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Chapter 10 
Liam had just pulled the car off to the side of the road when two police cruiser’s pulled 
up in front of his parent’s house. 
 
“Mitch, are you still there?” He asked into the phone. 
 
“Yeah, I’m still here.  Everything okay?” Mitch asked. 
 
“The police are here.  What should I do?” Liam asked. 
 
“Just stay where you are.  I’m almost there.  I’ll go ahead and let you hang up now and 
I’ll come get you as soon as I get there.” Mitch said. 
 
“Okay.” Liam said, hanging up the phone. 
 
Liam watched as two more cruiser’s pulled up.  The officers gathered together, and he 
watched as they had an animated discussion, and then started working their way towards 
the house, guns drawn.  Liam didn’t have a clear view of the house, so he couldn’t see 
what was going on beyond the sidewalk. 
 
“Uncle Liam, what’s happening?  I’m scared.” Chris’s voice coming from the back seat 
startled Liam out of his vigilance. 
 
“Oh, Chris, I thought you had gone back to sleep.  Why don’t you climb into the front 
seat with me?  You don’t have to be scared.  Everything’s going to be fine.” Liam said. 
 
Chris, happy to have the security of his uncle close by, readily climbed into the front seat. 



 
“How come we are sitting out here in the car?” He asked. 
 
Liam had just opened his mouth to respond, when, thankfully, he was saved from 
answering by Mitch’s knock on the car window. 
 
“Chris, listen, we’ll talk in a little bit, okay?  I need to talk to Mitch right now.  I’ll just be 
right outside the car, okay?” Liam said. 
 
After getting Chris’s nod of approval, Liam stepped out of the car, closing the door 
behind him.  Turning his attention to Mitch, Liam frantically started in with a slew of 
questions.  “Are they inside?  Did they find my parents?  Are they okay?” 
 
“I don’t know yet, Liam.  They are still trying to secure the place.  I’ve got my radio and 
they are going to call me as soon as the house…” Mitch started patiently answering, but 
was interrupted by his radio.  “Uh, just a second Liam, I’ll be right back with you.”  
Mitch said, walking away from Liam. 
 
Liam could hear him talking on the radio, but couldn’t make out enough to piece together 
anything substantial.  Liam glanced back into the car to see Chris watching both him and 
Mitch.  He smiled reassuringly at Chris and then turned his attention back to Mitch, who 
was walking back towards Liam. 
 
“Good news, we found your parents and they appear to be fine.  Scared, but fine.” Mitch 
said.  “The house is secure, so why don’t you get the kids and you can go see your 
parents.” Mitch finished. 
 
“Oh, god, that’s… god…” Liam started, then stopped, his relief palpable.  He really 
didn’t know how to express his relief or his gratitude without breaking down.  He rubbed 
his palms over his eyes, trying to force back the tears.  Once he felt he had them under 
control, he continued.  “Thank you, Mitch.” 
 
“Hey, don’t worry about it, let’s just go see your mom and dad.  I’m sure they are pretty 
worried about you and the kids too.” 
 
“Yeah, okay.” Liam said, nodding vigorously while turning to get the kids. 
 
Liam started out walking towards the house, Cassie on his hip and Chris tagging along 
and holding his hand.  Getting impatient, he slowly started speeding up until Chris was 
struggling to keep up. 
 
“Come on, Chris.” He said, bending down and hefting Chris into his arms as well, and 
then rushing down the street. 
 
Liam found his parents sitting on the couch in the living room, talking to the police.  
They both looked up simultaneously to see him and the kids in the entry way. 



 
“Oh, god, Liam.” His mom exclaimed, as both his parents practically leapt from the 
couch. 
 
Liam met them half way, his mom and dad enveloping him and the kids in their arms. 
 
“We were so worried about you.” His mom said, while she was frantically kissing both 
Liam and the kids.  Everyone had tears streaming down their faces, even Cassie, who had 
now woken up and, Liam was pretty sure, had no idea what was going on. 
 
“Mom, Dad, I was so scared, I thought… I was… I… God, I was so scared I’d lost you 
guys too.” Liam said, as he was hugging his mom and dad back. Poor Chris and Cassie 
were sandwiched tightly between them. 
 
“Mr. and Mrs. Strickland, I’m really sorry to interrupt, but the paramedics are here to 
check Mr. Strickland over and we really need to finish getting your statement.” One of 
the detectives interrupted. 
 
Liam’s stepped back from his parents and his eyes automatically shot up to his dad.  
“Dad, are you okay?” He asked, fear gripping him again. 
 
“Yeah, Liam, I’m fine.  Your mom insisted I get checked out, but don’t worry, I feel fine.  
My blood pressure might be a little high, but I’m pretty sure I’m fine.” He said, and then 
turned to the paramedics. 
 
“Okay, let’s get this over with.” He said, as he followed them over to the couch, Rebecca 
following close behind. 
 
Liam hovered close by with the kids, wanting to make sure his dad was okay.  Once the 
paramedics gave him a clean bill of health, Liam left them to finish their statement, while 
he took the kids into his room to put them to bed. 
 
Once in the room, Chris started asking questions, wanting to know what had happened. 
Liam finally settled for telling him a watered down version of the truth.  “A couple of bad 
men came into the house and started breaking things.  But your grandma and grandpa are 
okay and that’s what’s important.  The police are here so they can try to find the bad 
men.” Liam said.  He hoped that it would be enough information to keep Chris happy.  
He could practically see the questions swirling around in Chris’s head, but he kept silent. 
 
“Now, you and Cassie need to go to sleep.  It’s way past your bedtime.” Liam said. 
 
“Okay.” They both said in unison.  Cassie’s eyes were already getting heavy.  Liam 
stayed with them for a little longer, just to make sure they settled down. 
 
Back in the living room, he found his parents still talking to the detective.  Mitch was just 
outside the house talking to another officer.  When he saw Liam, he motioned him over. 



 
“The kids asleep?” He asked. 
 
“Yeah, Chris was a little worried.  He was asking a lot of questions and I’m not sure how 
to answer them, but I did the best I could.  He’s scared and just wants to know what’s 
going on. I think Cassie’s just feeding off of our emotions right now and going with the 
flow, but is scared too.” Liam said. 
 
“They’ve been through a lot these past couple of weeks.  They are really lucky to have 
you.” Mitch said. 
 
“Thanks.” Liam said, and then proceeded to question Mitch about what he knew. 
 
“First, Liam, let me tell you that they were looking for the kids.  They specifically came 
here looking for the kids.” Mitch said. 
 
Liam’s heart skipped a beat for the second time that night.  “The kids?”  He was 
confused.  Why were these people after the kids?  It just didn’t make any sense. 
 
“Yes, the kids.  According to what your parents have told us, they were relaxing and 
watching television at about eight o’clock tonight, when the doorbell rang.  When your 
mom answered the door, two armed men forced their way in.  Both men were wearing all 
black from head to toe.  They had gloves and ski masks on.” Mitch said, pausing for a 
few seconds to let what he said sink in. 
 
“One of the men grabbed your mother, threatening to shoot them both if they caused any 
trouble.  While your mom and dad sat on the couch at gun point, the second man headed 
down the hall to the bedrooms, searching for the kids.” He paused again. 
 
“When they realized the kids weren’t here, they started arguing about what to do.  They 
apparently discussed several options.  In the end, they tied up, gagged and blindfolded 
your parents and then closed them up in the bedroom closet.  They then proceeded to 
trash the place, we’re not sure why, except that they were probably angry.” 
 
“Your parents told us that they had heard the phone ring on two separate occasions 
during this time.  We think, in the end, that’s what probably scared them off. They had 
disabled the fire alarms and there is evidence that they had attempted to start a fire in a 
couple of locations.” 
 
“It turns out that one of the neighbors was out walking their dog and heard the raucaus 
the men were making.  The neighbor was concerned and called the house, twice. When 
he didn’t get an answer, he got even more concerned.  He debated back and forth for a 
few minutes, before finally calling the police.  The call came in shortly before your call to 
me.  We already had one cruiser en route when you called me.” Mitch finally finished. 
 
“So, it was the same people that started the fire at my sister’s?” Liam asked. 



 
“It would seem so.  The M.O. appears to be identical.” Mitch said. 
 
“Shit, Mitch, what am I supposed to do.  How am I supposed to keep Chris and Cassie 
safe?” Liam asked. 
 
“Well, first, lets not panic.  We are going to do everything in our power to make sure you 
and your family stay safe.  Secondly, we’ve still got a lot of work to do here.  We’ve got 
to finish going over the house for evidence.  We’ve also got to finish questioning your 
parents.  I’ve got several officers going through the neighborhood to question the 
neighbors.  Maybe one of your neighbors saw something suspicious.  Plus, I’ve got a few 
questions for you too.” Mitch said. 
 
“For me?  What would I possibly be able to tell you that would help?” Liam asked. 
 
“Well, you’ve only been at your parents for one night so far.  Is that correct? 
 
“Yeah, we came over last night.  Why?” 
 
“Well, who knew that you were staying here?  Who ever is after the kids knew you were 
here.  That the kids were here.” Mitch said. 
 
“Shit, you’re right.  Well, unless they had just followed me from the loft.” Liam 
suggested. 
 
“Yeah, you could be right, but I’m thinking that if they followed you from the loft, then 
they would have been watching you and would have seen you leave with the kids earlier 
this evening.” Mitch responded. 
 
“Well, I guess there were maybe only a handful of people who knew.  Jack obviously 
knew and then Rick and Stacey knew. Liam said, thinking back over the last couple of 
days and who he might have told.  “Oh, and Robert, crap, Robert knew.  Robert 
Townsend is… was, one of Adam’s law partners.” Liam said. 
 
“Bingo.” Mitch said, triumphantly.  “We’ve just got our first good lead.” 
 
“So, what happens now?” Liam asked. 
 
“Well, we’ll have a couple of detectives go question Robert and see where that leads.  
We’ll also start looking into their partnership to see if we can find some kind of motive.  
We’ve actually spoken to Robert a few times during the course of the investigation.  He’s 
been very helpful in providing access to client files and answering questions regarding 
Adam’s cases.  In the meantime, we’ll need to find someplace else for you and the kids to 
stay.  You obviously can’t stay here.  I worry that once we start questioning the right 
people, they might just get a little more aggressive and we don’t want your parents in the 



middle of it again.” He said, pausing for a moment to let all he’d said sink in before he 
continued. 
 
“I’m going to go make some phone calls and see if I can get a place lined up tonight.” He 
said, glancing at his watch momentarily and then correcting himself.  “Or today rather.  
The police are still going to be in and out for the next several hours, so I’ll see if we can’t 
get something lined up and get you and the kids settled in before we wrap this up.” He 
said. 
 
“Now, I think we’re done questioning your parents.  Do they have someplace they can 
stay tonight, a friend they can call?  I imagine they wouldn’t want to stay here.  Besides, 
like I said, the police are going to be in and out all morning.” Mitch said. 
 
“Oh, yeah, that’s a good idea.  I can call my mom’s friend, Laura.” Liam said, before he 
went to find his parents. 
 
After talking with his parents for a little bit, Liam called Laura to make arrangements for 
his mom and dad to stay with her for a couple of days.  She had the room and she was 
actually happy to have the company.  Liam helped them get a few things packed, said his 
goodbyes and then watched as they left.  Mitch had a police officer follow them to make 
sure they made it okay. 
 
Once they were gone, Liam turned his attention to his surroundings.  The number of 
officers and detectives had dwindled considerably over the last couple of hours and 
daylight was just starting to stream through the windows.  He caught the scent of freshly 
brewed coffee permeating from the kitchen. 
 
“Coffee would definitely hit the spot right about now.” He thought to himself as he 
headed straight for the kitchen. 
 
Thankfully, the kitchen had been left untouched.  They had mostly focused their anger on 
the living room and Frank and Rebecca’s bedroom. 
 
When Liam entered the kitchen, he found Mitch standing at the sink, talking on his cell 
phone and another detective sitting at the kitchen table.  He walked over, grabbed a cup 
and filled it with coffee.  Taking a large drink, he let out a huge sigh of satisfaction from 
that first drink. 
 
“Well, I’ve finally got it all worked out.” Mitch said, as he disconnected his phone call. 
“Rick has agreed to have you and the kids stay with him.” 
 
Liam’s eyes snapped up from his cup of coffee to look Mitch in the eye.  “Rick!  No, I 
don’t want to drag Rick into the middle of this.  No, that’s not a good idea.” Liam said, 
emphatically shaking his head. 
 



“Liam, it’s our best option.  No one would have any idea that you are staying there, he’s 
got more than enough room to accommodate all of you, his place is on the outskirts of 
town and there are only two roads in and out.  We’ll have a couple of officer’s posted out 
front twenty-four seven, so you and the kids have nothing to worry about.” Mitch said. 
 
“Mitch, I don’t like it.  I’ve already put my parents in danger.  We’re just lucky that 
things turned out the way they did.  I don’t want to put anyone else at risk.” Liam said. 
 
“It’s our best option.  Rick really doesn’t mind and besides, with his work schedule, he 
won’t be home after Sunday anyway.” Mitch countered. 
 
“Shit… Mitch, fine, but I don’t like it.  I just want this all to end.” Liam said. 
 
“I know and we’re working on it.  Don’t worry, we’ll keep you and the kids safe.” Mitch 
said, while placing a reassuring hand on his shoulder.  “Oh and I think it would be best to 
keep the kids home from school next week.  I want you and the kids to lie low for a few 
days while we work on this lead.” Mitch finished. 
 
“Great, the kids won’t like that. Oh, well, I’ll go get what few things we have here 
together and get the kids up.” Liam said, as he finished the last of his coffee. 
 
To Liam’s surprise, the kids were really excited about going out to Rick’s place for a few 
days.  They liked the idea of seeing Rick and the dog again, not to mention the swimming 
pool and all the games Rick had for his game system.  Chris didn’t like the idea of 
missing more school though, and he got really scared that he wouldn’t be able to go to the 
birthday party next Friday, but Liam assured him that he would still be able to go. 
 
When they arrived at Rick’s, he and the dog were already outside waiting for them. 
 
“Rick, thanks so much for letting us stay here.  I hope it’s not too much trouble for you.” 
Liam said, as he proceeded to get Cassie out of her car seat while Rick automatically 
went to help Chris. 
 
“Hey, it’s not a problem. Besides, it will be nice to have some company around here.  I 
get Stacey’s kids once in a while, but usually, it’s just me.” He said, before he greeted 
Chris. 
 
“Ciao piccolo. I’m so glad to have you here.” Rick said, picking Chris up and easily 
tossing him on his shoulder. 
 
“Look Uncle Liam, I’m taller than you.” Chris said, excitedly, as a grin spread across his 
face from ear to ear. 
 
“Yep, you sure are.” Liam said, as he picked up Cassie. 
 
“Where’s your stuff?” Rick asked. 



 
“It’s in the trunk.  There isn’t much right now.  I still need to head back over to the loft 
and get some more of our things.  When I left, we only had a chance to grab a few things.  
I’ll go back over on Monday, while Jack is at work, and pick up some more of our stuff.” 
Liam said, as he popped the trunk. 
 
Rick grabbed Chris’s backpack while Liam grabbed his duffle. 
 
“Well come on in and I’ll give you another quick tour.  I have a room that’s set up for 
Stacy’s kids when they stay over.  I figure the kids can have that room.  There are toys in 
there and even some clothes that would probably fit them too, if they need them.” Rick 
said, as he escorted them to the bedroom. 
 
The bedroom was fairly large and contained two twin beds, a large dresser, a bookshelf, a 
large toy box, and a small kid’s table.  The book shelf was stocked with books and 
puzzles and other miscellaneous toys.  The table was actually a Lego table and on it, there 
was, what looked like a space station being erected. 
 
“I have another guest bedroom that you can stay in.  It’s nothing fancy, but the bed is 
comfortable enough.  Come on, I’ll show you where it is.” He said, motioning Liam to 
follow him. 
 
“Chris, Cassie, you guys coming, or are you staying here?” Liam asked.  Both Chris and 
Cassie had already found something to interest them.  Cassie had found the puzzles and 
Chris was in awe of the Lego set. 
 
“Wow, Rick, this is cool.  Can I play with this?”  Chris asked. 
 
“Oh, yeah Chris, you and Cassie can play with anything in this room.  Consider it your 
room while you are here.” He said. 
 
“Cool.” Was Chris’s only response. 
 
“Well, I guess they’re fine.” Liam said, as he followed Rick out the door and down the 
hall. 
 
“There are three rooms right next to each other.  My room is the first door we passed.  
The kid’s room was the second and the third is the room you’ll be staying in.  The 
bathroom is directly across from your room.” Rick said, as he opened the door to the 
room, Liam following close behind. 
 
“The closet is mostly empty and the dresser is completely empty.  Feel free to put your 
things away and make yourself at home.” Rick said. 
 
“Thank you.” Liam said, as he dropped is duffel on the bed. 
 



“You should have everything you need in the bathroom.  Extra towels are in the linen 
closet just outside your door at the end of the hall, top shelf.  Have you guys had lunch 
yet?  Are you hungry?  I haven’t eaten and was just getting ready to fix some soup and 
sandwiches.” Rick offered. 
 
“No, we haven’t eaten yet.  I’d imagine the kids are getting pretty hungry by now.  We 
didn’t really get a chance to eat breakfast.” Liam said. 
 
“Well, I’ll get lunch started.  You go ahead and settle in.  I’ll be in the kitchen if you need 
anything.” Rick said, as he left Liam. 
 
Liam sat down on the bed and let out a huge sigh.  Sitting forward slightly, he propped 
his elbows up on his knees and rested his face in the palms of his hands. 
 
With another long sigh, Liam stood up and started putting away the few clothes they had.  
They basically had two sets of clothing each, plus the one they were currently wearing, 
which also happened to be the same clothes they wore yesterday.  The kids didn’t even 
have pajamas. 
 
About the time he finished putting their things away, Liam caught a whiff of something 
good.  Following his nose to the kitchen, he found Rick working at the stove. 
 
“Mmmm, that smells good.  I didn’t realize how hungry I was until I smelled the food.  
Can I help with anything?” Liam asked. 
 
Nope, got it covered.  It’s pretty simple, just grilled cheese sandwiches and tomato soup.  
The soup’s very good though.  My mom makes tons of it from scratch and freezes it.  My 
freezer is full of it.” Rick said, as he started spooning the soup into bowls. 
 
The soup was in fact, very good.  Nothing like the canned soup Liam was used to.  At 
first, the kids turned their noses up at it, but Rick promised them that if they at least tried 
it, he would give them both a scoop of ice cream after they were done with their 
sandwiches.  In the end, they both ate a half a sandwich, two bowls of soup and a bowl of 
ice cream each. 
 
After lunch, the kids headed back up to their room to play and Liam helped Rick clean up 
the dishes, Liam washing and Rick drying. 
  
Looking out the kitchen window, Liam could see the police cruiser parked out front.  
“Are they going to be out there all the time?” Liam asked, as he handed Rick one of the 
dishes to dry. 
 
“Yeah, they will be.  But, listen, Mitch mentioned that you didn’t get any sleep last night.  
I can finish up here.  Why don’t you go lie down and take a nap.  If you’re not up by 
dinner time, I’ll wake you up.” Rick said. 
 



“Oh, god, sleep would be wonderful right about now.  Would it be alright if I took a 
shower first?” Liam asked. 
 
“Hey, this is your home too, while you’re here.  You don’t have to ask.  Go ahead.  If you 
need anything, just let me know.” 
 
The shower had felt really good.  The hot water beating down on his neck and back 
helped to relieve a lot of the tension and worked to relax him for his nap.  As soon as his 
head hit the pillow, he was out like a light.  In fact, he didn’t remember anything else 
until Chris was nudging him awake. 
 
“Uncle Liam, Rick says it’s time to wake up.  Dinner is ready and I’m hungry.  Come on, 
Uncle Liam, you have to get up.” Chris said, working hard to get Liam up. 
 
“Okay, okay, I’m up.” Liam said, as he stretched his arms over his head and yawned.  
Glancing at the clock on the bedside table, he saw that it was just after six-thirty. 
 
“Come on Uncle Liam, we’re having chicken for dinner and I helped barbeque it and 
we’re eating outside.” Chris said, dragging Liam along. 
 
Dinner was really good.  They did, indeed, eat outside on the patio by the pool.  They 
talked while they ate, with Chris and Cassie filling him in on how they had passed their 
time while he was asleep.   
 
Rick and Chris were taking turns tossing a tennis ball to the dog while they ate their 
dinner. They found out, quite by accident, that the dog loved water. Chris had 
accidentally tossed the ball into the pool and the dog dove for it.  The kids thought that 
was great, and after that the dog spent most of his time retrieving the ball from the pool.  
That was, until the dog decided to shake himself dry at the table, next to Chris. 
 
After dinner, Liam gave the kids a bath, and then got them into some pajamas that he 
found in one of the dressers in the kid’s room. Once they were ready for bed, they all 
settled down to watch a movie.  Liam sat on the couch with Cassie in his lap and Rick sat 
on the floor with his back against the couch, Chris curled up on one side of him and the 
dog curled up on the other. 
 
Liam found himself distracted from the movie and watching Rick, in profile, intently.  He 
couldn’t help but think how nice this little scene was.  He knew he would never have 
been able to get Jack to hunker down with them like this and watch a movie, especially a 
kid’s movie.  Jack was just not a family man.  He was an only child with parents that 
were very successfully motivated and didn’t have time for family.  It was obvious that 
Jack just didn’t know how to relate to children, didn’t know how to be a family, didn’t 
want to be a family.  It was really kind of sad when you thought about it. 
 
Liam focused on Rick’s profile again.  It was nice to have someone around who played 
an active role with the children.  Heck, Rick had basically spent the afternoon watching 



the kids so he could sleep, and now, here he was, laughing with Chris and Cassie while 
they watched Shrek. 
 
As soon as the movie ended, Liam herded the kids off to the bathroom and then to bed.  
He gave them the option of sleeping with him or in their bedroom and he was happy to 
hear them choose their bedroom.  It showed that they were comfortable here and that they 
felt safe.  Although, he assumed that sometime during the night, they would end up in his 
bed. 
 
Once the kids were tucked away in bed, Liam helped Rick clean up the dinner dishes.  
Again, Liam washed while Rick dried.  At one point, Rick leaned over Liam's shoulder to 
put away a stack of plates and Liam could feel Rick’s chest against his backside.  After 
the plates were neatly stacked back in the cupboard however, Rick didn’t retreat.  Instead, 
Liam felt Rick’s arm wrap around his waist, pulling him fully against his front. 
 
“God, Liam, do you have any idea what you do to me?” Rick whispered in his ear. 
 
“If it’s anything like what you do to me, then I have a pretty good idea.” Liam said, as his 
eyes closed automatically and his heart beat sped up. 
 
Rick had started brushing his lips back and forth along the base of Liam’s neck. 
 
“Mmmm…I want to kiss you so bad.” Rick practically growled out, as he started kissing 
the same spot. 
 
“Yessss…” He hissed in agreement, tipping his head to the side to allow Rick better 
access, and when Rick’s tongue came out to meet his skin, Liam couldn’t stop the moan 
that erupted from his lips as he pressed his backside more firmly against Rick. 
 
“I know I shouldn’t.” Rick said, lightly sucking on the area now. 
 
“No.” Liam agreed again, as he started grinding his ass into Rick’s groin.  “We 
shouldn’t.” Liam added. 
 
“I’m going to back away now.” Rick whispered in Liam’s ear, but made no attempt to 
actually back off, but instead, his mouth started working on Liam’s earlobe. 
 
“Oh, shit!” Liam exclaimed.  He couldn’t take any more.  He wheeled around, grabbed 
Rick by the back of the neck and pulled his lips to him, their lips meeting in a frantic kiss, 
mouth’s immediately opening up to each other, their hands working to grasp the other 
and pull them closer, tighter. 
 
Suddenly, and at the same time, they both pushed away from each other, gasping for 
breath. 
 



“Rick, we can’t do this.” Liam said, as he tried to catch his breath and slow down his 
pounding heart. 
 
“I know.  Shit, Liam, I’m sorry.  I’m so sorry.  I should know better.  I’m sorry.” Rick 
said. 
 
“Its okay, Rick, it’s not your fault, at least, not all your fault.  I wasn’t exactly holding 
back either.” Liam said, with a slight chuckle. 
 
“You’ve got to know Liam, that I’m crazy about you… About you and the kids.  I know 
this isn’t a good time, but I just want you to know that.” Rick said. 
 
“I can easily tell you that the feeling is mutual, for all of us.” Liam said. 
 
“Why do I sense a ‘but’ about to come out of your mouth?” Rick asked. 
 
“But… I need to resolve things with Jack before we can go any further.” Liam said. 
 
“I can respect that.” Rick said. 
 
“Thank you, Rick, and I’m sorry about all this. I really appreciate your understanding. If 
it’s okay with you, I think I’m just going to head to bed.  I’m still pretty tired from last 
night.” Liam said. 
 
“Hey, you need to just take care of yourself and the kids right now. Yes, I can imagine 
you are probably still pretty wiped out. Go get some sleep and I’ll see you in the 
morning.  Oh, wait, just a heads up. I think Stacey, Mitch, Bren, and Jacob are coming 
over tomorrow.” Rick said. 
 
“Okay, that ought to make the kids happy.  Good night, Rick, and thanks for everything.” 
Liam said as he leaned forward and gave Rick a slight kiss on the lips and then headed to 
bed. 
 
It was about three in the morning when Liam woke with a start.  He wasn’t sure what 
woke him, but he was surprised that the kids weren’t in bed with him.  He sat there for a 
couple of minutes, just listening, listening for anything that might have woken him, but 
the house was silent. 
 
Deciding to check on the kids anyway, Liam got out of bed and headed to the room next 
door.  When he peeked in, he found both beds empty.  ‘Shit, where could they be?’ Liam 
thought, as he started back towards his room to check the bathroom.  It was empty.  He 
then checked the kitchen and the living room and couldn’t find any sign of the kids.  The 
front door was still locked, so they had to be in the house.  “Rick.” He thought, as he 
headed for Rick’s bedroom.  Rick’s door was slightly ajar and when he pushed it further 
open and peered inside, he found Rick, Cassie, and Chris all curled up together in the 



bed.  The dog was also sleeping in the bed, at the foot of the bed, just below Chris and 
Cassie. 
 
He heaved a huge sigh of relief and then started backing out of the room, when Rick’s 
voice suddenly startled him. 
 
“I have two little feet in my face.” He said facetiously, and Liam couldn’t stop the huge 
burst of laughter that escaped his lungs. 
 
“Shhhh… Don’t wake them.” Rick admonished. 
 
“Sorry, but you don’t know how many times I’ve woken up with those same two feet in 
my face.” Liam said, still chuckling slightly. 
 
“That’s okay, they’re cute little feet.  In fact, I think they’re probably, just about the 
cutest little feet I’ve ever seen.” Rick said, as he lifted his head and looked at Liam. 
“Why don’t you join us?” He said, nodding his head to the other side of the bed, next to 
Chris. 
 
“Okay.” Liam said, a little too quickly, as he crawled into bed next to Chris.  He settled in 
on his side facing the middle of the bed.  He could just see Rick over the top of Chris’s 
head and Cassie’s feet.  He snuggled closer to Chris and rested his left arm across the top 
of Chris and Cassie. 
 
“Good night.” Rick said. 
 
“Good night.” Liam replied, as he felt Rick’s hand grasp his, their finger’s entwining 
over the top of the kids, as they both drifted off to sleep. 
 
To be continued. 
 


