
Danny and Lumpy - How It All Began 

By Cancer 

Jack stood in the observation booth looking down on the scene below. It was supposed to have been a simple milk run. A chance for Daniel to play in the sandbox with SG-11. A simple milk run. He turned to look at the man standing next to him. 

“Ok, Mike, what happened?” 

Colonel Michael Anderson cleared his throat. He was normally a brave man, but he didn’t feel too brave at the moment. “We’re not exactly sure…” 

“You’re not exactly sure.” 

Anderson shook his head, “Only McKenzie and Young were in the vicinity when it occurred and they were at the other side of the temple. They reported seeing a bright light, but no noise. As they made their way over to where Dr Jackson was they heard crying…” 

Jack stopped listening for a moment. He had read the reports of what happened, but it was when he had heard the audio recordings that were on Daniel’s digital recorder it had become real. The sound of the small child crying and calling for him would live with him a long while. 

Anderson’s voice worked its way back into Jack’s mind. “…we headed back immediately. Dr Jackson, up to the point we arrived back, had shown no recollection of any of us. Then when we arrived back he immediately recognised General Hammond.” Anderson paused and grinned as he remembered the scene. 

They had just walked back through the gate. The boy had shown no fear and in fact was staring intently at the gate. Then as Hammond had walked into the gate room, demanding to know what was going on, the kid had turned to look at him, giving a huge smile and shouted, “Grandpa George!!” 

“The look on the General’s face was priceless, but give him his due he recovered quickly and took the kid in his arms. Then calmly asked us if the kid was Dr Jackson.” Jack smiled and nodded. His attention was slowly drifting back to the scene below them. Anderson continued, hurrying a little as he could see he was losing Jack’s attention. “Major Carter and her team are going over everything we brought back, with a fine tooth comb. Teal’c and SG-2 are back on PSX-651 going over the area. Everything that can be done, is being done. It’s not your fault you got injured three weeks ago and were grounded by Fraiser.” 

This time Jack gave him a genuine smile. “I know Mike, I know. But, it doesn’t stop me from feeling I should have been there. If I had been there, this,” and he waved at the scene below, “might not have happened. Also, Mike, it’s not your fault either.” 

Jack turned back to the window and watched as Danny - that’s what the kid called himself -, sat on a gurney, chattering away to the stuffed camel Janet had brought in with her when she had got the call. “We all just have to face the fact that, large or small, Daniel Jackson is a trouble magnet.” 

Leaving Anderson in the observation booth, Jack made his way down to the room below where Danny was. He paused at the door for a few moments, too many memories were escaping and threatening to overwhelm him. He quickly gathered them up and locked them away. Then he gripped the door handle, opened the door and walked in. 

Danny looked up from his conversation with the camel and Jack was almost bowled over by the megawatt smile aimed at him. “Jack! JackJackJackJack! Where you been?! Been waiting ages for you!” 

“Been waiting ages have you?” Jack asked as he made his way, quickly, to the gurney Danny was literally bouncing himself off, in his excitement. 

“Huh, huh! Where you been? Have you seen Grandpa George? Can we go home now? You gonna take care of me? Just like the lady said? Can Lumpy come too?” 

“Whoa!” Jack held his hands up in defence of the barrage of questions. Then he sifted through the questions and pulled out the one that had caught his attention. 

“What lady Danny? Where did you see the lady?” 

Danny frowned and then beamed, “At the temple. She was all glowy bright. Like the big flash. Didn’t like the flash. Was scared, Jack. Really scared.” 

Jack had sat down beside Danny while they were talking and now found himself being clutched by a limpet. Danny had crawled onto his lap and had a death grip round Jack’s neck with his arms and his leg’s were firmly wrapped round Jack’s waist. The camel was squished between them. 

Jack gently rubbed Danny’s back as he asked quietly, “Can you remember her name, Danny?” 

Danny gave a hitched breath and shook his head vigourously against Jack’s chest. 

Jack continued with his rubbing and said, “Ok, Sport. Doesn’t matter.” He pulled the kid away from him slightly and looked down into the blue eyes that were filling up rapidly. He pulled the kid back to him and began the rubbing motion again. They sat like that until Danny finally fell asleep. Jack laid him down on the gurney with the camel tucked in his arms and placed the blanket, that was lying on the gurney, over the kid and tucked it round the small body. He stood there for a few moments, then stroked the blond hair and whispered, “It’s gonna be ok, Sport. Don’t you worry. It’s all gonna be ok.” Taking one last look he headed out of the room and in search of Hammond. He had a few things to say to him about meddling ascended beings that went by the name of Oma. 

~~~~~~ 

Thirty minutes later, with one of Fraiser’s nurses on baby-sitting duty, the three remaining members of SG-1 along with Hammond and Fraiser sat round the table in the briefing room. 

“Ok, people, we all know why we are here. Dr Fraiser?” 

Janet gave a nod to Hammond and then gave her notes a quick glance before starting her report. “Yes, sir. To put it simply, sir. We have a young boy of the physical age of around four years old. His genetic make-up matches exactly that of Dr Daniel Jackson. He is Daniel Jackson. Also physically he is a healthy young boy.” She gave a small smile. “His lungs in particular are very healthy. He made it very clear he doesn’t like needles.” Soft chuckles echoed round the room. Fraiser continued, “Mentally is where we have a major problem.” She saw the worried looks that were aimed at her. “Oh, no, I didn’t mean there are any mental health problems. No, Danny is an extremely normal, all be it very bright, little boy. He is however for all intents a child. Danny has no memory whatsoever of his previous life.” 

“Not even his parents, Doc?” Jack asked. 

“No, sir. As far as Danny is concerned, we are his family. For some reason he has been allowed to retain some knowledge of the five of us. In his mind he has given us roles. General…” Her lips twitched. 

Hammond gave a smile, “Yes, Doctor, I think everyone is aware of the role assigned to me.” 

“Yes, sir. The primary role of parent figure…” 

“Is me,” Jack said quietly. The memory of the audio recording playing in his head. 

“Yes, sir. Danny has definitely chosen you as his parental figure. The rest of us…” 

“Are Aunts and Uncle.” Sam said. 

“Yes, Sam. Danny has created a new family for himself. To replace the one he no longer remembers and we…” she waved her hand to include everyone at the table, “…are it.” 

Hammond lent forward slightly. “He has no memories at all, Doctor?” 

“No, sir. None at all. The Daniel Jackson that we knew, no longer exists. In his place we have, Danny Jackson, an incredibly bright, sweet, four year old.” 

“Thank you, Doctor. Now, do we have any idea how this happened and is there any way we can rectify the situation?” Hammond ignored the mutterings coming from his left and looked at Carter. 

She gave a sigh. “Sir, we have tried every test we can think on the items SG-11 brought back. Every test comes back negative. There is nothing on or in the items that can have caused Daniel’s condition. We’ll continue with our testing.” 

Hammond nodded, still ignoring the mutterings coming from his left. “Teal’c, have you anything to add from your investigations at the site with SG-2?” 

“It has proved inconclusive, GeneralHammond. Major Ferretti and his team are continuing with the search.” 

“Thank you.” Hammond finally turned to the source of the mutterings. “Ok, Colonel. It is obvious you have something you wish to say. I presume it is in connection with the conversation we had just before this briefing.” 

Jack sat up a little straighter. He had told Hammond what Danny had told him and his suspicions that the ascended being Oma had something to do with all that had happened. Hammond had agreed with him and felt Jack should share his suspicions with the others. He cleared his throat and began speaking, “Yes, sir. It does, sir. To be blunt, sir. No amount of testing Carter and her team do will reveal anything.” He shook his head as Sam opened her mouth to contradict him. “No, Carter. I’m telling you, you are not gonna find anything. Same for you, Teal’c, and for Ferretti’s team. There’s nothing to be found on PSX whatever.” 

“How can you be so certain, Colonel?” Fraiser asked. 

Jack gave a sad smile. “A little boy told me, Told me a lady came to visit him. A glowy lady. A lady who told him I would look after him. A lady who visited him before the big scary flash.” 

“Oma Desala,” Teal’c said. 

Jack nodded, “Yeah. Now, if she visited him before the big scary flash, that means he would have still been an adult, but he now remembers the event as a child.” He paused and fought the emotions that were bubbling near the surface. If he ever saw her glowy personage again, he would wring her glowy neck! Taking a large breath to calm himself, he continued, “She’s responsible for all this and unless she decides to pay us a visit to explain and undo it…” 

“DanielJackson will remain as he is.” 

“Yeah, Teal’c.” Jack rubbed his hands through his hair and then turned and looked at Fraiser. “I don’t think I’ve thanked you for the stuffed camel you brought in. It’s been a lifesaver.” 

Janet gave a blush. “Oh, well, I saw it in a shop on the way here and I remembered how my nephew latched onto a teddy bear when he was little. The camel seemed very apt for Danny.” 

“Right, I think we are done here, people.” Hammond made to stand, but Jack stopped him. 

“Ummm, sir. I have one final thing.” 

“Oh?” 

“Yes, sir. I want to give you this.” He pulled the envelope out of his jacket pocket and handed it over to Hammond. He ignored the stunned looks that surrounded him. 

“You’re sure about this, Jack?” Hammond stood, switching his gaze between the envelope in his hand and the man in front of him. 

“Yes, sir. Effective immediately. The kid needs me full time and as we all know, I’m not good at flying a desk. So, yes, sir. I am very sure about this.” 

“Very well. Colonel O’Neill it has been my dubious honour to have you under my command and it has been my pleasure to have been your Commander.” He snapped off a salute, which Jack returned. “Now, go, and take my grandson home.” 

Jack gave a smile, “Yes, sir.” He turned and headed for the door. As he opened it he turned and looked back. Hammond, Fraiser and Carter were all standing to attention, saluting him. Teal’c gave him a nod. He swallowed the large lump in his throat, gave a salute back and then went to pick up his kid and camel. 

He opened the door of the Observation Room quietly and smiled as he looked at the small shape huddled under the blanket. He went over and carefully lifted the bundle. As he did so, Danny, lost his grip on the camel and it fell back onto the gurney. Jack quickly grabbed it by the leg with his free hand. Turning, he headed back to the door. 

As he opened it a small sleepy voice came from the vicinity of his neck. “We go home now, Jack?” 

“Yeah, Sport, we do.” 

“Good, love you, Jack” 

Jack swallowed, placed a kiss on the blond head and replied hoarsely, “Love you to, Sport.” 

With his son in his arms and camel hanging from his hand he headed for the elevator and home. 

*Fin*

Danny and Lumpy - How It All Began: Camel's POV 

*Sigh* Same old, same old. This is so boring! Nothing ever changes. Hello???? Oh, this might be interesting. Dark haired lady is looking at me very intently. Oh, she's asked chewing gum girl to come over. Yes! We're outta here! Hey, hey! Don't be so rough! You don't have to push me that hard into the bag. 

Oh, thank you! It was certainly stuffy in the bag. Nice car, wonder where we are going? Dark haired lady looks military. Maybe I'm needed for a top secret mission?! Oh, my! Cheyenne Mountain! Maybe NORAD! 

Two check points. They might want my hoof print. Nope, dark haired lady had to sign in, but they just waved me through. I must be important. Long elevator ride, very long. Dark haired lady talking about a little boy called Daniel or Danny Jackson. She can't seem to make up her mind about what to call him. Something seems to have happened to him and she thinks he might be scared and need me to help him through this. Ok, I can do that. 

Thank goodness that elevator ride has come to an end. Wonder how far down we are in the mountain? Wow, this place is definitely connected to the military. Look at all those uniforms and...guns. Seem to have civilians working here to, though. 

This looks medical and the people are calling the dark haired lady, Dr Fraiser. She also seems to be in charge here and firing off question about the kid. Now, where are we going? Some place called Observation Room One. 

Ah, the kid is in here and he's recognised the dark haired lady. He called her, Janet. Hi there, kid! Oh, a squishable hug. Like squishable hugs. Goodness, he's a little chatterbox! I only caught some of what he said and it seems I now have a name, Lumpy. Like it, it's got character. Dark haired lady is leaving, something about checking some tests the kid has had. 

Alright, something has definitely spooked the kid. He's not happy about being alone and keeps going on about someone called, Jack. Glad, I'm here to keep him company until this Jack character turns up. 

Well, talk of the devil. I reckon by the kid's reaction, the grey haired guy who has just come in, is this Jack character. Wow, easy, kid! You just about bounced us off this trolly thing. Ow! Mind the nose! Ok, I hope this limpet action comes to an end soon. Not happy being squished between the two of them like this. Aww, the kid has fallen asleep. Don't worry, I'll keep an eye on him till you come back. Mind you, I could fall asleep too, been a busy day. ZZZZZ 

Whaaaa, oh grey haired guy is back. Great, he's taking us home. Hey! You gonna pick me up too??? Mind the leg! I hope that isn't gonna become a habit with you! Wonder what home looks like? I think life is gonna be interesting with these two around. 

*Fin* 

Danny and Lumpy Go Fishing

By Cancer. (As told to her by Jack O’Neill)

(Lumpy loaned by kind permission by Devra, JoaG and babs)

Normally, Jack found his time at the cabin relaxing, but this time things were a bit different. He eyed his companion sitting beside him on the porch step. Brown beady eyes stared intently back at him. Yup, things were definitely different this time.

The sound of small, running feet and a voice filled with panic ended the staring match. "Jack! I can't find Lumpy!"

Jack gazed at the stuffed camel by his side. "He's out here, Danny!" He waited as the sound of bare feet got louder and a small human missile flew out of the cabin.

Daniel plopped down beside him, picked up and hugged the camel close to his chest. Once again, Jack struck by how small Daniel was and yes, he admitted, cute. The incident on PSX whatever had meant that SG-11 who left through the 'gate as a team of four plus one had returned as a team of four plus point five. The point five being the former adult Doctor Daniel Jackson, who was now a boy of four with none of his former knowledge or memories intact.

They had all adjusted to the situation. Carter, while not entirely happy, worked on her reactors and took field trips with other SGC teams. Teal'c put the fear of death into the new recruits and took occasional excursions to stomp a snake. As for Jonathan 'Jack' O'Neill, retired USAF Colonel well he had enough on his plate trying to keep up with the whirlwind that was Danny Jackson-O'Neill.

Yep, things were really different at the cabin this year. The fridge was covered in coloured pictures, unusual stains now marked the furniture, and as for Danny's room, Jack was considering calling in a Hazmat team.

"Jack?"  The small voice interrupted his thoughts.

"Yeah?"

"When will Sam, Grandpa George, Teal'c and Janet be coming?"

"Not for a long while, Sport.  Why?"

Jack waited patiently while there was a muttered conversation between Daniel and Lumpy.

Danny gave a small nod of his head, "Lumpy and me wanna go fishing.  Can we, Jack?  Can we go fishing?"

Jack smiled and as he stood he lifted both Danny and the camel, "Yeah, sureyoubetcha.  We can go fishing.  We have all the time in the world to go fishing."

Jack turned and headed back into the cabin with his son, plus camel, in his arms.

*Fin*

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

Danny and Lumpy Go To Day-care

By Cancer

(Again thanks to Dev for permission to use Lumpy)

Jack forced himself not to flinch when he heard the voice from the back say for what seemed the thousandth time, "Why?"

"Danny I explained why.” He glanced in the mirror at the boy in the booster seat. Yep the pout was there.

"Don't wanna." Danny hugged Lumpy closer and Jack gave a silent sigh.

"You've gotta kiddo. Hey, you'll enjoy it when you get there."

"No I won't." Came the stubborn reply.

"Danny, what did I tell you before we left?" No reply was heard and the pout was developing into a scowl.

"Danny?" Jack said in a warning voice.

 

A heavy sigh gusted over the back of Jack's neck.  "I've not ta cause trouble if I get bored.  Say please and thank you.  Not ta run every where.  Why not?  Quicker if I do!"

 

Jack fought the chuckle that was developing.  "You might hurt yourself, so no running."

 

Another sigh gusted over him.  "'Kay, no runnin'.  Jack?"

 

"Yeah, Sport?"

 

"Lumpy can go in with me, can't he?"

 

"Yes he can.  Remember we checked with Mrs Jarvis and she said it would be fine.  Just make sure he doesn't wander off and get lost."

 

"Here that, Lumpy!  No wanderin' off.  Stay by me!"  Danny held the stuffed camel up to his face and stared at him, "Unnerstan?"  The two stared at each other for a moment, then Danny dropped Lumpy back down to his lap.  "Lumpy unnerstan, Jack.  No wanderin' off."

 

"Good."  Jack replied.  Thankful that Danny couldn't see the wide grin on his face.

 

As he negotiated his way through the early morning traffic Jack wondered if Sarah had, had the same trouble with Charlie.  He doubted it; Danny Jackson-O'Neill was one of a kind!

 

Jack pulled up at the Day-care Centre and put the truck into Park.  Turning in his seat he faced the munchkin in the back.  "Ok, Sport, now you know I'll be back for you this afternoon and it's only for this week."

 

Danny nodded his head vigourously, "Huh, huh.  Grandpa George needs you at the Mountain.  I can't go, to dangerous.  So, haveta go to Day-care.  I be good, Jack.  Not cause trouble, promise."

 

Jack lent over and ruffled the blond hair,”I know, Danny.  Ok, let's get this show on the road."

 

He stepped out and then got Danny, Lumpy and the backpack out and on to the ground.  He held the wriggler still as he adjusted the straps of the backpack.  

 

Finally he gripped a small hand firmly in his and Lumpy in the other and side by side they headed towards the entrance of the Centre.  Ready to face whatever was waiting for them.

 

*Fin*

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

Danny and Lumpy....Oooops

 

By Cancer

 

"Daniel Jackson-O'Neill!"

 

"Uh-oh."  Danny looked up from the pyramid he was carefully building in front of the fire.

 

Jack stood at the top of the steps that lead into the living room.  He stared in disbelief at the scene before him.  "Just what do you think you are doing?!"

 

Danny looked back down at the half built pyramid and Lumpy who stood beside it.  "Lumpy was homesick."

 

Jack walked down into the room and ran his hand through his hair in exasperation.  "Lumpy was homesick.  So, you decided to bring in half the sandpit and recreate Egypt in the living room.  Why didn't you just build it in the sandpit?"

 

"Jack!  Lumpy is an 'gyptian camel.  They don't like the cold an’ its real cold outside."

 

"Figures.  So, because Lumpy doesn't like the cold we now have sand on the floor."  Jack gazed at the sand carefully spread over the floor in front of the fire.  A half built Lego pyramid stood in the centre with Lumpy beside it.  He still couldn't quite believe it.  He had only been at the computer in his office for no more than an hour.  Danny had been happily colouring when he had left to check his email and do some work.  How had the brat shifted the sand so quickly?!

 

"Oooops," Danny said quietly, "I done bad."

 

Jack gave a sigh and knelt down beside the small boy.  "Yes you have, son and now you are going to help me clean all this mess up.  Then you and Lumpy are going to have a ten minute downtime in your room.  No books or TV while you are on the downtime."

 

Danny nodded his head and watched as Jack headed to the kitchen.  He climbed up on to the couch and cuddled Lumpy close.  He really had been bad.  'Cause Jack didn't give downtimes unless it was something really bad.  He looked at the stuffed camel and muttered, "You got me into trouble."

 

"No, Danny, Lumpy didn't get you into trouble."  Jack said as he came back into the room.  He carried a brush, shovel and bucket which he placed down on the floor as he sat beside his son.  "You got yourself into trouble.  Never blame other people or camels for something that is your own fault.  Now take the shovel and hold it so I can sweep up the sand."

 

They both stood and Danny held the shovel as Jack swept up the sand.  It had really just been another 'normal' day in the Jackson-O'Neill household.

 

*Fin*

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

Danny and Lumpy Get Lost, Oh My!

 

By Cancer

 

'This was not good, not good at all.  Why, oh why had they thought this trip would be simple?  Heavens, when was anything that involved Danny simple!'  Sam thought as she retraced her steps, eyes frantically scanning the Mall.

 

She pulled out her cell phone and hit the speed dial.  "Janet....you're at the service desk, good.....hopefully they'll get the announcement out soon.....yeah, I'm retracing our steps.....I'll meet you at Starbucks in around 20."  Sam snapped the phone shut and continued to scan the area, 'Danny, where in Netu are you?'

 

'Darn it, he knew this would happen!  Why, oh why had he agreed to let the tyke go with the two of them?  Oh, yeah, it had been the look of excitement and hopefulness in the kid's face as he had waited for an answer.  He hadn't had the heart to say no and Carter had promised her future kids lives that Danny would be safe.'  Jack swerved round a couple of cars and barely kept the truck within the speed limit.

 

He pulled out his cell phone and hit the speed dial. "Carter....you're retracing your steps, ok....yeah, I'm on my way.....you're meeting Fraiser at Starbucks....fine I'll meet you both there.....still no sign?....Ok, see you in around 15."  Jack snapped the phone shut and continued to weave his way through the traffic, 'Daniel Jackson-O'Neill you are so dead when I get my hands on you!'

 

'This was not satisfactory, not satisfactory at all.  He should have been there to ensure DanielJackson-O'Neill's safety.'  Teal'c sat in the back of the car he was being driven in, pulled out his cell phone and hit the speed dial.  "MajorCarter...I am indeed on my way....Starbucks, very well I will meet you there....I will be there in around 10 minutes."  Teal'c closed the phone and lent towards the driver, "You will drive a little quicker."  The driver gave a gulp and pressed a little harder on the accelerator.

 

Jack's truck pulled into the car park shortly before Teal'c's car arrived.  The two men met at the entrance and together they made their way to Starbucks.  Jack was surprised to see Carter and Fraiser standing at the doorway with big grins on their faces.

 

Sam indicated to Jack that he should take a look inside the store.  Danny sat at a table, with Lumpy sat on his lap, talking nineteen to the dozen, hands flying everywhere.  He was talking to a small group of people, who were all being entertained by the small boy and his camel.

 

As Jack walked forward Danny spotted him.  "Jack!  Sam and Janet got lost!  So, me and Lumpy came to Starbucks to wait for them.  Why are you an' Teal'c here?  Did you get lost too?"

 

Jack swept Danny and Lumpy into his arms, "No, Sport.  I didn't get lost.  I decided to come and pick you up.  Teal'c decided to come along for the ride.  Didn't you big guy?"

 

"Indeed I did."  Teal'c said, gently stroking Daniel's hair.

 

"That's nice, Jack.  Lumpy and me had fun today.  Can we come to the Mall again?"

 

Jack tightened his grip and Danny snuggled closer.  "I don't think so, Sport.  Not for a long while, anyway.  Now say good-bye to nice people."

 

Danny lifted his head and gave a little wave over Jack's shoulder.  "Bye!"

 

Then Jack walked out with Danny and Lumpy in his arms.  Sam, Teal'c and Janet followed close behind.

 

*Fin*  

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

Danny and Lumpy Get Sick

 

By Cancer

 

"Jaaaack."  The plaintive and pathetic sound jerked Jack out of sleep.  He gazed at the clock by the bed.  It showed two thirty in the morning, not good.

 

"Jaaaack!"  The panicked shout was followed by the distinctive sound of hurling.

 

"Ah crap!"  Jack flew out of the bed and made it to Danny's room in two seconds flat.  The sight that met him was of a pathetic huddled mass sat up against the pillows with Lumpy tucked under its chin.  A pool of nastiness lay on the floor beside the bed.  At least the kid had had the sense to lean over the side of the bed during the event.

 

Avoiding the mess Jack lifted Danny and Lumpy up and carried them into the bathroom.

 

"Lumpy, don't feel so good, Jack."  Danny said as Jack sat him on the closed seat of the toilet.

 

"I know, Sport.  It could be because of all the snow cones he insisted on eating at the zoo today."  Jack pulled out a pair of clean pjs as Danny sat and pondered on what Jack had said.

 

"So, 'cause Lumpy ate all the snow cones that's why he's sick and don't feel to well."  He sat Lumpy beside him on the seat and held his arms up so Jack could remove the soiled top and replace it with a clean one.

 

"Yep."  Jack replied as he pulled the clean top over Danny's head.  "Now, does Lumpy think he's gonna hurl anymore or does he think he's done for the night?"

 

Danny looked at the camel on the seat as he stood and stepped in to the pj leggings.  He gave a little jump as Jack pulled them up.  "Lumpy thinks he won't hurl anymore, but his tummy hurts real bad."

 

The bottom lip quivered as Jack lifted him and then picked up Lumpy.

 

"Well," Jack said as he carried them out of the bathroom, "you can keep Lumpy comfy and look after him in my bed.  While I clean up the mess in yours.  Then when I'm done we can look after Lumpy together until he feels better.  Does that sound like a good plan?" 

 

The blond head nodded on his shoulder and the tyke was fast asleep as Jack placed him in his bed.  He stood and looked at the miracle that was Danny Jackson-O'Neill.  Then he went to clean up the mess his kid had made.

 

*Fin*

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

Danny and Lumpy Go 'Cavating

 

By Cancer

 

The Dannyless living room and the excited chatter coming from the back yard gave him the first clue.  The second clue came from the blond head that could just be seen above the hole which had appeared in the flower bed.  Lumpy, sat on the edge of the hole was the third clue.

 

Jack made his way to the hole, crouched down beside it and looked down at the very mucky kid.  "Danny, whatcha doing?"

 

He was nearly knocked over by the megawatt smile that came his way when Danny looked up.  "Jack!  Lumpy an' Me are 'cavating!"

 

"You are, are you?"

 

"Huh huh!"

 

"What are you excavating for?"

 

"Arte.....Stuff!"

 

Jack's lips gave a twitch, "Any type of artefact in particular?"

 

"'Gyptian!  Lumpy wanna see some cool 'gyptian stuff!"

 

"He does, does he?"

 

"Huh huh!"

 

"Hate to tell you, Sport.  But, I don't think you are gonna find any Egyptian artefacts in our back yard flower bed.  So, why don't you come out of there and we get you and Lumpy cleaned up.  Then we'll take a ride to Denver and go take a look at the cool Egyptian stuff they have at the big exhibition there."  He lifted the very excited wriggler out the hole and made a mental note to fill it in later.  At least the tyke hadn't destroyed any of the plants and flowers.  Picking up Lumpy Jack carried the two back into the house and into the bathroom.

 

He had the kid stripped and in the bath in under fifteen minutes.  He then set about scrubbing while firmly holding on to the slippery eel.  

 

"Jack," *sputter* "Can you put in some bubbly stuff?"

 

Jack attacked the neck, where he was convinced potatoes were growing.  "Danny, you have a choice.  It's either Egyptian artefacts or extended play time in the bath with bubbly stuff.  What's it gonna be?"

 

There was a pause, then two small hands smacked down on to the water.  "Bubbly Stuff!"

 

Jack gave a smile and reached for the bottle of bubble bath.  For the next hour or so the two former team members and best friends got very wet playing with the bubbly stuff and water.

 

*Fin*

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

Remembrances

 

By Cancer

 

Danny stood on tippy-toe, trying to see the framed picture that Jack was looking at.

 

"Whatcha looking at, Jack?"

 

Jack moved over to the recliner and sat down.  Danny crawled up on to his lap and once the imp and Lumpy were settled Jack showed him the picture.

 

Danny smile and pointed at the picture, "That's you, Sam an' Teal'c."  He frowned as he looked at the fourth person in the picture, "Who's that?"

 

Jack swallowed the lump that had developed in his throat as he watched Danny look at the adult version of himself.  "That, Danny, was the bravest, kindest, smartest man I've ever known.  He cared so much for everyone and everything.  He was my best friend."

 

Danny patted Jack's arm, "You miss him, bad."

 

Jack lifted his free hand and wiped away the tears that were beginning to fall.  "Yeah, Sport, I do."

 

Danny snuggled closer to Jack's chest, "Lumpy and Me love you Jack."

 

Jack hugged the kid and planted a kiss on top the small head.  

 

Danny ran a small finger down the figure of his adult self as he continued to gaze at the team photo of SG1.  Finally he tilted his head back to look at Jack.  "Jack?"

 

"Yeah, Sport?"

 

Danny wriggled a bit, "I need to pee."

 

*Fin*

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

Danny and Lumpy - Ice Cream!

 

By Cancer

 

Danny sat on the bench in the sunshine.  Swinging his legs and making humming noises as he licked at the cone he was holding.  He tilted it at an angle to reach a bit that had almost melted.

 

"Danny!  Careful!  If you tilt it anymore you're gonna lose all your ice cream."  Jack's hand wrapped itself round Danny's smaller one and righted the cone.

 

"'kay, Jack" Danny said absently, all his concentration centred on the cone.  Pausing in his licking he stuck a finger into the ice cream and scooped a little bit off.  Then held the finger in front of Lumpy who was sat on his lap.  After a second he brought the finger up to his own mouth and sucked it.

 

Jack smiled as he watched Danny sharing his ice cream with Lumpy.  "Good ice cream, Sport?"

 

Danny smiled back at Jack and nodded.  "Good ice cream, Jack."

 

*Fin*

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

 Danny and Lumpy Go 'Venturing

 

By Cancer

 

"JackJackJackJack!"

 

The excited voice and sound of thundering feet alerted him and he braced himself as the small human missile hurtled out into the yard and clamped itself round his legs.

 

He grinned down at the excited upturned face.  "Whatwhatwhatwhat?"

 

"Lumpy and Me wanna go 'venturing!  Can we, huh?  Can we go 'venturing?"

 

"Oh, I don't know, Sport.  Lots to do in the yard today."

 

"Aw, Jack, please?"

 

Those puppy dog blue eyes turned themselves on him and Jack knew he was toast.  "Ok, go get ready."

 

"Yay!"  The human missile detached itself from Jack legs and hurtled back into the house.  A moment later the small head popped back round the doorway.  "Come on Jack!  No time to waste!  Gotta get ready to go 'venturing."

 

The head disappeared and Jack chuckled and followed his kid into the house.

 

~~~~~~~~

 

An hour later Jack was sat on a bench at the local playground watching as Danny and Lumpy clambered, explored and generally had a great time.

 

"Jack!"

 

"Yeah?"

 

"Need your help!  Lumpy has been captured by a glowy eyed monster an' we havta rescue him!"

 

Jack eyed the stuffed camel that sat on a platform at the top of one of the towers of the Jungle Gym.  The camel eyed him back.  He stood up and walked over to Danny who was clambering over the rope bridge towards him.  "Ok, Sport.  What ya want me to do?  You're in charge of this mission."

 

Danny plopped himself down on the platform that was opposite the one Lumpy was on.  "'kay, you gotta help me get over to where Lumpy is.  So, I can rescue him.  We gotta come up with a plan."   Jack watched as a frown of concentration came over the kid's face and for a moment he could see the adult Daniel appearing.  

 

Danny jumped up and nodded, "'kay, I use the tube, then swing on the rope and climb the tower.  Good plan, Jack?"

 

"Good plan, Sport.  What you want me to do?"

 

Danny looked at him with his hand on his hips.  Every inch the small commander.  "You gotta watch my six and for glowy eyed monsters."

 

"Gotcha."

 

It took the team of Retired USAF Colonel Jack O'Neill and Danny Jackson-O'Neill no more than 10 minutes to rescue Lumpy Jackson-O'Neill from the clutches of the glowy eyed monster.  As ever the two worked together in perfect unison.

 

*Fin*

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

Warning...very upset and distressed Danny...sniffles may happen.

 

Lumpy Gets 'Napped

 

By Cancer

 

"Jaaaaaack!!"  Jack looked up from the book he was reading.  'Ok, that wasn't the 'I'm gonna be sick any second now' shout.  That was the 'Something disastrous has happened' shout’.  He got up from the recliner and made his way to Danny's room.  He had to duck as a shoe flew through the door and landed with a thump behind him.  When he looked into the room, it looked like a tornado had hit it.  A tornado called Danny Jackson-O'Neill.

 

He walked in, "What's up, Sport?"

 

A tear streaked face turned to face him.  "I can't find Lumpy.  I think he's been 'napped.  He knows all my secrets.  Maybe the bad men took him."

 

The bottom lip was trembling in earnest and Jack swept him up into his arms.  He held the trembling, sobbing child tightly.  "Shush, it's gonna be ok.  Don't you worry.  We'll find him.  Remember, no-one get's left behind."

 

Finally when Danny had cried himself to sleep.  Jack picked up the phone and dialled.  "Carter, we have a Code Red.  The camel has gone missing.  You check the day-care centre, Fraiser..Starbucks and Teal'c the playground...Yeah, pull out all the stops.  Leave no stone unturned."  Having finished the call he went back to his kid's room.  He sat on the bed and gently began rubbing Danny's back, listening to the hitched breaths while he waited for the rest of the family to come through for them.

 

~~~~~~~~

 

Jack watched as Danny frowned, let out a small moan, then settled down again as the doorbell sounded.  He then hurried to the door, opened it and grinned at the sight that met him.  Sam stood there with a wide smile, flanked by Janet and Teal'c.  In her arms was...Lumpy.

 

Sam quickly informed Jack that she had found him at the day-care centre, as Jack led the way down to Danny's room.  The three stood at the doorway and watched as Jack gently enfolded Lumpy in Danny's arms.  The kid gave a deep shuddering sigh, pulled the camel to his chest and fell into a deep sleep.

 

Straightening Jack looked at the others and said, "I don't know about you, but I need a stiff shot of Whiskey."

 

*Fin* 

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

Lumpy Gets 'Napped - The Camel's POV

 

By Cancer

 

Well it was bound to happen sooner or later.  The blond haired kid had forgotten about him.  Mind you, he blamed the grey haired guy, 'cause he had rushed the kid when he had come to pick him up.

 

Still he had a good view, since the nice lady had put him up high enough to see out of the window, but it was lonely.  Lumpy gave a sigh.  He missed the squishable hugs, the games they played, the explorations and, yes, the kid's incessant chatter.

 

It was getting dark and he really didn't like the dark.  Shadows crept up on you and he was sure camelnappers lurked in them.

 

Wait, was that footsteps?  Yes!  It was!  The nice lady came in with the kid's blond haired lady friend.  What was that?  The blond lady was taking him home.  The kid missed him.  Aw, that's nice.  If he admitted it, he missed the kid too.

 

Well that was a fast car ride!  Oh, the other two of the kid's friends are here too.  The one the grey haired guy calls 'Little Napoleon' and the big guy.  Door's opening and look at that the grey haired guy got a goofy grin on his face.  Mind the leg!  Geez, he grabs me by the leg everytime!  Nice to see you too!

 

Ah all comfy and warm now and getting a big squishable hug.  The kid's sleeping so I think I will too.

 

*Fin*

Jack's Sick

 

By Cancer

 

Jack lay in his bed and could feel the eyes burning into him.  He cracked open an eye, 'Yep, still there.'   Danny stood leaning against the bed, chin resting on his arms, Lumpy sat on the bed beside his small companion, watching Jack.

 

"Jack, you 'wake?"  Danny whispered.  He wriggled on to the bed and knelt next to Jack.  Gently poking Jack on the shoulder, he asked again, "Jack, you 'wake?"

 

Jack gave a sigh and gave up any hope of sleeping.  He opened his eyes and gave his kid a weak smile.  "I am now, Sport."

 

"Janet says you're sick.  You, sick?"

 

Jack saw the fear in the tyke's face and he lifted a sweaty hand up and stroked the tyke's hair.  

"You remember last week, when you were sick?"

 

Danny frowned and then said, "Yeah, I felt real bad, but got better.  You feel the same way?"

 

"Yeah, I do, Sport."

 

Danny lay down next to Jack, Lumpy squished between them, gently stroked Jack's cheek and gave him a kiss.  "Don't worry, Jack, Lumpy and me will look after you just like you did me."

 

Funny thing, Jack suddenly began to feel better.

 

*Fin*

Operation Easter

By Cancer.

SG1 sat round the table for the briefing.

"Ok, let's review.  Carter?"

"I've plotted all the possible targets and they are on the map I've created."

"Good.  Teal'c?"

"I will intimidate the opposition."

"Yeah, make 'em cry big guy."

"Indeed."

"Danny?"

"I collect the evidence."  Danny said carefully wanting to get the words right.

"Yep!  Ok, looks like we are all clear...."

"What about you, O'Neill?"

"Me?  Threat assessing and tactics.  Anything else?  No?  It would seem then, that SG1 has a Go."

~~~~~~~~~~

Jack stood in the park, holding Lumpy, with Carter beside him watching the scene before them.  Kids were running all over the place in the mad dash of hidden eggs.  Teal'c, Jack was pleased to see, was doing his Job.  Any brat who got near an egg Danny was heading for go the Jaffa glare.  It was proving very effective as the brat would back off immediately.

"It's going smoothly, sir."  Sam said, as she watched Danny scamper under one of the bushes she had marked on the map as a possible target.

"Yeah, it is.  How many has he got now?"

"Ummm, with the one he's just picked up, 20, sir."

Jack gave a huge grin as his kid added another egg to his basket.  'Operation Easter' was a huge success.  Team work, it was all in the team work.

*Fin*

Lumpy The Alleged Terrorist

 

By Cancer

 

"No!"  Jack gazed at the small immovable object clinging protectively to the stuffed camel.  "Lumpy not a terrist!  Don't need to be 'rayed!"

 

"Sport..."

 

"No!"  Danny hugged Lumpy closer.

 

Jack transferred his gaze to the equally immovable objected behind the security desk.  "I'm sorry, sir, but the camel has to be scanned..."

 

"Lumpy is an 'merican/'gyptian camel!  He's very loyal, not a terrist!"

 

Jack could see Danny was working himself up to a full blown Jackson-O'Neill tantrum.  "Look,"  He gave the security guy his best colonel glare, "can you, just this once, let the camel through.  I can vouch that there are no sharp implements or bomb making material hidden anywhere on or in the camel's body."  He paused, lowered his voice and indicated to the simmering tyke still protectively hugging Lumpy.  "You will be making my life so much easier while we are at Disneyworld.  The kid can hold a grudge for a long time."

 

The guard looked at Danny, then back at Jack.  He gave a small smile, "Ok, just this once, the camel doesn't need to be scanned."  He turned to Danny, "He looks like he is a very loyal camel."

 

Danny beamed, "Oh he is!  An' he's looking forward to seeing everything at EPCOT."

 

"Oy!"  Jack said as he ushered his kid and cohort towards the departure lounge.  Perhaps he could distract Danny from EPCOT with a ride on Space Mountain.

 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Lumpy Meets Mickey 

By Cancer 

Jack held Danny's hand tightly as they stood in the long line. The kid was humming the 

'It's a Small World' tune and swinging from side to side using Jack's arm as a pendulum. 

"You doing ok, Sport?" Jack lent down and adjusted Danny's boonie hat. Making sure it covered the back of the kid's neck as well as the face. 

"Huh, huh. Jack?" Danny continued his swinging as Jack straightened. 

"What, Sport?" 

"How much longer?" 

Jack lent to the side and peered down the line. "I reckon quite a while. Why?" 

Danny looked at Lumpy, who he held in his right arm, while he swung from Jack's arm with his left. "Lumpy getting bored." 

"No kidding!" Jack said with a smile. 

"Huh, huh. Lumpy wanna meet Mickey, but hates waiting." 

"Well I'm afraid the Mouse is very popular, so Lumpy is just gonna have to be patient." 

Danny heaved a sigh and went back to humming 'It's a Small World' and swinging. 

~~~~~ 

Twenty minutes later and they were next in line to meet the Mouse. Jack hitched the sleeping kid further up in his arms and gave a wry smile. Danny had almost made it, but had succumbed to The Land of Nod around 10 minutes ago. One of the Mouse's helpers indicated to Jack and he stepped up to meet Mickey. He smiled and shook the Mouse's hand and Mickey gently stroked Danny's hair. Jack stood beside the Mouse with Lumpy under one arm and a sleeping kid in the other. He gave a huge smile as the camera flashed. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy - It's A Small World 

By Cancer 

"Ok, now, you remember what we agreed?" Jack lifted Danny and Lumpy into the rocking boat. Then got in beside them. 

"Huh, huh. I don't let Lumpy go, not try to stand an' no leaning over side." Danny wriggled in his seat and clutched Lumpy tightly as the boat lurched forward and began to move. 

A little while later Jack a gave a small start as he realised Danny was muttering in different languages as the boat glided through the various countries. The kid was completely mesmerised by the dancing dolls and was completely oblivious to what he was saying. 

"Danny, what did you just say back there?" Jack asked gently not wanting to distract the kid who was still entranced by the dolls. 

"Told dolls in Holland, 'Gelukkig hier te zijn'. Means 'Happy to be here' an' said same when we went by Germany. But told 'em in German, they wouldn't unnerstan' Dutch. So told 'em 'Glucklich, hier zu sein.'" 

Jack just shook his head in wonder. Somewhere inside the kid's head was that amazing mind, just waiting to reappear. He grinned as he watched Danny make Lumpy dance in time to the music. The camel was bouncing quite energetically as they were passing through the final section. Then...there was a splash followed by and anguished yell of...."Jaaaack!!". Lumpy was over the side and into the water. Jack watched helplessly as the camel drifted away from them. He pulled the sobbing Danny into his lap. 

Cheering filtered back to him as he tried to soothe a distraught Danny. He looked back and saw that Lumpy had been grabbed by a man, two boats back. "It's ok, Sport. See, Lumpy's safe. Someone has pulled him out." 

Danny lifted his head and peeked over Jack's shoulder. The couple who had Lumpy in their boat smiled and the man lifted Lumpy up slightly so Danny could see him. Danny gave a smile and a little wave. Then snuggled back down onto Jack's lap. "Was scared, Jack. Lumpy can't swim. Was really scared, Jack." 

"I know, Sport. Perhaps you should stop Lumpy from dancing when we are in boats." 

"Huh, huh. I'll tell him when we get him back." Danny snuggled closer to Jack. Lumpy was soooo gonna get it when Danny got him back. Shouldn't scare him like that!! 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy on Safari 

By Cancer 

Jack smiled as he adjusted the bonnie hat that rested on the bandanna tied round Danny's head. 

The kid had been most insistent in their hotel room that morning. "Wanna be dressed c'rrectly, Jack. Going on a safari, gotta be dressed c'rrectly." 

So, here they were sat in the safari vehicle on the Kilimanjaro Safari. Danny sat beside him with his full safari suit on. Jack was certain he had had to remortgage the house to pay for it. The kid had on, khaki pants, shirt, jacket, bandanna and boonie hat. Jack had to admit though the kid looked, well, cute. 

Leaning back against the seat Jack closed his eyes behind his sunglasses and listened to Danny's chattering to Lumpy, who sat securely on the kid's lap. Listening to the chatter he could imagine the adult Daniel, arms flying everywhere, enthusing about his latest discovery. Instead he was listening to his kid telling his camel about the animals they could see. 

He opened his eyes to see Danny point out a giraffe to Lumpy. "'Raffe, Lumpy! Did ya know that they are 18 feet high? They are ten feet up to their shoulder, but ya haveta add on 'nother eight feet for their neck. An' it has the same number of bones in it's neck as we do, seven!" Danny paused in his lecture to Lumpy and directed a huge smile at Jack. Jack smiled back, 'Yep the enthusiasm was still there'. He also made a mental note to cut back on the kid's viewing of the Discovery Channel. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Jack and Danny to the Rescue! 

By Cancer

Jack took careful aim and Emperor Zurg was banished into oblivion. "Yeah! Gotcha!" He gave his laser cannon a pat and looked at his small sidekick who was trying to hit the big bad robot, which stood menacingly looming over him. The concentration on Danny's face was intense as he took aim, fired and scored a direct hit. 

"Yes! He shoots and he scores!" Jack said as he gave his kid a high five. 

"We're doing good, Jack?" 

"We're doing good, buddy. Now you and Lumpy keep an eye out for more bad guys while I pilot this baby." 

"'kay, Jack!" Jack smiled at the eagerness in the squirt's voice. There was not much of the peaceful explorer to be seen at the moment as Danny and Lumpy scanned and threat assessed the area Jack was steering their space ship through. 

"More batt'rys, Jack!" Danny pointed to their left and Jack moved them over so that as they touched the batteries the control panel in front of him beeped and lit up to show the ship had been recharged. 

"We back to full power now?" 

"Yep, more than able to shoot down more of the bad guys!" Jack grinned at Danny, who grinned back. 

Jack put out an arm and pulled his kid into his side as he continued to steer them through the Buzz Lightyear Experience. Yep, in any shape or form, together they were an awesome team. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy...A Ride into the Unknown 

By Cancer 

Jack stood nervously in the drive, "You got the camera ready, Carter?" 

"Yes, sir. All set to go." He nodded and wiped his sweaty hands down his jeans. 'Ok, they could do this.' He turned and watched as Fraiser finished adjusting Danny's helmet and gave his elbow and knee pads a final once over. Teal'c was holding Lumpy and adjusting the camel's helmet as well. Jack still wasn't sure about Lumpy taking part in this ride into the unknown, but Danny had been insistent that the camel take part or he wouldn't do this. 

Jack walked up to trio, took Lumpy from Teal'c and placed him in the basket in front of the bike. "Ok, Sport, you ready?" 

"Huh, huh, Jack! Big boy! Don't need tricycle now." 

"I know. Now remember, take it slow. No wheelies or skid turns." 

"Jaaaack!!" Danny gave a huff of annoyance. Then looked at Janet, who was still fussing. 

"Janet?" 

"Yes, Sweetie?" 

"You, done now?" 

Janet stood up and gave him a smile, "Yes, I'm done now, honey. But..." She held up a warning hand, "I don't want to see any scrapes when you come back.  Do...you...understand?" 

Danny, gave a heavy sigh, "Yes, ma-am. I no speed." 

"Ok..." Jack gave a clap of his hands, "let's get this show on the road." 

Danny trundled the bike down the drive. Jack followed closely behind. Once they reached the sidewalk, Jack gripped the back of the saddle and Danny pushed off. Sam began recording as Danny peddled slowly to start with, but soon gained confidence and had Jack jogging along side him. 

As he jogged beside the bike, Jack grinned at the look of grim determination on his kid's face. Just one more thing Danny wasn't going to let defeat him. Eventually his knees began to complain, loudly, about the jogging and Jack let go and allowed his kid to face the unknown on his own. 

He walked back to the others and stood watching as Danny, legs pumping furiously, hurtled round the street. Lumpy sat securely in the front of the bike. 

"Carter, you're getting all of this aren't you?" 

"Yes, sir, I am. You did tell him to go slow, didn't you, sir?" 

"I did, don't look at me like that, Doctor! I did! But, small or large, this is Daniel we are talking about. The kid has no fear!" 

"Indeed," Teal'c said as they continued to watch Danny speed round the street for the umpteenth time, "he is most certainly, DanielJackson." 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Lumpy takes a Ride with a Difference. 

By Cancer 

Well, he thought as the Grey haired guy dumped him, by the leg, into the machine. This is different. 

It was dark and Lumpy didn't like the dark. Camelnappers lurked in the dark. Oh now his nether regions were getting wet. Was that water??? Why was this thing filling with water??? 

He hadn't meant to fall into the kid's hole. Heck, he'd just been sitting innocently at the edge. Watching the kid get muddier and muddier and had lent a little further over to see what the kid was doing. Next thing, he was face down in the bottom of the hole. 

The grey haired guy had shown up and said something about getting the two of them clean. Then, as he knew he would, he had been grabbed by the leg while the kid was hoisted under the other arm and they had been marched into the house and now he was sitting in this machine, getting wet. 

Wow! Well after experiencing the rides at Disneyworld being whirled round in here was quite exhilarating. Mind you the soapy bubbles kept getting in his nose and making him sneeze. 

Well that was fun! Shame the whirling has come to an end and, oh, the water was draining away. Ah, some light on the matter. Mind the leg! Geez, always the leg! Oh we're going here now? Hey! I can see outta this one. Aww don't worry kid, I'm ok. 

Mmmmmm...nice and warm in here. Oh, the ride has started up again. Wheeeeee. Nice! My fur is getting all fluffy. Aww, the kid keeps waving every time I pass the window. Oh are we finished? But, I like it in here, It's warm. 

Aw, the kid wants a hug. Like big squishable hugs! Now it's the kid's turn to get wet. He does like to play with the bubbly stuff. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy Go Flying with Dumbo 

By Cancer 

"Wanna go flying with Dumbo!" Jack looked down at the small immovable object in front of him. 

"Sport..." 

"Wanna go flying with Dumbo!!" The decibel level rose a notch. 

Jack rubbed his hair in mute frustration. He crouched down in front of the small immovable object, who's face was also like a thunder cloud. "Danny you've not stopped eating since we got here...." 

"Won't hurl! Promise, Jack. Lumpy, REALLY wants to fly with Dumbo." 

"He does, does he?" 

"HUH, HUH!" The little head nodded with intense vigour and Jack knew he was beaten. He had never ever truly won an argument with Daniel, either as man or boy. 

Jack stood up. "Ok" He clamped his hand down on a small shoulder as the small immovable object suddenly became movable. "On one condition. You let me decide how high we fly." 

Jack released his hand and the mini tornado took off, shouting as he went, "'kay, Jack! 

C'mon Lumpy! We're going flying with Dumbo!" Smiling, Jack followed closely behind. 

Ten minutes later, they were still waiting in line. Jack now held Lumpy, how he didn't know, while Danny gripped his right hand with both of his and in a pendulum action, swung from side to side. Jack was convinced his right arm was now several inches longer from it being used in this way. 

"How much longer, Jack?" 

"Only a few minutes more, Sport. We're almost at the front." 

"'kay, but it's taking forever!" 

They reached the front and had a short wait while the ride came to halt and people dismounted. Jack then lifted Danny in, handed him Lumpy and got in himself. Then, man, boy and camel went flying with Dumbo and for a while left reality behind in the thrill of the magic of Disney. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy Do Halloween - Camel's POV 

By Cancer 

Ok, let me see if I understand this. Because this day is called, I think, Halloween. Kids and some adults dress up in weird outfits and go....darn, what's it called? Oh, yeah. Trick or Treating. Right, ok, I've got that. But, why do I have to dress up as well? 

Yeah, yeah, I know the kid insisted. But, that doesn't mean the grey haired guy had to give into him. Geez the guy has no back bone whatsoever. The kid just has to bat those baby blues at him and he's toast. Also, no-one listened to me either, but then they never do. 

Now, where was I? Oh, yeah, dressing up. Ok, the kid looks really cute in the pharaoh outfit the dark haired lady made for him. The Jury is still out on the grey haired guy's outfit, however. What possessed him to dress up as the Viking God of War, Thor? The helmet with the horns looks just plain silly and those leggings, well words fail me. 

I suppose he heard me sniggering when he tried it on for the first time. It was quite a glare he gave me. I reckon that's why he agreed to the kid's suggestion for my outfit. Paybacks can be pretty mortifying. Ah well, I will just have to suffer. Ra! I ask you! Do I look like the Egyptian God, Ra?! 

*Fin* 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy Do Halloween 

By Cancer 

Jack glared at the camel. He was sure the darn thing was laughing at him. He adjusted the tunic and wished for the umpteenth time that it was just a little longer. Carter and Fraiser has assured him that it looked fine. He gave a final glare at the camel and turned as Fraiser and Carter entered the room with their small charge. 

“Well look at you! Don’t you look every inch the pharaoh.” Danny beamed and gave his head-dress a tug. Fraiser lent down and readjusted it. Sam was biting her lip as she looked at Jack. 

“Don’t say it Carter. If you wish to see your future children grow up, don’t say it.” 

“Yes, sir. You look every inch the God of War, sir.” 

“Yeah, yeah.” 

“Jack!” 

Jack looked down at the little pharaoh in front of him. “Yeah, Sport?” 

“Lumpy hasta be dressed up! Won’t be the same if he isn’t!” 

Jack eyed the camel sat on the couch. He could have sworn the thing had been sniggering at him earlier. ‘Oh yeah. Pay back time!’ “Ok, what do you think Lumpy should go as?” 

Danny walked over and squatted down in front of Lumpy. For a few moments the two stared at each other. Then Danny finally stood up and turned back to the three adults. 

“Ra.” He simply said. 

“Ra?” Jack asked. 

“Ra. Lumpy should go trick or treating as Ra.” 

“Ra.” Jack look at the two women, who were desperately trying not to laugh. “Ra, Fraiser. Think you can whip up a Ra costume for the camel?” 

“I…have…some…spare…material…left…over…sir.” She stuttered frantically choking back her giggles. Picking up Lumpy, both she and Sam hightailed it out of the room. Stifled giggling could be heard coming from Jack’s study. 

Twenty minutes later they emerged with Lumpy resplendent as Ra. Complete with mini head-dress and flowing blue and gold robe. 

“Wow.” Danny’s eyes grew wide as he gazed at Lumpy in Janet’s arms. He walked over and gently took his camel from her and held him close, being careful not to muss up the robe. 

“Ok, troops. Let’s get this show on the road.” Jack placed his horned helmet on and began to usher his kid and camel towards the front door. 

“Uh, sir?” Jack turned back and saw Carter waving her digital camera. 

Jack gave a silent sigh. “Ok, Carter. Make it quick.” He stood with Danny and Lumpy in front of him. Once he had regained his sight from being blinded by the flash of the camera. He led Danny and Lumpy out into the Halloween night. Sam and Janet were staying behind to dish out treats to any trick or treaters who visited. 

Jack, Danny and Lumpy stood in front of the house. It was completely dark. No light shone from anywhere. Cobwebs hung from the porch posts and railings and dust blew up from the wooden steps. Danny shrank back slightly to lean against Jack’s legs and clutched Lumpy tightly. Jack, stood, quietly waiting, his hands gently resting on the tyke’s shoulders. Danny, swallowed, squared his shoulders and with a quick look at Jack for assurance walked slowly up the steps. His hand trembled slightly as he reached for the bell. He gave another glance at Jack as the door slowly creaked open. 

“Yes?” The Lurch look-alike figure loomed over Danny. 

Danny opened his mouth, but nothing came out. He cleared his throat and tried again. “Trick or Treat!” He squeaked. 

A hand came slowly towards him. Danny held his ground, though he felt like running. The hand opened over the small bucket Danny held and a large selection of candy fell into it. 

“Darn, Lou. You’ve really gone to town this year.” Jack said as Danny hurried back to him. 

“Yeah, Jack.” Lurch Ferretti grinned, “dontcha just love Halloween!” 

Jack snorted as he gave a wave and led his kid and camel back into the Halloween night. 

*Fin*

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Danny and Lumpy - Eyebrows and Growing Up 

By Anne, Karen and Ren 

Danny stood in front of the bathroom mirror, scrunching up his face and making weird grimaces. Jack came into the room and asked. "Hey whatcha doing?" 

Daniel replied. "I'm trying to raise one eyebrow like you and Teal'c." 

Jack looked at the camel sitting on the edge of the sink. He could swear it was blinking at him, grinning and raising its eyebrow.  

"Well, raising eyebrows are for Colonel's and Jaffa only, Danny." 

“‘kay Jack, but can I raise it when I'm big and a Colonel like you? 

"You sure you want to be a Colonel?" 

“HUH HUH! Wanna be like you when I grow up! Lumpy does too!” 

Jack blushed and felt very touched. “But you'd have to go to special colonel school, kiddo.” He said. 

“Lumpy too?” Danny asked. 

Jack smiled. "Yeah. Lumpy too. They'll teach you all sorts of cool stuff." 

“Havta learn my words and numbers don't I, Jack?” 

“Yep and lotsa other stuff, too.” 

“’kay, Jack. Can Lumpy and me go 'cavating now?” 

"I thought you want to practise raising the eyebrow? If you wanna be a Colonel, you should start the eyebrow raising now. Takes lotsa training to learn it." 

“Nah, I'll wait till I'm all growed up. Wanna go 'cavating now.” 

Jack turned towards Lumpy. “You wanna go ‘cavating Lumpy?” 

Jack could have sworn that Lumpy nodded at him and then raised his eyebrow 

*Fin*


