be my daddy and not be a secret,” she said as she kissed him.



Jeffrey set her on the floor. “Go get Amanda, and I’ll go get mommy,” he said as he stood up.



Jeffrey walked into the bedroom to hear the water running in the shower. He opened the bathroom door, Lin, are you almost finished?” he asked. There was no reply. “Lin,” he said as he pulled the shower curtain open. “Oh god,” he said as he reached for the water turning it off. Lindsey sat in the corner of the tub curled into a fetal position. There were welts on her back and bruises starting to show on her legs. Jeffrey grabbed a towel and wrapped it around Lindsey picking her up and out of the water. He dried her off as she sat dazed and not functioning. Danielle walked into the bathroom to see Jeffrey buttoning her mother’s blouse. Her eyes were drawn to the blue marks on her mother’s legs. The blue marks that were in the shape of hands, very big hands.


 “Leave my mommy alone, stop hurting my mommy, I hate you.” Danielle screamed as she ran to Jeffrey and Lindsey wrapping her arms around both of them. 




Jeffrey reached down and picked her up holding her against his shoulder. “Its okay baby, we’re going to find a way to fix this, Mommy will be okay, I promise,” he said gently. He held her for a few minutes until she had calmed down and set her on the floor. “Danielle, go get me the phone,” he said calmly. Danielle ran from the room and Jeffrey turned his attention back to Lindsey. He slipped her jeans over her feet and then pulled her to her feet holding her up as he pulled her pants up and over her hips.



Danielle ran back into the bathroom, “Here, Jeffrey,” she said handing him the phone. Jeff dialed the number. “John, come out here, I need you to take Danielle to Helens; something’s happened, I’ll try to explain it when you get here. He listened for a minute and then said, “John, put your sirens on will you, but turn them off before you pull into the driveway.”



Jeffrey lifted Lindsey and carried her into the living room. “Danielle put that pillow on the couch,” he said holding Lindsey against him. He laid her on the couch, then picked up the phone and dialed.


 “I need to speak with Father O’Brien, this is Jeff Hill.” he said. He listened and then said, “Yes, I’ll hold, please tell him it’s urgent.” He put the phone on speaker and set it on the table. He looked at Maggie and Riley. “Want to go out?” he asked. He watched as both dogs ran to the door. He opened the door letting them out.


 “Jeffrey Hill, to what do I owe this pleasure?” Father O Brien said in his thick Irish brogue.



Jeffrey grabbed the phone. “Father O Brien, let me get this off speaker hold for a second.” Jeff said anxiously. He looked at Danielle. “Munchkin, Uncle John is coming over, let him in okay?” he said as he walked toward the kitchen. “Father I’m sorry, let me tell you what’s happening. I think we need your help.” Jeffrey said and then told the priest what had transpired over the past week. Father O’Brien agreed to come to Jeffrey’s house saying he’d be there within the hour.



John knocked on the door and was surprised when Danielle opened it. She looked at him, “Hi, do you have a sucker for me,” she asked as he scooped her up.



John smiled. “What do you think?” he asked.



Danielle reached into his jacket pocket and pulled out a red lollipop. “Thank you, I’ll go get Jeffrey. Put me down please.” she said. John set her down and she took off running towards the kitchen. Lindsey lay on the couch, her eyes open, but not moving. John walked over and looked at her. When Jeff walked in the room John grabbed him by the collar pushing him up against the wall, “You son of a bitch what did you do to her?” he yelled.



Danielle pushed on Johns legs. “Let my Jeffrey go, Uncle John don’t hurt my Jeffrey, stop,” she said crying. Jeffrey broke away from John and picked Danielle up. “Its okay sweetheart, Uncle John doesn’t know what happened. He thinks I hurt your mommy,”



Finally Danielle stopped crying and looked at John. “Daddy, Danny hurts my mommy, he hurts mommy when she smiles and laughs.” Danielle said as she rested her head on Jeffrey’s shoulder.



John looked at Jeffrey. “What the hell is going on Jeff?” he asked.



Jeffrey set Danielle down. “Sweetheart, go play in the bedroom with Amanda while Uncle John and I talk okay?” he said.



Danielle looked at John. “Don’t hurt my Jeffrey, he didn’t hurt my mommy, Daddy Danny did. He hurts her all the time,” she turned and left the room.


 “Let me check Lindsey, go pour some coffee I’ll be there in a minute.” Jeffrey said walking to the couch. “Lindsey, baby, can you wake up; can you please come back from where ever you are?” he said brushing the hair off her face. Her eyes stared blankly at the ceiling. Jeffrey kissed her gently. “Help is on the way, he’ll be here soon, baby I’m here.” he whispered against her ear. Lindsey heard him, but couldn’t move; she was frozen with fear. “Lindsey, please, come back don’t let that bastard win.” Jeffrey begged.



John stood in the doorway watching. Jeffrey stood up and turned toward the kitchen seeing John. “Jeff, what’s happening?” John asked, handing Jeffrey coffee.



They went into the kitchen and sat at the table. “John, I had the best time of my life these last few days, we went away, we laughed, we played, we made love, then one afternoon I went out with Mags and Riley. When I came back Lindsey was cowering in the corner, her cheek bruised. She was asleep; it was hard to wake her. When she finally woke up she told me that Danny beat her. She said when she sleeps it’s like he’s alive. John he beat the fuck out of her, he did some awful things to her. She never told anyone because she was embarrassed,” Jeffrey paused sipping his coffee.


 “Jeff, if that’s true why the grieving widow act?” John asked.



Jeffrey looked at John, “Because she didn’t want anyone to know. Everyone thought Danny Becker was a prince; she knew no one would believe her.” Jeffrey looked at John, “I can’t explain any of this. I don’t have a clue. Last night I watch her shirt rip down the middle, I watched as an invisible hand pushed and squeezed her breast. I woke her and it stopped. She was okay this morning, but when she didn’t come out of the shower I went in to speed her along and this is how I found her. John, she’s got welts on her back and bruises in the shape of hands on her thighs. Big hands,” he said.



John looked at him is disbelief. “Jeff, this is one hell of a story,” he said shaking his head.



Jeffrey stood up, “Damn you John, I’m not lying. Come on I’ll show you, the hand is bigger than mine,” he said.



They walked into the living room. Lindsey hadn’t moved. Jeffrey unfastened her jeans and pulled them down exposing her thighs. “Look John,” he said.


 “Jesus,” John gasped.



Jeffrey matched his palm and fingers to the hand prints. “John, my hand isn’t this big,” Jeffrey said as he pulled her jeans back up and fastened them. Jeffrey looked at John, “Take Danielle to Helen or Sue, I’ll keep you informed and I’ll come get her in a day or so. John, keep her safe and happy, she’s just a baby,” Jeffrey said as he went to get Danielle.


 




***


Father O’Brien knocked on the door shortly after John left. Jeffrey opened the door. “Father come in, let me take your coat,” Jeffrey said helping him take his coat off.



He looked at Jeffrey. “Jeffrey Hill, I need you to tell me everything,” the old Irishman said.



Jeffrey explained what had happened leaving out the fact that they had been intimate with each other. He told him of her dreams and what Danielle has told him earlier that morning. Lindsey’s cry for help startled them; Jeffrey sprang to his feet and into the living room. Lindsey cowered by the hearth her hand behind her frantically seeking a weapon. “Lindsey, Wake Up!” Jeffrey shouted as he approached her. “Lindsey, it’s me come on baby, wake up,” he said as he reached for her.


 “Jeffrey, look out,” Father O’Brien shouted as Lindsey struck at Jeffrey with the fireplace poker hitting him with a glancing blow in the forehead. Jeffrey grabbed her hand and squeezed her wrist until the poker fell to the ground.



Suddenly Lindsey recognized Jeffrey. “Oh God, Jeffrey, I hurt you,” she moaned.



Jeffrey pulled her up and into his arms. “I’m okay, it’s just a scratch. Lin, Father O’Brien is here, he knows and wants to help.” he said gently.



Lindsey raised her hand to his forehead. “Jeff, there’s a lot of blood,” she said as she looked at her hand.



Father O’Brien handed Jeff a roll of paper towels. “Go tend to your head, let me talk to Lindsey.” he said.



Jeffrey released Lindsey. “You okay for now?” he asked as he ripped some paper towels from the roll holding them to his forehead.



Lindsey nodded. “Jeffrey, I’m so sorry,” she whispered. He kissed her forehead.


 “You’re in good hands, I’ll be back in a few minutes,” Jeffrey turned and went to the bedroom.



Father O’Brien sat in the chair across from Lindsey. “Lindsey, how long has this been happening?” he asked.



Lindsey frowned. “Father, it’s happened for years, it started just before Danielle was born. It’s gotten worse in the last few months. Father, I’m so scared.”



Father O’Brien frowned. “Lindsey, tell me how you got the black eye?”



Lindsey told him the whole story and then told him of all the episodes since the black eye. Jeffrey returned to the room listening as she told the priest of Danny calling her a slut, man handling her, hurting her, and then she told him that he raped her while she showered. Jeffrey watched as she covered her face as she sobbed. She looked at Father O’Brien, “He’s going to kill me, Father, it’s like he’s alive again.” she sobbed.



Jeffrey sat beside her. “Come here,” he said touching her shoulder lovingly. Lindsey went into his arms and cried.



Father O’Brien stood up. “I need to study. I need to ask my colleagues how to handle this. I will be back with help before dusk.” He handed Jeffrey a bottle of holy water. “Keep this close,” he said softly. Jeffrey nodded and walked him to his car.


 “Jeffrey, I don’t know if I can help her. I’ll be contacting several people to see what we can do. In the meantime, Jeffrey, pray, both of you pray for help,” he said as he climbed into his car.



Jeffrey went back in the house closing the door. Lindsey looked at him. “Jeffrey, I’m so sorry.”



Jeffrey sat next to her. “Lin is what you told the father today true?”



Lindsey nodded. “It was just like it used to be. He’d beat me, throw me to the ground and grab my legs pulling them apart then he’s rape me. Jeffrey, I want to see my attorney as soon as I can. I want Danielle to stay with you if something happens to me.”



Jeffrey hugged her. “Baby, nothing is going to happen to you. You and I will raise Danielle together. Have faith,” he said gently.



Lindsey smiled weakly. “I still want to have things in order.” She looked around, the house was extremely quiet. “Where’s Danielle?”



Jeffrey rested his head against hers. “John took her to Helen. Lindsey, John thought I did this to you. Danielle knows what’s happening, John had me by the throat and the munchkin came to my rescue.”


 “Jeffrey, this sucks; you’ve been strangled and I clubbed you with a poker.”


 




***


The phone rang at five-thirty; Jeffrey answered it after looking at the caller ID. “Jeffrey, can I talk to my mommy,” Danielle asked.



Jeffrey smiled. “Sure you can, are you having fun with Aunt Helen?”


 “Yes, we’re making cookies; I’m making you your favorite kind.” Danielle giggled.


 “Good, you have fun, here’s mommy.” he said handing the phone to Lindsey.


 “Hi baby.” Lindsey said.


 “Mama, are you all better?” Danielle asked. 




Lindsey smiled at her daughters concern. “Yes sweetheart, I’m better.”


 “Mama, Uncle John was killing my Jeffrey. He said Jeffrey hurt you; but I told him Daddy Danny hurts you a lot. Mama, don’t be mad at me.” Danielle said.


 “Danielle, mommy’s not mad at you, mommy loves you.”


 “Mama, I love you, tell my Jeffrey I love him too okay?”



Lindsey smiled. “I’ll tell him. Be good for Aunt Helen. I love you,” she said and hung up the phone. “Danielle told me to tell her Jeffrey that she loved him.” Lindsey said looking at Jeffrey.






Chapter Ten

 





Father O’Brien knocked on the door an hour later. Jeffrey opened the door. “Father, come in.” 



 “Jeff, I haven’t come up with much. I’ve called in some people that kind of go against the church, but they’re good. They’ll be here tonight. They’ll set up equipment and record things if something happens. It’ll be the first step in figuring out what to do to help you. I’ll be here too, supervising.”



Lindsey joined them. “Thank you for trying to help, I really appreciate it.”



Father O’Brien smiled. “Lindsey, this is an odd situation, hopefully we’ll figure it out,” he said.



Within an hour four men and lots of equipment showed up. As they set up the equipment Lindsey sat nervously by Jeffrey’s side. “Jeff, what if they don’t find anything?”



Jeffrey looked at her. “Don’t worry, we’ll take this one day at a time,” he said.


 




***


At eleven o’clock Jeffrey and Lindsey went to bed. They changed in the bathroom and then climbed into bed. “Jeffrey, there’s a camera aimed right at the bed, I feel like we’re in a porno film.” Lindsey giggled.



Jeffrey smiled. “We could give them all a little show,” he said laughing as he lay back against the pillows. “Close your eye’s and try to sleep, you’re exhausted,” he said as Lindsey snuggled against him.


 “I am,” she said sleepily. Jeffrey held her and soon they both drifted off to sleep.



At three in the morning one of the techs glanced away from the monitor to the others, “Nothing yet. Jay, can you watch I have go to the bathroom.” he said. Jay got up and walked over. “Go” he said and sat in front of the monitor. He watched for a few minutes and then said. “Bingo,” Bob, Tom, Paul and Father O’Brien gathered around the monitor. Lindsey was fighting something invisible to Jeffrey, but the monitor showed a large male shape kneeling on her legs and holding her arms. Jeffrey sat trying desperately trying to wake her. Father O’Brien ran to the bedroom door pushing it open as he held his rosary and holy water. “Be gone!” he shouted throwing holy water onto Lindsey. “In God’s name I command you to leave this woman alone,” he shouted.



Lindsey sat up gasping for breath. Father O’Brien walked over to them. He looked a Lindsey. “We have proof, it is Danny. I saw him. Until we send him away for good, we’ll be monitoring things.” he said. Then he took some holy water and made the sign of the cross on Lindsey’s forehead; he took her hands in his and prayed for Lindsey’s protection. “Now, my child, try and sleep again, we’ll be watching.” Father O’Brien said as he turned to leave the bedroom.



The rest of the night was uneventful and Lindsey awoke feeling rested. She climbed out of bed, grabbed a robe and quietly left the room. When she entered the living room two of the guys monitoring the equipment were awake and two were asleep. They looked up, “You okay?” Tom asked.



Lindsey nodded. “Thanks to you guys. I can’t thank you enough.”



Tom smiled, “Lindsey, you don’t mind if I call you Lindsey, do you?” he asked.



Lindsey smiled. “No, not at all,” she said.



Tom returned her smile. “Lindsey, I’ve never seen anything like this. The guy’s over there have been trying to find anything they can on stuff like this.”



Lindsey looked at the equipment. “Can you show me what happened last night?”



Tom frowned. “I can’t, but when Bob wakes up he’ll probably show you and Jeff. Look, this is different, but between the good Father O’Brien and all of us, we’ll figure out a way to get rid of this thing that’s hurting you.”



Lindsey glanced at the monitor. “My man’s awake; I’m going to make coffee, should I make enough for everyone?”



Tom nodded. “That would be great.”



Lindsey started towards the kitchen. “Coffee will be ready in a few minutes.”



Jeffrey came out of the bedroom and down the hall, feeling panicked he looked at Tom. “Have you seen Lindsey?”



Tom nodded. “She’s fine. She’s making coffee.” Jeffrey let out a sigh of relief and walked quickly into the kitchen.



Lindsey turned when she heard him. “Morning,” she said almost happily.



Jeffrey took her hand. “You scared the piss out of me.”



Lindsey hugged him. “I’m sorry, I should have told you I was coming out here to make coffee, but I didn’t want to wake you.”



Jeffrey leaned down kissing her. “You’re okay?”



Lindsey nodded. “I’m fine,” she said smiling. She pulled several cups from the cabinet. “Coffee?”



Jeffrey nodded. “I’ll help you bring it to the guys out there.” Jeffrey grabbed the cups and Danielle grabbed the coffee pot and milk. They walked into the living room and set the cups, coffee and milk on the coffee table. Lindsey poured four cups handing one to Jeffrey, Tom and Jay.



Jeffrey looked at Tom. “Tom, show us what you got last night.”



Tom shook his head. “Sorry Jeff, we have to wait for Bob wake up, he’s the only one that can do that,” he said and then added “He won’t sleep much longer, he’s been asleep about three hours.”



Father O’Brien came into the room. “Jeffrey, I hope you don’t mind, I slept in the bedroom down the hall.”



Jeffrey smiled. “That’s fine; we really appreciate your help.”



Father O’Brien looked at Lindsey. “How are you doing today?”



Lindsey smiled warmly. “Actually, I feel pretty good.”



Father O’Brien smiled. “Lindsey, can you come into the other room with me for a moment?”



Lindsey nodded, “Certainly.” She followed him into the kitchen. Again he took holy water and made the sign of the cross on her forehead. He took her hands in his and prayed for her protection. “I have to get back to the church, I’ll be back tonight,” he said when he finished the prayer.



Lindsey smiled. “Thank you father. I really appreciate all your help.” Lindsey and Father O’Brien walked into the living room. Bob was sitting at the equipment rewinding tape.



Father O’Brien looked at Lindsey. “Do you want to see it?” Lindsey nodded.



Father O’Brien took her hand. “Then I’ll be watching with you,”



Jeffrey extended his hand to Lindsey. 




Bob looked over his shoulder at Jeffrey. “You ready?”



Jeffrey nodded and turned to watch the monitor.



The display showed Jeffrey and Lindsey sleeping soundly. Lindsey turned in her sleep moving closer to the edge of the bed. The air shimmered above her and she was pinned by a transparent figure of a large male. A gasp escaped her lips. Jeffrey pulled her against him. “Lin, you don’t have to watch this.”



Lindsey shook her head. “I have to. I ….” She fell silent as the figure turned his head looking almost into the camera. “Oh God,” she moaned and turned away for the display. “Jeff, I’m going outside with Riley and Maggie.” She stood up and walked towards the door.



Lindsey slipped her ski jacket on over her pajamas and pulled on her boots, “Riley, Maggie, lets go out,” she called as she opened the door and stepped into the frigid morning air.



Once out of everyone’s prying eyes, Lindsey sank to her knees, I’m not crazy, it’s all really happening, but how do I make it stop. Think Lindsey, you were married to the bastard for years, you know the answer…it’s in your head, bring it forward…



Riley sat next to her resting his paw on her arm. Lindsey smiled. “Riley, can you help me, can you come up with something,” she said softly as she ran her hand over his head. Riley nudged her and licked her hand. “I know boy, this is messed up,” she said hugging him.



Jeffrey opened the door and walked outside looking for her. He found her on the side of the garage sitting on her heals hugging her big chocolate lab. “Lindsey?”



Lindsey looked up. “Jeff, for a long time I thought I was crazy. Now I know I’m not. Now there is proof I’m being abused by my dead husband. This is really fucked up, isn’t it,” she said as she took his hand and stood up.



Jeffrey squeezed her hand. “You need to come inside, we all need to talk and try to come up with something. Father O’Brien has to leave soon and wants you present.” Lindsey nodded. They walked to the front of the house and inside to joined the others.



Bob spoke first. “Lindsey, from your reaction we’ve all assumed its Danny. Is it?”



Lindsey nodded. “It’s him,” she said soberly.



Bob looked at the priest. “Father, any ideas?” 




Father O’Brien shook his head. “We can pray for her protection, anoint her with holy water, and other than that, I have to ask others. I’ve never had to deal with anything like this.”



Bob looked at Tom, Jay and Paul. “Guy’s, it looks like we’ve got some work ahead of us. Anyone read about anything like this; heard anything like this? We need to find out who has and how the issue was rectified,” he said seriously.



Lindsey started to giggle; the giggle soon turned to almost hysterical laughter. Jeffrey looked at her puzzled. “Lindsey, what’s so funny? I don’t find any of this amusing.”



Lindsey tried to stop laughing, but every time she had it almost under control her laughter began anew.


 “Lindsey, what’s going on,” Jeffrey asked the annoyance obvious in his voice.



Lindsey looked at the room full of men. “I’m so sorry.” she giggled and continued, “All that keeps going through my head is, who you gonna call Ghost Busters.” she said almost singing the words as a new round of laughter took hold and soon turned into sobs. She looked at them. “Oh dear God, he’s beating me, raping me, he’s dead, how in Gods name can we stop it?” she said covering her face with her hands. Jeffrey put his arm around her protectively pulling her closer.



Father O’Brien stood up and walked over to Lindsey. He reached out touching her shoulder gently. “Lindsey, I’m going to the church. I’ll research and when I return this evening I’ll bring everything I find. These four men are the best at what they do, give us a little time, we’ll find the answer.” 




Lindsey looked up. “Father, I don’t know how much time I have before he kills me. If I don’t wake up, he will kill me. He wants me with him as his slave.” 




Father O’Brien reached for her hand taking it in his. “Have faith, Lindsey, pray, pray a lot,” he said as he turned to leave.


 




***


Jeffrey and Lindsey drove into town leaving the paranormal team at the house. They parked outside Lindsey’s attorneys. “Jeff, will you come in with me?”



Jeffrey shrugged. “Do you want me to?”



Lindsey nodded. “Please.” 




They climbed out of the truck and walked into the office. As they waited Jeffrey looked at her. “Lindsey, are you sure you want to do this?” 




Lindsey smiled. “Jeffrey, Danielle has told me more times than I can count that she wants you as her daddy. She’s genuinely attached to you and you treat her as if you are her father. I’m adding you as first caretaker, if the time comes that this must be acted upon, you can say no to the obligation.”



Jeffrey smiled slightly. “Lin, I love her as if she were mine.”



Lindsey smiled. “I know you do. I can see it when you’re with her. I just want you to know there will be an out clause.” she said softly and then added, “Jeff, you’ve put up with this nightmare for the past week and looked out for Danielle’s best interest, I can’t tell you how much I appreciate what you’ve done.” she said quietly.



After meeting with the attorney and signing the necessary documents; Lindsey looked at the attorney. “George, I need to know if you have anything of Danny’s; any records about him, his past, anything?”


 “What are you looking for?” George replied.



Lindsey frowned. “George, if you have anything, I need it. It’s a matter of life or death, please, may I have his file. I’ll bring it back. Sheriff Hill will make sure of it.”



George looked at her. “The man you’re willing your child too, is suddenly Sheriff Hill?” he asked.



Lindsey looked at him. “George, I need the papers. I need them now, please. They will be returned in a day or so. I don’t know what I’m looking for, but I need to look. please…”



Jeffrey stood up. “George, let her have them, I’ll make sure they’re returned. We’ll return them in an hour, or, give us the file and let us use your copier and the originals can stay here. There’s a problem and we have no idea what we’re looking for or if we will find anything. We’re grasping at straws, looking for anything that might help us.” George stood up. “I’ll let you see the file, but I never showed it to you, here it is,” he said tapping the folder on the corner of his desk. He pointed towards the far wall. “There’s the copier, I’m going for a sandwich, lock the door when you leave,” he said as he walked out of his office.



Jeffrey looked at Lindsey. “What are you looking for?”



Lindsey grabbed the folders and walked to the copier. “I don’t know. Something, anything, I’m trying to find something earthly that may get him to leave me alone.” she said as she loaded the document feeder and pressed the start button. She turned to face Jeffrey, “There has to be something, somewhere, that could give us a hint,” she said defeat evident in her voice.



Jeffrey walked up beside her. “When the copies are finished we’ll go to the store and buy some groceries, and then go home and see if there’s anything here in these papers and if anyone’s come up with anything.”



Lindsey gathered the papers. “Done, let’s go.”



As Jeffrey drove towards the grocery store, Lindsey started reading the papers from the attorney’s office. She skimmed page after page. “Jeff, I’m not finding anything,” she said in almost a whisper.



Jeffrey glanced at her. “We’ll look together when we get home, you’re too close, and you may see it, but not catch it. Lin, there may be nothing in the papers.”



Lindsey closed the folder. “Jeffrey, I feel like I’m running out of time. His assaults are more frequent, more violent, it’s escalating so fast.”



Jeffrey didn’t answer, he sat quietly thinking. He turned into a parking place and turned the truck off.


 “Lindsey, when did things start to escalate?”



Lindsey looked up. “He’s been assaulting me for a few years, but in the past week the attacks are… so horrible.” she said. 




Jeffrey frowned. “Lin, he’s jealous. He thinks if he scares you enough that you’ll walk away from me. You almost did,” he said looking into her eyes.



Lindsey leaned across the console kissing him affectionately. “Jeffrey, I’m not leaving you,” she whispered.


 





***



On the way home from the store Lindsey called Danielle and told her to have fun with Aunt Helen and that she loved her. When she finished the call she flipped the phone closed.


 “What do you suppose this is doing to my daughter,” Lindsey asked.



Jeffrey glanced at her and then back to the road. “Lin, she’s an incredible child. She knows how much you love her and she also knows what’s happening. Lindsey, I think she’ll be just fine.” he said reaching for her hand. He looked at her and smiled. “Lin, maybe they’ll have an answer when we get home.”



Lindsey looked at him admiring his profile. “I hope so Jeffrey. I’m really scared. Terrified is a better word.” she said as they turned down the driveway.



They carried the bags into the kitchen and walked into the dinning room where Jay, Tom, Bob and Paul sat talking, as they shuffled through mounds of paper and reference books. Bob looked up. “Hi,” he said and looked back to the papers.



Lindsey frowned, “You haven’t found anything, have you?” she asked.



Jay looked up. “Nothing that actually matches this, but we have found similar cases.”



Jeffrey looked at the mess on the table. “We’ll leave you to your work. We’re making burgers for dinner, how many do you want?” he asked. One by one they placed their order. Jeffrey and Lindsey walked into the kitchen. Jeff made burgers while Lindsey made a salad and French fries. Jeffrey put the burgers on a plate. “I’m going to see where they want to eat, be right back.” he said walking out of the kitchen.



Jeffrey returned followed by the guys. They all sat at the table and started filling their plates. Lindsey handed out glasses of ice and cans of coke. She made a plate and went to stand at the counter to eat. Jeffery looked at her, “Where you going?” he asked as he patted his leg. “Sit, right here.” he said. Lindsey sat on his leg and they all began to eat their dinner.



Bob looked at Lindsey. “I’ve called in a really good friend of mine. She’s pretty intuitive; she talks to dead people.”



Lindsey looked up. “Don’t think she’d want to talk to this bastard.” she said.



Bob nodded. “You’re probably right, but you know it maybe worth a try.” he said as he raised his burger to take another bite.


 “When will she be here?” Jeffrey asked.



Jay answered for Bob. “Tomorrow, she’s coming from out east. I’ll be picking her up in the late afternoon. We’ll come back here and she’ll review the tape and talk to you and Lindsey about things. Then we’ll see what she thinks.”



Lindsey stood up a feeling of absolute dread washing over her. “Please excuse me, I’m going outside for a few minutes, I need fresh air.” she said as she walked quickly from the kitchen. She grabbed her jacket and opened the door. Riley and Maggie ran out before she had her jacket zipped. Once outside she walked up the driveway followed by both dogs. She found a large log and brushed the snow off it and sat down. God, it’s me Lindsey Becker. I’m really scared. I think Danny is going to kill me before we find the answer. She paused and then continued, you already know this, but God I have a baby, she’s everything to me. God she needs me. Lindsey wiped the tears off her cheeks, God; I’ve tried really hard to be good. If Danny succeeds in killing me, please do what you can so I don’t spend eternity with him; but, more importantly; what’s going to happen to Danielle? Please look after my baby and keep her safe and happy. Jeffrey loves her, I think he always has and I know she loves him. Can you try and make that work if I die. Please keep my baby safe and with people that love her. Lindsey sighed looking up at the sky. Snow was falling gently to the ground. God, one more thing, I really would like to be here to see my baby grow up. Thanks for listening; if you can help me I’d really appreciate it.



Lindsey never saw Jeffrey walk up. He stood quietly listening to her as she spoke to God asking that her daughter be cared for if she didn’t make it through this. It’s ironic, he thought, she’s preparing to die at Danny’s hand and he was preparing for a life with her, he had never thought she wouldn’t survive this until this moment. 




Jeffrey stepped out from behind the tree that hid him from view and walked towards her. “Can I join you, or do you want to be alone?”



Lindsey looked up. “Sit. Your ass will get wet, but I’d enjoy your company.” she said sadly.



Jeffrey sat next to her. “Lindsey, you don’t think you’re going to survive this do you?”



Lindsey smiled sadly. “How can I? The only one that can intervene on my behalf is God himself.” she said staring off into the darkness.



Jeffrey put his arm around her shoulder. “Lindsey, we’ll find something to free you from him.” he said trying to believe his own words.



Lindsey rested her head on his shoulder. “Jeff, this past week has been so wonderful. In case Danny does get his way I want you to know how much fun I’ve had, how happy I’ve been, and most importantly, how much I’ve grown to love you.” she said lifting his hand to her lips kissing it. She looked at him briefly. “Jeff, make sure Danielle remembers me, show her my pictures. Make sure she always knows how much her mommy loved her.” she said wiping her face quickly.



Jeffrey took her face in his hands. “Lin, you’re talking like a doomed woman, I think you need to tell her yourself everyday that you’ll survive this.” he said kissing her lips gently. “Lin, fight the bastard as best you can, if you give up, he will succeed. Lindsey, I don’t want to raise Danielle alone. I want you at my side.” He said, his green eyes glistening with tears.



Lindsey kissed him tenderly. “Jeffrey, I’ll fight him with everything I have, I just don’t know if it will be enough.”



Jeffrey pulled her against him. “Lin, I love you. I feel so helpless because I don’t have an answer. I don’t know how to stop his attacks; this one I don‘t know how to fix,” he said quietly.



Lindsey looked into his eyes. “I love you and I’ll love you forever, promise me that no matter what the outcome, that you’ll take care of Danielle and Riley, promise me, even if she’s with John and Sus that you’ll be a driving force in her life, someone she can always turn to,” she pleaded. 




Jeffrey held her tightening his grip on her. “I promise you that Danielle will be my daughter. I will give her my name and she will be loved, cared for, and raised to be a woman you’d be proud of.” he said as his tears mingled with hers.



Lindsey kissed him deeply. “Thank you. Now go tell them we’re leaving, I need to see Danielle before she goes to bed.”



Jeffrey pulled the truck up alongside of Lindsey. She opened the door and climbed in. Twenty minutes later they were at Helen’s. They walked to the door and knocked. Helen opened the door. “Lindsey, Jeff, come in out of the cold.”



Lindsey looked at Helen. “Where’s Dani?”



Helen pointed down the hall. “She’s in the bedroom.” Lindsey released Jeffrey’s hand and ran to the bedroom trying to regain her composer before she opened the door.


 “Hi baby.” Lindsey said as brightly as she could.



Danielle ran to her. “Mama,” she squealed happily as she hugged her mother.


 “I’ve missed you so much.” Lindsey said breathing in the clean wonderful scent of her child.



Danielle looked at her mother. “Mama, I told daddy Danny to leave you alone. When I was sleeping he came.” The hair on Lindsey’s neck stood up. “Baby, what did he say?” Lindsey asked.



Danielle kissed her mother. “Mommy he said he was going to take you away with him.” Danielle replied sadly.



Hot tears stung Lindsey’s eyes. “Danielle, you know how much mommy loves you; don’t you?”



Danielle nodded. “Jeffrey too right?” Danielle asked.



Lindsey nodded. “And Jeffrey too. Danielle, do you want Jeffrey to be your daddy?” she asked.



Danielle hugged her mother’s neck tightly. “Yes, Mama. He loves me and you.”



Lindsey smiled. “Yes he does, and Jeffrey is going to be your daddy.” Lindsey said kissing Danielle.


 “Mama, can I come home now?” Danielle asked.



Lindsey hugged Danielle a little tighter. “Not tonight sweetheart, Jeffrey will come get you tomorrow. Okay?” Danielle nodded kissing her mother again. “It’s time for you to go to bed. Be good for Aunt Helen. Danielle, remember this always, I love you, I’ve loved you since you were in mommy’s tummy and I will love you forever and ever.” Lindsey said as she lifted her into her arms and laid her in the bed.



After tucking Danielle in Lindsey kissed her. “Do you want Jeffrey to kiss you good night too?” 




Danielle smiled sheepishly. “Daddy I need a hug!” Danielle yelled.



Jeffrey came into the room. “You need a hug? So do I.” he said as he sat on the bed. Danielle squirmed out of the blankets and into Jeffrey’s arms hugging him. “Okay munchkin, it’s past your bedtime. Under the covers.” he said gently. He pulled the covers over her and leaned down giving her a kiss. “Now go to sleep.” he said gently. He watched as she got comfortable, hugging Amanda.



Danielle closed her eyes. “Mama, I love you.” she said sleepily.



Lindsey smiled as fresh tears filled her eyes. “I love you too sweetheart. Sleep well,” she said and turned leaving the room quickly.



Jeffrey lingered looking down at Danielle. “Night, munchkin.” he said softly as he turned to leave. 




Danielle smiled. “Good night daddy.”


 




***


When Lindsey and Jeff returned to the house Father O’Brien was there. He smiled when they walked in. “Good evening.”



Lindsey looked at him. “Did you find something? Please tell me you come up with a plan.” she said anxiously.



Father O’Brien shook his head. “Unfortunately, no one I have contacted has come across anything like this before. However, they are asking their associates and will be getting back to me.” 




Lindsey looked around the room. “Then this is it. When I go to bed tonight, I may never wake up again. The next few hours may be my last. He does mean to kill me… ”



Lindsey looked at Jeffrey. “They don’t have Danielle’s room bugged, I want to be alone with you until we go to bed.” she said looking down the hall as she took his hand. Jeffrey followed her into what was to be Danielle’s room. “Jeff, sit on the bed, there’s so much I need to tell you about Danielle. Thing’s she’s going ask you when she gets older, things you absolutely have to remember.” she said looking around the room. “Danielle was born March 12, 2004. She weighed six pounds eight ounces. She had a lot of hair and was a really good baby. Within a few months she slept almost through the night. She’s had all her shots and her pediatrician is Dr. Michael Butler.” she said. She reached for a book and held it up for Jeffrey to see. “This is her favorite book. I’ve read it to her since she was a baby. When something is worrying her and she can’t sleep I read this to her. Oh God, this is so hard.” she said as she sank down beside Jeffrey on the bed.


 “Lindsey, you don’t have to do this.”



Lindsey glared at him. “Jeffrey, if I don’t wake up in the morning, you’ll need to know this stuff. You’ll need to know how to comfort her. Jeff she’s a baby, my baby,” she sobbed covering her face. Jeffrey started to put his arm around her, but Lindsey stood up. “Jeffrey, please, let me finish,” she said desperately.



Jeffrey nodded. “I’m sorry, finish,” he said softly.



Lindsey told Jeffrey about Danielle’s favorite teddy bear, favorite dress. She told him where all of Danielle’s records were and what her favorite foods were. She explained what she had told Danielle about Danny. She turned looking at Jeffrey. “Jeff, I’m taking my ring off; if nothing happens you can put it back on my finger, if something does happen I want Danielle to have it.” She said taking the ring from her finger and putting it in his hand folding his fingers around it. She sat next to him. “Jeff, I’m sorry I snapped at you, I’m beyond terrified. I need to be sure she’ll be okay and that you’ll have all the right answers for her.” Lindsey rested her head on his shoulder.


 “Babe, this can’t be the end of things, I can’t comprehend that this is happening and that no one is coming up with a solution.” Jeffrey said lifting her chin and pressing his lips to hers.



Lindsey looked into his blue-green eyes. “I never want to forget the color of your eyes.” she said returning his kiss. “Jeffrey, can you hold me? Can we lie on the bed and just hold each other?” she said softly. Jeffrey lay back against the pillows. “Come here,” he said folding her in his arms.



They lay holding each other in silence, each memorizing everything they could about the other. Jeffrey looked deeply into her eyes. “Lindsey, please fight this, scream, kick punch and tell him he can’t have you; you’re mine now; I don’t want to loose you,” he said kissing her tenderly.



Lindsey returned his kiss. “I’ll do what I can; pray that I win because I don’t want to leave you or Danielle. I’ve just found happiness. Real happiness.”



At one in the morning Jeffrey and Lindsey walked into the living room. “We’re going to bed now. Pray Father, pray for supreme intervention.” Jeffrey said his arm protectively around her waist.



Father O’Brien stood up and handed Jeffrey a bottle of holy water. “I’ve been praying all day,” he said.



Lindsey looked at the five men there to try and help her. “Thank you all for everything.” she said.






Chapter Eleven

 





Jeffrey guided her into the bedroom. “Go change into something you can sleep in.” he said somberly. He pulled the blankets down and took off his clothes pulling on sleep pants. The bathroom door opened and Lindsey walked over to him caressing his bare chest. She wrapped her arms around his waist. “Jeffrey, I love you. I’m okay now and I think I’m ready for whatever happens.” she said calmly. She stood on her toes and kissed him then taking his hand walked to the bed.



They lay in bed facing each other. “Hold me until we fall asleep. Jeffrey, please wake me before…” her words stopped and she moved closer to him kissing him.



Jeffrey hugged her. “I love you baby, you’re an incredibly strong and resourceful woman, come back to me. I need you to be with me, Danielle needs you,” he said kissing her. Lindsey snuggled in his arms and closed her eyes. “Remember everything I told you. Remember I love you,” she whispered kissing him one last time.



Lindsey moved out of Jeffrey’s embrace as she slept. She was peaceful, sleeping soundly. Bob watched the monitor intently ready to have everyone rush into the room to wake her should anything happen. He glanced away from the monitor to tell Jay to get him a cup of coffee and then back at the monitor.



Lindsey’s arms were stretched up straining, trying to push something away. She began to struggle against her attacker. Danny hit her repeatedly as he fought to pin her to the bed. Lindsey hit and kicked at him thrashing on the bed. Danny’s hands slipped around her neck.


 “What the hell!” Bob mumbled as the monitor went black. “Damn, hey guys, check the connections, the monitor’s blank,” he said.


 




***


Danielle awoke screaming for her mother. Helen ran into the room, “Danielle, baby, it’s okay; it’s just a bad dream.” she said holding the small child against her.


 “Mama, I have to see my mommy, please take me to Jeffrey and mommy.” Danielle pleaded.



Helen rubbed Danielle’s back. “It’s late, mommy’s sleeping.”



Danielle pushed against Helen. “I have to go to my mommy, mommy needs me, please take me to mommy…” she cried.



Helen tried to distract her and get her back to sleep, but Danielle continued to cry for her mother. Helen was unable to comfort her. “Danielle, are you sick?”



Danielle looked at Helen her face red from crying; her tears flowing freely. “Please, please take me to my mommy. Daddy Danny is hurting my mommy, he’s trying to take her with him; please take me to my mommy,” she begged.



Helen, shocked by what Danielle had said nodded. “Okay, let’s go.” she said. Helen slipped on a bathrobe and her coat. She quickly dressed Danielle in her coat and led her to the garage. They got in the car and Helen pressed the garage door opener.


 




***


Bob continued watching the monitor, it was dark. He turned towards Jay. “Go into the bedroom and make sure everything is alright.” he said. Jay ran to the bedroom door. He turned the knob and pushed. The door wouldn’t budge.



He heard Lindsey. “Danny, please no more…” and then he heard a choking sound.



Jay turned and ran down the hall. “Guy’s help, I can’t budge the door, she’s choking, hurry.” he said. The five men ran down the hall pushing on the door, but it wouldn’t move. “Jeffrey, wake up! He’s choking her.” Jay yelled as they continued to push on the door. They heard something crash against the wall as they continued to fight with the door and call to Jeffrey.



Lindsey struggled against him as his hands tightened around her throat. “He won’t have you ever again.” Danny hissed as his hands squeezed her throat. In the distance she heard people screaming at Jeffrey. Why didn’t he wake her up, she thought. Danny squeezed tighter and tighter at her throat.



Danielle opened the car door and jumped out of the car before it had come to a complete stop. She fell on her knees and quickly got to her feet running to the door. She turned the knob and ran down the hall to Jeffrey’s bedroom. Five men pushed with all their weight at the door, but couldn’t get it open.


 “Mommy, Mommy!” she screamed weaseling her way between the men to the door. “Move, I need my mommy.” she screamed as she reached for the door knob. She turned the knob and pushed at the door. It opened with ease. Lindsey was choking, her lips were blue. Jeffrey was on the floor unconscious a broken lamp next to him. Danielle ran into the room. “Daddy, leave my mommy alone. Stop hurting my mommy!” Danielle screamed.



Suddenly a gasp for breath escaped Lindsey’s lips. Danielle ran to the bed and climbed up on it. She crawled across the king size bed and lay across her mother crying. She looked up. “Daddy Danny go away. Don’t hurt my mommy no more. I hate you! Go away. Stay away from my mommy.” she cried hugging her mother.



Danielle listened for a moment. “Never come back.” she sobbed.


 “Mama, open your eyes.” Danielle said tears running down her cheeks. “Mommy.” she cried hugging her mother.



Helen walked over to the bed and lifted Danielle off her mother. “Baby, let Father O’Brien look at mommy.” she said carrying her towards the door.



Danielle saw Jeffrey on the floor, there was blood on his face. “Jeffrey did daddy Danny hurt my Jeffrey too?” she cried pushing against Helen. “Let me go!” she demanded angrily. Helen put the squirming child on the floor.



Paul helped Jeffrey into a sitting position. “Jeffrey.” Danielle cried as she ran to him. Jeffrey reached out to her wrapping one arm around her hugging her. “Daddy… he hurt my mommy,” she said her lips quivering.



Jeffrey looked at Father O’Brien.


 “I think she’ll be okay.” He replied to Jeffrey’s questioning eyes.



Jeffrey kissed the top of Danielle’s head. “Its okay baby.” he said soothingly as he held her. “Danielle, I need you to go with Aunt Helen into the living room for a few minutes alright?” Danielle looked up at him as he said, “Be a good girl so I can help mommy, go with Aunt Helen, I’ll come get you in a few minutes.” He stood up with her in his arms and walked to Helen. “Take her.,” he said handing Danielle to her. Danielle still had her arms tightly around Jeffrey’s neck. “Go with Aunt Helen,” he said as he reached up and loosened her hands from his neck.



When Helen and Danielle were out of the room he threw car keys at Paul. “Garage, my police truck; get the first aid kit and I think there’s a small oxygen bottle, hurry.” he said as he made his way to the bed. He checked Lindsey wrist for a pulse. “Thank God,” he mumbled as he looked at the bruising coming up on her neck, and face. “Lindsey, you’ll be okay.” he said softly stroking her forehead.



Paul came in carrying the first aid kit and a small oxygen bottle. Jeffrey grabbed the oxygen and ripped the plastic bag holding a mask and tubing. He quickly assembled the mask and tubing to oxygen and turned it on. He put the mask over Lindsey’s mouth and nose. “Baby breath; come on Lin, breath.” he said. Jeffrey quickly tended to several cuts on her face and arms. “Someone get some water and ice.” Jeffrey said glancing around the room.



A few minutes later Jay came back in the bedroom with two plastic bags of ice, a basin of water and a roll of paper towels. Jeffrey took the ice placing one on her cheek and the other on her neck. He dipped some paper towels into the basin of water and wiped Lindsey’s face gently.


 “Jeffrey,” Lindsey moaned her voice raspy and muffled from the oxygen mask. “Lindsey, you’re okay.” he said gently as he continued to dab cool water on her face as he held the ice on her cheek.



Lindsey opened her eyes. “Danielle, where’s Danielle? She was here.” Lindsey said weakly.



Jeff looked at Father O’Brien. “Can you bring Danielle in here,” he asked and turned back to Lindsey. “Danielle is fine. Father O’Brien is going to get her.” Lindsey reached up trying to remove the mask. Jeffrey took her hand in his. “No, leave it for a few more minutes.” he said raising her hand to his lips. Lindsey’s eyes searched the room. It was in a shambles. Lamps broken, drawers open with clothes everywhere. Pictures on the wall tilted or on the floor. Her eyes focused on Jeffrey. His face streaked with blood.



She reached out touching his face. “What happened?”



Jeffrey shook his head. “I don’t really know. I woke up and tried to wake you up and the next thing I know I hear Danielle screaming stay away from my mommy.” Lindsey closed her eyes. “He hit you with the lamp… I saw it,” she said softly.



Danielle broke away from Father O’Brien and ran to the bed. “Come here you, mommy wants to see you.” Jeffrey said lifting Danielle up and putting her on the bed next to her mother. Danielle looked at Jeffrey and then back at her mother and the strange thing on her face. “It’s okay Danielle, it’s helping mommy breath. I’ll take it off her in a couple of minutes.” Jeff said running his hand over her back.



Danielle crawled up closer to her mother. She leaned as close to her mothers face as she could. “Mama, he won’t hurt you any more, I told him to go away.” she said looking into her mothers eyes.



Lindsey wrapped her arms around Danielle hugging her. “I know baby. I don’t think he’ll hurt us any more.” Lindsey said her eyes glassy with tears. Danielle clung to her mother her tears dripping on the oxygen mask.


 “Munchkin let me take this mask off of mommy.” Jeffrey said as he reached for the mask. Danielle sat up as Jeffrey removed the mask then lay on her mother hugging and kissing her.



Bob looked at his associates. “Let’s go into the other room and give them some privacy,” he said as he walked to the door.


 




***


Bob rewound the tape and hit play. They all gathered around the monitor and watched as Lindsey fought for her life. Things flew around the room as Jeffrey sat up desperately trying to wake her. The lamp on the bedside table floated up and crashed into Jeffrey’s head knocking him unconscious. Jeffrey fell back on the bed and then invisible hands lifted him effortlessly and tossed him onto the floor like a rag doll.



They watched as Lindsey sat up and tried to get off the bed. Her head knocked backwards as if she had been struck in the face. She fought to get away, but was pushed back on the bed.



Helen and Father O’Brien couldn’t take their eyes off the monitor. He prayed this would never happen again to anyone. They were witnessing a murder that by nothing less than a miracle was stopped by a tiny three year old child’s love for her mother. They watched as Danielle entered the room and threw herself over her mother screaming at the invisible force beating and choking her mother. A large male figure appeared beside the child as she continued to scream at something she could not see. The figure reached for the child and as she screamed I hate you his hand pulled back as if it were hurt. Then two more figures appeared. They grabbed Danny pulling him away from mother and child. They pause for a moment watching as the child collapsed against her mother crying and smiled. They dragged Danny up and away from the bed. The air shimmered and they disappeared.


 




***


Jeffrey laid on the bed beside Lindsey his arms around both her and Danielle. “Jeff, I think it might over.” Lindsey said in a raspy whisper.



Jeffrey looked into her eyes not knowing what to say or what had transpired. Lindsey ran her finger over Danielle’s cheek. “She’s asleep.” she whispered.



Jeffrey smiled. “She saved you; she may have saved both of us.”



Lindsey tried to move, but wasn’t strong enough to move Danielle off of her. Her whole body ached. “Jeff, move her.”



Jeffrey sat up and lifted Danielle into his arms. “I’ll take her to the other bedroom,” he said as he stood up.



Jeffrey walked with a sleeping Danielle through the living room and down the hall to the bedroom. He laid her on the bed and pulled a blanket over her then he leaned down kissing her cheek. “Thank you my sweet angel.” he said. He stood up and walked back into the living room. When he entered all eyes turned to him.


 “Jeffrey, you and Lindsey both have to see this.” Bob said.



Jeffrey walked towards them, but Father O’Brien stopped him. “You have to see this together.” he said.



Jeffrey frowned. “Why does she have to re-live this horrible shit?”



Father O’Brien looked at him seriously. “Because she has to see that it’s really over. That he’ll never hurt her again.” he said his Irish brogue sounding thicker than it normally did.



Jeffrey nodded. “Okay, but not today.”



Helen reached out taking his hand. “Jeff, go get her. Carry her out here if you have to.” she said.



Jeffrey’s brow creased with concern. “Is it that important that she see’s this now?” he asked.



Helen nodded. “It is.” she said; her tone more serious than he had ever heard it before.



Jeffrey went back to Lindsey. She was sitting up holding the ice to her cheek. She looked at him when he entered the room. “How bad is it?” she asked.



Jeffrey sat on the bed. “You look beautiful, a bit blue, a bit swollen, but you’re beautiful and alive.” he said lovingly.


 “Lindsey, they want us to watch the video. They want us to watch it now.” he said.



Lindsey nodded. “Okay, can you help me up? I feel like I was beaten with a lead pipe.” she said.



Jeffrey gave her a concerned smile. “Let me get you a robe, its cold.” he said walking to the closet. He slipped a robe on then grabbed another and brought it to Lindsey. He helped her put it on and then helped her to her feet.


 “Jeff, you’re going to have to hold on to me. My legs feel like rubber.” she said. 




Jeffrey put his arm around her waist. “Ready?” he asked. Lindsey nodded and took a couple of steps and then her legs gave out on her. Jeffrey held her so she didn’t hit the floor. “Up you go.” he said as he slid his arm under her knees and lifted her into his arms. He carried her into the living room to the couch. “Guy’s you’ll have to bring the monitor this way so she can see it.” Jeffrey said as he covered her with a blanket.


 “Helen, can you get me some ice and something to drink?” Lindsey asked. Helen nodded and walked quickly into the kitchen her eyes filling with tears. Lindsey had been beaten badly. Her face was swollen and bruised. The whites of her eyes were streaked with red. She set up a pot of coffee and put ice into a small plastic bag. She filled a glass with water and added a straw. She carried the ice and water back to the living room and handed Lindsey the ice and Jeffrey the water.



Jeffrey held the glass. “Here, babe.” he said. Lindsey sipped some water and held the ice to her cheek.


 “I put some coffee on; it’ll be finished in a few minutes.” Helen said as she sat in a chair.



Bob looked at Lindsey. “It’s over. He won’t bother you ever again and we have proof.”



Lindsey looked at him questioningly.


 “You’ll see it in the video. It will be frightening in the beginning. It’s going to be hard to watch, but you’ll soon understand why we all wanted to see this now.”



Lindsey nodded grabbing for Jeff’s hand. “Go ahead,” she said.



Bob pressed the play button and the video began. As Lindsey watched tears pooling in her eyes, she felt every slap, every punch. The terror built as she re-lived the horrible assault. Her grip on Jeffrey’s hand was so tight it was painful. He sat behind her wrapping his arms around her. “It’s over Lindsey, he’s not hurting you now.” he whispered. Lindsey watched as Danielle ran into the room, she heard her screams as she told Danny not to hurt her mommy any more. She watched as he turned towards his daughter reaching for her, and then as two white winged men appeared pulling him away from both of them. She watched as they smiled down at Danielle as they pulled Danny farther away from the bed and with a shimmer in the air they vanished taking Danny with them.



Lindsey raised her hands covering her face. “Thank you, God, you did hear me, thank you,” she sobbed. Lindsey looked around at all the people that had come to help her. “It’s really over now isn’t it?” she asked. One by one they nodded. Lindsey sighed. “He won’t hurt me again?” she said looking over her shoulder at Jeffrey.



Jeffrey kissed her shoulder. “No he won’t.”



Lindsey looked back at the others. “Thank you, thank you from the bottom of my heart for all your help.” she said. She shifted position on the couch wincing in pain.



Bob looked at Jeffrey and Lindsey. “We’re going to pack up and head out of here, check your mail in a few days; I’ll burn this onto a DVD for you.”



Jeffrey frowned. “Bob, this is between us and no one else. I don’t want this made into a three ring circus.”



Bob nodded in agreement. “This is all private. After I make a copy for you, I’ll block out faces and anything that could identify you guys. We keep it for reference and nothing more. I promise no one will ever know who you are.”



Jeff leaned closer to Lindsey. “I have to get up,” he said as he gently pushed her forward a bit. He moved off the couch and stuffed pillows behind her.


 “Bob, I have a first class computer, make your copy here, and fix it so I can see no one can identify Lindsey or Danielle. Tell me what you need and I’ll see you have it.” Jeffrey said.



Bob nodded. “I have everything here, I just thought you’d want us out of the way.” he replied.



Jeffrey smiled appreciatively. “Please do it here, she’s been through enough and I don’t want her to go through anything else.” Jeffrey said quietly.



Bob nodded “I understand.”


 “Thanks I appreciate it.” Jeff said glancing back at Lindsey.


 




***


Jeffrey watched as Bob burned the DVD and then proceeded to blur all their faces so they were not recognizable. “Hey, you guys have to be totally exhausted. Crash here and I’d really appreciate it if you stayed one more night. I’m really kind of spooked by all of this.”



Bob turned. “Not a problem Jeff, we’ve got nothing else to do today.”



Jay looked at Tom. “Shit, what time was Mary catching her plane?”



Tom looked at his watch. “Call her now, we may catch her before she boards,” he said throwing Jay the phone.



Jay quickly dialed the phone and waited for an answer. “Mary, hi, listen go back home, the case is finished.” he said. He listened for a minute, “Yeah it’s all good, thanks, talk to you in a day or so.” he said and flipped the cell phone closed.



Danielle came into the living room to see Jeffrey standing behind Bob and Lindsey asleep on the couch. She spotted Helen sitting uncomfortably in a chair trying to sleep. Danielle went to Helen and touched her leg. “Aunt Helen, sleep in my bed. I’m done sleeping.” she said.



Jeffrey turned when he heard her voice. “Hi sleepy head.” he said lightly.



Danielle smiled when she heard his voice. She turned toward him. “Daddy can I have pancakes, my tummy is really hungry.”



Jeffrey nodded. ‘I think every ones tummy is hungry, want to help me?” Danielle ran to him and he scooped her up into his arms hugging her.



Danielle giggled. “Pancakes…pancakes.” she said in a deep voice.


 “Okay, let’s go make everyone pancakes,” he said as he headed towards the kitchen. He glanced at Helen. “Helen, go lay down in Danielle’s room,” he said and disappeared into the kitchen.


 




***


After feeding everyone Jeffrey checked on Lindsey who was still sound asleep on the couch. He turned the TV on for Danielle. “Sweetheart, I’m going to clean up the bedroom, you be a good girl and watch TV for a little while. If mommy wakes up come get me.”



Danielle nodded. “Can I get Amanda?”



Jeffrey frowned. “I think Amanda is still at Aunt Helen’s. We’ll get her later,” he said as he walked towards the bedroom.



The room was in a shambles. There was broken glass everywhere. He took the trash can and started picking up the big pieces of glass. Jay joined him. “Need help?” 




Jeff looked up. “What do you think? The room is pretty well trashed.” Jeff said lightly.



Jay nodded. “That it is, but well get it picked up in no time, I’ve brought help.” he said smiling. Paul, Tom, and Bob joined them. They all went to work picking up glass, folding clothes, and wiping things down. They stripped the bed and put fresh linens on it and they emerged from the bedroom two hours later.



Jeffrey yawned. “God, I’m tired,” he said almost to himself.



Bob looked up. Go to bed, we’ll crash too, I think we’re all pretty beat.”



Jeffrey looked at Danielle. “Dani, I’m going to take Mommy into the bedroom and take a nap, want to watch TV in the bedroom?”



Danielle nodded. “Can I lie in bed with you and mommy?”



Jeffrey smiled. “Yes you can.” he said as he walked over to the couch. “Lindsey, I’m taking you to bed.” he said softly as he lifted her into his arms. He carried her to the bedroom and laid her in bed pulling the blankets over her. Danielle climbed up on the bed and sat near the foot of the bed. Jeffrey turned the TV on and then climbed into bed and stretched out. “You okay,” he asked Danielle.



She turned looking at him. “Daddy go to sleep, I’m watching cartoons,” she said turning back to the TV. Jeffrey smiled and closed his eyes.


***


Helen opened the bedroom door quietly; Danielle looked up. “Danielle, want to go to the store with me,” she whispered. Danielle looked at Jeffrey and Lindsey and climbed off the bed following Helen into her new room. “We need to go to my house first so we can get dressed, then we’ll go to the store and come back here and cook everyone a good dinner.”


 “Can I get my Amanda?” Danielle asked.



Helen smiled. “Yes you can, now let’s put on our coats and go out to the car,” she said helping Danielle put her coat on.


 




***


Jeffrey woke up hungry, it was dark, but he could hear muted conversation from the other room and he smelled food. He reached out turning on the lamp. “Bright, that’s very bright,” Lindsey said sleepily.



Jeffrey looked at her. “You’ve slept the day away. I guess I have too. Are you hungry? I think Helen cooked…smells like roast beef.”



Lindsey sat up slowly and brushed the hair out of her face. “I’m starving.” she said and then added, “My throat hurts, and my head really hurts.”



Jeffrey smiled. “And you look a little raccoon-ish. I’ll get you some ibuprofen. Do you want dinner in bed, or do you want to get up?”



Lindsey tried to smile, but it made her face hurt. “Damn, can’t even smile, I want to get up and try walking around a bit. Maybe it’ll help with how stiff and sore I feel.”



Jeffrey took her hand. “I have an idea, after you eat, I’ll draw you a hot bath. I think I have Epsom salts somewhere in the bathroom. It’s supposed to help strained and sprained muscles.” he said as he threw the covers back and got out of bed. He put on his robe and a pair of socks. “It’s frigging cold; I wonder what the heats set on? Where’s your socks,” he asked.



Lindsey frowned. “Ouch, shit, can’t frown either. I think by the washer.” she replied.



Jeffrey opened his dresser drawer and pulled out a pair of heavy socks and walked back to the bed. “Here you go, put these on.”



Lindsey bent to put the socks on and winced. “Jeff, I can’t. Can you help me? I don’t remember being hit in the stomach, but I really hurt.”



Jeffrey sat beside her and put the socks on her feet. “Lift your shirt up, you weren’t bruised earlier, but your face is colorful now lets see your stomach.” Lindsey lifted her shirt a bit.


 “Jesus,” Jeffrey said. “Lin, I think you need a doctor; you’re really bruised. What if he broke something?”



Lindsey looked into his eyes, “Want to tell me how we explain this? They’ll throw your ass in jail for abuse. They wouldn’t believe what really happened.”



Jeffrey kissed the tip of her nose lightly. “You’re right. After you soak later I’ll wrap your ribs. I know what to do, I took several paramedic courses, I just can’t see if you’ve got anything broken.” he said as he helped her into a robe.



Lindsey looked at him. “Jeff am I going to scare Danielle? I haven’t looked in a mirror, I don’t want to.”



Jeff pushed her hair back off her face. “You’ve got two eye’s turning black and blue, you’re a bit puffy. We need to put ice on your face, and your throat is bruising. You’re much more colorful than you were a few hours ago; I think it will be okay.”



Jeffrey and Lindsey walked slowly into the dining room. “Save any for us?” he asked as he led Lindsey to a chair. He leaned close to her ear. “Want pillows to sit on or for your back?” he asked. Lindsey shook her head and sat down.


 “Mama, you’re face is blue.” Danielle said as she walked to her mother and rested her head on Lindsey lap.



Lindsey ran her fingers through Danielle’s dark hair. “It will go away, but it will take a few days.”



Danielle looked into her mother’s face. “Mama, dose it hurt really, really bad? Should I kiss it and make it better?”



Lindsey smiled slightly. “That would be nice, baby.”



Danielle started to climb up on Lindsey’s lap, but Jeffrey lifted her into the air. “I’ll hold you; your mommy’s tummy hurts too. He held Danielle close to Lindsey.


 “Mommy, close your eye’s I’ll make them all better. Danielle said as she leaned closer and gently kissed each of her mother’s eye lids and then kissed her cheek and lips. “Mommy is it better now?”



Lindsey smiled. “It feels much better, thank you.” she said smiling trying hard not to grimace from the pain.



Helen stood up. “I’ll get you a plate, Jeff can you get your drinks?” she asked. Jeffrey followed Helen into the kitchen. She turned looking at him. “Jeff, how long has this been happening?”



Jeffrey frowned. “Since before Danielle was born, she’s told me some horror stories,” he said as he reached for glasses.


 “I’m so glad you two have finally gotten together. You’re such a good man and she’s a wonderful woman.” Helen said.



Jeff put his arm around her giving her a sideways hug. “Helen, we’re going to get married, I gave her a ring.” Jeff chuckled. “The munchkin’s been working on my behalf. This has all happened very fast, but it feels like we’ve been together forever.”



Helen smiled. “I’m so happy for you.”



Jeff grinned. “This is our secret until the bruises fade, then we’ll do it up right.”



They returned to the dining room and took their seats. Helen smiled to herself then looked over at Jeffrey and Lindsey raising her glass. “Happy New Year; today is New Years day and Lindsey’s nightmare is finally over and your life together has begun.”


 




 






Epilogue

 




 





Jeffrey and Lindsey were married four months later. They sold both their houses and moved into one they purchased together and could call their own.



Soon after they married, Jeffrey filed the necessary paperwork to legally adopt Danielle; and in September their second child, Kristin Rachel Hill was born.



Lindsey’s nightmares never returned to haunt her.
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