Julie awakened with a shiver, her hand searching the bedside table, trying to find the alarm. Still half-asleep Julie rolled over to see what time it was. ‘Oh, only 5.00.’ Knowing that she didn’t have to get to work until 7.30, Julie decided to lay in for a few more minutes. Leaning back against the head of the bed, She closed her eyes, feeling her heart pounding in her chest, her body still hunted by her latest nightmare. The bad dreams were taking over her life, every night she was afraid to wake up in terror. Julie had almost reached a point were she dreaded going to sleep. It seemed like the aftermath of Diana’s mind games wouldn’t let go of her. The nightmares had gradually disappeared after the visitors left, but with Diana’s upcoming trial the dreams had returned.
If she only had someone she could talk to, she thought, some one that would understand. Julie missed having a lot of people around, like she had grown accustom to while living with the resistance. During the past year everyone had moved out of the headquarters by the lighthouse. Most of them had left L.A, in an effort to leave what had happened here behind them. Some had moved up north, trying to start over and make a new life for themselves, like Maggie. Julie sighed. She missed having someone to talk to and this was one of those times, talking to Mike just wasn’t the same. He didn’t understand.
“Julie!” Mike’s voice called from the kitchen. “I’ve made breakfast.”
Julie sighed and got slowly out of bed. She had almost forgotten that Mike spent the night. On second thought, Julie would have preferred to stay in the warm bed all day long and have Mike bring her breakfast in bed, but she knew she had to get up. After a quick shower, Julie got dressed, put on some make up and headed to the kitchen. Walking down the hall, fragments of her dream came drifting on to the surface of her consciousness. Julie pushed them away. She couldn’t remember the details of the dream, only being chased. She didn’t want to remember anyway. 
Mike was already at the table eating when Julie walked through the door. He looked up and smiled ”Good morning honey”
”Good morning” She said, forcing an I’m ok-smile, so he wouldn’t worry.
”There’s coffee in the pot.” He announced and went back to reading the morning paper.
”Thanks” Julie’s face immediately brightened up at the thought of coffee. While pouring herself a coup her eyes wandered the room, stopping at a photo on the fridge. It must have been taken about two years ago, she thought to herself. There was Caleb and Elias, next to them Mark with his arms around Maggie. ‘Who took it now again? Oh it was Ruby.’ “I miss you.” she whispered. ‘Some how you always made me feel better.’ The tears come, they’re burning in her eyes as she felt the emptiness Ruby left behind. Moving along there’s Harmy and Robert and the girls. Julie sees her own face smiling back at the camera and next to her stands Mike. ‘How did you get us all to smile like that, when there was nothing to smile about?’
Sitting down at the table Julie takes a sip and while opening the morning paper. Headline news this morning are the same as usual, most of them focusing on Diana’s trial. Knowing Mike and Martin will be covering the event starting on Monday, her eyes peeked over the edge of the paper. Thoughts of him being someone else invades her mind, but she tries to ignore them.
”It’s so sweet of you the make breakfast for me” She said instead.
”That’s me, Mr. wonderful.” Mike grinned while pouring himself a second coup of coffee. ”I could get used to this you know.”
”Cooking?” Julie teased.
”Very funny. You know what I mean, living here with you. What do you say?” Mike asked, taking a bite of the sandwich.
“Mike we’ve talked about it before.” Julie reminded him. “It’s too soon.” She continued.
‘Here we go again’ Mike sighed. ”Why not honey? It’s been almost two years” He asked while trying not to lose his patience with her. Thinking that they’ve had this conversion one time to many. Julie looked down, avoiding his eyes while biting her lower lip.
”Julie, talk to me.”
”Sometimes I have these dreams, you’re in them… I feel like I’m losing it Mike” Julie answered in a low voice almost whispering. Tears were forming in her eyes as she tried to control her emotions.
”You’re not losing it” He assured her. ”It’s natural to have nightmares after all you’ve been through. But the worst is over, you free now.” Mike added while putting his hand on her arm for comfort.
”Mike, you don’t understand, you can’t unless you’ve been there.” Julie countered and jerked her arm away.
For a moment they both sit silent, in a warm kitchen were everything could have been so different if faith had been kinder. Looking at her, Mike was wondering if Julie even wants him. She’s always pushing him away, why did he even bother? And Diana.. If he ever got his hands on her, he would make her pay for everything that she had done to Sean and Julie. 



“She’s not normal.” Robin shook her head while watching Elizabeth playing on the living room floor. Right now the starchild was too busy with her drawing to notice her mother in the doorway. “She’s nothing like Katie.” She went on and turned to her father.
“Every child is unique Robin.” He walked over and glanced at Elizabeth. The girl was sitting on the floor and drawing what looked like a horse. From where he stood he could barley make out her face since she was leaning over the table in concentration. “Actually she reminds me a little bit about your mother.”
“She does?” Robin had long to see some resemblance to her own family and feared to see any sign of Brian in her.
“ Yeah, the hair and her eyes, you don’t see it?”
“Now that you mention it maybe.
Robert smiled, he hadn’t forgotten his own feelings for Elizabeth. That had been a long road, going from fear and anger to love. “Come on Robin, give me a hand with breakfast, will you.
The horse had to be perfect Elizabeth thought. It was going to be a present for grandpa. He was sad because he had sent Polly and Katie away. They were all supposed to go, but Robin wanted to stay. So grandpa had decided to stay too. He said that he knew that Katie and Polly would be safe with his sister, so he wanted to keep an eye on her and mummy. Elizabeth felt important that grandpa wanted to stay, but most of all happy. She didn’t want to be alone with mummy. She loved her of coarse, who doesn’t love their mummy? But it was so hard to talk to her, Elizabeth didn’t know what to say. It was easier to be alone.
Grandpa worked as a teacher now. He use to do something else, but didn’t want to go back there. He said he didn’t trust them. Elizabeth knew who they were. She was one of them. Sometimes she felt a bit guilty about that, she had talked to grandpa about it. He had told her that she shouldn’t feel that way. You can’t judge a whole people for what some of them do.
“Elizabeth” Robin called from the kitchen. “Breakfast is ready.”
“Coming” Elizabeth yelled. The horse wasn’t ready yet, she still had to color it. White she decided, on her way to the kitchen, like one of grandpa’s horses.
Buckling up Julie let’s out a sigh of frustration. She didn’t really like working at Science Frontiers. Well, the work itself would be ok if she didn’t have Nathan Bates breathing down her neck all day long. Julie didn’t like her boss. He made her feel uncomfortable, always insinuating things about her. Mike hated the man of course, so Julie decided not to share her feelings, to not make matters worse.
”What’s on your mind?
“Huh? ”
”I can tell something’s wrong.” Mike pointed out meaningfully.
Sometimes Julie hated the fact that he knew her so well. ”Oh, it’s nothing, just something at work. We’re having a few problems with the production of the antidote.” Julie lied and looked out the window.
”You’ll figure something out, you always do.” Mike assured her, although he doubted that she was telling him the truth.
When Mike turned on the radio, Julie felt her body relax. Now she didn’t have to talk to him and try to act normal. With Science Frontiers fast approaching Mike kept his eyes on the road, with an occasional glance at the woman beside him. Julie was looking out the window, biting her lower lip. She’s probably not even aware of it Mike guessed, but he could tell she’s nervous. He wanted answers and he wanted them now. But his instinct were telling him not to push questions. Afraid that she might leave him, he decided to let it rest for now.
As the car pulled into the parking lot Julie felt the adrenaline kicking in. Standing at the entrance in the early morning sunlight was Nathan Bates, talking to Carl, one of the guards. Julie felt her pulse quicken. ‘Why does he have to be here now? He never comes in before 9.00.’
As Mike parked the car a few feet away from the entrance. Julie’s eyes turned away from her boss.
”What time shall I pick you up?” he asked while turning to face her
”I get off at four” She told him while turning her head in Nathan’s direction. A plan to get Nathan off her back started to form in the back of her head. When Julie discovered that the man was about to face them, she turned her attention back to Mike and gave him a long lingering kiss.
‘This is a surprise’ Mike’s willing to go along, stroking her cheek. ”What’s this about?” He mumbled.
”Bye honey” Julie smiled, ignoring the question and eased out of the seat.
”Bye” He called after her, now spotting Nathan Bates and suddenly understanding her display of affections. Aware of Bates’s fascination with Julie, he wondered just how deep this fascination went. His eyes followed Julie as she headed for the building, carrying her briefcase and her black purse hanging off her shoulder. As Julie reached the steps leading up to the front door, the guard suddenly turned around and they bumped in to each other. The purse begun to slide off her shoulder and the briefcase cracked open. Frustrated Julie tried to keep the purse from falling down with one hand as well as keeping the papers in the briefcase with the other. When Julie tried to close it, the corner of the briefcase lifted up the edge of her skirt. Embarrassed Julie started to straiten the skirt out.
”Oh I’m sorry, I didn’t see you there.” Carl apologized while reaching his hand to catch her purse before it hit the ground. ”Here Julie, let me give you a hand.” He offered.
”Thanks Carl”
With an amusing grin in his face, Nathan was standing at the top of the stairs watching the scene.
”Good morning Julie” He said while holding the door open for her. Humiliated by the tone in his voice Julie rolled her eyes while looking down at her skirt. ”God morning Nathan” She replied, trying to sound as if she meant it. 

Watching the scene from a distance Mike got the sudden urge to get out of his car and walk up to Bates and punch him right in face. Instead he waved at Julie before driving away. As the car drove out of the parking lot Mike took a quick glance in the rear view mirror, watching Julie, she’s smiling while walking inside with Bates close behind. It was obvious to Mike that Bates wanted Julie, his Julie. If he didn’t already hate the man now would be a good time to start. Driving down town, he felt a sting of jealousy. ”Why was she smiling at him like that? Is Bates the reason why she doesn’t want him to move in. She can’t want Bates, she can’t. The man is too old for her and besides didn’t they just spend the night together.” Confused Mike nearly knocked down a peaceful pedestrian walking down the street. Stirring the car away at the last minute, he was able to avoid running in to the man.
“Hey! Look where you’re going.” The man shouted while raising his fist while laying on the ground. Leaving the scene Mike got stuck in the slow morning traffic and his thoughts begun to wander again, when he suddenly spotted a man who looked suspiciously like Ham Tyler up a head. ”Tyler? I thought he was in Chicago.” By the time Mike reached the crossing the man has disappeared. 



Juliet Parish sat at her desk at Science Frontiers with her head buried in her hands. She was having a bad day and was trying to calm down. The past seven hours with Nathan Bates watching her every move, she felt had nearly driven her insane. Looking at the clock every five minutes, Julie was waiting for this day to be over. Bored she got up and walked over to the window. Some how seeing all the cars drive by made her relax. Maybe because they’re going somewhere she thought. Relieved to see Mike’s car pull in to the parking lot, Julie took a deep breath. Turning to her desk, she started to pick up her belongings while glancing at the clock. Then walked out the door, praying that she wouldn’t run in to Nathan on her way out. 

”Hi honey.”
”Hi.” Julie, gave him a pale smile while getting in to the car, slamming the door behind her. “You have no idea how happy I am to see you.”
”Bad day huh?” Mike asked while putting his arm over the passenger seat and put the gear in reverse.
”You can say that again.” Julie sighed, pulling the hair out of her face.
“Bates getting on your nerves?”
”Ugh huh” Julie murmured. ”I swear the man is driving me insane!”
”I’m not surprised.” He stated, not too disappointed. “I ran in to Elias earlier.”
“Oh, how is he?”
“He’s doing great, he’s opening the new restaurant on Monday.”
“The anniversary of V-day…” Even though they won that day, the memory still sent chills down her spine. “Club Creole was it?”
“Yeah, and tomorrow night he’s throwing a party, for the resistance. What do you say? ”
“I’m not in the mood Mike….”
“Oh, come on. It’ll be fun. Mike persuaded her.
“I’ll think about it” Julie gave in. “It would be fun to see every one again.” She admitted.
After stopping for some ribs and a bottle of wine on their way back, to make tonight special Mike told her, everything seemed to fall in to place. Julie’s bad mood was gone and he felt more comfortable around her then he had in a long time. Julie was telling him about how the examination of the mother ship was coming a long, but Mike didn’t really listen. As the distance between them shrunk, he thought that this might be the time to get some answers. At a stoplight the conversation escalated into a fight when Mike innocently suggested that maybe she should see some one about her dreams, thinking that was her only problem. Feeling like she was under attack Julie led them in to yet another heated argument, telling him that she had had a hard day and this was the last thing she needed. Sitting sit in silence for awhile, Mike’s looking at the road a head, his hands gripping the steering wheel in anger. Julie looked at him, trying to keep her hurt feelings from showing, but failing miserably. Even though the tears in her eyes made him feel guilty, Mike was to angry to care. Finally he spoke.
“I’m tired of this Julie, we have to get past this.”
“ Don’t you think I know that?” Julie replied. Lately there had been a tension between them. She had tried to ignore it, they both had, but now it seemed impossible.
As the car pulled in to the drive way he said “ I want some answers Julie, you owe me that much.”
Uncertain herself about what’s going on inside, she yelled at him “ Stop pushing me!” and got out of the car. Stunned by her outburst he watched her running in to the house, then decided to follow.
Julie slammed the door behind her and headed for the bedroom. She threw herself on the bed and begun to sob. After awhile, Julie heard a knock on the door. “May I come in?” Mike asked. Julie could tell by his voice that he wanted to make things right again, but she didn’t answer. Attempting to open the door he discovered that she had locked it. Griping the handle he shouted “Let me in Julie.”
“Go away” She yelled back, her voice quavered. Mike could tell she was crying and decided to leave her alone. He was too angry to deal with her now anyway, he left and didn’t come back all night. 



Elias smiled to his reflection in the bathroom mirror, while washing his hands. ‘Life was good.’ He thought. A few months back he had been asked to serve as an advisor on the upcoming movie Lizard Kill, due to his status as a former resistance fighter. The plot was ridiculous, but the money he received in advance was good. That and with the money from his line of shoes, Elias had been able to realize an old childhood dream – owning his own business. Elias felt excited for the first time in a long time. He looked forward to see everyone again, To prove himself. To let them know that he wasn’t Elias the hood anymore, but that he had made something of his life. He was someone. The war ending had brought a lot of surprises in to his life. One of them being a beautiful three year old named Immaculate. Finding out that he was a father had been a shock, but now he adored the little girl he saw every other weekend. The only cloud in the sky was that he and the mother, a woman from the old neighborhood, couldn’t get along better. 

Elias opened the door and walked into the main restaurant, the new bartender was busy getting everything ready for tomorrow night. Out of gratitude for saving his father’s life, Elias had given Willie the job as bartender. The visitor loved his new career. That, the blender and spending his days with Elias, Willie was on cloud nine. Elias couldn’t help but wonder about Willie’s fascination with the blender as he walked over to the bar.
“Hey Willie, how’s everything coming along?”
“Fine boss, fine. It’ll be ready in time.” Willie replied and placed a banana in the blender.
“Oh ’m not worried. Elias lied and watched the blender. “By the way, what’s up with you and the blender?” he frowned.
“Oh.” The visitor smiled when he understood the question. “ It’s an antique, you see.” Willie said and pressed start. 

It felt good to be alone. Julie walked in to the living room and crawled up in the sofa, she didn’t like to feel sorry for herself. After an hour she did something completely out of character when she headed for the liquor cabinet. Grabbing a bottle of wine and glass, she went out on to the balcony. Outside the air was moist and sultry, forcing her blouse to stick to her skin. ‘It’ll probably rain to night’ she thought, while watching the sky. Then she poured herself a glass and sat down in one of the garden chairs. Julie takes the first sip, it tasted buttery on her tongue and the memories came rushing. The first time she met Mike there it was. About two years ago, when Elias and the guys dragged him across the dirty floor at their first head quarters. Julie accused him of being a sympathizer and Mike called her a kid, thinking she was too young that time. God he was annoying! Julie pulled her knees up to her chest, to keep warm. But there it was, they both felt it, she knew it. Julie still felt guilty about leaving him behind, that time when they stole Mrs. Dupré’s pass to duplicate it for John’s announcement at the Medical Center. Knowing she had made the right decision when she left him behind, she waited for what felt like hours back at the head quarters worrying about what could have gone wrong. When Mike finally did return Julie couldn’t contain herself, forgetting the distance between them, she rushed towards him. Her feelings showing in her face. At first he seemed surprised, and Julie felt awkward and embarrassed. Until he embraced her. Smiling to herself, she recalled wanting to kill Elias for interrupting them.
Pouring another glass, she observes the color, dark red, dark like the hours, no days, she spent in the conversion chamber at the mercy of Diana. Julie couldn’t remember much from her time up there, only being afraid, more so than she had ever been in her life. The feeling of Diana knowing her every though and feeling was the worst, to have some one invade your mind like that. Another part was the clothes, they took them away. Stripped her down and dressed her in some kind of body suit. ‘You never feel so vulnerable as when you’re naked.’ she thought. Maybe that increased her fear and maybe that was the point. Julie had known that her life was meaningless to them if Diana didn’t succeed, but still she fought her. Diana wanted to turn her in to her little puppet, pulling the strings so that she would lead them to victory. So many people risked their lives for her, to get her back and one even died, Ruby. Julie don’t want to think about her, the loss is too great and the guilt too strong. Instead she shifted her weight in the chair, to get more comfortable. Martin told her about the pumping station right before they left the mother ship, he must have been sure of Donovan’s plan, what ever it was, to this day no one has told her the details.
Watching an old couple walking down the street, Julie reluctantly recalls the night she was rescued from the visitors as she pours her third glass. Through a mist she vaguely remembers Martin dragging her to the ground for some reason and then Mike came out of nowhere. He yelled something to her, but she didn’t move. Numbed by the drugs in her system, Julie couldn’t understand what he wanted her to do, so she just stood there. Roughly he picked her up and threw her to Elias, waiting in the back of the pick up. On their way back the car drove through unfamiliar surroundings and she smelled the salty air from the ocean. Julie didn’t understand where or why they were taking her. Recognizing Mike’s face from the conversion, Julie remembered looking at him in fear, unable to separate illusion from reality. Closing her eyes, she could still see the hurt look in his eyes, when she flinched as he tried to comfort her.
“Poor man, I didn’t talk to him for days.” Julie thought. Not until she walked in on him alone in the train car. She had been brushing her hair, discovering that her reflection in the mirror was using the wrong hand, the left one. Frustrated Julie had decided to get some sleep only to run in to Mike on her way back. It had been weird being alone with him. But somehow he made her feel better. Looking in to her eyes, he seemed so sure of himself and yet so insecure. ‘That was the first time i ever saw him doubt himself.’ she thought. I told him so; he took it as an invitation. Pushing her body close against to his own they kissed, then he lead her to an empty bed, her hand in his. 

Elizabeth sat in front of her doll house and was just about the put the family, consisting of a mummy, daddy and two children, to bed. The two children, a boy and a girl, were twins. The girl had Elizabeth named after herself and the boy was her twin brother. She couldn’t remember what he looked like, but she knew that he had been more like the visitors that herself. So she had painted his body green with a marker. Elizabeth was pleased with the result, especially after coloring the eyes black.
One night, before Polly and Katie left, Elizabeth had sneaked in to the kitchen to steal some cookies. In the living room mummy and Polly were talking and while eavesdropping on the conversation, she learned that her father’s name was Brian. Elizabeth had only met him once. No one had told her who he was, but some how she just knew. She remembered pointing at him, to let him know that she knew that he was her father. Elizabeth thought that he looked nice, but mummy didn’t like him….. So she named her twin William after Willie, the only one of her kind she knew and everyone loved Willie.
William also lived in the doll house, in a secret room. If the doll house was turned completely around you would discover a hole in the wall. That’s were batteries were to be placed if you wanted to light the lamps in the house. Elizabeth’s house didn’t have any lamps, so that was William’s room now. That’s were she told him all her secrets. Mostly Elizabeth told him about the time she spent on board the mother ship, things she couldn’t tell anyone. Like how happy she had been that she was part visitor. She had been afraid of what that meanie Diana would have done if she had been just human. Elizabeth looked up on the clock hanging on her wall. It was late and soon mummy would come to say good night, so she put William to sleep in the secret room, crawled into bed and waited. 

The rain started to fall; Julie moved the chair in under the ceiling, so the cushions wouldn’t get wet. It was ten o’clock now and Julie started to feel a buzz. She liked the feeling of being able to let go, suddenly everything seemed so easy. Julie drank what was left in the glass, thinking that this is so unlike her, but who cared? 

They had been together for almost a year and a half when the visitors left on V-day. Julie’s nightmares had gradually disappeared and it looked like everything was going to be ok. One night not long after, she had a big fight with Mike about Sean and his school. Mike left and Julie didn’t see him for five weeks. When she moved in to her new apartment three months ago, he came by to give her a hand, or so he said. And that night it became the two of them again. Things were going so well and then the nightmares came back. ‘Why does life have to be so complicated?’ Even though Julie loves him, a part buried deep down inside of her screams no and suddenly everything feels so wrong. Julie wanted to get away from it all. It’s getting cold she thinks while huging her arms and she didn’t bring a sweater. Julie decided to go inside again, getting up her surroundings are spinning. She walked to the living room to put what’s left in the bottle back in the cabinet, but staggers and leans up against the wall.
“Julie, what are you doing?” She heard a familiar voice behind her. She turned around only to see Mike. His face looked angry but his eyes are smiling.
“When did you get here?” She mumbled, not remember hearing him come in.
“Just now.” He told her before be begun to laugh. “ Why start a party without me.?”
Glaring at him she hissed. “ What are you doing here?”
“What do you think?” He mumblef while walking up to her.
Leaning against the wall, she still glared at him, for some reason discovering that she’s not as mad at him as before.
“You shouldn’t drink alone.” Mike points out to her annoyance.
“Did you come all the way over here to tell me that?” Julie yelled at him. Ignoring her he takes a step forward, standing there right in front of her. Too close, Julie wants to back away, but he won’t let her.
“No, it’s not like you.”
“Maybe not.” She agrees.
“I still love you Julie.”
“You what?”
“Love you…”
She looked up and sees the look in his eyes then shift her attention to the floor. When she faced him again, Julie did the last thing he expected, smiling.
”I love you too” She whispered as if she was afraid of her own feelings.
“So why are we arguing?”
Julie shrugged.
“So what do we do now?” He asked, taking a step back.
“I don’t know…”
“We sure made a mess of things huh?” Mike states while sitting down in the sofa.
“I guess so.” Julie replied following him to the sofa then landing in his lap.
“What to you suggest that we do about it.” When she smiles at him and twists the brown hair around her fingers, Mike feels at home, this is the way it should be. He picks her up, “God she’s light” , and carried her in to the bed room. While putting her down on the bed he asks “Why Julie?” Julie looks the other way, it’s hard to connect her thoughts now . “Why what?” She replied.
“The drinking, it’s not like you”
“You don’t know me very well, do you?” Julie teased, watching him sitting down at the edge of the bed.
“Well enough….”He stated, feeling like she’s playing with him.
“I’m ok Mike.” Julie assures him laying down on the bed. “Really I am, I can feel it, something has let go.”
“Like what?”
“ My dreams, you, everything” She shrugs. “ I can’t explain.”
“How do I know that I can trust you?” He asks. 
“Was that his problem” Julie never thought of that, just what it had looked like from her own perspective, that it bothered him. She sat up.
“You’ll just have to take my word for it.” Julie smiled and crawled up in his lap.
”Is that an invitation?” Mike snickered while his hands were moving up her thighs.
“Yeah…” She giggled.
While unbuttoning her blouse, he kissed her neck and didn’t hear her answer. But now he didn’t worry. As her hands slipped up beneath his shirt, Mike noticed how tiny and warm they were. When his mouth reached the special spot on her neck, a tiny sound of pleasure escaped from her before she moved her head so that he could reach better. Against her skin Julie could feel his lips drawn in to a smile, satisfied by her reaction. Julie surrendered. With her mouth and hands busy Julie finally let go of her demons, allowing herself to be free. 





“How are you feeling?” Julie heard a voice coming from the shower.
“Mm.” She murmured and rolled over to her side, as Mike stepped out of the bathroom with only a towel tied around his waist. Looking at the man Julie wondered how she ever was willing to give him up. Her head was pounding, reminding her that she didn’t handle drinking very well.
“What’s on your mind?” He grinned.
“Give me an Aspirin please” She begged him.
“Aspirin huh…”
“Yes, please. Go!” She sat up.
“You know you’re out of cereal?” Mike wondered while returning to the bedroom.
“What ? Uh no. Where’s the aspirin?”
“Here you are” Mike said giving her the pill and a glass of water.
“Sometimes I love you” Julie confessed.
“ Only sometimes?” he asked stroking her hair.
“Yeah” She grinned and kissed him before getting up.
“How much?” Mike asked while dragging her back in bed, wanting her to stay.
“Mike I have to get ready!” She replied and broke free. 

In the bathroom Julie turned on the hot water and stepped into the shower, letting the warm water flow over her shoulders. The heat turned her skin red, but felt wonderful. Afterwards Julie stood in front of the mirror combing her hair while watching her reflection. ‘I’ve changed.’ She thought. The hair is shorter, she had it done last week and the hip doesn’t look the same since she got shot. The look in her eyes has changed, it’s older. ‘At least I’m still here’ It’s true what she told him last night, something has let go of her. Suddenly she spotted a bottle of perfume, she hasn’t used that stuff in years. While the war was going on she didn’t not feeling the need to. It’s for special occasions. But today Julie feels special and twisted the lid. The smell was wonderful as it penetrated her nostrils and turning her thoughts to her mother, she had used to same one.
A knock on the door drew her back to the present. “Are you going to stay in there forever?”
“Come in.”
“ I thought you’d drowned.” Mike walked in, still undressed and with a grin spread across his face. Standing behind her, his hands sneak up around her waist before hugging her breasts. Her hair feels cold against his skin. Julie’s eyes meet his in the mirror, they’re shining.
“You’re so beautiful Julie…You know we don’t have to leave in another six hours.”
“What do you have in mind.“ She turned around laying her arms around his shoulders.
“I can’t tell you, it’s a surprise.” Mike grinned and carried his Juliet back to bed. 
Elias took a step back and looked at the restaurant with pride. Who could have thought that he of all people would own his own business by the age of 24. In a way he felt that he owed a lot of it to his father and Ben. He only wished that they would have been here to share it with him. They would have been proud. He would have like to see the look on their faces as he sowed them that he wasn’t just trouble. Old friends gathered, laughing at the tables, shaking hands and exchanging hugs. Everyone seemed to have a god time and Elias felt like a good host.
The door opened and in came Mike and Julie, Martin was with them too. Elias approached them with a smile. “What do you all think?” He asked with pride in his voice, while turning to the room again.
“It’s wonderful Elias.” Julie complemented him while giving him a quick hug. And it was, it felt good to hear people laughing again.
“The place looks great.” Mike went on while placing his arm around Julie’s waist. “I see you got yourself a bartender he laughed when watching Willie, who with a very concentrated look in his face mixed a drink in the blender. “Yeah…..I better get over there.” Elias answered quickly and could soon be heard explaining the finer points in bartending to Willie.
Suddenly Julie felt someone was looking at her, as she turned around she saw Elisabeth sitting alone in the corner with her long hair in two braids.
“Hi there.” Julie smiled, loosening Mike’s arm around here.. “Where’s your mother and Grandpa?”
The child didn’t answer, she sat silent like always and just look at Julie with a blank statement. Julie sat down to keep her company, even though the child hardly ever spoke, she felt a bond to Elizabeth.
‘Maybe cause I helped you in to this world.’ She thought. As if the little girl had read her mind the Elizabeth smiled, an inviting smile like sunshine after rain, that everyone wished she would do more often.
“Hi Julie.” Robert’s voice interrupted the moment. “What are you two talking about?” He continued while sitting down. Before Julie had a chance to answer another voice greeted her.
“Hi Julie.” Robin’s warm arms gave her a hug.
“Hi Robin.” How are you?”
The girl just made a face as in response. “So so. She blurted out looking at her daughter with a troubled face. Obviously things hadn’t gone as well as she had hoped. Robert exchanged a look with Julie, who nodded in response. She knew what he meant.
“Elizabeth let’s go and have a chat with Willie, shall we?” Robert said and took Elizabeth’s hand.
“Are they going to talk about me again?” She turned to Robert.
“What makes you say that?”
“You always do when you think I can’t hear you.”
‘Oh dear…’ His granddaughter never ceased to amaze him. “Mummy just needs to have a talk with Julie, that’s all.” 


“ I love her of coarse but I can’t reach her. It’s like she blames me for what I did to her father.” Robin began.
Julie hesitated to respond. No one knew what Elizabeth felt, she didn’t say more than a few words at a time. But it was true that there was a distance between the two.
“I don’t think she loves me and I try so hard.” Robin continued.
"You can’t force someone to love you Robin, that takes time.” Julie stated and nodded to Willie over at the bar.
“But I try so hard to make her feel comfortable around me.” Robin replied, her head resting in her hands, giving away her young age.
“Don’t forget that a part of her is visitor, maybe they relate differently to their feelings or maybe she just doesn’t know how to show them. “ Julie reminded her, feeling like she was talking to a child. ‘Well in a way I am.’ She thought.
“That’s another thing! What if she takes after Brian…”
“I don’t think she will. Julie contradicted her.
“Why wouldn’t she? On the surface she looks like a little girl, but underneath who knows what she’s feeling.”
“She’s not just Brian’s child, Elizabeth is your daughter too and I think she takes more after you than her father.
“What do you mean by that?”
“From what I can see she has Robert wrapped around her little finger just like someone else i know. “
Even Robin had to smile at that one. “That’s true, dad would do anything for Elizabeth.”
“Don’t underestimate her, I think she’s sensing your mood and picks up on it.
“What’s that suppose to mean?”
“I think she knows how you feel. Kids understand more than what we give them credit for. Give it time Robin, she’ll come around.” Julie explained and smiled as Mike and Martin approached the table. 





Elizabeth looked at her mother with mixed emotions. She loved her, but didn’t feel very close to her. It was easier to be with grandpa or Willie, the only one she knew of her own kind. He understood the part of her that she didn’t know how to express. Elizabeth knew that she wasn’t like other children, they didn’t understand her and she couldn’t relate to them in return. She felt like an outsider here. She didn’t understand people or the emotions she was feeling, she didn’t know how to express them, it all came out wrong. Lately she had found that it was easier to show how she felt by doing things for people instead of saying them. Like the drawing she had made of her and mother that hanged on the fridge back home. She remembered the tears in mummy’s eyes when she gave it to her hoping that she would understand the gesture.
She looked in mother’s direction again and than at Willie. He blinked at her and smiled reassuringly. Elizabeth decided to give her family another chance, she jumped of the counter and walked over to the table where mother, grandpa and Julie were talking, Mike had joined them now. She sat down next to them quietly as always and straitened out her blue dress. Under the table Robin felt a little hand gripping her own. When she turned to her daughter, Elizabeth looked up at her, with the same blank statement as usual. But Robin decided that this was enough for now, at some point she believed that she would be able to understand her odd but special little girl. 
The end! 


