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By T. M. Julien

"And ye shall hear of wars and rumours of wars:

see that ye be not troubled:

for all these things must come to pass,

but the end is not yet.

For nation shall rise against nation,

and kingdom against kingdom..."

Matthew 24:6-7.
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CHAPTER 1: Oklahoma City, OK.
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Phoenix carried Dani from the administration building with his left forearm underneath her bottom, supporting her, while his right hand held his Beretta at the ready. Dani's arms were wrapped around his neck, still holding Timmons' pistol in her hand. She was wearing Phoenix's shirt, which was way too big for her, in order to hide her nakedness. They could still hear the sounds of sporadic gunfire and an occasional explosion as they went in search of the Post Exchange.

"Sergeant Walker! Phoenix Walker!" a voice called from a side street as they passed by.

Phoenix turned and Dani saw a small squad of soldiers. She watched as one of the soldiers separated from the others and jogged over to them.

"So, is this what all the fuss was about?" The man asked.

"Afraid so," Phoenix responded. "This is my daughter, Dani. Dani, this is Lieutenant Morgan. He's with the Special Forces."

"You're a Green Beret?" Dani asked, obviously impressed.

"Yes ma'am. It's good to finally meet you," Morgan said.

"It's nice to meet you too," Dani said.

"Your dad's a good man to have on your side in a fight," the lieutenant told her.

"I know," Dani stated.

"Have you seen a PX anywhere?" Phoenix inquired. "We need to find her some clothes."

"There's one about two blocks over, but they don't call it a PX. Here they call it a BX," Morgan informed him.

"BX?" He asked.

"Base Exchange," Morgan explained.

"Oh," Phoenix laughed. "I'm gonna take her to get some clothes. We'll see you back at the flight line."

"Roger that, we're headed there now," Morgan said and turned to go meet up with the rest of his team.

Following Morgan's directions, they found the BX and went inside. Phoenix set Dani down and she gave him back his shirt, then grabbed a pair of white cotton panties and put them on. She completely ignored the civilian clothes and went straight to where the uniforms were stacked on the shelves. She grabbed an OD green T-shirt and a pair of tube socks and put them on, then found a set of camouflage BDUs that would fit her and donned those as well. Next, she found a pair of combat boots in her size and put them on. Finally, she strapped a web belt and holster around her waist and holstered the Beretta M-9 she'd taken from Timmons.

"So how do I look, papa?" She asked as she returned to the front of the store where Phoenix stood waiting.

Phoenix smiled when he saw her. With her short hair, she was really rockin' that G.l. Jane look.

"You look like a real badass," he told her. "My regular little combat soldier:"

Dani's whole face lit up with pure delight.

"Are you about ready to go home now?" He inquired.

"Yes, papa. Let's go home," she said, taking hold of his hand and leading him out the door.

"By the way, your friend Heather wants you to call her to let her know you're okay," he informed her as they headed out. "You'll have to wait 'til we get back to Fountain to do it though. The phones don't work here."

As they made their way towards the flight line, Dani snatched an assault rifle that looked like the one she had at home off of one of the dead bodies they passed. Checking it to make sure it was loaded and there was nothing wrong with it, she discovered a difference between it and the one she had at home.

"Papa, this one's different than mine," she said. "The safety switch on mine just says 'safe' and 'semi', but this one also says 'auto'."

"That's because that one's not an AR-15," he told her. "That's an M-16."

"It looks the same," she pointed out. "What's 'auto' for anyway?"

"It's short for automatic," he explained. "It makes it fire like a machine gun."

"Cool!" She said slinging it onto her shoulder. "I'm keeping this!"

By the time they reached the flight line, all the fighting was over with. They passed by a group of about sixty prisoners sitting on the tarmac under guard. The prisoners had been stripped down to their underwear and their hands had been zip tied behind their backs.

They found Lieutenant Morgan and the rest of the advance team and waited with them for their turn to board one of the planes.

Dani noticed that there were a whole lot of women and girls waiting as well. They were all barefoot and they each had an army blanket wrapped around them. That appeared to be the only thing they were wearing.

Dani spotted Chief Murphy and some of his men helping to herd the women and girls onto the planes.

"Chief Murphy, you're alive!" Dani shouted excitedly as she ran up and hugged him.

"Of course I'm alive," Murphy laughed. "It's going to take more than a few bullets to keep me down."

Eventually their turn came and they climbed the rear loading ramp into the cargo bay of a C-130, along with the Special Forces team and a whole lot of blanket clad women and girls. Once they were airborne, Dani noticed one of Morgan's men who had introduced himself earlier as Master Sergeant Wilkinson looking at her strangely.

"What?" She demanded.

"There's something that's not quite right about your uniform," he said.

He dug in his rucksack and pulled out a green beret, then put it on her head and critically examined her again.

"Much better," he announced. "Now that's the way you're suppose to look in your uniform."

The other men all agreed, and Dani was so happy and excited that she nearly peed herself.
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CHAPTER 2: Fountain, CO.
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Dani stepped off the C-130's rear loading ramp onto the tarmac at Peterson Space Force Base with Phoenix and the Special Forces team.

She saw a line of buses that soldiers were helping the blanket clad women and girls into, along with the men returning from Oklahoma City. Dani started to head for the buses as well, only to be stopped by Lieutenant Morgan.

"Green Berets don't ride in buses," he told her, and turned her toward a waiting helicopter.

"I get to ride in that?" She asked, thrilled. The only other time she'd ridden in a helicopter, she'd been a prisoner.

"You're part of my team now, aren't you?" Morgan asked.

"You bet I am!" She said excitedly.

"Then move out, soldier!" He ordered.

"Yes sir!" She said, grinning from ear to ear. She ran to the waiting helicopter and Master Sergeant Wilkinson lifted her up into it. She sat down next to a window so that she would have a good view during the short flight over to Fort Carson.

After Phoenix and the Special Forces team were all aboard, the helicopter took to the air and Dani was ecstatic. The Green Berets left the doors open and it was so loud that she couldn't hear to talk. She just sat watching the ground pass by beneath them, and enjoying every second of the flight until they reached Fort Carson.

As they were coming in for a landing, Dani saw a bunch of soldiers erecting a whole lot of tents on the parade grounds. They'd already installed a long row of Port-A-Potty's along one side. She figured that must be where all the blanket clad women and girls would be staying, at least until they could find someplace more permanent.

After they'd landed and they'd said their goodbyes, Dani climbed on the back of the Harley behind Phoenix for the ride home. She found the ride to be a bit nostalgic. She hadn't ridden behind papa on his Harley since before they'd arrived in Fountain.

When they reach the house, they found Heather sitting on the porch waiting for them. As soon as they pulled into the driveway, Dani

hopped off the bike and the two girls ran to each other and embraced.

"I was so worried, sis," Heather said. "How dare you take off with strange men when you knew I was coming to meet you."

"Ah, sis, you know how much I like guys in uniforms," Dani joked.

"Speaking of uniforms, you look like G.l. Jane," Heather stated. "Did you join the army while you were gone?"

"Kinda," Dani replied. "Let's go inside and I'll tell you all about it."

The three of them went inside together.

"I'll be right back," Dani said, going to her bedroom.

"Heather, why don't you go get a bottle of pop out of the fridge for you and Dani, and grab me a beer while you're at it," Phoenix instructed.

"Okay," she said, and headed for the kitchen.

Phoenix went to his own room and put away his tactical gear and weapons. When he returned to the living room, both girls were sitting on the couch with their sodas and Sir Licksalot, the puppy Heather had given Dani for her birthday, was sitting between them.

Dani had removed her BDU shirt and boots and left them, and her M-16, in her bedroom. She was still wearing her BDU pants, OD green T-shirt, and the Beretta she'd taken from Timmons.

"Here's your beer, Phoenix," Heather said, handing it to him as he sat down in the recliner.

As Phoenix listened to Dani describe her ordeal to Heather, he got madder and madder. He wasn't just mad at Timmons and his men. He was also mad at himself for not being there to protect her.

"You really killed a Marine?" Heather asked in amazement when

Dani finished her story.

"I had to, he was going to kill papa," Dani said. "Oh that reminds me, I left out the best part. Look what papa gave me."

She pulled the adoption papers out of her pocket and handed them to Heather.

"You adopted her!" Heather exclaimed after reading the papers.

"Guilty as charged' Phoenix said.

Heather stood up, walked over to Phoenix, and kissed him on the

cheek.

"Thank you for bringing her back home, and for killing those bad

men that hurt her," she said.

"Heather, why don't you call your mom and see if she'll let you sleep over tonight, 'cause we're goin' out to celebrate and you're invited," he told her.

Heather went into the kitchen to call her mom.

"Mom says it's okay," she announced when she returned.

"You'll need to let Heather borrow one of your dresses because I'm takin' you girls someplace special for dinner. You'll both want to get

dressed up," Phoenix told Dani.

"Can we have champagne?" Dani asked.

"I don't think Heather's mom would approve of me letting her drink champagne," he said.

"It's okay, Phoenix. Mom lets me have a glass of wine with dinner sometimes when we're celebrating something special," Heather

informed him.

"Call your mom back and let me talk to her," he instructed. "If she says that it's alright, then we'll have champagne."

Heather called her mom again and told her that Phoenix wanted to talk to her, then handed the phone to him. Phoenix told Mrs. Adams that he was taking the girls to dinner to celebrate Dani's return and asked if it would be alright for Heather to have a glass of champagne with her meal. After a short discussion, he hung up the phone and gave it back to Heather.

"We're havin' champagne," he announced.

"I've never had champagne before," Heather said.

"You're gonna like it," Dani informed her. "It's really good and it's fun to drink 'cause it tickles your nose. Let's go get ready."

The two girls headed for Dani's room.

"Be sure to dress up really pretty so that everyone will be jealous when they see me with the two prettiest girls in town," Phoenix called after them.

He sit back and relaxed as he finished his beer. He saw Heather come back out wearing Dani's bathrobe and disappear into the bathroom. Then he heard the water running in the bathtub.

He was just about to finish his beer when he saw Dani come out of her room with an armload of clothes and head into his room.

"What are you doin'?" He called after her.

"I'm just rearranging a few things, papa," she called back.

He downed the rest of his beer, then got up and followed her into the bedroom just in time to see her close his closet.

"I'm going to take a shower," he said, heading into the master bathroom.

When Phoenix emerged from his shower, he found that Dani had moved all of her stuff into his room. All her toiletries were now arranged in the master bathroom, and there was even a box of tampons under the sink. He hadn't even heard her come in.

Her jewelry box, makeup, perfumes, nail polish, hairbrushes, and combs were all arranged neatly on top of the dresser. He had to conduct a search just to find his underwear and socks because she'd rearranged all the stuff in the dresser and chest of drawers so that half the drawers now contained her stuff and the other half contained his. She'd even put her guns in the closet and hung her dresses alongside his clothes.

He got dressed and went to find her. Hearing the hairdryer, he walked into her room only to find Heather wrapped in a towel blow drying her hair.

"I'm sorry," he said. "I was looking for Dani."

"She's taking a bath to get ready for tonight," Heather informed him.

"Thanks," he said and closed the door back. He went over to the bathroom and knocked on the door.

"Dani, is it okay for me to come in?" He asked through the door.

"Yes, papa," she said.

He came in and found her in the tub with just her head visible above the suds. He sat down on the edge of the tub next to her and she held a bar of soap and a washcloth out to him.

"Will you wash my back, papa?" She asked.

He took the washcloth and soap and she leaned forward.

"Dani, why did you move all your stuff into my room?" He asked as he washed her back.

"Papa, when I woke up and you were gone, it was the worst day of my whole life," she explained. "It was even worse than the day my mom died because when that happened you came to save me, but this time I was all alone and the men that did come only wanted to hurt me. I don't ever want to feel like that again. You're my dad now and I love you more than anything, papa. I really like sleeping with you because it makes me feel safe and protected, so from now on l only want to sleep with you. That's why I moved my things. From now on it can be both of our room. Is that okay?"

"Dani, listen to me," he said. "I've told you before that I don't mind you sleepin' with me. You can climb into bed with me anytime you feel that you need to, but you need to have your own bedroom. You're not a little girl anymore. You're a teenager now and there are going to be a lot of times when you'll want your privacy. You may feel that you need

to sleep with me now to feel safe, and that's okay, but that will change as you get older and you'll want your own room."

He finished washing her back then got up to leave.

"Finish getting ready," he told her and he went out to the living room to wait.

When the two girls finally came out to the living room, he was amazed by what he saw. Their transformation was unbelievable. They'd gone from looking like kids to looking like beautiful young women.

Both girls were wearing makeup and high heels. Heather was wearing a dark blue mini dress  that only hung down to the middle of her thighs and carrying a powder blue sweater. Dani was wearing a black full length evening gown that was slit up the side exposing most of her left leg, and had a neckline that plunged down to the center of her chest.

Dani also had her holstered Glock strapped around her waist.

"You both look incredible," Phoenix told them, much to their delight. "But Dani, you can't wear your gun into the restaurant."

"But papa," she argued. "The only reason those men were able to kidnap me is because I couldn't get to my guns. I'm not ever going to make that mistake again."

"Okay, but don't wear it," he said. "Carry it in a purse so no one will see it."

"Okay, papa," she said and rushed back into the bedroom. She returned a moment later without the gun belt and with a purse slung o ver her shoulder.

"If you're both ready, then let's go," Phoenix said.

•                    •                  •
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AT PHOENIX'S REQUEST, the maitre d' lead the three of them to a table in a darkened corner of the restaurant. The only light was provided by the candles in the red glass vases. There was one of them in the center of each table.

Phoenix held the chairs out for each of the girls, then took his own seat. When the waiter came over with the menu, he ordered lasagna and garlic bread sticks for each of them. He also ordered a bottle of champagne and he asked the waiter to bring ginger ales for each of the girls, and put it in champagne glasses.

After the waiter brought their order and left, Dani showed Heather where to dump the ginger ale and Phoenix filled their glasses with champagne. As soon as she tasted it, Heather scrunched up her nose

and giggled.

"Wow, it really does tickle," she said with a grin. "But it's also really good."

"I told you you'd like it, sis," Dani said.

As they ate their meal together, Phoenix made each of the girls feel special.

Heather would have felt like she was on her first real date, if it wasn't for Dani being there. She wondered if Phoenix would kiss her goodnight when it was over.

Dani had been to this restaurant with Phoenix before and knew how special it was. She also knew that when they returned home he'd give her a goodnight kiss, and then he'd be holding her in his arms as she

fell asleep. She smiled at the thought.

The weather was nice, so after dinner Phoenix drove them to a scenic point up in the mountains overlooking the city. He parked the car and put on some soft music. The three of them sat on the hood together enjoying the view.

Before long, the girls got up and started dancing together. At first, Phoenix just leaned back against the windshield and watched them. Then they danced their way over to where he was sitting. Each one took hold of one of his arms and they pulled him off the hood to dance with them.

When they finally got tired of dancing, they climbed back up on the hood of the car. Phoenix leaned back against the windshield with his arms around each girl as they sat curled up against him on either side. They sat like that for quite awhile, just enjoying being in each other's company.

When it started to get late, they got back in the car and drove back to the house.

"You can sleep in my old room, sis," Dani told Heather once they got inside.

"Aren't you going to sleep with me?" Heather asked.

"No, I'm going to sleep with papa," Dani informed her.

"Phoenix?" Heather said as he started to head to his own room.

He turned back to see what she wanted and she suddenly stood on her tippy toes, wrapped both arms around his neck, and surprised him

with a goodnight kiss; earning her a stern look from Dani.

"I had a really nice time tonight," she told him. "We should do that more often."

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," he said removing her arms. "Get some sleep.

Phoenix turned and retreated into his own room.

"You need to back off, sis," Dani told her after he'd gone. "He's my papa now and you know that I'm going to marry him someday. He

can't be your boyfriend."

"But I really do like him a lot, sis, and you can't marry him anyway because he's your father now," Heather responded. "You can't marry your own father."

"Yes I can because he's not my biological father," Dani stated. "He's just my adopted father. That means we can still get married when I'm old enough. So just back off 'cause he's mine."

Dani turned and went into the bedroom that she had decided to share with Phoenix, closing the door behind her.

Phoenix was just climbing into bed so she kicked off her shoes, grabbed a pair of pajamas from one of the dresser drawers, and disappeared into the bathroom. She returned a few minutes later, having brushed her teeth and changed into her pajamas, and hung her dress in the closet. She climbed into bed next to him, curled up against his side, and kissed him on the cheek.

"Papa, do you like Heather?" She asked.

"I suppose so," he answered.

"But do you like, like her?" She pressed.

"What do you mean?" He asked unsure where she was going with this.

"I think Heather wants to be your girlfriend," she said catching him by surprise. "Do you like her that way?"

Phoenix could hear the concern in her voice, and maybe a touch of jealousy as well, much to his amusement.

"You don't have anything to worry about, precious," he said kissing her on the forehead. "I like Heather, but I'm not interested in havin' her as my girlfriend."

"Good, 'cause I'm a daddy's girl and I want you all to myself. I love you papa," she said, then wrapped an arm around him and kissed him on the cheek again.

"I love you too, precious," he told her. "Now go to sleep."

"Will you hold me. papa?" She asked him.

He wrapped an arm around her and held her snugly against his side.

"Goodnight, papa."

"Goodnight, precious."

She laid against him with her head resting on his shoulder and a contented smile on her face as she fell asleep. He was nearly asleep himself when she suddenly let out a bloodcurdling scream and sat straight up in bed, frantically looking around with sheer terror on her face. It scared him so bad that he almost fell out of bed.
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CHAPTER 3: Oklahoma City, OK.
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Major Robert Davis, formerly of the United States Marine Corps, and currently of the Terra Nova Empire, sat staring at the devastation below as the Blackhawk helicopter hovered over the flight line at Tinker Air Force Base. Everywhere he looked he could see buildings, aircraft, and vehicles blown up or burning. He could see bodies scattered amongst the destruction. He could also see men moving

around.

The base had obviously come under attack while they'd been at the Pentagon retrieving the codes the admiral wanted. The question was by who? The only answer he could think of was that the attack had to have come from the city he'd seen south of Colorado Springs during their mission to the Cheyenne Mountain Complex.

"As soon as we land, have the men round up everyone they can find and bring them to the flight line. I want to know what happened here," Davis ordered.

"Yes, sir," Lieutenant Kowalski said.

"And send someone to the State Capitol Building to check on the Seabees that were working there. If they're still alive, bring them back here too. I'm going to try to find the admiral," Davis said.

"Aye aye, sir," Kowalski acknowledged.

The helicopter's skids had no sooner touched the ground than Davis was out the door and sprinting to Admiral Timmons' office. When he got there, he was shocked by what he found.

The outer office looked like a bomb had gone off in it. There were bodies and body parts scattered around the room. Making his way into the inner office, he found Colonel Ryan laying dead just inside the door with a bullet hole in the middle of his chest. Admiral Timmons sat

propped up against the back wall of the office with a bullet hole in his forehead. His brains had been smeared down the wall behind him as he'd slid down it to his current resting place.

The most bizarre thing about the entire scene were the footprints. It looked like a barefoot child had stepped in the blood and tracked it around the office.

Davis left the Administration Building and returned to the flight line to wait for everyone. Gradually his men began to show back up accompanied by a good number of survivors of the battle.

Kowalski briefed him on what they'd learned from the the survivors. He had been right. The attack had come from that city they'd seen in Colorado. They'd come to retrieve that Walker girl, the one who's blood could cure the Darkness. They'd also stolen all of the breeding stock. He supposed they must have wanted the breeders for themselves, but that was no big deal. They could always round up more breeders.

"When I heard what they were after, I checked Sickbay. I found Commander Owens dead and the girl gone, but I also found this," Kowalski said holding up an ice chest like they use to transport organs in. "It's twenty four vials of the Walker girl's blood."

"Excellent," Davis said. "We'll take that with us. This place has been compromised so it's no longer safe. Gather whatever we can use and can easily take with us, then load everyone on trucks and take them to Will Rogers Airport. We're relocating."

"Aye aye, sir" the lieutenant said and went to carry out his orders.

That Colorado city was going to pay for what they did here. Davis was going to see to it.
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CHAPTER 4: Fountain, CO.
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Phoenix was worried about Dani. It had been a week now since thev'd returned from Oklahoma City and he'd noticed definite changes in the girl's personality and behavior.

Two or three times a night now she was experiencing nightmares so severe that she would wake up screaming. So far as he knew, she had never had nightmares before...not even when her mom died. After each nightmare, he could feel her trembling in his arms as he held and comforted her until she finally fell back to sleep.

Dani had always had a confidence and self assuredness about her that was way beyond her years. But now she seemed to be terrified and have panic attacks whenever she was away from him, even for a few minutes.

The girl followed him around like a puppy and refused to let him out of her sight. She even tried to accompany him to the bathroom when he had to go. When he refused to let her come in with him, she would wait right outside the door for him to come back out.

She also insisted that he stay with her whenever she went to the bathroom. To calm her fears, he agreed to stay with her the first time, turning his back as she sat on the toilet, but the smell nearly overpowered him. After that, he waited outside the door for her when she had to go.

She even insisted on going to work with him and accompanying him on his patrols. But most troubling was her refusal to go anywhere without a gun. This presented a real problem since she couldn't take her guns to school with her.

Phoenix discussed Dani's situation with Pam Shroeder, Fountain's school superintendent. Pam arranged for a tutor to home school Dani and made an appointment for him to take Dani to see the child psycholoğist that the school system used.

Phoenix met with Doctor Rice and filled her in on everything Dani had gone through and was going through. She'd listened and took notes, occasionally asking him questions.

Emily Rice was a short, slightly overweight woman in her mid thirties with shoulder length platinum blond hair and a smile that caused children to instantly like her. The certificate that hung on her office wall said she'd gotten her doctorate in psychology from the University of Colorado.

When Phoenix brought Dani to see her, Doctor Rice had asked him to wait out in the waiting room so that she could speak to Dani in private. Dani had panicked and objected to his leaving her presence, but the doctor convinced her that it would be alright and that he would be right outside the door.

Dani had been in with Doctor Rice for over an hour now and it was the first time in a week that she wasn't clinging to him.

"Papa, Doctor Emily wants to talk to you now," Dani informed him when she finally came out. "She asked me to wait out here for you."

Phoenix went in and sat across the desk from the doctor.

"Dani is a very troubled girl," Doctor Rice stated. "She has had to endure trauma heaped on top of trauma.

"First was the death of her mother which, because of the way her mother died, she sees as her mother abandoning her. Next there was a town the two of you passed through that had a bunch of dead kids in it that were about her age. Then she woke up one morning and you were gone. She thought you had abandoned her as well. She witnessed the murder of Mayor Hutchins and her dog, then she was abducted by their murderers. And finally, there was all the trauma and fear she endured in Oklahoma.

"The result of all that trauma is that Dani now suffers from extremely severe abandonment anxiety coupled with post traumatic stress disorder, or PTSD.

"The bright spot in all of this is you. Every time she's found herself in a bad situation with no way out, you've shown up and saved her. Because of that, she has developed an intense case of hero worship where you're concerned coupled with the strongest Electra Complex I've ever seen."

"What's an Electra Complex," Phoenix asked.

"An Electra Complex is the female equivalent of an Oedipal Complex. It's when a girl develops a desire for a romantic relationship with her own father. All little girls go through it at a certain point in their development. Usually about age four or five, a girl will start wanting to take their mother's place in their father's life. They eventually grow out

of it.

"But in Dani's case, you are the only father she's ever known and you didn't come into her life until she was starting into puberty. Because of that, she developed an Electra Complex at a much later stage of her development than normal. When you couple that with the fact that there's no mother that she has to compete with for your affection, it has caused her desire for a romantic relationship with you to intensify to a level I've never seen before."

"So what should I do about it, Doc?" Phoenix asked.

"Normally I would advise the subject of an Electra Complex not to encourage the girl, gently turn down any attempts to develop a romantic relationship, and just let it run its course," she said. "However in Dani's case, you will need to proceed with extreme caution.

"Due to the uniqueness of her situation, Dani's Electra Complex has become so strong and her desire so intense that it's possible she may never get over it. Because of that, you will need to find a way to discourage any attempts she might make to develop a more romantic relationship without appearing to outright reject them.

"If she feels that you are rejecting her, it will likely result in her fostering a belief that she's not worthy of being loved. Such a belief could cause her to develop a severe self loathing, which could ultimately result in suicide.

"Also, any perceived rejection of her attempts to develop a romantic relationship with you would likely be seen by her as you abandoning her emotionally and only increase her abandonment anxiety. You will need to find a way to let her down gently and at the same time reenforce a belief in her that you do love her and will never abandon her.

"However, Dani's Electra Complex is a minor concern compared to her other problems."

"Minor for you maybe," Phoenix commented.

"I want to set up a schedule of regular visits, say twice a week, in order to treat her abandonment anxiety and PTSD. In the meantime you should do everything in your power to make her feel safe and loved, and convince her that you're not going to abandon her," the doctor advised.

After they worked out an appointment schedule for Dani's sessions, Phoenix thanked the doctor and left. Dani was waiting right outside the door for him and they walked out to the car together.

"What did Doctor Emily tell you?" Dani inquired.

"She's gonna help you with your nightmares, but you're gonna have to see her twice a week," he told her.

"Okay," she said. "Where are we going now?"

"Someplace where you and I can have a serious talk without bein' disturbed," he said.

"Am I in trouble?" She asked as they climbed in the car together.

"No, precious, you're not in any kind of trouble," he assured her. "But we do need to have a serious talk."

"Okay," she said.

He drove them out of town and up into the mountains; picking up a large pizza, a six pack of beer, and a two liter bottle of soda along the way. Eventually he pulled off the road into a secluded area and killed the engine. He set the pizza between them and opened the box, then handed her the soda and popped open a beer for himself.

"Can I have a beer instead?" She requested.

"Have you ever had a beer before?" He inquired.

"No, but I'd like to try one," she said.

"Okay, but maybe you should take a drink of mine first to see if you even like it," he suggested, handing her his beer.

Dani took a swig and made a face like she'd just bitten into something rotten.

"That's disqusting!" She said grabbing the soda bottle to wash the taste out of her mouth. "How can you drink that?"

"It's an acquired taste," he said, taking his beer back.

"It's nasty," she stated reaching for a slice of pizza. "So what is it you want to talk about?"

"Dani, I need you to be completely honest with me. Will you do that?" He asked.
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