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Her brown hair fell around her face as she walked out the high school doors, on a hot summer day. She ordered an apple juice from the cart on the street corner. She smiled as she paid the man, a dollar sixty. The men smiled back her as she walked away.  She took a long drink of the juice to subside her thirst for something clod. She held onto her book bag tightly.


"Elizabeth." Someone called her name as she rounded her street, Maple Ave. She turned around to see a car coming up behind her. The car stopped a long side her and Bobbie's head came into view. Elizabeth stopped and looked at her.


"Hey, Bobbie."


"Elizabeth." Bobbie said, getting out of her car. "Elizabeth, thank God I found you." Elizabeth glanced at her.


"What's wrong? Didn't something happen at the hospital? Oh my God. Did Gram . . .?" Bobbie cut her off.


"Your grandmother is fine. But I think you need to come to the hospital." Bobbie said getting back into her car. Elizabeth walked around to the other side and got in. 


"What happened? Why are you avoiding the subject?" Elizabeth asked, when they pulled into the parking lot of the hospital.


"I'll tell you when we get to my office." Bobbie said as she got out of her car and Elizabeth followed her.


Elizabeth closed the door to Bobbie's office and sat across from her and her desk. She sat her book bag down and looked at her. "So, what is it? Why did you drag me down here?"


"Elizabeth. We got your HIV test back, today."


"How did I do?" She asked, a little scared of the out come.


"I don't know. But there's something else you should know."


"What?"


"Elizabeth. You're pregnant." Elizabeth's face twisted in pain and anger. She got up and started to pace the floor.


"No. This can't be happening to me. Oh God, Lucky! No! No! No!" Elizabeth bired her head in her hands and cried. She fell to the floor as she cried. She felt Bobbie's arms go around her and held her.


Elizabeth woke up in a hospital bed. She looked around her; she heard the sound of a monitor. She saw Bobbie looking though the window. A second later she came in.


"You . . . You didn't tell anyone, did you?" Bobbie slowly shook her head. "Thank you, Bobbie. I have to find a way to tell them. Everyone, I mean. I can't believe this. I can't believe this is happening to me. Everyone's going to freak! Oh God, Lucky. What do I do?" Elizabeth raked her fingers though her hair. "What am I going to do?" Elizabeth looked up at Bobbie. Who stared at her in sadness. "Pregnant. With Lucky's child. I can't believe this is happening to me. I should be happy right? I should thank God, right?" She asked Bobbie, she gave her no answer, but that was because she had none. No one had any answers to the acts of God. "But he should be with me, Bobbie. He should be sitting right here next to me holding my hand." Elizabeth lifted her left hand and looked at it, her pearl ring that Lucky had gave her glittered in the sun, then put it down and looked at Bobbie. "But he's not, is he?"


"In sprit, Honey. In sprit. And that sprit is going to help you though this, and whatever you decide."


"You mean weather or not to have the baby and to keep it?" Bobbie nodded. "I'm not going to kill the only thing I have left of Lucky. And I'm not going to give it up!" Elizabeth shouted.


"OK. I'm not saying that."


"I know. I'm just . . . I just don't know how to tell Luke and Laura that Lucky is alive inside me." She sighed. "Can you call them to come over here?"


"Of course." Bobbie left to seek out a phone. Elizabeth laied back on her pillow and blinked, trying to get all the tears out. It had only seemed like yesterday when her and Lucky had gone to New York City, and yet it was a world way, two months had gone by but she would never forget. She couldn't let herself forget.



Kissing him felt wonderful. So wonderful she wanted more. More than just running her fingers though his hair. More than just kissing him. She gently pulled on Lucky's shirt to get it out of his pants. He broke the kiss and looked into her eyes and pulled his shirt back down.


"Elizabeth," The way he said her name melted her all over again. "Wait. Wait. Look, if you're not sure about this either am I." She looked at him with love in her eyes; she ran her hand down the side of his face.


"I love you." She whispered. "I'm sure, Lucky. I know you love me." She looked up at him, unslying. "Unless you don't want to?"


"Elizabeth," He kissed her slowly. "I love you. I just don't want to push you. I want it to be right. I want it to be sacred. I love you, Elizabeth. I want everything to be perfect."


"This is perfect. We're going to start our life here, Lucky. This is going to be our home. I can't think of a more perfect place, other than our home." She smiled and he smiled back at her. He lean down and kissed her, she kissed him back with all her might. 


"I love you." He whispered into her ear, when he broke the kiss, as he unbuttoned another button on her shirt. Elizabeth held him tightly as he started to explore her neck. He pulled away when Elizabeth tugged on his shirt. He lifted his arms as she pulled the shirt over his head.


"I love you." Elizabeth whispered against the warm flesh of his chest, as she kissed it. She heard Lucky moan in repose.


Elizabeth snapped back into the preset when she heard her name being call from the doorway of her hospital room. She looked up and stared into the faces of Luke and Laura, Lucky's parents. She thanked God every day for letting them be together again after Lucky had died. No telling what Laura would have done without him, standing beside her, helping her. They would need each other when they walked out of the room. Laura's face was a mask of concern. Luke stood by Laura, looking concerned too. They both were almost as pale as she was.


"Hi." Elizabeth said softly. She patted her bed, signaling them to come in and sit next to her. She knew that she looked ghostly white and scared.


"Liz," Luke said as his wife sat next to her and he stood next to his wife. "What happened to you? What's going on?"


"I have something every important I want to tell you. Now, I want you to hear everything I have to say, please?" 



Laura nodded her head and added, "Yes, of course, we will." Elizabeth slowly shook her head. 
"No. I mean really listen to what I have to tell you." 


Luke nodded, "Yeah, whatever you say darling. Just tell us. No matter what we'll listen to you. Now, I can't promise we won't have a reaction." Elizabeth nodded, understanding.


"I'm . . . I-" She stabled over her words, trying to choose the right ones. "I'm going to have Lucky's baby." She said quietly.


"You're what?" Laura asked shocked. Elizabeth could see the tears in both of their eyes.


"I'm pregnant. Now, I'm not going to give up my baby and I'm not going to kill it. So that leaves one option. To rise my baby." Elizabeth said.


"Oh God." Laura whispered covering her mouth with her hand. "Oh God.  My baby is inside of you. My baby is a father?"


"Please don't think of it that way. This baby is not a replacement for Lucky, all though that's what I thought at first. This baby is not going to replace him in anyway."


"We know, Liz. It's just a shock. I guess I thought he would have been more careful. He should have protected you, Liz." Luke stated.


"He can't help what God wants. He can't help it God wants to give me a baby. So from now on I'm going to thank Him every day for doing this for me." 


"I know how much you wanted this, Liz. But can you handle this?" Laura asked. Elizabeth looked at her as she grabbed her hand.


"I can handle anything. I need this baby. I can deal, if . . ." Elizabeth sighed. "If you guys help me." She whispered.


"Of course we're going to help you. But the next thing you need to do is tell your family, and friends." Luke said. Elizabeth nodded.


"Gram is out of town, so I can tell her when she gets back."


"Oh Elizabeth, are you sure that you want to not tell her right way?"


"She'll blow the roof off the house. Do you know what she said when we got back from New York?" Elizabeth didn't wait for an answer. "She said that she trusts me with Lucky. That Lucky could never do anything to harm me." Elizabeth slowly shook her head. "No. I can't tell her yet. I need to figure out what I'm going to do first." Laura nodded as she patted Elizabeth's hand and got off the bed. She looked and her husband and walked to the door. 


"We'll be beside you no matter what, Liz." Laura said as she left. Luke looked down at her. Elizabeth plead for him to understand. Understand, that she loved Lucky, and he loved her, and they both wanted to show it.


"We'll come by and see you tomorrow." Luke smiled at her as he left. Elizabeth sighed; she rubbed her stomach not thinking about it.


"Time to tell Nikolas and Em." She whispered to her baby. "You're like them. They'll understand. I hope." She said as she reached for the hospital phone. She dialed Emily's phone number. After the second ring someone picked it up.


"Hello?" Emily's voice came over the phone.


"Hey Em." Elizabeth said, trying to sound normal.


"Hey Liz! How's it going? I thought we were going to meet Nikolas and Juan at Kelly's. But you never showed. Nikolas and Juan are still waiting at Kelly's. What happened?"


"I need to see you."


"Yeah sure. I'll be right over." Emily was about to put the phone down.


"No! Wait!" Elizabeth shouted.


"What?"


"I'm not at home. I'm at the hospital."


"Oh my God! What happened? Are you all right?"


"I'm fine. I just need to talk to you. Kay?"


"Sure."


"Can you call Nikolas and have him and Juan come too?"


"What ever you want. I'll call them and them pick me up on the way over." Elizabeth heard the sound of the line going dead. She placed the phone back and laid back on her pillow. After the night with Lucky, how could she let anyone tell her it was a stupid mistake? That it should have never happened? She knew deep in her heart that what she and Lucky did wasn't just a night of passion. It was a night of love, total and complete love.


"Elizabeth." He whispered. "Elizabeth." He said. She opened her eyes to see Lucky. She had closed them for one painful second. "Are you all right?" He said with emotion in his voice. She ran her hand though his hair and smiled. 


"I love you, Lucky." He lean down and kissed her. Elizabeth deepen the kiss, pulling him closer to her.


"I love you, Elizabeth. With all my heart I love you. And I will for the rest of my life." He whispered as they both fell asleep.


"Elizabeth." Lucky's voice called to her. She opened her eyes to see him, lay next to her. He smiled at her, she smiled back.


"Lucky." She said with complete love. "It wasn't a dream?" He shook his head. "I love you, Lucky." Elizabeth whispered as she move more closer to him and laid her head on his chest.


"I love you. Are you OK, Elizabeth?"


"Hmmm hmmm. When I use to think about making love to you, Lucky. I was scared. Scared that it would send me back into the rape. But now I know it doesn't have that much power over me."


"That's good, Elizabeth. I love you so much. I would never want to hurt you."


"You could never. Even if you tried." Elizabeth whispered. Lucky ran his hand in her hair as they both when back to sleep.


The smell of something wonderful filled Elizabeth's senses as she opened her eyes. Lucky sat next to her holding onto something.


"What are you doing?" Elizabeth asked. Lucky showed her something that was behind his back, presels. Elizabeth took a bite. "MM. That's good. Where you get it?"


"I pay the bell man five bucks to get one across the street." Elizabeth smiled as she kissed him. "I love you Elizabeth.


"Good. 'Cause I love you." Elizabeth kissed him again. They broke apart as she took another bite of the beaded good. "I love you, Lucky." 


"I love you, Lucky." Elizabeth whispered as she rubbed her stomach. "I will always love you. No matter what." She whispered as the memory came to an end.


"Liz!" Emily's voice snapped her back. She saw Emily run into the room, closing followed by Nikolas and Juan. "Liz! Are you OK? What happened? Bobbie wouldn't tell us anything."


"I'm fine. I just wanted you to hear it from me."


"Hear what?" Nikolas asked.


"Emily give me your hand." Emily looked at her like she was crazy but reach out to Elizabeth. Elizabeth passed her hand to her stomach. "Feel that?"


"What's going on?" Juan asked. Emily and Nikolas didn't hear him; they were staring at Elizabeth's stomach. Elizabeth looked up at them


"I'm pregnant. I'm going to have Lucky's baby." Emily head popped up from staring at her stomach. Emily's eyes filled with tears.


"Oh my God." Emily whispered. Elizabeth flashed her a simpthic look. "My God!" Emily screamed as she hugged her best friend. Elizabeth looked up at Nikolas. He stood at the foot of the bed, staring at nothing in shock.


"Nikolas say something, anything? Please?" Elizabeth asked. Nikolas looked up at her. He stared at her for a few seconds.


"My brother would be very happy for you, Liz. I'm very happy for you to have shared this with him. I know that he loved you with all his heart." A tear came down Nikolas's cheek; he quietly whipped it away. He laughed shortly. "You know, I know what Lucky would say. He'd say, 'Jeez, man. She's having a baby not the spawn of hell'." Elizabeth smiled at him, and Emily gave a short laugh.


"I'm still confused on why you want me here? 'Cause clearly I have nothing to do with this." Juan said jumping into the moment. Elizabeth cleared her throat.


"I wanted you to know so I can have a chance to tell you about Lucky. I know Emily didn't tell you a lot." Elizabeth glanced at her best friend. "Its OK, Em. I know it hurts a lot to talk about him. But we can't pertend that's he on a job for Sonny and that he's coming back soon." Elizabeth turned to Juan. "I was a total brat when I first came to town. I was mean to everyone I met, to people I didn't even know. When I met Lucky . . . " Elizabeth smiled at the memory. "I was outside smoking."


"You smoked?" Juan asked, srupised. Elizabeth nodded. "Wow. You ever really seemed the type to smoke."


"Well, back then I did a lot for things I wasn't proud of. Like I said. I was outside smoking and Lucky came up behind me and said some comment about fried lugs. I acted as if I didn't care, when I did. I remember what he said when I asked his name. He said; 'Lucky' and I said; 'We'll see.' I insulted his aunt and his little sister. Then Kelly's. When I went home I go busted by Gram from taking her car. Not to monition that I didn't have a lesion. I went has far has to get a job at Kelly's to see Lucky more than I already did. I was I worse waitress that ever lived. I had Lucky convince Ruby not to fire me so many times. I grow more and more into Lucky. I did everything to get his eyes off  Sarah and on me." Elizabeth stopped and looked at Juan. "Sarah is my sister. And Ruby use to own Kelly's before she died. When Sarah went out with Nikolas I thought 'Oh here's my chance. I get to have Lucky.' But I threw Nikolas in Lucky's face without realizing that they were brothers. So, I was in hot water with him. When school started I thought; 'Lucky has to notice me now. I'm in most of his classes.' As it turns out so was Sarah. I hated Sarah so much for having guys fall at her feet all her life. So one time I planted the test answers to this really important English test in her book bag. Of course Nikolas and Lucky to the rescue. Both of them swore they find out of did it. And they did. I didn't get into to much trouble. Then there was the time I planed the condoms in Nikolas's bag to make both of them think that they wanted to have sex. Bad idea. Sarah busted me.


"Than came Valentine's Day. I was working at Kelly's when Lucky came back from seeing his mother. I asked if he was going to the dance that was tomorrow. He said he hadn't thought about it. I asked him if he wanted to meet me there. He said yes. I thought I was going to hit the roof. I felt so happy that I convinced Gram to let buy a new dress." Tears welled up it Elizabeth's eyes.


"You don't have to tell me." Juan said slowly.


"Yes." Elizabeth said whipping the tears away. "Yes I do. The dress was red. It was kind of short, I didn't care. Then Gram when upstairs to give me something Lucky showed up. He said that since it wasn't a really date if he could being someone. Sarah. See, Nikolas had broken up with her and she was kind of down. I was so sad, but of course I didn't show it. Maybe if I did he would have gone with me? But what's done is done, right? So anyway. I didn't want to let Gram down so I got all dressed up and called a cab and went to a movie. I was stalling for time because I knew that Gram was waiting up for me, and I though it was too early. So I when to the park to finish my popcorn. I sat down on the bench and looked around. I remember, it was so peaceful and I wanted to enjoy it. Then he grabbed me and covered my mouth with his hand. He dragged me off and raped me." Elizabeth stared at her hands. She looked up at Juan for a second then looked down. She knew the look of shock. "Lucky found me and I made him promise not to take me to the police or to the hospital. So he took me to his house. He call his aunt and left to go get her. I just wanted it to be gone so I did the stupidest thing I ever did it my life. I took a shower. Lucky helped me though some of the most painful things I could image. When he moved out of his house, he stay with me because he was going to leave town and I couldn't let him do that. So he slept on my floor at night. He was the only person that I could trust. And it didn't seem that weird to us. 


"When I wanted to find the guy who did this I went to Lucky. We had nothing to go on so we just started looking though snap shots of guys at the police station. Then I started to remember things, like what the person said to me that night and what he smelled like. The man who I began to think was my rapist was all base on bad evidence. He wore the same spicy smell that my rapist wore, he said almost the same thing my rapist said to me.  


"Then Gram found out that Lucky was sleeping in my room and kicked him out, and I went with him. Gram never could talk with me about my rape. She never understood how important it was to me to talk about. She thought if she didn't talk about it then it never happened. So I left with Lucky. We slept anywhere we could. Under the docks, in a department store, at Luke's. That is until the police caught us. My sister Sarah said that if I didn't come home she'd tell my parents about the rape, I didn't want them to know so I went back home. Lucky still didn't home. After a few days, he came to the docks and told me he had a new place. It turned out to be a boxcar. We painted it like a real house. With a bed and pictures on the walls and a TV." Elizabeth smiled again at the memory of the paint war. 


"We still thought that one of my teachers was my rapist so we still had that to deal with. I was so angry one night that I went to his house with a knife that Lucky give me for protection against my rapist. He said that it made it count between me screaming for help and Lucky come running to knock his head off. Lucky followed me because he knew I was up to no good. I started to have flashbacks of my rape, so when someone touched me on the shoulder I lashed out. When I turned around it was Lucky. I had stabbed my best friend. When the teacher came back into the room I told him everything about the night. Then I found out it wasn't him. I was even madder. To make me feel better Lucky wrote me a song, just for me. I had a hard time excepting that I was never going to find who did this to me.  


Lucky was still living in the boxcar the first time we kissed. After a few days we thought he need a other place to sleep so I convince Gram to let him stay at our house until he could find something else. Life pretty good, I mean me and Lucky were little more than friends, he had a roof over his head and I got to see him whenever I wanted to.


"Then Emily and Nikolas came to our door. They told us that Em was being blackmailed." Elizabeth looked at Emily. "Is it OK that I tell him?" Emily nodded. Elizabeth looked back at Juan. "You see, she was a model. We spent a lot of time looking for this person. Over that time we got to know each other. Emily became my best friend and Lucky and Nikolas became brothers. They learned to live with each other. Lucky moved into an apartment above where he worked. After a about a month we found who it was. Emily photographer, Tom Baker. He had locked Emily in the darkroom when I came looking for her. Tom came up behind me and whispered 'Not a word.' The same thing my rapist had said. Then I knew. I screamed and I ran, but he threw me in the darkroom with Em. I told her that it was him and that he was going to do it again. Nikolas and Lucky found us and got us out. I told him about Tom. God, I thought he was going to kill Tom. When Tom came back with a gun Nikolas and Lucky jumped him. I grabbed the gun and I kept hearing what he said, that he raped me. But I couldn't do it; I couldn't do the world a favor and kill him. But I did call the police. 

"At Tom's trail I was so mad that I stood up and yelled at the court room that Tom Baker raped me on Valentine’s Day. They told us that was move for a mistrial. I was so mad at myself. Tom came out and said some sick comment about my rape and Lucky jumped him. I thought he was going to go jail, but he didn't.


"I left for Fordia, for a little while, when I came back Lucky had a surprise for me. He said the Dara called. The message said the Tom was going to prison. I remember thinking, 'Good. That's where he should be.' It was Christmas and we wanted a tree, so we got one. He said that it was just the top of a Christmas tree. Oh, God that was the best. Christmas Eve Lucky told me he loved me and I said the same thing, he gave me a ring to symbolize our love. I never wanted anything more than what he gave me." Elizabeth figured the ring on her left hand. 

"The next thing you need to hear is was about our Valentine’s Day. I didn't want to go to the dance so I created my house like the gym at school. We danced and had some punch. Then Lucky took me to a church. It was covered with candles and just prefect. He said that he would go anywhere with me and that he wanted to make the promises that we made in front of each other to God. And he give me white roses. So we did. I told me that he didn't know who he was before me. That he never wanted to know another day without me. We were going to New York so I could be an artist. He said; 'You have my heart. It's a permint lock. Everything I am is in love with you. My soul, my mind, my body, my sprit. That will never change. I pagde myself to you, Elizabeth, today forever.' I never thought that moment could be topped. I never thought that I could love Lucky more than I did at the moment. But it was.


"We when to New York to take my art to the school in person. We spent so much time in art classes that we missed the bus back. So we stayed over in a hotel. We talk about things and how that was going to be it New York City. How much fun it was going to be to live together. That night Lucky showed me how much he really did love me and I'll never forget it. To my surprise, I never once thought about my rape or how much it hurt. I just thought about Lucky and how much he loved me." Elizabeth smiled. But it faded away when she thought about how Lucky died. "Then Lucky died. Three days after we came back. In a fire. I lost everything. I lost my life. Because Lucky was my life. And I hate it that people can't talk about him. I hate to see people so happy when I'm so sad and unable to get away from the pain."


"Liz, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to make this harder on you. That was the last thing that I wanted to do." Emily said.


"I know. I'm happy that God give me this. I chance to be a mother to a baby that I made with the only person that I will ever love." Elizabeth whispered.


"Wow. I never would have thought that all this happened. I knew that you guys missed someone a lot, but I didn't know that he was all that." Juan stated.


"He was pretty amazing. He knew the things to say to make me feel better. He knew just everything about me. He knew what I needed and when I needed it." Elizabeth said.


"I think we should go now." Nikolas said. Elizabeth looked up at him. Something's wrong. Elizabeth thought.


"Wait. What's wrong? Did I do something to you by telling Juan about Lucky?" Elizabeth asked. Nikolas looked up at Juan.


"I don't see why he had the right to know. He never met Lucky. He never got to know him. What right does he have into yours and Lucky's lives?" Nikolas screamed.


"None. I just don't want to ask the obvious question when I get as big as a house. I know he's going to ask, and I might as well tell him rather than him ask Emily and get her upset! Is that good enough for you, Nikolas! In fact, I don't think anyone had a right to know, but secrets hurt people. I've learned that over and over and you should know that! So I'm not the one who's going to keep the secrets and lie to everyone! Don't you see? Talking about him means he's not really gone! But since everyone insist on it." Elizabeth screamed at him. "I know it hurts, trust me. I know. But I can't go around not talking about him. I just can't." Tears came down her face. Nikolas and Emily hugged her.


"I'm sorry." Nikolas whispered.


"It's OK. Now I want you to tell your families or anyone that needs to know and come a report to me. I know the Quartermanies are going to be happy." Elizabeth smiled as they broke away from her. She turn to Juan, "I want you tell Sonny and Jason for me."


"I don't know. I mean they really don't want me to hag around them."


"Fine. Emily can you have a family gathering or something? With Sonny and Jason there?"


"I'll try."


"Thanks. Now go home. I need some sleep." Emily smiled as they left. Elizabeth sighed. She smiled to herself as she touched her stomach.


"Hey guys." Emily said as she walked into the family room ten minutes later. She took of her coat and threw it on the couch. Edward and Alan looked up at her. 


"Emily, what's gotten into you, young lady?" Edward asked. Emily smiled at him as she sat down in an armchair.


"I want to have a family party. And I want invest Sonny and Jason."


"That person is not sitting a foot in this house!" Edward yelled. Emily stood up and walked over to him.


"Grandfather! I want a party! Please! If you want the reason I'll give you one."


"What?"


"Elizabeth told me something very good. I mean, so good she actually smiled! Isn't that good enough to have a party?"


"It's true. She has been sadden by the young Spencer's death. Maybe we could have a party for Emily, Edward." Lila said. Emily smiled at her, thankfully. 


"Oh fine. If you want that person in our house you'll get no augment from me."


"Good. I want the party tonight." Edward was about to open his mouth but Monica stopped him. "Oh Edward! Let her have the party."


That night she called and talked to Sonny and Jason, she didn't tell them why they had to come to the house, but she did tell them it was a about Elizabeth. She did have to beg a little, but in the end they had both said that they would come. She reminded herself to thank them profusely later.


"I'm so happy that you could come, Sonny." Emily smiled up at Jason and Sonny. "Sit down in the family room so I can tell you the good news."


"Anything for Lucky's girlfriend." Sonny replied as he took a sip of red wine and entered the room. "Well isn't this a good party." Sonny said with a laugh. The Quartermaines gave him and hard stare as Jason and Emily came in the room. Jason took a seat next to Sonny as Emily stepped in front of the room.


"I guess you're all wondering why I wanted this party? Well you know it's about Liz. I guess there is no easy way to tell you. So I'm just going to spit it out." Emily took a deep breath. "Liz is pregnant with Lucky's child."


"Oh my God." Monica gasped. She looked at Lila who was smiling at Emily. She glanced at Alan who grabbed her hand.


"That's wonderful, Dear. Tell her I'm so happy for her. Lucky was a dear boy. He would have been a great father." Lila said. 


"How is she?" Jason asked.


"A little shocked and sad that Lucky isn't here, you know. But very happy that she could have thing to remind her of Lucky's love for her. But she doesn't a need a reminder of him."


"I can image." Sonny whispered, as he took other sip of his wine. He swirled it around in his wineglass.


"No. I don't think you can." Emily whispered back to him. 


On the other hand Nikolas had ran around the hospital trying to find Bobbie, the only person with real answered to his questions. All she had told him was that Elizabeth wasn't in real danger, she just didn't want Elizabeth in the house alone.


"She could get hurt and depressed. And that's not going to help her baby. I got permission from Alan to do so. Of course I had to tell him. He promised he would say anything until he was told."


Now Nikolas had the task of finding his father. All though Stefan had never been a hard person to find. It was that Nikolas didn't want to find him. He still had questions in his own mind, and really wasn't up to answering his father's. All though he had promised Elizabeth he would tell his father. He didn't under why his father had to know in the first place. 


"Father!" Nikolas yelled though the mansion. Stefan appeared at the doorway of his study. Nikolas looked up at his father and sighed. "I have some news for you." Stefan came into the room. "Not that you need to know but . . . "


"What news do you have?" Stefan said sitting down at the table. Nikolas sighed again as he claimed a seat next to his father.


"Liz wanted me to tell you . . . God knows why. That she . . . She's pregnant. With Lucky's child. She doesn't want people to stare at her."


"Well, I think . . . I don't what to think."


"It blew my mind too. I can't seem to understand why she and Lucky would do that. I told him that he should've protect her."


"He loved her." Stefan whispered.


"I know that. I just hope that she can get though this. I mean, I can't even understand what she's going to have to go though."


"Well, in good time she'll get over the shock. Then go on with her life." Nikolas shook his head as he got up to go.


"No. I don't think you get over this kind of shock so easily." He whispered as he left.  He walked onto the docks, sighing. Life was never going to be the same. Nikolas thought as he ran up the stairs and into Kelly's. He had promised he tell anyone that needed to know, and Tammy needed to know. It isn't like she might fire her, would she? The thought crossed his mind as he smiled at Tammy. She put down the coffeepot as he sat in one of the booths.


"If you're looking for Elizabeth, she's not here. I tried her place but she wasn't home. If you run into her could you tell her, her shift starts in ten minutes?"


"I already saw her, Tammy." Nikolas met her gaze. He sighed. "She's in the hospital."


"Oh my God . . ." She whispered. "What happened?"


"She fine. She just needs to be there for a few days. I talked to Bobby after I left her room. She told it's because she doesn't what Elizabeth in that house by herself."


"Why did she go in the first place?"


"Because . . . Tammy . . . She's pregnant. Bobbie got her blood test back for HIV and found out that she caring a baby."


"Lucky's?" Nikolas nodded. Tammy covered her mouth with her hand as she held back a gasp of shock. 


"From what I heard Elizabeth when crazy, crying for Lucky. And asking how God could do this to her. Asking if it was some sort of sick joke."


"Oh God. Tell her she'll always have I job here." She smiled and Nikolas smiled back at her. "Bye Nikloas." She said as he got up.


"Oh, one more thing. Don't say anything. Her grandmother is still out of town and doesn't know." Tammy nodded. "Bye." He said as he went out the door into the May air.


Tears poured down her face as she curled into a ball. She didn't know why she cried. Maybe, she thought to herself, it was because she didn't have anyone.


"Oh God. Oh God, help me. Please? I need help. Lucky!" She screamed in pain. Her heart would never recover from the pain. She didn't want to amdit it anyone, but she was scared to death. She was scared of people looking down on her, she was scared of giving birth, and she was scared of rising the child alone. But she knew that was a foolish thought. She would never rise the baby alone, Luke and Laura had promised they would help her. "I love you, Lucky." she whispered. Than the memory flood her mind. It was just a short one but it held a lot of meaning.


"I know we agreed not to see other people a while back, I just wanted to make it official. I wanted you to have something you cold wear that tells you that we belong together. Something you can look at anytime, day or night that reminds you how much you've changed my life . . . and how much I love you." Lucky whispered. Elizabeth looked up at him in amazement.


"You just said you love me."


"I know. You don't have to said it back. I mean, you don't even have to love me back. I mean, you can just consider this just ordinary best friend's ring, um, I just thought you oughta know."


"Lucky I thought you knew. I am in love with you, I have been all a long." Elizabeth whispered to him. He smiled.


"You just said you love me."


"I do. I've wanted to tell you for a long time, I just didn't know how." Elizabeth whispered. She smiled inside though.


"Me too." Lucky smiled as he walked closer to Elizabeth. He touched her cheek softly, "I love you." He whispered.


"I love you too." Elizabeth said as he took the box from her and threw it on the bed. He gently took the ring from her hands and put in on her ring finger on her right hand. He softly kissed her hand and smiled. She smiled back at him.


The memory was lost for now, but the memory had also done its job. It had relaxed Elizabeth, and let her sleep.


"Elizabeth." Someone called her from far away. "Elizabeth, wake up." Elizabeth opened her eyes and the face of Bobbie Spencer stared back at her. Elizabeth sat up, right way she knew she shouldn't have done it. Her stomach turned.


"Oh my gosh." She whispered right before she threw the blankets off and ran the bathroom. She shut the bathroom door firmly behind her. She gagged and coughed her way though her morning sickness. She splashed water on her face and took a deep breath. She looked at herself in the mirror, she was pale and she had dark circles around her eyes.


"Elizabeth? Elizabeth, are you OK?" Bobbie's voice echoed though the door. "Do you need anything?" Elizabeth slowly opened the door.


"Can you make this go away?" Elizabeth asked, without looking at her. She crawled back into her bed and covered up with the blankets.


"I wish I could help you. I can bring you some medicine for your stomach." Elizabeth nodded. "I hear your Grandmother is coming back today."


"Yeah. I have to figure out what I'm going to tell her. She's not going to like it. I know she won't. After the last time that we had the agreement about sex, I thought, 'How could she even think it?' But now, she's going to flip! I just hope she takes it well enough."


"Well, I'm going to go get that medicine for you." Bobbie smiled and hugged her. She left the room in a hurry.


"I love you, Lucky. And I always will." She whispered. She looked down at her now, growing stomach. "And I'm going to love you, Baby. I'm not going to let everyone think of you as some huge mistake that me and Lucky made. You are going to know your father, and I know we will love him no matter what. I know he would love you too, Baby." Elizabeth closed her eyes; she heard the hospital door open. 


"Elizabeth? Darling? Are you all right?" Elizabeth opened her eyes to see her gram in the doorway. She sat up straighter. "Elizabeth, what going on? What happened?" She entered the room and sat next to Elizabeth. "I just saw Bobbie. She said that you should tell me what happened."


"Gram, I got my HIV test back yesterday-"


"God, don't tell me you have HIV?" Aurdy asked, cutting off Elizabeth. Elizabeth smiled, and shook her head. She heard her grandmother sigh in relief.


"But, something is wrong Gram. I'm pregnant. With Lucky's child. Please don't freak out on me, Gram. I really do need you to help me with this. I don't know what to do. I mean, I loved Lucky and I can't image giving up our child." Elizabeth breathe in deeply. "Will you please help me, Gram? I really need you." Elizabeth looked up at her grandmother. Her expression was one of shock and disbelief. Aurdy stood up and started to pace the floor. She stop after two times around the room. She looked up at Elizabeth.


"I trusted you Elizabeth! I trusted Lucky to take care of you! How could you be so careless? How could you?"


"Gram, we were careful. OK? And I loved him! I loved him so much! I thought that I would die when he did. I thought that if God was God than He could make so that I could be with him! But I see that Lucky is here. He's here in my mind and my heart and inside my stomach growing."


"I'm sorry, Elizabeth. I know how much you loved Lucky. I should be happier for you, but I can't see how you can provide for this baby. How are you going to?"


"Well, Luke and Laura said they would help me. So did Em and Nikolas."


"Did you tell everyone before me?"


"You were out of town, Gram. I was afraid of what you would do. And this isn't a conversation you have over the phone. I had to tell people I knew before I had a brake down. Bobbie already had to knock me out once."


"What do you mean?" Elizabeth sighed as she raked her hands though her matted hair. Aurdy sat down in a chair by her bed.


"When Bobbie told me. I was so upset. I screamed and cried for Lucky. And cried because I didn't understand why God did this to me. Why He had to pick me to have the baby. I guess He thought that I was the one who really did need one."


"I'm sorry. I wasn't here when you needed me."


"Don't be sorry, Gram. What I need is for you to be here, with me now. Though all this. I need someone. Please Gram. Please don't turn me away." She begged. Tears started down her face.


"I'm sorry, Dear. But I can not aloud you to do this." Audry Hardy stood up and looked down at her granddaughter. "You know I love you. But I cannot aloud this. I cannot bear to look at you. Knowing that you lied to me, and hide this from me."


"Please don't do this, Gram. Please. I'm sorry I lied to you. I'm sorry. I'm sorry that the love of life is dead and not here to help me."


"Don't tell me that Lucky didn't know?"


"God! Gram, I told you I just found yesterday. Please try to understand. I loved Lucky. I loved him with all that was in me. Please don't do this. Please don't walk out on me." More tears poured down her face.


"I'm sorry, Elizabeth." Audry walked out of the room with Elizabeth calling after her. 


"Gram! Gram! Please! I'm sorry! I didn't mean too! Please come back! I need you Gram, please!" Elizabeth cried out in pain. She ripped off her bed sheets and barely made it to the bathroom before her threw up in the toilette. All the while sobbing. Her life was crumbling before her, but yet she was creating new life inside her. She leaned against the sink and sighed, tried hard to stop crying. She rubbed her belly and slightly promised that she would abandon her child. Elizabeth heard foot steps in the room and called out. "Gram? Gram, is that you?" Elizabeth heart dropped when she saw Bobbie.


"Elizabeth? Oh God. Let's get you back into bed." Bobbie helped Elizabeth out of the bathroom and back into bed.


"Do you want anything?" Bobbie asked is she threw the covers over Elizabeth's body.


"Laura." She looked at Bobbie. "Can you call Laura? Please?"


"Of course. I'll be right back." Bobbie ran out the room as Elizabeth sighed. 


"I can get though this. I can get though this." She whispered. "I love you, Baby." Tears filled her eyes, and as she blinked they streamed down her face.


"Elizabeth? Elizabeth, what's wrong?" Elizabeth looked up to see Laura. Elizabeth cried out in pain of her heart. Laura rushed over and hugged her. "It's all right. Bobbie found me in my office. Did you know I'm going to be working at the hospital?" She whispered.


"No," Elizabeth said shaking her head. "no, it's not. Oh Laura." Elizabeth said whipping her tears away. She had ignored Laura's statement. "Gram came over today. She threw me out, Laura. She said that she can't even look at me, even though I loved him." Elizabeth looked up at Laura who sat down in a chair beside her bed. "You understand, don't you? God, I loved him so much, Laura! How am I going to do this? How?"


"Me and Luke. You can stay with us. You can have Lucky's room." Laura paused. "If that's OK with you?"


"I would love it. Thank you, Laura" Elizabeth looked down at her stomach and rubbed it. "You're going to live with love, Baby." She said.


Laura looked down at Elizabeth. How could someone do that? Especially Audry. She knew how much they loved each other, how could she throw Elizabeth out? Laura thought. "Listen Elizabeth, I'm going over to the club and telling Luke. On the way, I'll ask when you'll be released."


"Thank you, Laura." Elizabeth whispered. "Thank you so much." Elizabeth watched her walk out of her room. "Thank you." Elizabeth whispered.


Outside, Laura sighed. "You've gone too far Audry, and I'm going to found why." Laura marched off in the dicrations of the nurse's station. 


"Audry!" Laura said, in the some clam voice she could master. Audry turned around and looked at Laura. 


"Laura? What is it? I have a patient on floor nine." Audry put down the folder she had in her hand. Laura sighed. She knows why. Laura thought.


"Why did you do that to Elizabeth? Why would kick her out when she actually needs you to help her? Can't you see how much my son loved that girl!" Laura screamed.


"Yes," Audry said calmly. "I see how much he loved her, and that is what got her into this trouble in the first place."


"But they loved each other. Elizabeth was torn a part when Lucky died! And you threw that in her face. How could you?"


"I don't have to explain myself to you Laura Spencer!" With that Audry marched off. Laura glared at her as she passed.


"If you never threaten Liz or her unborn child again, I'll will rip out your hair and wear it! You got it? I'll will slap you with a court case so big your head will spin!"


"Do as you wish, Elizabeth won't be here much longer." Audry said. She tried to walk away but Laura grabbed her by the arm.


"What hell is that suppose to mean?"


"I called her parents. It's obvious that I can not control her. They are on their way." Laura released Audry out of shock. Audry walked away with a smile the size of California.


"This isn't over!" Laura yelled as Audry disappeared behind elevator doors. Laura hurried to the next elevator and wished she had Luke with her.


A knock came on the door Luke's office in the back of the club; he was going though some papers as he yelled, "Go away!" Over the music of Janis Joplin. Laura came though the door, use to the usually repose from him.


"Laura. I didn't expect to see you." Luke looked at her, he could tell she was mad. Mad about what, as the question. "What wrong?"


"Audry. Elizabeth told about the baby today. She threw Elizabeth out. I want her to live with us, Luke. Please?"


"Of course she can, but-"


"But Audry threaten to call Elizabeth parents. In fact she did call them. Right about now she telling Elizabeth's parent how she got knocked up." Laura sighed. Luke went over to her a hugged her. "How could she not see how much they were in love? How can she not see that Lucky and Liz just . . ."

 
"I know, Baby. Well, we'll just have to take her to our place as soon as possible." Luke looked down at Laura. "Baby, I know it will be hard but if we want Liz to stay here-"


"Shut up." Laura said softly, cutting him off. "I want to go get her. I walked to Bobbie on the way over here. She said that since Audry's back that Elizabeth could go home."


"Well, good." Luke said, opening the door. "Then, let's go get her. I think she needs to be reminded of Lucky, and if Audry not going to do it, then we will." Luke said as her grabbed his coat and followed his wife out the door.


Laura and Luke entered the hospital and made their way to Elizabeth's room. They stopped just outside because they hard Elizabeth.



"I don't care how much you want me, I'm not leaving with you!" Elizabeth yelled as Luke and Laura came into the room. Elizabeth eyes swam with tears as Laura went over and hugged her. "Laura? Tell my dad that you say I could live with you. Tell them." Laura looked at Jeff Webber. Luke gave her a glance that said, "Too late." Laura shot a look back that answered, "Not yet!"


"Yes, I did ask Liz to live with me and Luke. We love her like a daughter, and to have her would be a joy."


"But do you want a knocked up teenager in you house?" Jeff asked.


Laura saw red, no one never had said that in her face, and never again will they say it. "How could you say that?" Laura yelled, she stood up and looked at him. Then slap her hand to her forehead, dramatically. "Oh, that's right. You have been gone for three years!" Laura pointed her finer at Jeff, "My son loved her." Laura pointed to Elizabeth. "And if you think that I'm going to stand there and hear that come from your mouth you're wrong!"


"Oh, so it was your son. I should have known. So, where is this son that loved my daughter so much?" Jeff sneered.


"He died, Dad." Elizabeth said slowly. The tears that Elizabeth had been holding in came. "Oh God, Lucky's dead!"


"It's going to be OK, Elizabeth. Its going OK." Laura said. She looked up at Luke. Luke nodded. 


"I think it's time to go before my wife cuts off your head and wears it as a hat!" Luke said as he grabbed Jeff's arm.


"I'm not leaving without my daughter!" Jeff stated as he pulled away from Luke's grip. "No Webber will be risen as a Spencer."


"Then fight. I will fight you. And don't think I won't win because I will!" Laura yelled at Jeff. Jeff's face was a look of shock.


"I'll fight. I'll play your game, Spencer. But if you think for one second this baby was out of love you're wrong! My whore of a daughter will jump into a bed with anyone!" With that Jeff walked out of the room.


The ride to the Spencer household was one of sightence. Elizabeth sat in back seat, lending against the car door. When they got to the house and they all had their morning coffee, it was anything more than sightence.


"Don't worry Elizabeth. Jeff is not going to take you away from us. If you tell the judge that you want to live with us then he'll have to let you live with us. Besides, you're almost eighteen." Laura said, trying to convince herself more than Elizabeth,


"When I think about how I acted back then. Back before the rape, I can almost understand why he thinks that I would do something like this. But why did he have to go as far as to call me a "whore"? Why? Why would he say that?"


"Darling you can't listen to him. No matter what anyone says, you have to keep knowing what you already know, is that Lucky loved you. And he always will, no matter what." Luke said. "My boy always knew how to pick them." Luke said smiling.


"Thanks. I need you guys now. I need you to remind me every day that what I'm doing is going to be for the best. I need someone to love me."


"Well, you show your son what love meant so now we are going to show you. Your baby will need some things too. So as soon as your father goes back to wherever he came from."

"I love my parents, but I don't like what they're doing to me." Elizabeth whispered.  "Maybe my mother doesn't know? Maybe he never told her. What about Sarah? What will she do when she finds out?" Elizabeth sighed.


"Why don't you go upstairs and get some sleep. I bet you haven't got much since you found out. You need it." Laura said as she help Elizabeth up off the couch. Elizabeth smiled as she slowly climbed the stairs. Laura looked at Luke and said, "We've got to do four things. One," she counting off her fingers as she went. "we should talk to Alexis Davis today. Tow, we need to go get Elizabeth's clothes and other things from her room. I think I should go, I know that I might not be prepared for what she has but I think I can't do it."


"You mean the memories of Lucky?" Laura nodded. "What's the third thing?" Luke asked.


"Oh, that's for me to do. Unless to you want to come with me and Emily to the mall and get some things for Elizabeth and her baby?"


"Oh no. Darling, that's women stuff. I can get a hold of Alexis for you while you and Miss. Emily Quartermaine go and get Elizabeth's things and shop."


"And we have to tell Lulu. Not that Elizabeth's going to have Lucky's baby, but that she's going to live here."


"You're right. She much to young to understand what going to be happening. We'll give Liz that choice to tell her when she wants to." Luke took Laura in his arms and hugged her, "It's going to OK, Baby." Luke whispered.


"Thank you, Luke. I don't know what she would have done. I don't even what to think about it." Laura whispered to her husband.


"Well," Luke said looking at his watch. "It's still early, do you want to call Emily?" Luke asked. Laura looked up at him.


"I was just about to do that." Laura said as she came out of the hug. Luke caught her waist and turn her toward him.


"Are you sure to don't want help getting Elizabeth things?" Laura slowly shook her head. Luke sighed. "Well, if not, than I guess I'm off to see our lawyer friend." Luke smiled as he let Laura go. She walked half way to the kitchen, then stopped and turned around.


"I love you, Luke."


"I love you too, Laura." He whispered as his walked to the door and left. Laura looked down at Foster. He was lying by the table, next to one of the chairs.


"Come on, Foster. Let's go call Emily." Laura said. Foster sat up at the sound of his name, and followed Laura into the kitchen.  Laura let the phone rang until someone picked it up.


"Hello?" Someone said, they had obvliously been waken up. Laura turn around and took at the clock, it was nine ten.


"Hello. Is Emily there? This is Laura Spencer." She said, she tried to sound as plaent as possible. 


"I'll go get her, Mrs. Spencer." The voice said. Laura heard the banging of the phone being put down, and someone calling Emily to the phone. A second later the phone picked up and Emily's voice came on.


"Hello?" Emily said.


"Hi Emily." Laura said.


"Hi Mrs. Spencer. What's going on?"


"Well, I was wondering if you had plans today."


"Well, I was going to go see Elizabeth than I was going to go see my boyfriend at Kelly's." Emily said, explaining her day. "Why?" She asked.


"Well, I know one thing you can cut off you list."


"What's that?"


"Going to the hospital. Elizabeth was released this morning."


"Oh that good. Why didn't she call me?"


"Well, she just got to sleep. Emily, her grandmother kicked her out because she find out about the baby. I hoping you would help me pack her things up at her grandmother's."


"Yes, of course I will. Where will she live."


"With me and Luke, I'm glad you want to help me. Than we can go the mall and pick out some things for Elizabeth."


"That sounds like fun. Do you want me to come over to your house?"


"No, that's OK, I'll come pick you up."


"OK, I'll be waiting. Bye Mrs. Spencer."


"Bye Emily." Laura hug up the phone and looked down at Foster. "You have to protect her, Foster. You did it before. You watch over Elizabeth." Laura rubbed his head and tore off a piece of paper that was on the counter, on it she wrote:




-Elizabeth,




    I went somewhere. I'll be back before lunch. I hope you'll still be a sleep by the time I get back. Please don't go anywhere without calling me or somehow letting me know. And take Foster with you.





Laura


Laura left the note on the kitchen table and grabbed her car keys and opened the kitchen door, she wave to Foster and left. Foster left the kitchen and into the living room, from there he climbed the stairs. He pushed open Lucky's door and looked at the sleeping form in Lucky's bed. He walked over beside the bed and laied down.


"Hey Lucky?" He slowly turned around and looked at her. "I love you." He walked over to her kissed her on the nose. 


"I love you too. I'm going to love you forever." His hands slowly went around her waist. Elizabeth smiled. Lucky laughed.


"Is it a bad thing to never want to leave here?" Elizabeth asked as she sighed. She turned around in Lucky's arms, he sniffed her hair. She swaed with him, her hands lightly covering his. 


"I never want to move." He whispered in her ear. His apartment was suddenly on fire, and suddenly she was outside watched the fire burn.


"Lucky!" She screamed. His hand appeared out of a smashed window. "Lucky!" she screamed again. "Oh God, someone help us! Please!" She screamed. She cried for him, for what seem like hours. Faintly, she fell to the ground crying his name.


"Lucky!" Elizabeth screamed as she sat up in Lucky's bed, in him room. She stared around the room. Suddenly a head popped up. She almost screamed before she realized in was Foster. She smiled. "Hey, Boy. Did Laura sent you up here?" Foster waged his tail as Elizabeth rubbed his ears, he seem to smile up her. Elizabeth looked up and looked around the room. It was empty, too empty. It seemed as if Lucky never even lived there. Elizabeth knew a while back that what Lucky would have wanted, but now . . . now it was a different story. She opened the door to the outside. It was too quiet. Foster left the room, as if to say that Elizabeth should follow. She looked at the dog and follow it down the stairs and into the kitchen, where she found the letter. "Well, I guess I could stay here." Elizabeth whispered to herself. "I wonder where Laura had to go at nine in the morning?"


Laura had picked up Emily at the Quartermaine's, the house was surpiesingly quiet. Has they got into the car Laura had asked, "Why is it so quiet in there?"


"Well," Emily said, licking her lips as if she held a delicious secret. "Grandmother went to the store to get some things for Liz. Grandfather, AJ, and Ned are at ELQ. And Alan and Monica are at the hospital."


"What about Carley?" Laura said as she glanced at Emily before returned her eyes to the road. Emily faked a gag. 


"Who knows. And who cares." Emily stated. "Do you know what she said at the party I threw last night because Liz asked me to?"


"No. But I'm sure you're going to tell me."


"She said that no one desired a baby more than Elizabeth did. But I could tell she was just trying to be nice."


"It doesn't sound so bad of a thing to say." Laura stated.


"No, but when she asked, 'Who's the real father, Em?' That's not so nice." Emily shot back at Laura.


"You know, Em. You might want to get her a chance. She might not be so bad." 


"OK. Let's change the subject, all right? Are you sure that Audry isn't at work?" Emily asked as Laura's car dove into the driveway. Laura started to get out the car, as Emily followed. 


"Not with her son . . ." Laura was cut off as she looked into the porch. Emily followed her gaze onto the Hardy porch. Elizabeth's things sat in overstuffed boxes into the wide porch. Clothes and belongs were sitting on top of the boxes. Pictures of Lucky, Nikolas, and Emily sat against the boxes. Laura ran onto the porch. "What the . . .?" Laura didn't finish her sentence before she found a note. She read it out loud to Emily, "'Dear Elizabeth, I cleaned out our room, with the help of your father. Laura Spencer will take good care of you. There is also mail for you from the New York Art College. Have a happy day; I'll see you soon. Gram.' The hell you will." Laura said after she was done reading. She looked up at Emily and sighed. She crumbled up the note and threw it into a nearby bush. She picked up the nearest box and walked to the car. Emily followed her lead and also picked up a box. They loaded up the pink cadillac with Elizabeth's belongs and a big package from the art school. 


"I can't believe that her grandmother would just leave her things out, where anyone could just take them." Emily stated as they made their way down Maple Ave.


"No." Laura said shaking her head. "they were wait for me. They knew that I would come, they just didn't know who I would bring. I not so sure that Audry wanted to face me. And I know that Liz's father didn't want to face Luke again."


"I can't understand it. Why would she act this way? Why would she do this to Liz? Didn't she see how much she loved Lucky?"


"Oh she saw it." Laura said with a short laugh. "She knew what was happening. And I'm sure she called Liz and my son on it. But when the realization came along that it had actually happened, she could wrap her mind around. She could get the concept that sex before marriage is common. I guess she couldn't stand that she couldn't control her anymore. But I don't think she ever did."


"You know," Emily said, looking over at Laura for a short second. "When Elizabeth told me that Lucky and her were thinking about it. I thought, 'Wow. They really do love each other.' I couldn't even image what Lucky felt for Elizabeth. Sure, I knew they loved each other. I knew they weren't like all the other couples at school. I knew they could have made it to forever. But now, who is Elizabeth going to love? I mean, the only person that seemed right for her is gone. I can't bare to see Elizabeth alone all her life without someone to love her."


"Maybe," Laura said licking her lips. "maybe it's just enough to love her baby? Maybe that's all she needs."


"But living without love? Sure she'll have her baby and she'll be a mother for the rest of her life. But who will hold her hand and whisper sweet things to her at night when she alone? Who could touch her and not make her jump ten feet in the air, but Lucky? The way I see it, Lucky would the be only person for her, but she should have someone in her life."


"I know. But we can't make that choice for her. We can't tell her what to do. She had enough of that to last her a life time." Laura said as she pulled into her own driveway. Laura got out the car and pick up a box. Emily followed her lead once again and to out the car to get a box. The front door opened, as Laura came up the stairs. Foster came out first than Elizabeth. Laura smiled as Elizabeth moved from the doorway and let Laura and Emily pass. Laura sighed as she sat the first box down. 


"Is that what you did while I was a sleeping?" Elizabeth asked as she went outside, closing followed by Laura and Emily. They moved all the boxes into the living room and sat down as Elizabeth stared at the box from New York. 


"It's going to tell me if I got expect to the school or not." Elizabeth whispered. "I don't think I can open it." she said.


"Yes. Yes, you can." Laura said with a smile on to face. Elizabeth back as she ripped open the box. The first painting was of Lucky's guitar. Elizabeth laughed as she touched the dried painting.


"I told Lucky the day I showed him the painting that this painting was the easest because it didn't gave me any tourble about sitting for me." Elizabeth handed the painting to Laura.


"Maybe we could hag this somewhere." Laura said.


"Can we put in Lucky's room?" Elizabeth suggest. Laura looked up at her in surprise. Elizabeth gave a little shrug. "I want him closed to me." Laura nodded. The second painting was of Wyndemere. Elizabeth turned it around, so Emily and Laura could see it. Laura laughed.


"I think you should give it to Nikolas to gave to Stefan." Laura suggested. Elizabeth nodded. Her hand strated to shake, Laura knew why. The last painting was of Lucky.

Elizabeth shaky fingers pulled out the last painting, her eyes fell on the sight of her lover, she didn’t know what to think. Tears spilled through her eyes.
