
“ Doctor Jackson?” She said from the doorway, he looked up from his writing...” Hi, I’m Captain Moore.” She stepped inside the Archives and held her hand out to him. She was dressed in Marine dress blues and she smiled as he reached up his hand to shake hers and tried to stand at the same time... “ I was told that you would give me a tour of the facility.”

“ Yeah, that would be me. Daniel Jackson, Scientist, Linguist, Gate Jumper, and Head Tour Guide.” He replied, with a grin…“ My team is on a mission while I recover from appendicitis surgery.”

“ Are you sure you’re up to this then?”

“ Oh yeah, I am up to going on a mission, but the Doctor says I have to take it easy for a few more days.” He replied, “ Whatever that means. I’m going Earth crazy.”

“ Earth crazy?” She asked, looking at him curiously.

“ You’ll understand once you get use to travel.” He replied, “ Well where would you like to begin?”

“ Wherever you want.” She replied politely. She had to wonder how this guy could possibly be part of SG-1. Here he was dressed in a SGC uniform, but he didn’t look like the soldier type.  His hair was short brown, and his eyes were a very intense blue… He wore glasses, the frames were thin black metal, and he seemed a bit nervous… He led her out into the hallway and looked both ways… 

“ Hmmmm, I suppose we should start with the reason we are all here. Come I’ll show you the gate room.” Just as they were about to get started down the hall, the telephone in his office rang, “ Can you hold on sec?” 

“ Sure.” He went in and answered it, “ This is Daniel Jackson…” When he came back into the hallway he looked at his watch… “ That’s strange.”

“ What?”

“ They’re back early.” He said, as they began walking to the elevator…. She followed close behind him when they got off the elevator and climbed the control room steps and watched with him as the massive Stargate turned, stopped, and lit up… It was loud and the facility rumbled around them…

“ Do we have a signal?” He asked an airman who was looking at a computer screen… 

“ No, not yet.” The Sergeant replied. General Hammond joined them in the control room… 

“ SG- One?” He asked, Daniel shrugged his shoulders… The iris was closed and Daniel wondered why the signal had not come yet… The wormhole was open but still no signal… They waited to hear or see something from the computers… Suddenly they heard a loud thud, the Iris bulged, another thud they were almost knocked off their feet… With a thundering boom the Iris blew out and the bulletproof glass that separated them from the gate room shattered, everyone was on the floor… 

“ What the Hell?” General Hammond exclaimed, “ What was that?” 

“ I don’t know.” Daniel replied, his ears ringing… Sara was the first one to stand, and she tugged Daniel’s jacket sleeve as he got to his feet… “ What?”

“ Down there… Is that the team you were talking about?” She asked… Hammond stood up finally, and looked…

As Hammond made his way down to the Gate room, Daniel and Captain Moore followed. Colonel Jack O’Niell was just coming to…

“ Colonel O’Niell, can you tell me what happened?” Hammond asked kneeling down beside the injured officer… Jack looked around, dazed, and then went unconscious again… the entire Gate room was blackened as if something had blown up, but aside from the black marks on everything, the ringing in everyone’s ears, and the pieces of the Iris that shattered, no one inside the SGC was hurt…

“ Get these people to the infirmary!” Hammond barked, as Daniel checked on Sam… Teal’c woke up and actually stood… “ Teal’c? Are you okay?”

“ General Hammond…” He answered, sounding dazed… “ Klorel…” Suddenly the big Jaffa stopped and fell to the floor… “ I have never witness anything like it.”

“ Just relax, Teal’c. You can tell us about it later.” Daniel said… The medics took them on gurneys to the infirmary and Doctor Frasier and the SGC medical staff checked them out… 

*******************************************************************************

“ We weren’t on the planet but about an hour when we came across Klorel. We immediately made our way back to the gate, figured that it would be best to just get out of there. We weren’t prepared for battle…” Jack said, as a nurse administered a pain reliever into his IV line… “ Sam dialed, but she was hit with a Zat blast before she could send the signal, Teal’c and I were trying to hold them off, I tried dialing the signal, but the blast must’ve shorted the circuits out… Wow, this stuff is great… Anyway, this glider stopped, in mid flight above us and began firing at the gate, but Sir I never saw anything like what that thing was firing. I swear, it must be an upgrade… Oh, there’s nothing like synthetics to make a person feel better… We didn’t know whether the Iris would be opened or not, we didn’t know what else to do, Teal’c and I grabbed Sam and dove in before that thing fired on us… I tell you what Sir; I was scared, for the first time in a long time. It all happened so fast.” He was starting to get groggy; the pain reliever was also a sedative… 

“ Well the good news is you’re home and you aren’t hurt too bad. The bad news is, we do not have an iris, and God only knows if Klorel will try again before we can replace it. The Gate Room sustained a great amount of damage.”

“ Yeah, I can imagine…” Jack replied, laying his head back on a pillow… He was almost out when he caught a glimpse of a female Marine talking to Doctor Frasier… “ Who’s the jarhead?”

 “ Huh?” Jack pointed at Sara, and Hammond looked at her and stood up.” Captain Moore, please come here.” Sara walked over to Jack’s bedside and smiled at the injured but happily sedated Colonel… “ Colonel Jack O’Niell, this is Captain Sara Moore…”

“ Hello Sir, it’s nice to meet you.” Sara said holding her hand out to him… He shook it weakly and smiled a tired smile…

“ Nice to meet you too. First day in the new job, like it so far?” He asked… Sara giggled…

“ Well not exactly what I expected Sir. But I won’t take the action for granted.” She replied, he nodded, “ How are you feeling?”

“Great! Nothing like Morphine to make a man feel brand new… And aside from having my two hundred pound Jaffa friend land on me, I would say I am doing good… ” He replied, “ Thanks for asking.” She could help but smile, the poor guy was bruised and battered, but his drug induced bliss made it seem as though nothing had happened…

“I’ve heard a great deal about your missions Sir. I must admit, I am really impressed with all that your team has accomplished…” She told him…

“ Heard from who?”

“ Colonel Maybourne.” She replied, “ He’s the one that gave me this assignment.”

“ Really, what did you to do to him?” He asked, suddenly not feeling so tired… “ Colonel Maybourne is not exactly my best friend.”

“ He said the same thing about you Sir, only with more colorful language. Actually he gave me this assignment because I was leading the patrol that saved the President’s life…”

“ Ahhhh, a hero? So you’re the one that shot the would be assassin?” Jack was impressed, 

“ Congratulations Captain.”

“ Thank you Sir. It was luck, dumb luck. Colonel Maybourne gave me the assignment I think to cover his butt. It was his fault that the President was in jeopardy in the first place.”

“ Why am I not surprised? Well if he wanted to bury you, he put you in the right place, didn’t he?” 

“ I guess so. I don’t mind though, I was tired of Pentagon duty, tired of him.” Jack grinned… “ I hope you feel better soon Sir, I am looking forward to learning all I can from you and your team.”

“ Me too… and Captain, if you have questions at all, don’t hesitate to ask.” He told her, as she stood up to walk away… 

“ Thank you Sir. I won’t.” She told him… Jack caught sight of Daniel lurking in the shadows…

“ Hey Danny Boy, come here Space Monkey.”  He said, Daniel smiled and walked over to his bedside… “ You taking good care of our newest member?”

“ Of course, how you doing?” He replied, Jack nodded… “ You look better than you did when you all came in.”

“ Thanks… However, I am sure that doesn’t take much…”Jack laughed weakly… “ Well I suppose you should get back to the tour huh?”

“ Yeah, that’s right,” Daniel said, suddenly remembering, he looked at Sara.” Ready?”

“ Sure,” She replied, “ It was nice meeting you Sir. Hope you feel better soon.”

 “ Have fun kids…”

“ See you later Jack.” Daniel told him… He followed Sara out to the hallway…

Daniel took her back up to level nineteen and showed her his office and the archives section, he explained how there she would find anything she needed to know about the SGC in the computer, including maps and standard operation procedures. He also gave her a key-card…

“ This is your key, you can’t get anywhere without here. It’s coded specifically to you. When you use it, your entry into any classified areas will be logged on the computer.” He explained, which sounded like the way things were in the Pentagon…  He handed her a set of door keys. “ These will open any office on this level, yours, mine, Major Carter’s, Jack’s, if for whatever reason you should need to.” She nodded…” I know this is a lot of information to be taking in at one time, and if I am going to fast let me know. Eventually it will all become clear.”

“ You’re doing just fine.” She told him… However, she was in awe of how much information this man had stored in his mind. He seemed to recite a lot of it from memory. He opened her office door with his own key…

“ This is your office.” He reached in and turned on the lights. It was empty except for a desk in the corner. It smelled of fresh paint and it looked as if it had just been built. “ It’s been vacant for so long, we haven’t opened this door in months.” She stepped inside and he followed her. “ You can bring in whatever you want to this office. The only people with direct to this room are the members of SG-1 and General Hammond.”

“ Why is it that you all have keys to every room on this level?” She asked, “ Isn’t that an invasion of privacy?”

“ Well to tell the truth, there is no privacy in this place. We are very close, and we respect each others personal space, but we also keep a close eye on each other and when it comes to locking doors, you will find most times there is no need. It’s hard to explain, but we’re are a family really… In time you will see that we are harmless.”

“ Oh I am sure you all are. I guess I am just not use to such openness, you know Maybourne is real touchy about locked doors and passwords and all.”

“ Maybourne is touchy about everything.” Daniel replied, “ Besides, he never understood this place, he doesn’t understand us. We do things our own way…”

“ I guess so… So how do I get stuff for my office?”

“ Simple, tell Jack what you need, it will be delivered, then all you got to do is set yourself up. Any problems, we are always willing to help… I’m a whiz at computers, so is Major Carter. Like Jack said, if you have any questions don’t hesitate to ask. It’s the only way to learn…”

“ You remind me of my English teacher in high school, he use to say that all the time.”

“ It’s a good piece of advice to remember.” She nodded in agreement… She knew she would have a lot to get use to, a lot to learn… “ I need to get back to my work, feel free to roam around, if you need anything I’ll be in my office.”

“ Actually,” She said, “ I would like to take a look at your office, I mean the archives.”

“ Sure thing, come on.” He led her down the hall where they entered the archives… “ I’ll set you up on my computer, so you can check out our past missions…” He turned on his computer and sat down for a moment to log on to his profile and then he dialed into the SGC network… Once in, he chose the archive section and then moved out of the chair… “ Best place to start is with the first mission, Abydos.” She sat down…

“ Thanks.” She told him, he nodded and went to another desk across the room to finish his journal entry. Sara opened the first mission archive and began reading about the mission to Abydos… About halfway through the stopped and looked over at him. He was still writing and he seemed oblivious to anything else happening around him… “ Uh Doctor Jackson?”

“ Yes?” He looked up at her. “ Something wrong?”

“ No, it’s just um… I was just reading this and I wanted to tell you that I’m sorry about your wife.” His face changed to one of curiosity to sort of a sad look… “ I don’t mean to upset you… I just wanted to tell you…”

“ It’s all right.” He replied, “ Um my wife, Shau’re has been gone about three years now. I’m still a bit sensitive about it, but it’s okay. I appreciate your sympathy, if you have any questions, I’ll answer the best I can.”

“ Are you still searching for her?”

“ No, she died, ummm it’s in there… You’ll get to it eventually, but uh… She was killed by a staff weapon shot, Teal’c was defending me. She was trying to kill me.” His voice shook, she felt bad for even bringing it up… He sighed… “I’m sorry,” He took off his glasses and rubbed his eyes… “ It’s really a long story but as you read on you’ll learn most of it there.” She nodded; he put his glasses back on…

“ I am sorry, I shouldn’t have brought it up.” She said, feeling a ton of regret for even breaching something that seemed to be the most private part of him…

“ No, don’t be… You have to learn about these things, or you’ll never understand what is it we do here or why…” She went back to reading, “ Captain?”  She looked back at him; “ It really is all right.” She nodded… However, he was sure she did not believe him…

She read for hours, until she couldn’t stand to look at the computer screen any longer.  Doctor Jackson had been working around her, writing reports that were past due, journal entries, rearranging the shelves of things they had brought back from other planets… He made another pot of coffee every two hours and seemed to drink it like water. The only time he left the office she assumed was to use the restroom…

“ Captain?” He asked, as she was shutting down his computer…

“ Sara, please call me Sara. You’re a civilian…” He nodded…

“ Sara, would you like to come to dinner at my place?” He asked, bold for him. He usually wasn’t willing to let anyone inside his private life so soon into knowing them…

“ Yes, that would be nice.” She replied… He wrote his address and telephone number on a piece of paper and handed it to her. She looked at her watch it was already five thirty… “ What time should I be there?”

“ Well it’s already time to leave this place, how about seven?” he asked, she nodded, “ Good, great, I guess I’ll see you then.” Again a nod… “ Don’t worry about the computer, I need to put an entry in for today’s incident.” She stood up, her legs felt weak from sitting there so long. But she managed to stand and he took her place… “ I enjoyed taking you around here.” He told her, “ I only wish that things were more pleasant for your first day…”

“ Well it isn’t your fault. I am use to emergencies. Chaos, makes me feel at home.”

“ Well then you’ll love here, that’s all there is, Chaos and Mayhem…” He laughed, “ I’ll see you at seven.”

“ I look forward to it…” She smiled, her smile was contagious and he couldn’t help but smile too… She left him and made her way out of the SGC, she was buzzing with excitement, it was hard to believe what a day it had been, her first day at the SGC. What a blast! Literally…

********************************************************************************

Daniel’s house was a small house, two bedrooms, and one bath in a small suburb of Colorado Springs. 

“ Hello.” He said, answering the door… “ Come on in.” Sara stepped inside the door. “ I hope you don’t mind but I have to order dinner in. I got caught up at the SGC with a computer problem…”

“ It’s okay. Anything you want.” She replied, he closed the door… “ So how is SG-One?”

“ Good… Jack was commenting how nice it is to meet someone who has as much distaste for Maybourne as much as he does…” Sara laughed, Daniel led her to the livingroom and invited her to sit down… “ I think he’s impressed with you.”

“ Colonel O’Niell? I don’t see why, I think I am more impressed with him…” she replied, “ I don’t know what I expected, but he sure doesn’t seem like the insolent pain in the rear that Maybourne described him as.”

“ Jack has his good days.” Daniel said, “ Would you like something to drink?”

“ Water is fine… I seem to be extra thirsty since I arrived here.” She told him, “ I hope it means that I am acclimating to the climate.”

“ Yeah, sounds like it, Colorado can be quite warm in the summertime, not like those summers in the North-East.” She nodded as he stood up to go get her a drink; She looked around the livingroom. She saw certificates framed on the wall, so she stood up and walked over to read them. Knowing how old he was, she was surprised to learn he’d gotten through college at the age of 16, a bit intimidating to know he was teaching classes at the University at an age when she was just getting out of high school. While she was working through college, he was traveling the world on expeditions of Archeology… To top it all off, she had only begun her Army career when he began his time in the Stargate program… “ Oh no, this is not good.” She heard him say from behind her…

“ What?” She asked, turning around to face him…

“ You’re looking at those, and you’re probably thinking, now does a guy like this get to be on SG-1? Perhaps you are thinking I’m a little too smart for all this gate jumping nonsense.” She shook her head; no he was way off… “ Am I close?”

“ No, actually I was thinking that I wish I had met you sooner.” She replied, “ Cause meeting you now has got me asking questions I don’t want the answers to.” He cocked his head… “ Don’t worry about it, I don’t think you’re a geek or anything, just because you are the smartest man I have ever met.”

“ Book smart Sara, big difference.” He replied, “ and believe it or not, I know smarter men then me.” 

“ Yeah well, you probably do, but still…” She sighed, and paused “ Anyway, um, what’s for dinner?”

“ Pizza.” He replied, “ Everybody likes pizza.”

“ True.” She replied, he smiled, and he walked back to the sofa and sat down…

 “ You’re going to hear a lot of things said about me while you are at the SGC, things that aren’t always kind but mostly are true. If you ever have doubts, come to me. I will answer to my best ability.”

“ I have a question already.” She replied, “ But I don’t think I want the answer just yet.”

“ When you’re ready.”

When the pizza arrived, they moved their conversation to the kitchen…

“ What about you Sara? Where are you from? How’d you get here?”

“ I was born and raised in Arizona, my mother works in a bank, and my father was retired Air Force, he was a postman, up until his death in nineteen ninety six.” She told him… “ I am the youngest of five children, but there are only three of us left now. That in itself is a soap opera to explain... I was a good student, but obviously nowhere near as good as you were… I went to college then I joined the Marines cause I had no direction in my life at the time and I wanted to do something. I am sure you have heard the motto: ‘Join the Marines, travel to distant lands, meet interesting people, and kill them’?” He nodded, he heard it, but she did not seem like a killer. “ Well, I have a knack for security, I guess. I have killed in this career, literally and figuratively. I asked for the Stargate program because I had no idea what else I wanted to do. I was considering getting out, I hated my job at the Pentagon… I was offered a chance to get out of the Marines if I wanted after the incident with the President, no strings attached, Maybourne was desperate I think to keep me quiet.. I thought about it a long time, but then decided that if Maybourne were willing to let me out of the Marines, maybe he would be willing to give the assignment of my choice. I asked for the most secret assignment, I asked for an assignment that was like no other and I got this… He said that he felt I would do the SGC a bit of good, and he said General Hammond approved my assignment, that he made no hesitation about it. So now I am here.”

“ And?” Daniel asked, “ Do you intend to stay?”

“ Yes, I mean, I like what I’ve seen so far. But then, I haven’t seen a whole lot, and lately it doesn’t take much to peek my interest.” He detected a bit of sadness in her voice. It bothered him, but he did not question it just then…

“ Well, it’s nice to have a new face, a new smile to brighten up the deep down hallways…” He told her, and he took a bite of his pizza. “ But a friendly warning, you are going to see things you cannot even imagine.”

“ I don’t know about that, I have a very good imagination.” She teased… He smiled, “ You know, you have a really nice smile.” He blushed, “ I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to embarrass you… It’s just when you smile, I can’t help but smile too.”

He looked at her, his eyes open wide; he was thinking the same thing about her…
“ Uh, thanks.” He choked out… “ It’s nice to have something to smile about.” He could sense a lonely feeling coming from her. For whatever reason he did not run away from it. He was sure that she needed a friend and he was sure he wanted to be that friend. 

They talked of school, friends, family, death, rebirth, addictions, fantasies, reality, news, and weather, everything that they could cover during the night. They talked right up until the sun began to peek over Colorado Springs and before they knew it, it was time for work and they had not slept all night.

********************************************************************************

The SGC was humming with activity when Sara finally made it in, she was early but she did not mind.  General Hammond invited her to his office; he wanted to have a little talk before she started her day…

“ Captain, I called you in here because I wanted to let you in on something. I knew your father…” He began…” I was his CO in Viet Nam.”

“ I don’t understand… My father never went to Viet Nam.” She told him…

“ Captain, you know what I am talking about.” He said, “ So why don’t we stop pretending and let me tell you what I know.” She nodded… “ I know your birth-father Marcus Bryant was not exactly the father a woman would dream of for her child. But your mother and he were truly in love. He talked about her the entire time we were there, it was very hard for him to leave her.” 

“ Well I know war is Hell.” She replied sarcastically… “ The man you refer to as my father is nothing more to me than a sperm donor. He left my mom pregnant with me, and he nearly destroyed my parent’s marriage. I am lucky enough to even be here. She considered an abortion…” Her voice was full of spite. “ If he loved her so much, he sure had a strange way of conveying his feelings.”

“ Your mother and father feel in love while your mother was married. It was not his intention to leave and your mother never told him she was pregnant. So before you blame a man that cannot defend himself. I think you should listen to what I have to say.”

“ Is that an order Sir?”

“ Yes it is… I knew the moment I laid eyes on you that you were just like your father, lost in a world without any idea where you wanted to go or what you wanted in life. I could see it in your eyes… You have your father’s eyes… I was there when he died, and I can tell you this… He fully intended to come home and take your mother away from that situation… He talked of how he wanted to see her happy again. How he wanted to raise your brothers and have children of his own with your mother. He would have been so happy to know that he had a daughter. I understand why she did not tell him, I do not question her motives on that. What I don’t understand is what she told you that’s made you hateful towards a man you’ve never met.”

“ With all due respect Sir, it’s none of your business.” She told him, “ Now if you’re finished, I promised Doctor Jackson I would be ready to start at eight.”

“ Dismissed.” He replied, angry at her insolence and saddened by how much like her father she really was… He hoped that in time she would find whatever it was she searched for… “ Oh and Captain… Be careful.” 

She walked out of his office, flustered, and ran right into Colonel O’Neill who was just coming to see the General after being released from the infirmary.

“ Oh now that’s dangerous…” He said, with a smile… 

“ Excuse me Sir?” She replied, anger very apparent in her eyes…

“ Nothing Captain, just thinking…” And if she knew what he was thinking he would probably be laid out on the floor about now. “ See you around...”

“ Yes Sir.” She smiled, a hard smile, but she managed and walked away… He shook his head in disbelief and knocked on the General’s door. She heard him bark his command to enter and watched as Jack stepped inside.

“ You wanted to talk to me Sir?” Jack said, closing the door.

“ Yes, sit down.” He replied, his frustration showing… “ I want you to consider taking Captain Moore on your next assignment.” 

“ Why? I thought she was to head up gate security…” Jack replied…

“ A favor to me. As long as the next mission is not an emergency, I would like you to take her out and show her what’s out there.”

“ Your reason being…”

“ I have my own. She has clearance and she is fit for travel. I would appreciate this, Colonel.” Jack nodded, understood. “ Thank you. On a lighter note, it is good to see you walking around again. How are you feeling?”

“ Good Sir. Stiff, but I suppose an old dog like me just needs to learn to watch where and how he lands.” Jack replied with his usual smile… “ I was just about to go get breakfast, Carter is already working on the iris situation.”

“ Don’t you people ever rest?”

“ You know better than that Sir,” Jack replied, “ Besides, it needs to be done.”

That was true, the iris had to be reinstalled and they had to be sure to find a way to combat Klorel’s new weapon. He went to check on Carter’s progress with the iris before he went to eat… She seemed optimistic, but then Sam always was.

“ So why do you think he wants her to gate?” She asked, as they walked to the cafeteria together

“ I don’t know, but I think it’s personal… She seemed a bit agitated when I saw her coming out of his office this morning. If looks could kill and all…” Sam nodded as he spoke, “ What do you think?”

“ I say we take her. The General obviously knows what he is doing in this case. Give him the benefit of the doubt.” Jack agreed, “ By the way, have you seen Daniel?”

“ Not this morning why?”

“ I think you should know that he’s a bit um, hyped this morning… Apparently, he and Sara stayed up all night talking at his place. It is almost frightening…” She told him… “ You’ll see what I mean.”

And see he did… They had a mission-debriefing meeting just after breakfast and Daniel was all but bouncing off the walls… Jack found this a bit disturbing until Captain Moore joined the meeting and it all came together… 

“ Good Morning Sir, Ma’am…” She said taking her seat across from Sam and Jack… 

“ Morning.” Jack replied with a smile… Daniel seemed a bit preoccupied now, less jumpy, as he watched Sara get settled… Jack watched, as Daniel seemed to relax almost instantly with her arrival and how he smiled at her when she sat down in the chair beside him… However, most of all he watched as she passed a note to him during the General’s talk about a possible upcoming mission… 

Daniel opened the note, smiled, wrote something on it, and passed it back… It was like watching some sort of high school prank; she read the note and smiled as she put it in her notebook… He kept that same smile on his face the rest of the meeting and Jack was dying to know what about this girl made Daniel act this way…

After the meeting Sara went to work, she was introduced to the gate room security unit by Colonel Makepeace. He wished her luck and turned her loose… Jack stood in the gate room doorway as she made her introduction to the men and women she would be working with.

“ Hello and Good Morning… As Colonel Makepeace said, I am Captain Sara Moore. There’s not much to tell about me, what you see is what you get. I have an open door policy, if you have a problem I will do what I can in my power to help you solve it. I am twenty-seven years old, my father was Air Force and so I am well aware of how it is for families. I expect nothing more and nothing less than the best you can give.” 

“ Not demanding…” Jack said from the doorway, “ Permission to barge in Captain.”

“ Permission granted Sir.” She replied, with a welcoming smile. 

“ I just wanted to say to you all, don’t forget what your first days were like here when you arrived. Captain Moore is a veteran of Security, but she has not seen it all. Please be kind enough to assist her with any questions she may have, without being critical. Remember folks, this is not your ordinary job.” He saw a series of nods in the crowd. “ Now, I shall leave you to get to know your new Captain.”

“ Thank you Sir.” Sara said, he smiled and walked away, Daniel was now at the gate room doorway.

“ She’s quite a woman, Daniel.” He commented as he stood beside him, “ She’s going with us on our next field trip.” Daniel looked him, “ That’s right, your girlfriend’s going to gate.”

“ She’s not my girlfriend Jack.” He replied, “ and even if she was, why should I be concerned with her gating?”

“ No reason… I’m sure she’ll do fine.”

“ So am I.” Daniel replied, and Jack walked away, meandering down the hallway to his office.

Sara spent the morning in the gate room learning about the iris protection, security codes and how to shut everything down from inside the gate room if there is no one to do it from the control room.  She was about get a lesson in Tollan technology when Daniel came in to talk to her.

“ Hi.” He said, holding a book out to her. “ This is the first in a series of mission journals I have written. I don’t usually let anyone read these, they are my personal journals. But I think you will learn a lot from them, and it would mean a lot to me for you to know where I’ve been and what I have seen.” She nodded as she accepted the book… “ The others are in my office, when you’re done with one just let me know…”

“ Thank you Daniel.” She replied, he sighed… “ Is something wrong?”

“ Why didn’t you tell me you were planning to gate with SG- One on our next trip?”

“ Because I don’t plan to. What are you talking about?” she asked, he suddenly got the feeling that she wasn’t suppose to know… “ Who told you I was going to gate?”

“ Jack, I guess Hammond told him…” Sara didn’t wait to here anything else, she stormed passed Daniel and out of the gate room to General Hammond’s office… His door was open and he told her to come in and close it.

“ What is this about me going with SG-One?” She asked, standing in his office, furious.

“ Who told you?” He asked, looking up from his work.

“ Does it matter?” She replied… He stood up and began to walk towards her…

“ No, it doesn’t. You are going on SG-One’s next non threatening assignment. It is not just an idea, it is fact. You wanted to see what we do here, and that’s the best way for you to know.” She was flaring with anger. “ So, get out my office Captain and go do your job. When the time comes, I will be sure to inform you of the time we brief. Until then, don’t concern yourself with it.” He reminded her a lot of her father, her birth father, as her mother had described him to her at one time. And no matter how angry she was about this decision, she felt that she had no other choice but to obey his command.

Daniel caught her as she was coming out but she did not say a word to him, she just went to her office and sat down… Her office was right off the gate room, and the only thing in it, at this time, was her desk and a chair. She opened the book Daniel gave her and started reading… She had only gotten through a few pages when she found herself in tears… He’d written about the mission to Chulak, about the last time he saw Shau’re before she became pregnant with Apophis’ child. The pain he felt the long nights without sleep and the even longer days without any way of knowing where to go. She read about the death of his friend Major Kawalski and how he felt knowing that the same fate probably awaited them all. She had to stop after mission number two, the feelings he wrote were so raw and painful, she couldn’t handle anymore for the day… He came to retrieve her at lunch and she gladly accept his invitation…

“ You’ve been crying…” He said, “ I hope what I have been writing isn’t too much for you to handle.”

“ No, it’s not that…” She told him… He looked at her, why then? “ Daniel, can I ask you a personal question?”

“ Sure.” He replied, they were in the hallway and she stopped, he stopped too and looked at her…

“ What you wrote about Shau’re, I understand she was a beautiful woman, but I wonder… can someone like me even compare to her?” He moved closer to her, “ I mean, she seems to be so perfect…”

“ For me she was… But she’s gone now.” He replied, quietly, “ And I am left here to live without her. To answer your question, I have to ask you a question… What do you mean someone like you?”

“ I’m a Marine… I have killed people in the line of duty… I am not innocent nor naive…” She explained… “ What you and she had was something I have never known before, I am not even sure I will even know love like that.”

“ You are not sure you know how to love like that, or do you think you are not worthy of such love?” He asked, a little of both perhaps. He struck a nerve with her… “ Who made you believe such a thing?”

“ What?” She asked, defensively… “ You don’t know anything about me.” 

“ I know what you tell me, but you really haven’t even begun to get serious have you?” He asked, “ My scars are mostly emotional, they are hard healing, but I am healing…” He had his hands on the wall on either side of her, and he looked directly into her eyes… “ Maybe if you let me, I can help you to heal as well…” she looked up into his blue eyes… “ But I am not going to pry things out of you, you tell me what you want me to know, I’ll be here to listen.” He backed away from her and started walking again. She didn’t move, she was still standing against the wall, he turned and looked back at her, stopping in the center of the hallway… “ Lunch?”

“ No, no, I’m not hungry anymore.” She replied, and she started to walk back towards her office… He went to lunch, meeting up with Jack and Sam and Teal’c. 

She did not see him again until she was heading out of the SGC to her truck. He stopped and watched her get into her truck, where she sat for a few moments before starting the engine… He watched her pull out and as her truck took off he got in his own, and soon was stopped at the gate behind her. 

He watched as she handed the guard a piece of paper, the guard nodded and walked towards his truck, Daniel rolled the window down… The guard handed him the paper…

“ She said you’d understand.” He told Daniel… Her truck pulled out of the gate and Daniel followed, opening the folder piece of paper as he drove. When he saw that it was a full blown letter he pulled off to the side of the road to read it…What he read was an expression of desire and lust and dreams… Her handwriting was small and precise, she told him a lot in one page, more than he had learned in hours he spoke to her at his house. After which he resumed driving down the mountain while he thought about what she wrote.

When he got home he wrote back… what he wrote was just as long and detailed and he felt like it was a cleansing of his soul. He told her about what he was thinking when he first laid eyes on her in his office, what the site of her in full Marine dress blues made him feel, both physically and mentally… He told her about how he felt when the explosion happened in the gate room and how he felt about her being at his house that night… Most of all he told her about how he felt emotionally about this new relationship they were beginning… He wanted her to understand that before anything else he wanted them to be friends, and if God forbid things did not work out for anything farther, at least they would have that.

Her reply the next afternoon told him they were on the same thought-line. He asked her over for dinner that night… It was Friday and they would have the weekend off, barring any emergencies that was… She accepted his invitation and arrived at his place at seven…

He looked different and at first, it did not dawn on her, but he was not wearing his glasses, and for some reason, he looked more intense without them. He was drinking a cup of coffee when she arrived, and she could not help but giggle…

“What?” He asked, setting his cup down on the coffee table…

“ You drink an awful lot of that stuff. What’s your blood type, Maxwell House?” He laughed, “ At least know what to do if you ever need blood, we’ll just hook you to the coffee maker.” 

“ You’re funny.” He said, “You don’t have any bad habits?”

“ I do, I didn’t say coffee was bad, everyone has a vice right?” She asked, sitting down in a chair across from him… “ I have some bad habits too, but I think I’ll let you find them on your own.”

“ Oh, don’t want to scare me off huh?” He asked, she nodded… “ Actually, I don’t think there’s anything you do that is so bad I would be scared off.”

“ Considering all the things you have seen, I believe you.” She smiled, “ So what’s on your mind Doctor Jackson?”

“ Hmmmm,” He mused, “ I was thinking that perhaps you and I could talk about your last relationship…” He knew that he was asking to open a can of worms, the question was were they big ugly man eating worms, or little fishing worms… She nodded… “ You want to start or should I just ask you what I want to know?”

“ Go ahead and ask.” She told him… Sitting back and making herself comfortable… He looked at her for a few moments in silence. Her in blue jeans and a blue Henley, her hair down for the first time since he had met her. 

“ Want a drink?” He asked…

“ Sure…” He got up and went to the kitchen; when he brought back the two beers he noticed she’d moved to the sofa, he handed her one and took a seat in the chair she’d moved from. She twisted the lid of her bottle and took a drink… He took his and sat down again… He took a drink before starting… “ What’s the name of your last serious boyfriend?”

“ John Davis.” She answered…

“ How long ago?”

“ 1997, he was in Germany with me.” She answered, and she took another drink… 

“ Why are you not with him now?” 

She was quiet a minute and she drank her beer, quite a bit of it before she answered…

“ Because he nearly killed me; the story is long confusing and downright boring. But that’s it in a nutshell for reasons.” He nodded, “ He’s in Leavenworth now. You know the military prison?”

“ I am aware of what that is, yes. Is he the one that convinced you that you are not worthy of being loved?” He asked, feeling a bit angry with a man he never met. What was it with men that beat up on women? He didn’t get it. She nodded in response to his question, but that was not the entire answer he felt there was more to it…” You said he nearly killed you, what do you mean by that?”

“ Not anything I want to get into right now.” She replied, her tone told him to leave it be… “ I don’t have a whole lot of luck with the males of this species.”

“ What about me, I haven’t been bad luck, have I?”

“ For now…” She muttered and she took a big gulp of her beer…  He got up, walked around the table, and sat down on the couch beside her. She looked at him, but she did not look directly into his eyes… “ Are you ticklish?” She asked suddenly…

“ Yes, very.” He replied, “ Why do you ask?”

“ Curious…” She replied… Actually, she was trying to keep conversation flowing, since silence made her nervous. However, he no longer wished to talk, and he made that apparent when he reached out and took the beer bottle from her hands and set it on the coffee table…  Then he turned back to her… He put his hand down her lap, palm up, she looked down at it and then placed her hand on top of his… His hand was warm and soft as it embraced hers… “ Daniel?”

“ What?” He asked, leaning closer to her… He kissed her softly, nothing deep or anything just a soft simple kiss on the lips… A kiss that lingered a moment… then he let go of her hand and she felt his touch on the side of her face, and he kissed her again… This time the kiss was deeper, a little more driven, she could taste his hunger… His tongue, softly and slowly explored her mouth… The taste of beer, the smell of her perfume, his head was swimming… Not since Shau’re had he felt so taken by a woman… He tried to rationalize the need he felt, as he advanced on her, laying her back on the sofa and moving up over her… It’d had been a long time since he’d been with anyone, he told himself it was normal to desire intimacy when you’ve gone without it for so long… She was soft in her kisses, not reluctant mind you, but not aggressive either. She let him lead her on, following wherever he wanted to go… Her hands rested on his chest, she didn’t push against him, and yet she did…  Holding him back was a good thing though, because he knew without any hesitance on her part he would take her and perhaps that would not be the wisest thing to do at this time… His kisses went from deep exploratory to soft short kisses teasing her into wanting more… He suddenly then stopped all together and pulled back far enough to look into her eyes… He shook his head, as if he was shaking himself out of a daze… “ I—“ He started, but then he stopped and looked deeper into her eyes… “ Hungry?” She laughed; he sat up and rubbed his eyes… “ All of the sudden I am really hungry.” 

“ Why do you think that is?’ She asked, sitting up and running her hands through her long brown hair… 

“ Oh I know why it is…” He replied with smile… “ The question is… What do I do about it?”

“ Eat.” She replied… She was serious, as she looked into his eyes… He reached out his hand to her and when she took it in hers he pulled her to him, and this time she was on top of him, and he put his arms around her as they kissed. Her hands ran through his short brown hair, causing the small hairs on the back of his neck to stand on end and goose-bumps all over his body… Was it possible? Was he actually falling? His hands pulled at her shirt and until it was un-tucked, he wanted to feel bare skin, he needed to know how it felt to touch her… She didn’t mind it until his hands roamed a bit far up her left side and she pulled away from him quickly… “ Don’t.”

“ What’s wrong?” He asked, concerned… She shook her head and stood up… “ Did I do something wrong?’

“ No, no, it’s not you.” She replied, “ Excuse me.” She left the room heading the hall to the bathroom… Alone in the bathroom she splash water on her face and took deep breaths… She tucked her shirt back in and straightened herself out… When she came back to him, he was finishing his beer… “ We need to talk.”

“ About?” He asked, standing up to go get another beer… she followed him into the kitchen. It was spotless, not a dish in the sink, nothing out of place. He opened the refrigerator, which was stocked with all kinds of food and an entire shelf of beer… He took a bottle out and threw the other one in a nearby bin to be recycled. He then turned around and looked at her…” Well?”

She walked away from him and he now followed her to the livingroom… “ When John left me he gave me a going away present, so that I’d never forget him.” She began, “ Sit down, please.” He sat down on the couch and watched her as she walked to the center of the livingroom… “ It is the main reason I have not been with a man in nearly three years.” She started to unbutton her shirt, then she un-tucked it… then before he could react, she took her shirt off… His eyes opened wide… As she stood there in a satin soft blue bra… At first he did not notice what she was talking about, his eyes were transfixed on her perfect round breasts that were protected so perfectly by her bra… Her navel was perfect, and he could not help but take in every inch of her bare skin…  It was then he saw it, faintly but still present, he got up and walked over to her, for a closer look at what he wasn’t sure he saw. He turned her to him and then he got down on his knees… She looked at him, curiously, wondering what he was going to do… His fingers found the ridge of skin, that made her scar, he followed it with his fingers as far up as he could see it… 

“ How?”

“ Ummm, a bandoleer.” She replied… He shook his head in disbelief, not that her story was true, but that someone could actually do something so horrible to such a beautiful person… “ Everything else he left me I was able to get over… But this…” He stood up and looked down at her… “ It’s the worst thing about me…”

“ There is no worst thing about you Sara…” He told her, and he turned and walked back to where his beer was, he picked it up and took a drink as she put her shirt back on… “ At least not that I have found yet.” She smiled… “ Come on, let’s get something to eat…” He took into the kitchen and while they talked they made something to eat, they sort of slapped together a few of their favorites… It the most fun he had in awhile… 

She liked the way he was dressed, somehow she pictured him in suits, after all aren’t all scientists suppose to be nerds? But tonight he was dressed in jeans, a long sleeve button up shirt that was blue and white checked, and the sleeves were rolled up to his elbows, and the three top buttons were unbuttoned and it was untucked. He was wearing boots, not like the ones at work; these were brown with cream colored rubber soles… If she got close enough she could see his contacts. However, every time she got close enough he tickled her…

“ I have a question for you dear Daniel…” She said, braving the close distance and moving closer to him as he stood leaning against the counter waiting for water to boil… “ Do you think a man like you could ever be with a woman like me?” 

“ I’m with you now, I don’t understand what you’re asking me…” He replied, putting his arms around her waist… 

“ Maybe it’s too soon…” She replied softly, and she went to back away from him, but he pulled her close to him, kissing her deeply on the mouth. Aggressive little bugger, she thought, as he held her… He took her breath away, she had to back away from him to take a breath… “ I told you if you had questions to ask them....”

“ I know, but right now, I am not sure I want the answers anymore...”

“ What are you afraid of? ” He asked, in all seriousness. She pulled away from his arms, he turned off the stove and went after her. She went down the short hallway to his bedroom. She was sitting on the bed… He stopped in the doorway and looked at her… She was the first woman besides Sam who’d been in this room, and Sam only was there to help him move in…She looked at him a moment, then she stood up and walked over to him…

“ I’m sorry…” she started, as she approached him…When she reached him he put his arms out to her, she stepped forward into them and he hugged her… When she pulled away he put  his hands on the sides of her face, he held her right where he wanted her and kissed her deeply… “ I do want you so…” He whispered, “ But I know where this desire comes from and I know it wouldn’t be right.” He kissed her again, she agreed, if it wasn’t right it wasn’t right…. However, she loved his kisses and kissing was just fine for now… The longer he kissed her though the line between what was right and wrong started to blur…He felt her hands move up his body from his waist under his shirt, her bare hands slid up to his chest, and he felt like his entire body was set on fire… “ Sara…” He whispered… She started to back up towards the bed… “ We shouldn’t…” 

“ Shhhh, we’re okay.” She replied softly, “ I just want to be with you Daniel… Please just hold me…” He nodded in silence and kissed her again, as they lay down on the bed, he rolled her over on top of him, so he could get his arms around her, to hold her… It’d had been so long since he’d been able to hold anyone… He needed this as much as she did… That’s how they eventually fell asleep, as they were, his arms around her, when the telephone rang…  “ Oh God!” Sara said, startled, as she sat up, “ Scared me.”

“ Who would be calling at two in the morning?” He picked up the telephone… “ Hello?”

“ Daniel, it’s me Jack. This is a recall; you have one hour to be gate ready. Is Captain Moore there?”

“ Yeah she’s right here. Is something wrong?”

“ No, she needs to be here too.” Jack replied, “ One hour.” The line went dead. 

“ What’s wrong?’ Sara asked.

“ A recall…” He told her… “ Jack said we need to be gate travel ready in one hour.”

“ What do you think it is?” She asked as she got off the bed… 

“ I don’t know, but it has to be something…” He replied, and they went to his livingroom to get their coats. Both pagers were lit up, apparently they were paged before Jack called. 

*********************************************************************************

Inside the SGC things were pretty much running as normal, they went to the locker rooms to change and Daniel met up with Jack there.

“ What’s up Jack?” He asked, as he opened his locker. 

“ Remember that non threatening mission I spoke of, well, she’s not going to get a chance. We need her now, Teal’c has failed to report in. Now chances are it’s nothing, but chances are it’s something.” 

“ Great. All right, well she’s getting ready.”

There was a short briefing to go over the mission. They were go in locate Teal’c and make sure all was well. They were given twenty four hours to do so. He didn’t have to come back, but he did have to be found… “ We’ll be back in less.” Jack assured General Hammond.

“ I hope so.” Hammond replied… “ Captain Moore, this is your first trip, be careful.” She nodded… “ Let’s go SG- One.”

The gate was fully dialed when they came into the gate room, Sara was in awe of the massive blue gel wall contained within the ring, Daniel walked up the ramp with her… 

“ Ready?” He asked, as Sam and Jack stepped through…

“ Ready.” She smiled and reached out his hand to her, she accepted and stepped with him through the gate…

***********************************************************************************

“ Welcome to Chulak.” Jack said, “ Hope you enjoyed the trip.” 

Sara stood up and dusted off her uniform… “ Damned if I don’t feel like a truck hit me.”

“ Yeah it does that sometimes…” Daniel said, “ This is Teal’c’s home planet. His wife is here… Hey Jack isn’t she due to give birth soon?”

“ That’s right, that’s probably why he hasn’t reported in. Dry’uac probably popped…”

“ Sir…” Sam said, advising him to remember there are women present.

“ Well let’s go see if there’s a Teal’c junior...” Jack replied… Then he began walking away from the gate and down the steps…

“ A baby? What will that mean to Teal’c’s status at the SGC?” Sara asked as she slowly began to find her feet and follow.

“ Not much, I mean he’ll be able to visit when he can, but otherwise things will remain the same.” Jack told her, before Daniel could answer. “ I got a question though… What were you doing at Daniel’s at two in the morning?” She looked at him, shocked that he would ask such a thing… “ Are you two like an item or something?”

“ Jack,” Daniel said, defensively, As he walked alongside Sara. “ It’s not your business.”

“ I’ll take that as a yes.” Jack replied… Sara looked at Daniel, he was fuming but he did not say a word. Sara walked along the wooded trail now behind him, guarding the rear… So far so good… they stopped a moment to rest and check their position and Sara tried to get Daniel to look at her, but he seemed a bit preoccupied… They were walking the rest of the way, when Sara broke off a bit of one of the branches from a tree off the trail. There were little white flowers on it and it smelled pretty… She caught up to Daniel and held it out to him…

“What is this?” He asked, taking it…

“ Just wanted to let you know I’m thinking of you.” She replied, finally he made eye contact.

 “ You told me not to listen to everything I hear, remember?” He nodded… “ I’m not listening to him Daniel.”

“ I know…” He sighed, “ But unfortunately I can still hear him.” 

“ Perhaps we can think of a way, together, to shut him up.” Daniel smiled, he liked that idea. They continued to walk until they came upon the dwelling of Bra’Tac…

“ Jack O’Neill…” Bra’Tac said, “ I knew that you would arrive eventually. Teal’c and Dry’uac are inside. She has given birth.” 

“ See I knew it…” Jack said, “ It’s good to see you Bra’Tac… How’s the Jaffa business going?”

“ Fine, how’s the war business going?”

“ Well, you know us, always fighting about something.” Jack laughed and Bra’Tac led them inside… Teal’c held the infant in his arms he was rocking him.

“ I have a new son, Mo’c.” He held the baby up for them to see and Sam and Sara automatically went into cooing mode. “ Would you like to hold him Major Carter?”

“ Yes, please.” She handed her gun to Jack and held out her hands.

“ You know this is a wonderful thing, but we nee d you to report in…”

“ I understand,” Teal’c said, “ I did not realize that I had passed my time so quickly...” Jack nodded. Teal’c went to another room and spoke with his wife and older son. He promised to come back soon.

They made their way back to the gate, thankfully undetected by the resident Jaffa… When they returned to earth… Hammond made a mental note to congratulate Teal’c on his new arrival when he returned to Earth….

So after the debriefing, which was short and sweet, they were dismissed to go home and Sara was exhausted… Daniel drove them to his place where they crashed on the bed… He cuddled her close in a spoon fashion and held her as they slept… 

Right at noon Sara’s eyes opened, the first thing she saw was the alarm clock and she sat up, which woke up Daniel who had his arms still round her… 

“ Are you okay?” He asked…

“ Yeah, ummm, I need to get home. I have to get some things done. I have not even begun to really unpack…” He nodded… Then she suddenly lay back down… He lay down next to her on his side supporting his head with one arm, and holding her hand with the other…” I don’t want to…” 

“ I don’t want you to either.” He told her, “ But as weekends go, this one is going to be a busy one for us both, cause while your unpacking, I got to give a class at the University.”

“ A class?” She asked…

“ Yeah, I am the guest lecturer at Colorado State on Native American culture and language.” He told her… “ I do an eight hour class section every quarter, this week four hours and next weekend four hours… to keep me from getting too detached from Earth, you know?”

“ I see… I wish I could be there.” She told him, “ I would love to hear you speak.”

“ Would you? You can come, if you like, that is if you can take four hours out of your unpacking schedule.” He told her. 

********************************************************************************

Finding the auditorium on campus was not as difficult as Sara thought it would be, it was finding a parking place that was. However, she was able to manage and she came into the class just before Daniel started to speak… She sat at the back and watched him, hoping he would not really notice her there.

“ Hello everyone, I am Doctor Daniel Jackson…” He began, before he began the subject matter he reminded the students that there would be a question and answer session after the class… This was a man that didn’t like to be disturbed when he was lecturing. He was captivating… Standing on a stage, dressed in gray Dockers, with a white T-shirt, under a white sweater… He was wearing his glasses, which Sara thought was nice, made him look more like a teacher… As he spoke her mind drifted off thinking about how handsome he was and how he commanded the students’ attention. In front of her two young girls, whispered back and forth, about him. Noting how handsome he was and how cute his butt looked… Sara caught little bits and pieces and she grinned… She knew she couldn’t be the only one on Earth to notice Daniel was such a good looking man…

After two hours of talking, Daniel took a fifteen minute intermission, while most the crowd left, Sara noticed a lot of girls stayed behind… Many the folks were interested only in the class itself, but then there were quite a few who were more interested in the teacher. Sara mostly took mental notes on what he spoke of, because if of course she encountered a Native American race on or off planet, she figured he would be there anyway. He looked at his watch, about ten minutes into the intermission, and took another drink of the bottled water he’d brought… A small cough escaped him, but he did not make a whole lot of noise otherwise.

She thought he was about to leave the room when he began walking towards her… He didn’t look at her, so she wasn’t sure that he actually saw her until he stopped in front of her…

“ Hello Sara.” She grinned, “ I knew you were here, I couldn’t see you, but I knew you were here.”

“ How?” She asked…

“ I felt it, I think… What’s your opinion so far?” He told her, sitting in the chair in front of hers. 

“ I think that I’m taking you with me if I ever think I will run into any native cultures…” She replied, he nodded… “ You’re very smart Doctor Jackson.”

“ Thanks, maybe a little too smart, at times.”

“ Maybe… Looks like your students are returning.” She observed, “ I will see you after class.”

“ Yes, I hope so.” He replied, it was all he could do not to touch her, but he managed to get up from the chair and walk away…

The rest of the class was a review of what they had learned and a few other little details. She realized as he spoke that some of the knowledge he shared was from off planet experiences. He talked about the lessons he learned for the Salish Indians, Sara knew about that mission from what he wrote in his journal.  Finally the last half hour came and Daniel had finish speaking and asked the class if they had any questions. Many people raised their hands…

“ Yes, go ahead.” He picked a girl in the front row…

“ Are you married?”

“ Questions pertaining the class please.” He reminded them…  Sara giggled… There were a few who had legitimate questions to ask and Daniel answered as best he could from his own knowledge. He recommended books they could read and places they could go to find even more information. He reminded them about the second part of the class and then released them… Sara came down to the stage as he was putting away all his teaching materials. 

“ Jack called…” She told him… 

“ He did?” He asked, as he put his papers inside a briefcase, “ What did the Colonel want?”

“ He wants us to come to dinner. I told him that your class was until six, he said to be at his place by eight.” Daniel nodded… “ Is that a yes?”

“ Yeah, sure.” He replied, he was ready to leave. They walked out of the building, to his truck, he put all his equipment in the backseat of his truck, and he walked with her to hers. “ You want to follow?”

“ Sure.” She replied, he gave her a serious look, “ What’s wrong?”

“ Nothing…” He answered, but he wasn’t a good liar, Sara knew there was something on his mind… “ Follow me.” He walked back to his truck and she got inside her own and pulled out, she waited for him to pull out and then she followed him as he drove through town to Jack’s house outside the city limits… She pulled in behind him in the driveway… Sam was already there… Daniel waited for Sara to catch up with him before walking to Jack’s front door… He reached out his hand to her as she approached him… “ Before we go inside…” He said, stopping, Sara stopped too and turned to him… He touched her face softly… “ I want to be sure that you know that even though I won’t be able to show it, I am thinking about you…” she smiled, he kissed her softly… “ Thank you for coming today.”

“ A chance to see the Doctor come out, I wouldn’t have missed it for the world. I plan to be there next weekend too.” He smiled and kissed her one last time before they went to the door.

“ Come on in.” They heard Sam call from inside. 

They entered the house and took off their shoes; Sam had this thing about the floors and white carpets of Jack’s house. She made a new rule when she started staying there that everyone had to take their shoes off in the entry way. Daniel did not mind, he liked being barefooted, but it took Jack weeks to get to that one.

“ Hi Daniel, Sara.” Sam said as they came into the livingroom. 

“ Hey.” Daniel replied, “ Where’s Jack?”

“ On the phone, I swear that man never is off duty.” Sam replied, with a sigh. “ He told me to tell you to make yourself at home and get your own beer.”

“ Yeah that would be Jack.” Daniel replied, “ Sara you want anything to drink?”

“ Water, please.” Daniel nodded and went into Jack’s kitchen to get their drinks.

While he was getting a glass for Sara’s water he thought about how it felt to stand in Jack’s kitchen, he thought about the way it was arranged and how significant it was… He also thought of how this house felt different from the first time he had been inside it… It was no longer a place of torment for Jack, it was no longer a dark place… ever since Sam and Jack fell in love and she started staying in his house, not every day or night, just often enough to put her own touch in the air… 

“ Hey Danny Boy.” Jack said entering the kitchen as Daniel reached into the refrigerator for a beer. “ How was the class?”

“ Pretty good, I think. They asked a lot of good questions. It’s nice to know that someone appreciates my wisdom…” Daniel replied with a grin… He knew Jack appreciated what he did, but just had a hard time accepting it… “ How you doing?”

“ Good…” Jack replied, “ Sara looks very nice. Have to get use to the fact that she is an officer. Every time I see her I feel like I am talking to my sister.”

“ Jack, you don’t have a sister.”

“ I know, that’s the weird part.” He replied, “ She is just a heck of a lot like me.”

“ Yeah in a way I think you’re right. But there are subtle differences I appreciate.” Daniel joked, “ Um, one more thing, before we go out there to join the ladies.”

“ Yeah, what?”

“ I think I’m falling for her.” Daniel said, stating what was already obvious to Jack. “ I am sure of it, actually… and I don’t know what to do…”

“ Fall, what it could it hurt? Daniel, you have spent the last three years in mourning, it’s time you carried on.” Jack told him, “ You can’t spend the rest of your life in a grieving haze.”

“ But, I made a promise…”

“ For crying out loud Daniel, it’s been three years. Falling in love with Sara doesn’t make you a horrible person. Shau’re would understand I am sure. She couldn’t possibly have expected you to stop living.”

“ I know, but what about everyone else? What are people going to think?”

“ That doesn’t sound like you, Daniel. Worried about what other people will think of you… Since when do you have to justify your emotions?” 

“ But…”

“ Ah,” He raised his hand to him, “ No buts, let go of the guilt…” Jack replied, and he walked out of the kitchen and down the steps to the livingroom. Daniel filled the glass with water and got some ice from the freezer… Then he carried it and his beer out to the livingroom… Sam and Sara were having an intense conversation about the gate repairs and changes in security procedures when the men joined them… “ You know the rules, no gate talk in this house.” Sam nodded, “ So Sara, did you attend the Professor’s class?”

“ Yes Sir I did…”

“ Uh, that’s another thing about this house. I do not want to be called Sir unless it’s necessary. Got it?” she nodded, “ Now you were saying?”

“ It was quite fascinating… The women sure seemed to enjoy it.” Daniel blushed, as he sat down beside her on the sofa…  He handed her the glass of water and opened his beer. “ He is quite a good speaker, can talk a blue streak though.”

“ Yeah, I noticed that.” Jack replied, “ But that’s why we love him.” 

“ Hey Jack…” Daniel said, looking around, “ Where’s Bandit?” 

“ He’s outside.” Sam replied, “ Apparently the new neighbors have a dog and so now he only comes in to eat…”

“Oh,” Daniel replied, “ I knew something was different when he didn’t come say hello.” 

“ Yeah you know how it is, find romance and you can’t get enough.” Jack quipped, “ At least he remembers where he lives…”

“ Yeah, well love is powerful thing.” Daniel replied, and he looked at Sara, she grinned… “ So what’s for dinner Chef Jack? I’m starving…”

“ Talk up an appetite, Danny?” Jack replied, “ Come on, we will get dinner started…” He and Daniel left Sam and Sara to talk while they went out and started the barbecue, Jack cooked everything on a grill. Daniel use to tease him that there is such thing as cookbooks, and he was sure Jack knew how to read… However, Jack never changes … 

“ I think Daniel is falling in love with you Sara.” Sam said, after the men were gone. “ I’ve never seen him so star-crossed, not since… Anyway, I was wondering how you felt about him.”

“ What’s not to love?” Sara said, “ He’s sweet, honest, open, caring, and so cute. It’s been a long time since I’ve been in a serious relationship. My ex was not exactly Prince Charming…”

“ Yeah? I know how that is. But you know Daniel is a softy, he’ll never intentionally hurt you. He’s very loyal, like a puppy.” Sara laughed, she was thinking the same thing…” Anyway, I hope it works out for you both, cause I know Daniel has put his feelings on hold for a long time.”

“ I know, I surely do care a great deal for him… He’s a special man.” Sara told her… “ He makes me laugh, I mean really laugh, and it’s funny cause hours after the fact I can think back on what he said or did and laugh again…”

“ Yeah, I know what you mean, Jack gets me going every now and again and it’s hard to suppress a laugh sometimes… I have to tell you a story; you’ll love this. Let’s go in the kitchen, we can get the other stuff ready while they are working on the grill.” 

Sara followed her to the kitchen and Sam opened the refrigerator. 

“ We came back from a mission one time and it had been raining the entire time I meant in buckets, the mission itself was a recon to check out a new planet. Not a big deal, it was dormant. However, it rained constantly during the entire eight hour trip, and Jack couldn’t help but bring that fact the entire time. Picking on Daniel cause his allergies were on high alert. Well, we got back and had to go to the infirmary to get checked out, and get a shot to keep from getting sick. Standard procedure when you spend too much time in bad weather conditions. Anyway, we’re getting checked out by the medical team and Jack makes some mention of Daniel’s allergies and tells the Doc he thinks she should up his shot dosage… Daniel who is not far from Jack, turned around and punched him in the arm… Not just a friendly punch, I mean a muscle bruising punch… The look on Jack’s face was priceless, he was in shock…” Sam laughed, “ Well later when we were home he took off his shirt and right there on his bicep was this huge bruise where Daniel had punched him… I asked him if it hurt and he gave me this look… I call it the “shut up” look. You will get to know that look, but for some reason when he looked at me like that, I burst out laughing… He was so mad, he didn’t talk to me for three days, outside of SGC business…”

“ Men…” Sara replied, a with a laugh… They both were laughing when Jack and Daniel came in to get the food for the grill…Sara was making a salad and Daniel reached around her to steal a piece of cucumber…” Hey you want your fingers cut off?”

“ You wouldn’t hurt me.” Daniel teased… “ Besides I wasn’t that close to the knife…” He replied, reaching around her again to get another piece, and he kissed her cheek… “ So what was so funny?”

Sam and Sara looked at each other and started laughing again…  Daniel put his arm around Sara’s waist and moved up close to her, looking over her shoulder as she tried to work without noticing him… 

“ What did you tell her, Sam?” Jack asked, for some reason he sensed she was the guilty party…

“ Who me?” She asked, “ You always think I’m the one.”

“ I don’t think, Samantha, I know.” He said seriously, and then he kissed her softly… “ Now stay out of trouble.” He warned and he and Daniel left to go back to their man stuff.

“ I hate when he does that.” Sam said, “ I don’t mean hate-hate, it’s just he likes to get me off guard…”

“ He’s a romantic, Sam.”

“ He sure is. He’d die if anyone at the SGC saw that side of him. I mean, it is all right for SG-One to know, but he is very strict about what the rest of the world knows about us. You know? Even though it doesn’t matter, I mean there are no rules for this stuff in the Air Force…”

“ In the Marines you all would be in deep...” Sara told her, “ I am so glad Daniel is a civilian.” Sam nodded, “ I would have to quit my job, I know I couldn’t quit him. He’s like a drug, and I know I’m hooked.” Did she just say that? She felt different some how after putting that thought out in the open… Was she letting her guard down, was she letting another man in? 

Daniel came back in the kitchen, not for any particular reason, just wanted to be near to Sara. Couldn’t resist teasing her, while she went about her tasks… He watched her closely, enjoying the smooth motions of everything she did. She seemed so at home in the kitchen, walking about and cooking… He liked to watch her; he just stood there in the doorway, finishing his second beer…

“ Daniel you look lost.” Sam told him, “ Stop staring.”

“ Huh?” He asked, snapping out of his daze… “ Me?”

Sara had noticed that the garbage was full and she asked where it should be taken as she pulled the bog out and tied it… “ The garage, there’s a large green can near the door.” Sam told her… 

“ Thanks…” She opened a nearby door which led to the garage and carried the full bag out to the can… Daniel just stared at he door…

“ She’s falling in love with you, Daniel.” Sam told him…

“ No she’s not. We have only known each other a few days.”

“ You are talking about time Daniel?” She asked surprised… “ Should I remind you of your last relationships beginnings?” He didn’t look at her, he went back to staring at the door. As if looking at it would make her come through it. “ Daniel...” no response… “ Daniel Jackson would you look at me?” He snapped his attention to her… “ Don’t hurt her, Daniel…”

“ Hurt who, Sara?” He asked, “ Why would I do that?” 

“ Not intentionally I am sure… Just be careful, she’s been through a lot.”

“ How do you know? Did she tell you?”  He asked, “ Cause she’s told me, and she’s shown me… I know what state her emotions are in, Sam. I resent the fact that you would think I would take advantage of her like that.”

“ I didn’t say that Daniel. All I am saying is this. She’s falling in love with you, and if you are still pining for Shau’re you are not being fair by leading her on.”

“ Thanks Sam, I appreciate your confidence in me.” He told her and he walked out of the kitchen.  He went out to join Jack on the deck.

Sara came back in from the garage just as Daniel walked back out of the kitchen and even though she barely got a glimpse of him walking out she could tell that something had happened while she was in the garage.

“ What happened? Why is he upset?”

“ Nothing, he’s fine.” Sam replied, “ You want to set the table?” Sara nodded. Sam gave her all she would need to set the diningroom table for four and they started to put the food out, when they finished Jack brought the steaks in… 

“ Can I talk to you?” He asked Sara… she nodded, “ we’ll be right back.” Daniel and Sam sat down at the table across from each other to wait. Jack took Sara to his office…

“ What’s up?” She asked as he closed the door behind them…

 “ Are you falling in love with him?” Sara nodded… “ Daniel told me he is feeling the same way. SG-One is a tight team and we have our problems but they stay inside the team. What happens off planet, personally, stays that way. We do not talk about anything we do outside of ourselves. I want you to feel comfortable about your feelings for him, and expressing them when you feel the need to. Understand that SG-One is my unit, my team, and I make the rules.” She nodded, “ As long as things are appropriate, they will not be discouraged. We are like a family, and there are fights and there are disagreements. However, we don’t involve the entire SGC in those disagreements. “ Sara nodded, “ If you feel the need to be near him, don’t be afraid to act on it. He knows the rules… Besides, his being a civilian makes it much easier on you both.”

“ Yes Sir.” He shook his head. “ Sorry, Jack… This unit is a very close unit, I am not use to being friends with the people I work with, I mean. Everywhere I have been before, the people are distant off hours.”

“ We can’t have that luxury.” Jack said, “ Space causes problems. This unit has to stay tight, to stay safe.”

“ I agree.” She replied, “ One question though, regarding Daniel…”

“ Sure, what is that?”

“ You said he told you he felt the same way about me as I do about him, right?” He nodded, “ Do you think he and I stand a chance?” 

“ Definitely.” He replied, “ I have no doubt.” When they rejoined Sam and Daniel, they were arguing… Jack had to put an end to that quickly…“ What’s going on here?”

“ I am trying to explain to the Major that my personal life is just that. It’s not her business what I do and don’t know about Sara.”

“ Wait a minute, what is that suppose to mean?” Sara asked looking at Sam. “ Do you have a problem with me?”

“ No, no, that’s not what I was trying to say to him. What I was trying to tell him, if he’d listen for once, is that I am concerned about whether or not he’s ready to get into t a relationship again.”

“ Stop…” Jack said, before Sara could respond. “ Sam, it’s not your business. Daniel knows how he feels, and whatever Sara’s past is doesn’t matter. Daniel, you understand Sam in concerned, she has known you through all this Apophis mess and she knows how hurt you are over what has happened. I am sure she was concerned for you as a friend.” Sam nodded and Daniel nodded… “ Fine then it is settled, let’s eat.”

“ I’m sorry.” Sam said to Daniel.

“ Me too.” He replied, but Sara was still in a state of confusion… She sat down beside Daniel and across from Jack. Jack winked at her…She started to laugh… “ What?’

“ Nothing.” She said, trying to stifle the humor she found in Jack’s small gesture.

*********************************************************************************

After dinner they went to the livingroom for coffee, Sara and Daniel cuddled up on the sofa; Sara lay back against him, her head on his shoulder, his arms around her waist… Jack turned on the television and he and Sam were lying down on the white carpet, with a few large pillows… It was late now and there was not a whole lot of TV, but Jack found an old movie on Showtime and they agreed it was better than nothing… Once that was settled, the four went from being four together to two separate pairs… 

Sara found herself quite comfortable with Daniel behind her. The way he held her, and she was consumed by the scent of him all around her… Her whole body felt alive she felt electric… She was dressed in a long Navy blue dress. It was tight fitting at the top, and the skirt was flowing and loose. For a moment Daniel was looking at the fabric against his pant leg… It was soft and pretty, for whatever reason it made him think of a summer day in a prairie field… He allowed his mind to wander to making love to her right out in the open, under the summer sun, then the summer moon… Sara reached up and touched his face softly…  He looked at her, and she kissed his lips … A kiss that grew more intense as she turned a bit in his arms, to get closer to him… Before he knew it she had turned completely around and was straddling his lap… their kiss never breaking… She could feel his arousal underneath her… He could feel her heat…

Meanwhile on the floor Jack and Sam were lost in their own little world, cuddling, kissing, touching…  Suddenly a dog appeared out of nowhere and walked right in between them…

“ Bandit.” Jack said, sitting up… Daniel and Sara stopped kissing, and Daniel laughed…

“ Poor guy, no action outside huh?” Bandit caught sight of Daniel and rushed over to say hello. Daniel patted his head as he licked his face. “ How you doing boy?” 

“ He really likes you.” Sara said, backing away to give the dog room…

“ He’s my buddy, right Jack?” Daniel replied…

“ Oh yeah, the traitor.” Jack laughed, “ When Daniel first came back from Abydos he stayed here the first few nights, so we could figure out what he was going to do. He and Bandit became good friends, staying up all night, watching TV and eating junk food. That dog gained ten pounds while he was here.”

“ He did not…” Daniel defended, “ I wasn’t that bad.”

“ Oh please,” Jack laughed, “ Anyway, whenever Daniel comes over he gets all excited, and when Daniel leaves he’ll be depressed.”

“ Depressed? That is one loyal dog…” Sara observed…

“ Loyal to him maybe.” Jack replied, getting up… “ Come on Bandit, let the adults play.” He came over and took hold of the dog’s collar. Bandit went obediently with Jack to his place in the laundry room. Jack shut the door. When he returned to livingroom he found Daniel and Sara completely involved in a kiss… Sam smiled at him and patted the pillow beside her… He licked his lips; he wanted her so badly… “ Hey uh, do you mind if we go upstairs?” Jack asked…

“ No,” Daniel said, shooing him with his hand, between kisses… “ Go ahead.” Sam got up and followed Jack up the stairs…  Daniel went back to concentrating on Sara… there was definitely a rise in the room temperature, he was sure… she pulled his sweater up and only breaking the kiss for a moment pulled it off over his head… Daniel took his glasses off and set them on the table behind him… He ran his hands up under her skirt, feeling the nylons on her legs end at mid thigh… Stockings? Oh how he wished he could see through her dress… he continued his exploring with his hands as they kissed and found that not only was she hot, but her panties were moist… She sighed when he rubbed his hand against the outside of them and she moved closer to him… “ Sara…” He whispered… “ Please Sara…” 

“ What Daniel?” She asked, backing away and looking into his eyes…

“ I want you… I need you…” She smiled, “ Please…”

“ But we’re here… How can we?” She asked, he grinned…

“ Come here.” He took hold of her hand and they got off the couch. He led her to the downstairs spare bedroom…  He came over to her and as they kissed again he backed her toward the bed… He laid her back on the bed and came down over her… His six foot tall frame was an entire six inches taller than her own, she felt completely surrounded by him. He pinned her down gently to kiss her and submitted, she let him lead on… He reached down and started pulling her dress up he wanted to get it off her but that meant having to back away and he wasn’t ready for that either… She put her hands on his chest and pushed gently against him, to back him up… “ Are you okay?”

“ Let me get out of this…” She said, and he stood up… Sara stood up in front of him and slipped the straps of the dress off her shoulders, letting it fall down her body to the floor around her ankles… His eyes opened wide and his jaw just about hit the floor. “ That’s better…” She smiled, and reached out her hand to him… On the bed, he got her up on top of him and he unlatched her bra… Her breast were so soft and he cupped them in his hands and caressed them… He sat up so that they were more eyes to eye, as they kissed; she ran her hands through his soft brown hair, which absolutely drove him crazy… He was running full speed ahead and he knew he had to slow down, to enjoy this fully… He rolled her over on her back and began kissing down her body… Every little curve, every inch, he could not get enough of her… She moaned and whimpered beneath his touch, her body writhing to get closer to him… He took her stockings down, one by one, kissing his way down her legs in the process… He tickled her feel and she giggled… When he moved back over her, she started to un-tuck his shirt and undo his belt… His bare chest was tan, not so dark, but tan and smooth… His abs were strong a hard and he was in great shape… She surmised it was all the running around he did off planet. He stood up and took off his pants; underneath he wore baby blue boxers… She took one look at them and giggled…

“ Hey now, no fair making fun…” He teased… Making fun, no, he looked great in whatever he wore but she could imagine Jack would have a field day if he knew about them… Somehow, he must have read her mind, “ Don’t you dare…” He warned… She grinned… He came back down over her, kissing her roughly, deeply… Then rolled her over again and this time he pulled her panties down, once they were off he ran his hands over her bottom, pulling her closer… She was so hot, like fire, like lava; she flowed so perfectly with him… All the sudden she sat up… “ What?”

“ Protection…” She said, he smiled… “ What?”

“ Table drawer…” He told her. She got up and went to the side table drawer… Inside were a couple boxes of condoms... “ Jack and I have a joke about this room…” He started, “ I’ll tell you it some time.” She opened a box and pulled out a string of packets and dropped them on his chest… 

“ Think that’ll be enough?” she laughed tossing the box back in the drawer…  He sat up grabbed her hand and pulled her back down on the bed… He put her on her back, pinning her down, “ Now be a good girl and stay still a minute…” He grinned as he started kissing his way once again down her body… It was at this time he got a close up view of her scar. Amazing thing, it was hairline thin, almost invisible, in fact if it tanned as well as the rest of her did it would be… He tickled her belly button with his tongue as he slid down between her legs… He felt her hands in his hair as he kissed her thighs… She whimpered the first time his tongue made contact with her clitoris… He was completely consumed in her heat, the taste of her, he felt euphoric, as if they were the only two people on earth...  He moved back up on the bed beside her and began to explore with his hands as they kissed, she could taste herself in his kiss and it just made her arousal level jump… He slid two fingers inside her easily though she was very snug… It didn’t take long to bring her to orgasm, and he loved the sound of whimpers and moans… As he licked her wetness from his fingers, Sara put him on his back and without a moments hesitation pulled his boxers down and off him…  He was kinda surprised by the look in her eyes; it was pure lust… She opened one of the packages and slowly rolled the condom down over his completely aroused cock… She was bold, he knew that he guessed, but he was still amazed at exactly how much… He put her on her back when she got back on the bed… “ I should’ve known a Marine would be so daring.” He said with a smile… He pinned her down, and entered her in smooth thrust… He kept her pinned down as he took her with hard deep strokes… the entire time their eyes were locked… His eyes changed the closer his got to his orgasm, they were volcanic, almost frightening, the intense desire they showed… Not a word was said between them as they both approached orgasm at the same time, it was said with their eyes… 

There wasn’t a whole lot of time to recover, she opened another condom and replaced the used one with new. The old one was tossed into a nearby waste basket. Another part of the joke that Daniel and Jack had. He was on the bottom this time and he relinquished control to his Marine… She took him hard, fast and long, through two climaxes this time, and for now, they were satisfied, sexually at least…  They cleaned up a bit and she put on her panties and his T-shirt and crawled into bed with him in his boxers…  As they cuddled up, in a spoon fashion, he held her close to him tightly, as if he was afraid she would disappear in the night…

 “ Goodnight Princess.” He whispered, and he drifted off to sleep…  Sara felt warm and content in his arms, and she like him hoped the same…

*********************************************************************************

The next morning Sara awoke to the smell of breakfast cooking… She got out of bed and peeked her head out the door, Jack was in the kitchen humming and making breakfast…

“ Jack?” She whispered… He motioned to her to come out and he put his finger to his lips…

“ Hey, good morning.” He whispered. “ Daniel up?”

“ Not anymore.” She joked… He laughed, “ Where’s Sam?”

“ Sleeping, I thought I’d get breakfast made before everyone woke up, but since you are here, you can help.”

“ Be glad to, but this T-shirt is bit um…”

“ Revealing?” He said, “ I noticed… Not fair to tease an old man.”  She blushed… “ In the bathroom there’s a robe, on the back of the door. Sara went and got the robe and put it on. It was white a fluffy and warm… 

“ So what do you need me to do?”

“ Can you make soft scrambled eggs?” She nodded, “ Good, Sam loves them like that.”

“ Me too…” She went to the refrigerator and took out the eggs, she found a large pan and after a small search a bottle of oil… She began to make the eggs and was almost finished when Daniel came out of the bedroom rubbing his eyes and yawning… He put his arms around her waist and kissed her cheek… “ Good morning blue eyes.”

“ It sure is…” He replied, as he pulled away to get himself some coffee… “ Morning Jack.”

“ Hello Danny…” He said with a knowing grin… “ Sleep well?”

“ When I did sleep, yes…” Daniel replied winking at Sara as he took a drink of the coffee… Sam was downstairs now and she poked Jack’s ribs as she reached for a glass that was on the counter. She poured a glass of orange juice and looked at Daniel… “ Good morning Sunshine.”

“ My God you are in a good mood.” She said, still tired… “ That’s scary.”

“ So was the noise you two were making last night.” Daniel joked, they hadn’t heard anything, he just loved giving her a hard time. She slapped his bare arm and glared at him. “ Damn, she’s touchy.” Sara put the eggs on four plates and Jack added toast and slices of ham he’d cooked on the indoor grill.

“ Yeah, she always is in the morning especially after…” She jabbed him with her elbow. 

“ Ouch… I was going to say especially after not sleeping well…” She shot a look at him.

“ What do you mean? Why didn’t you sleep?” Daniel asked…

“ Jolinar’s memories.” Jack replied…

“ You’re having flashbacks?” Daniel was completely interested in this, and Sara understood why. It was almost as though Sam has lived two lives… “ What were they?”

She sighed and gave Jack a dirty look… “ Apparently things were not always perfect with Rosha and Martouf.”

“ You dreamt of a fight?” He asked…

“ Yeah, I mean I know they were married and couples fight. But this was one of those near ending things.” She rolled her head and her neck popped. Daniel cringed at the sound…She sighed again… “ I’m starving. What’s for breakfast?” Sara handed them each a plate and they carried them outside onto the deck, where the morning sun was shining and Bandit looked at Daniel for food. 

“ Bandit stop that.” 

Daniel laughed at how the dog turned and slowly slinked away… “ He’s a dog Sam, he’s suppose to beg.”

“ It’s annoying.” She replied coldly, not like her at all.

“ All right Samantha, enough of the bad attitude.” Jack warned… 

She glared at him… Daniel looked at Sara… She wasn’t saying a word… she just took a drink of her orange juice and began to eat.  Through breakfast she didn’t say a whole lot, after breakfast she asked Jack to get her clothes out of her truck. Jack took her keys and went to get her overnight bag… Daniel gave her an odd look, did she plan this?

“ I spent the last two nights in your place.” Sara said, “ I figured that I should be prepared.” He nodded suspiciously… “ What?”

“ Did I say anything?” He replied… Jack brought her bag to the room, and she thanked him before going in the bathroom to shower. “ Why do I feel like I walked into a war-zone?”

“ Too many women in the house... I better get in the shower before Sam throws a tantrum.” Jack left the room and headed upstairs. Sara washed up and as she was getting out of the shower, Daniel came in the bathroom… He stopped and looked at her, naked and dripping, stepping out to get her towel… 

“ Sara? “ She looked at him, “ Come here.” She wrapped the towel around her and walked over to him… He kissed her softly and removed the towel from her body, dropping it to the side… He picked her up and sat her down; bare-bottom on the counter… they continued kissing as he undid his pants…  He picked her up again to enter her and then he turned her around so she was up against the door…  The sound against the door filled her ears, it was loud and pounding and it felt so good… He exploded inside her, and it spurred her orgasm… He was breathless, and she was not much better… “ I couldn’t resist… I tried to, but I couldn’t stop myself, I just… I just want you so badly…” He hadn’t done anything wrong, and there was no need to explain his actions… She kissed him softly…

“ It’s okay…” She assured him… He finally let her down, so that she was standing… There was no judgment in her eyes; she was perfectly content with their actions, ecstatic that he felt the way he did… She smiled as he got ready to take his shower… “ Any time you feel it, Daniel, I am here…” He nodded, and stepped in under the hot water…  Sara got dressed in jeans and a T-shirt and brushed her teeth and pulled her hair back into a ponytail… She put all of her clothes in her bag and got ready to leave Jack’s house… 

“ Hey uh Captain, can I talk to you?” Jack asked… Poking his head in the door…

“ Sure…” She left the room and followed him to his office… He shut the door behind them… 

“ What’s up Sir?”

“ I got a problem… It’s not a big deal, but it’s something I need to tell you… Firstly, keep in mind that I love Samantha with all my heart and soul. Daniel is my best friend, so hopefully nothing will come of this… I’m attracted to you…”

“ Excuse me Sir?”  She replied…

“ I know it’s not right for me to be thinking what I am have been thinking, maybe it was the T-shirt you were wearing this morning… I don’t know… However, I find myself aroused in your presence… I think it should be said, if for no other reason that you are aware of my feelings. I don’t intend to act on them though.” He replied…

“ I am flattered Sir, don’t get me wrong, but you’re my commanding officer, and old enough to be my… I would never hurt Daniel like that.” He nodded… “ Your secret is safe with me Sir.”

“ Thank you Captain.” He replied, “ I do appreciate it.”

She left his office and went back to Daniel who was just drying his hair. He was dressed now and he looked so sexy with wet hair… She grinned when he stopped to look at her watching him…

“ You are so sexy.” She told him, he blushed… “ I bet you were the kid on the playground that chased all the little girls but didn’t know what to do when you caught them.”

“ Something like that… I know what to do with one now though.” He replied, he had stopped drying his hair … “ I don’t let go anymore either … In fact,” he said walking closer to her… “ I would say it’s an understatement to say I’m obsessed.” He touched her face softly, running his thumb over her lips… “ I do believe, Sara, that I am falling in love with you…”

“ I suppose that means we’re falling together…” She smiled… He kissed her softly… “ Keep kissing me like that and we’ll never get out of here.” He grinned… “ God, I love your smile.” 

“ Hey Captain, Daniel, you better get a move on…” Jack said, “ Sam has to get going and your trucks are blocking her car.” Jack said… Sara gave Daniel a look like, well? He handed her his keys and she went out to move the offending vehicles.

“ Thanks.” Sam told her, “ My dad is coming in. I promised him I’d be there.” Sara nodded… “ I will see you later. Say good bye to Daniel for me.”

“ Okay, have fun with your Dad.”

Sara went back in the house and told Daniel goodbye from Sam. He had a serious look on his face…

“ What?” She asked, “ Is there something wrong?”

“ What did Jack tell you?” Daniel said, “ When I was in the shower, what did he tell you in his office?”

“ How did you know I was in his office?” She asked…

“ I heard him ask to talk to you, you came back in the room while I was getting dressed, I think I can figure out that you were talking to him.” He replied, “ So?”

“ Nothing. Well we talked but I can’t tell you what he said. I promised him I wouldn’t say a word.” 

“ Really?” He asked, “ Why is that? Why would you make such a promise?”

“ Because it was necessary.” She replied, defensively. “ It’s really nothing you should concern yourself with.”

“ Thanks...” He replied sarcastically and he stood up… He went to the dresser and put his watch on, his keys in his pocket, pager on his belt… “ Can I get my truck out?”

“ Yes.” She replied, “ Why are you acting like this?”

“ Does it really matter?” He asked walking passed her and out of the room. She grabbed her bag and went after him. He thanked Jack for everything and told him he’d call later… Jack said goodbye and watched him leave, Sara just stood there in a state of disbelief…

“ What’s going on?” Jack asked, she shook her head… “ Whoa, you’re not getting off the hook that easy… What’s got him all stirred up?”

“ He wants to know what you told me in your office.” She replied, “ He’s angry cause I told him that I couldn’t tell him. That I made a promise to you.”

“ All right, well if things aren’t better by Monday morning, I’ll tell him. He may need to blow off steam, but if he doesn’t, let me know.” Jack told her, he gave a her a hug… “ Don’t worry about it, Daniel doesn’t stay mad long.”

“ Easy for you to say…” She replied, “ Thanks for everything, I did have a good time.” He smiled, ” I’ll see you tomorrow.” 

********************************************************************************

Sara spent the rest of the day trying to reach Daniel by telephone… In the meantime, she also unpacked most of her stuff… As she was about to settle in for the night, she heard a knock on the front door… She opened it to see Daniel, he did not say anything he just stepped inside and close the door behind him, locking it…

“ What are you doing?” She asked, he began to walk towards her and she backed up as fast as he was coming at her… The expression on his face was one she’d never seen before, and wasn’t sure exactly what it was about it that frightened her… He got her up against a wall and looked deeply into her eyes… “ Daniel?”

“ Tell me that I mean more to you than the promise you made Jack.” He told her… She sighed, “ I want to know, Sara. Do I?”

“ How could you ask me something like that Daniel? The only reason I made that promise was to protect you.” She replied, “ You can’t possibly believe I want to hurt you.” 

“ Then tell me what you talked about with him” He said, backing away from her, “ Now, I want to know.”

“ No, I won’t. I won’t let you make me hurt you.” He looked at her curiously… “ Call Jack.”

“ What?”

“ He told me if things didn’t settle on their own that he would tell you what you want to know.” She told him, “ Call him.”  Daniel took his cell phone out of his coat pocket and dialed Jack’s number…

“ Hello,” He answered awaken from his sleep. “ This better be good.”

“ What did you and Sara talk about in your office?” Daniel asked, “ She won’t tell me, so you better…”

“ I told her how I feel about her, that I’m attracted to her.” He replied, “ Sexually attracted to her.” Daniel was silent a moment, he had a hurt look in his eyes… “ Now you know why she didn’t want to tell you… Now go apologize and make up, I’ll see you in the morning.”

Daniel turned off his phone and looked at Sara… “ Is he what you want Sara?” 

“ Get out of here, now.” She told him… and she went to the front door and opened it… “ You are such a child.” She said as he walked out…

“ He’s old enough to be your father.” Daniel pointed out…

“ Well then it’s a good thing he isn’t my father huh?” She shut the door and locked it

****************************************************************************** 

That next day she called in for a day off, she asked General Hammond for a personal day to get her phone connected and to get her mail situation straightened out, he granted it, stating that he understood what a pain it can be to move.

Daniel came in as he normally did, and the first person he saw was Jack in the elevator…

“ Hello Daniel.” Jack said, “ How you doing?”

“ Fine.” He answered his voice a tad bit cold. 

“ You are not still upset with Sara are you?” He asked, turning to face him.

“ And if I am?” Daniel replied, “ Remember Jack, she is a Marine, she can take care of herself.”

“ You let her get away Daniel and you’ll regret it the rest of your life.” Jack told him, “ I guarantee it.”

“ Why? Cause then you’ll get her?” Daniel said, “ I would think that would make you happy.”

“ See this is exactly why we didn’t want to tell you.” The elevator stopped and Sam got in. “ I knew you’d react this way.”

“ About what?” Sam asked, “ You aren’t still upset about what Jack told Sara are you?”

“ You’re not?” Daniel asked…

“ Colonel O’Neill and I discussed this before he said anything to Sara. He made his intentions clear, that no matter how he felt he would not act upon sexual impulses. The only reason he told Sara at all was because he wanted her aware so that she would keep in line, if ever he had a weak moment.”

“ Yeah right. And what if she has a weak moment?”

“ Well I wouldn’t take advantage of her, if that’s what you are saying.” Jack said, “ It’s just I believe in honesty, and for me to pretend that I have no attraction to her I would be lying. She reminds me a lot of Sam, and a little of me, if anything she makes my attraction to Sam stronger.”

“ Did she say she was attracted to you?” Daniel asked…

“ No, she told me she was flattered by that she’d never hurt you by allowing anything intimate to happen between us. So we saw eye to eye on the subject you could say. Anyway, I appreciate her for being honest and telling me that I’m too old for her.”

“ What she say exactly…”

“ Her exact words were ‘don’t get me wrong, but you’re my commanding officer, and old enough to be my… I would never hurt Daniel like that.’” He repeated… “ So you see it was just a little honesty between friends.”

“ Yeah well, whatever it is or might have been doesn’t matter, she’s not speaking to me now.” Daniel told him… 

“ Serves you right.” Sam told him. 

When they got to level 25 they were immediately summoned to the gate room for the return of Teal’c. 

“ Hey Dad!” Jack said giving him a hug… 

“ Hello O’Neill, and how are you?”

“ Ahhh, you know me.” He replied…

“ Where is Captain Moore?” Teal’c asked, that is when they noticed she was not there. 

“ She took a personal day.” Hammond explained, “ She may be coming down with something, she sounded pretty bad on the phone this morning.”

“ That wouldn’t surprise me.” Sam said glaring at Daniel… “ We’ll give her a call.” Teal’c nodded. “ So how is Mo’c?”

“ He is well, Dry’auc wanted me to express her appreciation for your visit.” Teal’c replied, they walked out of the Gate room and headed to the Conference Room.

“ SG-One you have a mission, I realize that you have just returned Teal’c and I wish you had more time. However, SG-Six has just returned from the planet Morel. Apparently they’ve come across some ruins, they think Doctor Jackson would be interested in.” Daniel’s interest was up now; he sat up in his chair… “ They believe that it holds more information about the Goa’uld system lord Heu’ur. Apparently he spent a great deal of time there recently before being attacked by Klorel.”

“ Interesting…” Jack said, “ An intergalactic war, charming.” 

“ Charming is good… Right?” Daniel said, Jack looked at him…

“ Ha ha.” He said, and Sam tried hard not to laugh at the “ shut up “ look… 

******************************************************************************

Sara was watching the man install her telephones when her cell phone rang…

“ Captain Moore.” She answered… The guy installing the phone looked at her. 

“ Sara?” She heard Jack say, “ We’re going on a trip. Daniel would like to speak to you.”

“ Why? So he can insult me some more?” She asked, “ No thank you.” 

“ Sara?” She heard Daniel’s voice; “ I’m sorry Sara… Please…”

“ Have a good trip Daniel.” She turned off her telephone. “ Men!”

The trip to Morel was a pleasant six hour exploratory. They were armed minimally, just in case, but there was no threat. Daniel was able to get the entire trip on video and even bring home some things from the temple, gold and silver left behind in Heu’ur’s hasty retreat. It was a great find and it did give some insight to the plans of Klorel… They were also able to record the damage made by the new glider weapon they witnessed on the other planet. Daniel filmed three disks worth of footage… He wished Sara had come to work, at least so she could see this, but at least he could show it to her later..

When they returned the gate room was full of guards and Sara was there in full BDUs, directing security… This was a practice run, to see how well she could control the men under her power. Colonel O’Neill was a tad bit surprised when he got to his feet inside the SGC to see all weapons pointed at them…

“ Holy Hannah!” Sam said, shocked at the display…

“ Stand down.” Sara commanded… Immediately weapons began to drop… “ Good job everyone… Hey Colonel, sorry to scare you like that.”

“ Me scared? No… Its good to see you Captain.” He replied, “ Thanks for the friendly welcome.”

“  You’re welcome Sir.” She snapped to attention and saluted him, he grinned and returned her salute… “ You going to come to the debriefing, you’ll like what we found.”

“ Will I? Well then I guess I will attend.” She replied with a smile… Carter gave her MP5 to a nearby guard and came over to Sara… “ Hello Major, good trip?”

“ Great. Wish you could have come along. I thought you were taking a personal day.”

“ I did, just wanted to see you all in.” She replied. 

“ Captain Moore.” Teal’c said, he gave her a big hug, she felt like she would disappear in his arms. “ Hello it is good to see you once more.”

“ You weren’t gone that long Teal’c.” She laughed. He looked at her… “ It’s good to see you too.”  Daniel was the last to exit the ramp, still messing with the video camera… He ran into Sara…” I take it the trip was a good one.”

“ Huh?” He replied, surprised she was talking to him at all.” Uh yeah, I got a lot of footage to review.” 

“ Can I help?” She asked, he nodded. “ Good, cause we need to talk.”

“ Come to the archives after the debriefing.” He told her… She nodded and watched as he walked out of the Gate Room… Something about the sight of him in his SGC flight suit made her heart skip a beat.

“ Good job Captain.” Colonel Makepeace said, patting her back…

“ Thank you Sir.” She replied, and she headed to the debriefing…

Daniel told of what he translated so far off the temple walls and meaning of some of the symbols, they found. Hammond listening intently to every word as did Sara and Teal’c. The things they found gave evidence of some sort of plan Heu’ur had to attack Apophis and Klorel.

Daniel showed them some of the gold they recovered and Sara like the goblet they brought back. He also brought a sample of the blood of Sokar, a powerful mind drug.

“ They used that on us when we went to Netu to rescue my father.” Sam reminded General Hammond. The lab would analyze it’s contents and try to give an explanation of it’s powers and what use they could have for it on earth. “ I can’t believe we found it.”

Sara didn’t say a whole lot during the debriefing, except to say thank you to Colonel O’Neill when he mentioned he nearly had heart attack when he came in the gate. 

“ And that look on your face, if looks could kill. God help any hostiles that come through here.” She blushed, “ I don’t know about you all, but I feel safer already.”

“ Thank you Sir.” She told him…

********************************************************************************

“ Hey, come on in and shut the door.” Daniel said when he saw her standing in the Archives doorway. She stepped inside and closed the door behind her. He was sitting at a table in front of a computer. One the screen was a frozen footage picture of Jack standing in front of a gold Eagle statue. She stood behind him looking at the image… He pushed the remote control button to start the film, and with his other hand he reached back for hers… She put her hand in his, he brought it to his face, and then he kissed it… She looked down at him, and he leaned his head back to look up at her… “ I am so sorry Sara.” He froze the video again and turned the chair so that he was facing her… Her hands on his shoulders he leaned forward and put his arms around her waist… He laid his head against her stomach… “ I was stupid to question your feelings for me.” She ran her hands through his hair and then she knelt down so she could be closer to his level and look into his eyes…  “ I promise to never do that again.” 

“ I love you, Daniel… I’m not falling anymore, I am already there.” She told him… and she leaned forward and kissed him softly… He sat back in the chair and guided her up on her knees over his lap… He pulled her closer to him, wrapping his arms around her… 

“ Do you know how sexy you are in BDUs?” He asked, she shook her head… “ Maybe that’s a good thing…” He teased and he reached up and released the clip that held her hair off her shoulders. Again, he kissed her, running his hands through her long brown hair… “ I love you, Sara.” Those were the very words she wanted to hear, and she sighed contentedly… “ When I came through the gate tonight I saw all those guns and my instinct reaction was to duck… Then I saw you, all dressed up in this uniform and let’s just say my mind went somewhere else almost instantly…”

“ Really?” She said, “ Probably the same place mine goes when I see you in full gear.” She replied, kissing him again… She reached down and began to unzip his flight jacket… “ I want to go there with you Daniel…” She got his jacket off and underneath he wore a black long sleeve T-shirt… The black made his eyes look even bluer and it was all she could to keep from stripping him right there. “ I have missed you…”

“ I’ve missed you too.” He whispered, “ But we should go… I can do this tomorrow.” He told her… She nodded and got up off his lap. He turned to shut down the computer and he removed the digital disk and put it with the others in the safe underneath his desk. Sara held his jacket for him when he finished and watched as he put it on. He locked the office door on their way out and hand in hand, they walked to the elevator, where Jack was waiting for one himself… 

“ Oh now that’s sweet. Nice to see the lovebirds back in love.” He smiled, “ Daniel did you apologize?” Daniel nodded, “ Good boy…” 

The doors opened and they all stepped inside… Outside they got into Daniel’s truck and he drove to her place… They got inside her apartment and she locked the three locks on the door and turned around to him… “ Come here, Little One.” He said with a smile and he held his hand to her… When she accepted he led her to the bedroom where he flipped on the lights as he walked in… They kissed deeply and she began to unzip his jacket again… This time there would be no reason to stop… She got it off and began to untuck his shirt… She undid his belt, at the same time, he was unbuttoning her BDU top shirt and they would bump into each other… “ Whoa, let’s slow down…” He said, backing away from her. He took his shirt off and then sat down on the bed to take his boots off…  When he stood back up Sara had taken off her BDU top shirt and was taking her boots off. He looked at her and smiled, Sara smiled back… “ What are you thinking?” 

“ How much I love the sight of you when you step through the gate… That little boy wonder you have whenever when you find something new… You’re not like anyone else I’ve ever met Daniel… One minute you can be knee deep in a foreign place, and the next your speaking languages I’ve never heard before, to top it all off you are the only man ever who could make me do anything you want me to…” That got his attention…

“ Anything?” He asked, with a boyish grin… Raising his eyebrows… She could see in his eyes that her choice of words had him thinking about just what anything he could want… “ In that case…” He stood up and looked down at her, “ Come here…” She stood and walked over to him… In socks she felt even smaller standing toe to toe with him… He kissed her softly… “ You are so very special to me, Sara…” He told her, as he began to kiss his way down her neck and over to her ear, it sent tingles up her spine… “ I would do anything you wanted me to… I love you that much…” He reached down and picked her up, he carried her over the side of the bed where he laid her down… He took off his pants, “ Getting just a little bit warm in here…” “

 Really? I hadn’t noticed…” She teased, as he reached down to undo her belt, and BDU pants… Buttons, why buttons, he asked himself as he undid the button fly… He pulled them off and immediately set to taking off her black T-shirt… “ You have the most awesome chest…” She observed, “ So perfect for laying one’s head on.” 

“ You think so?” He asked, looking down at his own chest… “ Speaking of which…” He leaned down and unsnapped the front clasp to her bra… As her breasts wee exposed he felt this incredible urge to touch them, caress them, and he couldn’t resist sucking and licking her nipples until they were hard and standing at attention… “ I love you so much…” He told her again as he began to kiss back down her body... She backed up in the bed so he had a better position... He ran his tongue along the waistline of her panties… She shivered with anticipation and he smiled… Slowly he began to remove them, kissing and licking all the way behind them…  He saw goose bumps rise on her skin, a sign that he was getting to her, other than her moans and whimpers of pleasure… She reached down to him, running her hands through his hair and begging him to come back up… “ Mmmmm, I’m in the mood to tease…” She sighed, “ and I think you’re in the mood to be teased, aren’t you?” She nodded… “ I thought so…” and tease he did, so much so she begged him to stop… He relented, after she begged for awhile, he loved the sound… He got a rush from being in control… To dominate such a creature, it was like nothing he’d ever known before… When he kissed his way up her body, back to her mouth, she wrapped her legs around him and he pinned her down, not just lightly to play, he intended to restrain her the entire time they made love… She fought it, resistance, but not so much so that she wanted him to stop… He entered her hard and deep and that was how his thrusts were, she met everyone with her own… They did not stop until they both couldn’t move anymore… Afterwards, as they lay there in the afterglow, he planted little love kisses all over her face, her mouth, her breasts…  and then he lay down on top of her with his head on her stomach, his body down between her legs… Her legs wrapped around him, in a warm and secure embrace… They fell asleep…

The next day at the SGC started as any other would. There was a morning briefing on the day’s scheduled events. Daniel was going to got over the information gather on Morel and make a detailed report and training class… He looked forward to this sort of thing, it was rare that he had enough down time to share his knowledge and he appreciated the chance…

It was nearly noon when he stopped by Sara’s office to see if she wanted lunch, she declined. He promised to pick her up something while he was at lunch with Jack. As he was walking down the hallway to the elevator the SGC Intruder Alert signal sounded, red lights were flashing and Sara ran passed him to the elevator… He and Jack caught up with her and rode downstairs with her… She went into the Gate Room and the security detail was in place. The Gate room was locked down and Daniel and Jack stood behind the bullet proof glass of the Control Room…

“ No signal?” Jack asked, Hammond shook his head…” Maybe it’s the Tollans?”

“ If so, then we will know when they enter…” Hammond replied, staring at the iris. He hope that it would hold out…

Suddenly two Bull Jaffa appeared to walk through the iris shielding and made their way down the ramp… Sara gave the command to fire, and the Jaffa responded with staff weapons… Two more came in and two more followed… suddenly a figure in gold, with a bull’s helmet stepped through, he retracted the helmet to reveal his face. They had never seen him before… He had a personal force field to protect him as he walked down the ramp towards General Hammond, but Sara stepped in front of him, to protect him…

“ Jack!” Daniel said, “ He’s going to kill her…” He couldn’t close enough to the glass… 
“ Bow to your ruler, Osiris.” The figure said, Sara recognized the glowing eyes and voice as a Goa’uld, he stopped in front of Sara and raised his ribbon device… It began to glow and Sara sank to her knees… “ You will all die.” He announced, as staff weapons, Zat guns and machine gun fire whirled around the room.  General Hammond was hit; reinforcements entered the Gate room from both sides… Daniel saw the open doors as his chance and Jack had to catch up with him, as did Teal’c as he ran into the gate room towards Osiris… In that instant his hand moved from above Sara’s face and shot out an energy burst throwing Daniel into Jack and Teal’c knocking them all down. “ Sara!” She couldn’t move in her mind she could see visions another place, of herself in some sort of golden robes… Standing beside this man, this Osiris… Jack reached for his knife, this worked before right? If he could just get close enough and at the right angle… He moved slowly and ducked staff weapon fire… Daniel made another attempt to distract Osiris, and again was blasted away… Teal’c had his own idea of how to take Osiris out, he grabbed a staff weapon from one of the wounded Jaffa and fired at the force field, he knew that if he fired enough in one spot he had a chance of shorting it out… Sara fought against the searing pain in her skull, she felt like he was trying to melt her mind and in a way, she was not far off… Daniel looked for Jack, when he saw that Jack was planning to throw a knife at Osiris he panicked what if he missed… What if he hit Sara… No, he would not miss, Jack was too good at this… The assault on Sara stopped when Teal’c staff weapon blast hit the force-field at the same time as Jacks knife… Wounded Osiris stumbled back from Sara and fell… One of the Jaffa pushed a button on Osiris’ armor his helmet covered his face again… The Jaffa dragged him through as they retreated Daniel had seen that before, it only proved his thoughts correct that this Osiris was indeed one of the more technologically advanced of the Goa’uld system lords… Leaving behind over forty wounded solders and six wounded and or dying Jaffa…  the medics rushed in and began treating the wounded soldiers, whatever Jaffa were left they’d have to wait to be cared for until all the SGC personnel were cared for. Until then armed guards kept them on the floor. Several staff weapons and Zat guns were taken from the Jaffa and given the armory. In all forty two SGC personnel were wounded, several mortally…

~*~*~~*~*~*~~**~*~~*~*~*~~*~*~*~~*~*~*~*~~*~*~*~*~~*~*~~**~*~*~*~*~*~~*~*~*~

When Sara woke up, it was two days later and her head was pounding… On her forehead she wore a badge of courage, the red burn marks of a ribbon device… She was in a dark part of the infirmary, there was a curtain drawn around her bed and she could hear a heart monitor beep… She felt in the dark for a call button… She felt like she’d been in the sun way too long, she felt weak and sore all over, and she wondered where everyone was… 

“ Daniel…” She said out loud as she searched for the call button. “ Where are you?” Suddenly the curtain pulled back and Jack was standing there… “ Sir?”

“ Hello Sara.” He said softly, “ Lay back, relax, everything is okay.”

“ Sir?” She asked again a bit bewildered by her waking thoughts… “ Daniel?”

“ Oh he’s here, he’s in his office…” He replied, “ How do you feel?”

“ Dead.” She replied… Dead was as close as she could get to describing the feeling that haunted her… “ Sir, what happened?”

“ You don’t remember?”

“ I am not sure what I remember… Where’s General Hammond?”

“ He’s here, recovering from a wound to his chest, but he’s all right.” She slumped back on the bed, “ He’s alive Sara.”

“ I failed in my mission…” She said, “ I failed…” Jack shook his head… Just then, Daniel appeared… He looked like Hell, apparently he would not leave the SGC until she recovered… “ Daniel…” She sat back up and reached her arms out to him… He leaned down and hugged her tightly, holding her for a long time… “ You’re alive?”

“ Yeah, I am, so are you…” He smiled as he pulled back from her… “ How do you feel?”

“ Like this is a dream…” She replied… “ My head hurts…” 

“ Uh, yeah, I’ll go get Frasier, maybe she can give you something for it.” Jack said, exiting the curtain and going to find Frasier… While he was searching for her, he stopped by General Hammond’s bedside… “ Hey there General, how you doing?”

“ Good, so she’s awake?” Jack nodded, “ Does she remember anything?”

“ No not really, you remember how Daniel was… Same thing, she’s not sure yet if she’s in reality or if she’s dreaming.” Hammond nodded. “ Where’s Frasier?”

“ I think she just answered the phone.” Hammond replied… Jack nodded and went on with his mission to find her. When he found her she immediately got off the phone, Sara was her last patient to regain consciousness… 

“ she wants something for pain, said her head feels pretty bad.”

“ I can imagine.” Frasier replied and she went to prepare a syringe… “ Tell her I will be there in just a moment.”

“ Okay.” He replied and he headed back to Sara’s bedside… He stopped when he entered the curtain at the site of Daniel and Sara kissing… He felt his heart drop and he coughed… Daniel turned around and looked at him… “ Um, found Frasier, she’s gonna hook you up in a minute.” Sara nodded… “ Still feel like your dreaming?”

“ Yeah but I don’t want to wake up.” She said smiling at Daniel… “ Look Sir.” She said holding up her left hand… Jack caught glimpse of a sparkle of light… He moved closer… On her hand, he saw en engagement ring… “ We’re getting married.” 

He patted Daniel’s back, “ Congratulations!” He said, “ Best news I’ve heard all week.” 

General Hammond joined them, he looked good for someone who was nearly killed in the conflict… He walked over to Sara’s bedside and he leaned down and kissed her forehead…

“ I owe you my life Captain.” He said, “ Just your father, you gave yourself to protect me.” Jack looked at her, shocked, and so did Daniel. He was confused.

“ What?” Jack asked, “ What are you talking about?” thinking that the General had finally lost it. Hammond sat down on the bed next to Sara…

“ When I was in Viet Nam I cam face to face with a Viet Kong soldier who would’ve liked nothing more than to kill me… A young Marine named Marcus Bryant came between me and the bullet that would have killed me. The story is long and complicated, but suffice it to say that heroism runs in the blood…” He touched her hand, “ Thank you.”

“ Yes Sir…” She smiled, “ Any time.” She replied, taking his hand in hers… Jack and Daniel were in awe…

For a moment he was back General Hammond was back in that prison, as he looked in Sara’s eyes, he remembered Marcus… and he said a silent prayer thanking God for giving him the chance her father never had.

“ Sedatives and Pain Killers are Us.” Colonel Frasier said she stepped inside the curtain. “ Did someone here order headache relief?”

“ Oh thank god.” Sara said, sighing… Doctor Frasier looked at her. She certainly seemed to fair better than Daniel did initially. But she could tell the pain she felt it was in her eyes… She pushed the needle into the IV and sent the drug straight to her… “ You are an angel.” She whispered as the drug started to take effect…

“ yes, I have heard that said before.” Frasier laughed, “ Now, I’m about to earn my title as the Devil. Everyone needs to let her rest, out.” 

“ No Daniel…” Sara said reaching her hand out and grabbing his…

“” He can stay, for a few more minutes.” Daniel nodded… “ Then I want you to rest…”

“ Yes Ma’am.” She answered obediently…

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Daniel stayed until she fell asleep and then went home to shower and made himself look presentable when she woke up. As he stood under the hot water of the shower, he replayed the scene in the hospital in his mind… 

When Jack left them alone, he knew what he wanted to do, he sat down on the bed beside her and took her hands in his… She was still a bit dazed but she smiled despite the pain he knew was coursing through her…

“ Sara?” He started, his voice sounded like it was coming from a million miles away… “ Will you marry me?” At first she just looked at him, as if she wasn’t sure what she’d heard. “ I’ve been thinking about this ever since you entered the Gate Room… I know that it’s sudden, but this is what I want.”

“ Yes.” She said simply, her head resting back on the pillow…” Yes Daniel.”  He reached in his jacket pocket and took out the ring he’d bought her the day before the Gate room incident… He knew eventually he’d ask her, he just didn’t know when…  when he put the ring o n her finger she just smiled, and tears of joy started running down her cheeks…  He tried to wipe them away, but gave up, when she reached out her hand and placed on the back of his head and pulled him to her for a kiss… the softest kiss he’d ever known, such a tease… 

He shook his head in disbelief as he stood looking in the mirror as he shaved… He must be out of his mind… When he was child his grandmother use to say there is one woman for every man, when he met Shau’re he was sure she was the one and she was while she was his… But he proved to himself that sometimes things happen for a reason, and perhaps his loosing Shau’re was leading to this… Because had he not lost her he wouldn’t even be with the SGC now…

~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~

Sara was released from the infirmary that next morning and Daniel picked her up… He took a few days leave to be sure she would be okay. He would stay with her and help her around her place until she could function completely alone. She had a good concussion, which he expected with the injuries she sustained…

That afternoon when he brought her home, she asked him to lay down with her for awhile, she wanted him to rest as well… 

“ When that thing was on me…” She started, “ I saw my future…”

“ A future…” Daniel corrected… “ If you had given in…”

“ I saw myself with him, I think as a queen, by his side…” It hurt Daniel to hear her say that, to think it could’ve been… “ I saw you dying by my hand, I saw you all dying…”

“ Sara…” He said, pulling her close to him, “ It wasn’t real… I’m here, Jack’s here, Sam’s here, Teal’c well he’s on Chulak…” She giggled tiredly at his humor…” I would never have let him take you.”

“ I know… It just seemed so real…”

“ It was, in a way, even though it wasn’t. You made a choice to hold on, just like I did. This is what is real.” He kissed her neck… “ When you feel better I’ll show you just how much better this reality can be.”

“ I love you Daniel…”

“ I love you Sara.” 
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