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On with the show…..

The pain was overwhelming.  Why did people keep beating on her?  Finally it was quiet again and the pain started to subside.  Was that Olivia’s voice she heard?  And who was crying?  The doctor in her couldn’t figure it out, nor could the agent.  It was the woman she so often hid away in a protective corner that now struggled to break the surface.

When she first opened her eyes the sunlight through the window threatened to burn her retinas.  She waited for her eyes to adjust and as they did she flashed back to that night.  She had been waiting for her eyes to adjust to the darkness when she had been attacked.  Something wasn’t right in her memory.  As she struggled to figure out what it was.  Two people, there were two people there.  She needed to tell Olivia.  Fin told her Olivia was fine.  That was when the darkness took over.

Her eyes finally adjusted to the unfamiliar room.  Where was she?  She tried to move, but realized that only caused her pain.  She heard the monitor beeping beside her.  “Hospital, I must be in the hospital.”  She thought.

Looking around she saw Olivia’s head lying on the bed next to her, her shirtsleeve still wet with tears.  Dana carefully lifted her hand and brushed the brown hair away from the detective’s face.  Olivia jumped, startled at the warm touch.

“Sorry.”  It sounded more like a frog croaking than an actual word.

“Dana, you’re – you’re awake.”  Olivia sat up.  “Your mom’s in the waiting room, I’ll go get her.”

A warm hand grasping hers weakly stopped Olivia from moving.  Dana cleared her throat, this time it was a little more audible but still coarse.  “You look like shit.”

“I would say the same about you, but I’m just thrilled to see those baby blues.”  A smile spread across Olivia’s face.

“What happened?”

“You were stabbed in the chest.”

“Explains the pain.”  She looked down to see the chest tube sliding out from under the sheets, and rolled her eyes.  Struggling to continue to talk, Scully managed to croak out.  “There were two.”

“I know.  We’ve got them both in custody.”

“How’d you know?”

“Elliot and I figured it out.”  Olivia answered modestly.  “We’ll talk about it later.  I need to get your mother.  If she finds out you’re awake and I didn’t tell her.”

“She’ll have your hide.”

Olivia turned to see Margaret Scully standing in the doorway.  “I was…”

“It’s ok Olivia.”  Margaret crossed the room to give her daughter a gentle hug.

“I’m going to let Mulder know, and call the squad room.  Everyone’s been worried about you.”

“Mulder’s here?”  Dana looked worried.

“He and Skinner flew up with me the night you were attacked.”  Margaret explained as Olivia walked out.

While Olivia called Cragen with the news Mulder went in to see Scully.  Olivia walked back in just as her doctor was leaving.  “What’d he have to say?”

“He says I’m going to be just fine.”

Olivia looked at her skeptically. 

“He also said you need to get some rest.”

“Now I know better than to believe that.”

“Do you think I would lie to you?”

Olivia looked at her arm.

“Ok, I’ll rephrase my question.  Do you think I would flat out lie to you?”

“Probably not.”

“Okay, so there you have it.”  Dana reached for a cup of water sitting on the nearby table.  Olivia saw her intention and picked it up, holding the straw to her lips.

“There’s something I need to tell you.”  Olivia said when Scully finally pushed the straw away with her tongue.

“It’s going to have to wait.”  Scully looked at the doorway where a male respiratory therapist stood.

“I’m sorry, but it’s time for Ms. Scully’s treatment and chest PT.”

“You’re going to want some of that.”  Olivia pointed to the patient controlled morphine pump.

“Yeah, and then I’m going to sleep for a while.  Do me a favor?”

“What’s that?” Olivia stepped closer.

“Go home, get some rest, and don’t come back until morning.”

Olivia frowned.

“It’s not that I don’t want you here Liv, but I don’t want you as a roommate while I’m in here.  You need to get some real rest.”

Olivia nodded.  

“And by morning, I don’t mean one o’clock, I mean after the sunrises.”

Olivia smiled.  “Alex will probably stop by.  Along with everyone else from SVU.”

“See, I’ll have plenty of company while you sleep.”

Olivia wanted so badly to kiss her forehead before leaving but two things stopped her.  One Dana was now alert, and two there was an audience, small though it were.  

Olivia awoke to the phone ringing.  “Hello?”

“Did I wake you?”


“Agent Mulder?”  She asked pushing the last vestiges of sleep from her eyes.

“Yeah.”

“What’s wrong with Dana?”  Her concern was evident even over the line.

“Nothing, she’s fine.”  Mulder chuckled quietly.

Olivia could hear a painful cough in the background, and knew immediately it was Dana’s.  “Are you sure?”

“Well, she says she fine.  Although they just finished beating the crap out of her, and now she’s coughing up Christmas colored mucous.  But she says she’s fine.  We just thought you would have been in by now.”

Olivia looked at her watch; it was after nine.  “I guess I needed more sleep than I thought.  I need to get a shower and I’ll be in.”

“Scully says to take your time, and to eat.”

“Tell Dana I am a big girl capable of taking care of myself.”

Mulder relayed the message and she heard Dana laugh cautiously.  “I don’t doubt that.”

“She says- ”  

“I heard her.”  Olivia interrupted.  “Ask her if I can bring her anything?”

“Her mom’s already taken care of anything she needs.”

“Well what about what she wants?”

“All I want is you.”  Dana replied, shocking Olivia slightly.

“Dana?”

“Do you know how hard it is to get the phone away from him when you’re stuck in bed?”

“You need to be resting and not wrestling for the phone.”

“And you need to eat.”  Scully scolded her.

“I could use to loose a few pounds.”

“Not hardly, I’ll see you when you get here.”  Dana said goodbye before hanging up.

“Scully we need to talk.”  Mulder became serious as a series of coughs attacked her body.  She hugged a pillow to her chest for dear life, until they subsided.

“We have been talking Mulder.”

“I know, but I need to tell you something.”

“What?”  She didn’t like his sudden change in mood.
 
“I love you, Scully.”

“What’s my name?”

“What?”  Mulder gave her a confused look.

“My name?”

“Dana Katherine Scully.”  He waited a second.  “Did you hear me?”



“I heard you Mulder, but it’s too late.”

“I’ve always loved you.  You know that.”  His eyes pleaded with hers.

“I know.”  She sighed.  “It’s not enough.  Mulder, it’s like you said earlier, I always have you.  But I still have nothing.  You’ve always loved me, but I’m the first one you ditch to go chasing after Aliens.  I’m always second to Samantha, and I’ve never minded.  I’ll always love you Mulder.  You’ll always be my best friend.  But I’m just not in love with you, not anymore.  I’m sorry.”

“It’s her?”

Scully bit her lower lip.  Her chest hurt, she’d put out enough in the way of emotional conversation for now.  

“I didn’t think you were interested in women Scully.”  It wasn’t a sarcastic statement, which is what’d she’d expected.

“I haven’t been.”

“Does she love you half as much as I do?”

“I don’t know Mulder.  I don’t even know if she’s anything more than a good friend.”  

“So we still have a chance?”

“Mulder, you’re my best friend.”  She grasped her side as pain shot through it, fighting the urge to cough again.

“Hey.”  He whispered.  “You need to rest.”

As she nodded he pushed the button delivering another dose of Morphine.  “Mulder?”

He could hear the agitation in her voice; she hadn’t wanted the pain medication despite her need.  He knew she really wanted to see Olivia before using the Morphine.  He hadn’t just pushed it because he knew she needed it, although that was the lie he would chose to believe.  “Shhh!”

Her eyelids were already drifting shut when he walked out of the room.  Olivia was coming down the hall.  “She’s sleeping, and needs her rest.”

Olivia gave him a funny look as she nodded.

“She was in a lot of pain, and the morphine puts her out.”

“I figured.”

Mulder looked at his watch.  There was no way she had had time to shower and eat.  Her hair was still damp, so he knew she’d opted to skip the later.  “Let’s go grab a bite to eat.”

“I’m not hungry.”

“Trust me, if Scully finds out you didn’t follow her orders, you’re going to be in a world of hurt.  Come on, my treat.”

“What’s your motive?”

“You’ll see.”  Mulder gave her one of his famous sly grins.

They made light conversations until their orders arrived at the little diner down the block from Mercy.  Mulder tore into his double bacon cheeseburger, before becoming serious.  “What are your intentions with MY partner?”

“Your partner?”

“Yeah, you know the cute little red head laying in a hospital bed with a tube sticking in her chest.”

Olivia couldn’t help but think she was so much more than cute.  “I don’t follow.”

“Look I know your bisexual.”

“Agent Mulder, this is hardly an appropriate conversation, and I have no idea what you are talking about.”

“Then you have no interest in Scully beyond that of a professional?”  He shoved a French fry in his mouth with a big grin, seeing how his line of questioning seemed to un-nerve the almost unshakable detective.

“Dana, and I are friends.”

“Then you can consider me a friend.  Any friend of Scully’s is a friend of mine, except for her brother Bill.  And that is completely mutual.”

“What gave you the impression I was bisexual?”

“It was just a hunch, guess it was wrong.”  He thought he’d like to get to know her a little better if there wasn’t something between her and Scully.

“Do I look bisexual to you?”


“I’m not really sure what a bisexual is supposed to look like.  I was just trying to feel you out.” 

“Are you trying to say you’re interested?”  Olivia couldn’t help but grin when he squirmed in the booth.

“I would be, if I didn’t know someone else who has an interest.  But you never know.”

“Well, that’s good to know, because I was starting to wonder about your sexual preference.”  She ignored him as he feigned horror.  Men were always so much more dramatic then women when it came to someone questioning their sexuality, especially if they were straight.  “And, for your information I have an interest of my own.”

“Male or female?”

“It’s none of your business.  Besides I hardly know you.”

“Fair enough, but Olivia take some friendly advice.  My earlier warnings about you hurting Scully, they still stand.  I don’t care how much she likes you.”

Olivia nodded as she pushed her half eaten baked potato away.

“I don’t blame you for her current condition.  I know Scully can hold her own in her job.  Heck, she’s even kicked my butt a few times.  But if you…”

“Mulder, I have no intentions of hurting her if that’s what your concerned about.”

“Good, cause she really likes you.”  He said this wondering if Olivia would pick up on his meaning, and knowing she had never said she wasn’t interested in other women.  “Shall we head back?”

“I doubt Dana’s awake yet, but I would like to be there when she does wake up again.”

“Let’s go then.”  Mulder handed Olivia her jacket before grabbing his own.

Margaret Scully was sitting in the room reading when they arrived, and Mulder disappeared down the hall.  Until they moved her out of critical care, she could only have two visitors at a time.  They were planning to move her as soon as they had a bed open up on the cardiopulmonary unit.  Dr. Branner wasn’t comfortable moving her to a regular floor with the way her pneumonia was progressing.

“She’s sleeping.”  Margaret smiled at Olivia, who she had decided was a nice girl.

“Hey.”  Scully opened her eyes at the sound of voices.  “You made it.”

Olivia nodded.  “I was here earlier but your partner made me go to lunch with him.”

“He’s trying to make up for drugging me.”

“He drugged you?”

Scully nodded.  “I think he’s jealous.”

“So he drugged you?”

“He knew I was in pain, but he also knew I was waiting for someone.”  

Olivia blushed lightly.  She noticed Dana’s hair had been washed and brushed out.  Margaret had been busy that morning making her daughter a little more comfortable.

“Mom, could you give us a minute or two?”

“Sure Dana.”  She smiled and kissed her daughter’s cheek.  “I’m going to head down to the cafeteria, can I bring you anything?”

“No mom, I’m fine.”  Dana smiled lightly as her mother closed the door behind her.  Her smile quickly turned to anguish as she tried to find a more comfortable spot. 

“Can I help?”



“I wish.”  Dana shook her head no.  “Even the nurses hurt me when they help me reposition.”

“I’m really sorry.  I should have been there Dana.”

“Why, so you could be the one laying here, or even dead?  I know how close he came to puncturing my heart.  I took this on, me and no one else.  It’s nobody’s fault.  I was doing my job, a job I volunteered for.  I don’t want to ever hear you blame yourself again.  You were doing what you needed to do, what I told you to do.”

“You didn’t make me go out with Alex.”

“You sure weren’t acting like you wanted to go at the time.”

“I would have rather spent a quiet evening at home with you.”  Olivia tried desperately not to blush.

“As you know, it wasn’t a quiet evening.  So what did you and Alex talk about?”

“Relationships.”

“Really?”  Was that disappointment in Dana’s voice?

“Yeah, she needed to call an old friend and find out where they stand.  She just wanted to make sure she was doing the right thing first.”

“And that involved you?”

“We’re really good friends, she needed a push.”  Olivia pulled a chair up and sat down.   “Dana…”



“Olivia…” They spoke simultaneously.  “You go first.”

“No.”  Olivia shook her head, feeling like she’d lost her momentum.

“Please?”

Olivia took a deep breath.  “I need to tell you something, and I want you to know if it scares you or you’re not interested it’s ok to say so.”

“I don’t think anything you could tell me would scare me.  And I’m always interested in my friends.”

“Is that all I am?”  Olivia asked quietly, not thinking she would be heard.

Dana reached for her hand, and Olivia met her half way.  “What do you mean?”



“This is going to be awkward.”  Olivia played with Dana’s slim fingers.  “So I’m just going to say it.  I think, no, I know…I, Dana, I love you.”

There she had said it, and it wasn’t so bad was it?  Olivia felt her heart thundering in her chest like a run away freight train.  Dana wasn’t saying anything, and all Olivia could do was stare at their still intertwined fingers.  Finally Dana pulled her hand away, and Olivia braced herself.  She heard her shift uncomfortably in bed, trying to support her bandaged chest and not cry out.  Without warning she felt a warm hand cupping her chin and turning it to face her.  “Can you look me in the eye when you say that?”

“I love you, Dana.”  Her eyes didn’t waver and Scully felt a shiver run the length of her spine, seconds before a smile erupted on her face.

“And I love you Olivia.”

Olivia told herself it was a dream, it wasn’t really happening.  Dana couldn’t love her; no more then two friends loved each other.  Could she?  A knock at the door interrupted her thoughts, as Dana’s hand fell away from her chin.  “Come in.”

“Hi, I just stopped by to see how you were doing.”  It was Alex.

“I’m doing pretty good.”  Dana smiled again, and Alex swore she knew what the smile was about.  

“George asked me to give this to you.”  Alex stepped forward and handed a large brown envelop to Scully.

“That was quick.”

“He thought you would say that, and told me just to tell you he knows what it’s like.”

Dana gave her a funny look.

“Are you going to tell me what’s in there?”  Alex inquired.

“I could tell you, but then I’d have to kill you.”

Alex and Olivia chuckled at her seriousness.  “Speaking of tell?”



Olivia looked at Alex, knowing she was referring to her telling Dana how she felt about her, and nodded.

“I thought so.”  Alex smiled.  “I need to get back to the office.  Carmichael is supposed to call at two and I have an interrogation to sit in on.”

“Farley?”

“Yep, he’s still not giving us a statement.  But thanks to you I think we’ve got enough to convict.”

“Really?  Did they find the knife?”

“Elliot didn’t tell you?”

“No?”

“He found it last night in a dumpster the first CSU team supposedly searched right outside the building.  If he’d been five minutes later, it would be on its way to a landfill.”

“That’s great.”

“Yeah well if it weren’t for you, we’d still be fingering the wrong guy.”

“What’s happening with Charlie?”  Olivia asked.

“I had to give him a deal when he gave up his brother.  Good thing you stayed away and he didn’t lawyer up.  He’s serving eight to ten in minimum security, for assisted kidnapping, and child endangerment.  He swore he didn’t know what his brother was doing.  I’m going for the needle on Chad, after what he did to those little girls and to Dana.”

“I’m more worried about those little girls getting justice.”  Dana frowned.

“I know; I heard you last night.”  Alex smiled,  “But we look out for our own.”

“Thanks.”

“I hope you continue to feel better, and don’t let Olivia boss you around.”  Alex waved a goodbye and headed back to the office.

“So what’s in the envelope?”  Olivia asked.

“It’s top secret.”

“Oh, ok.” Olivia looked away.  “You were going to say something?”

“I already did.”  Scully put the envelope down on the side of the bed.  “Or rather you said it.”

Olivia gave her a confused looked.

“Lend me your ear.”  Dana said quietly motioning for Olivia to lean toward her.  When Olivia’s ear was close, she whispered.  “I love you.”

The feel of her breath tickling in her ear sent Olivia’s heart racing.  As she pulled back there was a smile on Olivia’s lips.  “You do?”

“Yes, I do.  And why is that so hard to believe Detective Benson?”  Dana flirted openly, before another coughing fit racked her body.  This time she couldn’t hide the pain.

“We’ll have to discuss that later.  Right now you need to rest.  Your first priority is getting better.”

Still trying to catch her breath Dana shook her head no. “My first priority.”

Olivia looked at the envelope to which Dana was pointing with increased curiosity.  

That night after she was moved to the cardiopulmonary floor, Scully insisted that Olivia get a good night’s sleep and go back to work when she was well rested.  She wasn’t about to let the detective spend all her time cooped up in a hospital room, just because she was.  Olivia finally relented, but didn’t leave until midnight.  She and Elliot stopped by at lunchtime, and then Olivia and Cragen came in together after work.  Cragen only stayed a few minutes, and left Olivia talking to Scully.  The rest of the week went by much the same way, with a different member of the squad coming in with Olivia at the end of each day.  Mulder and Skinner had flown back to DC earlier in the week, leaving Mrs. Scully in a hotel at the bureau’s expense.  

The following Monday, ten days after the stabbing, when Olivia stopped by at lunchtime Scully was missing the chest tube.

“Dr. Branner says the pneumonia is improving, and I should be able to get out of here tomorrow.”

“That’s great.”  Olivia smiled.

“It’s about time. I hate hospitals.”   Dana gave a half-hearted laugh.

Olivia’s smile faded as the realization sunk in.  “I guess that means you’ll be going home?”  



“Can we talk later?  I’m really tired right now.”

“Sure.”  Olivia walked out without saying goodbye, and for a minute Scully was afraid she wouldn’t come back that evening.

“Olivia, are you going to see Dana?”  Cragen stopped Olivia as she was leaving the squad room for the day.

“I guess.”  She half-heartedly shrugged.

“Could you tell her I’m going to be late?”



“Late?”

“Yeah, we have an appointment.”  Cragen smiled.

“Ok.”  Olivia continued out the door.

“Hey.”  Dana smiled when she saw Olivia in the doorway.  “Mom?”

“I’ll leave you two.”  Margaret Scully stood and walked to the door.

“Thanks.”  Dana waved to her mom.  “Have a seat.”

“I really can’t stay, I just dropped by to tell you Cragen would be late.”

Dana nodded.  “A case?”

“No.”  Olivia looked at the floor.

“A date?”

“No.”

“Then what’s so important that you can’t stay for a few minutes?”

Olivia shrugged looked so hard at her shoes the casual observer would think she had x-ray vision and could see her toes hidden within.

“We need to talk.”  Dana tried to pull her further into the room with her voice.

“About?”

“Us.”

“What’s to talk about?”  Olivia still visibly avoided looking at her.

“Would you look at me?”  Dana was trying not to get frustrated.  “Olivia, please sit here.”  She patted the edge of the bed, and Olivia complied.  “What’s on your mind Liv?”

It was becoming more and more often that Dana called her by her nickname.  “What’s going to happen between us?  You’re going to go home, and I’m just supposed to do what?”

“Yes, I’m going to go home, as soon as my home is ready for me.  I need to ask a favor.”

Olivia looked up at her for the first time this visit.  “What?”



“Let me crash on your couch until my apartment is ready.”

“What?”  Olivia blinked several times.

“It’s not going to be available for another three weeks, and then mom and Skinner are going to hire some people to get my stuff moved.  I can’t do any strenuous work for a while, to ensure I don’t get another pneumothorax.”

“You’re moving?”

“Have you been paying attention?”  Dana snapped her fingers.  She’d wanted to wave her hand in front of Olivia’s face, but knew the action would only invoke a new wave of pain.

“Where?”

“To New York, and I thought you were a detective.”

“What?”

There was a soft knock at the door.  “Am I interrupting?”



“No Captain Cragen, come in.”  Scully waved him in, as Olivia stood up.  Scully grabbed her hand as she started coughing.  It was worse than Olivia had heard in a while, and it took several minutes for Dana to catch her breath when it subsided.

“Are you ok Agent Scully?”

“Fine.”  Scully took a sip of water.  “I guess
now’s not the time to ask if you have any openings in SVU, huh?”  Scully glanced at Olivia.

“Actually Agent Scully, that was why I wanted to meet with you this afternoon.  Olivia could you give us a minute?”

“Sure.”  She let go of Dana’s hand.  

“And you’re not to mention a word of this to the squad.”

“You know I wouldn’t Cap.”  Olivia walked out.

“Agent Scully, your supervisor and I were talking about you the other day.  I was commenting on how we could use someone with your skills on our team.  He accidentally let it slip that you had just handed him a request to be transferred the NY field office, of all places.  So I got to thinking, and I turned in a request for someone meeting your credentials to be more or less given to us by the Bureau, kind of like George is.  So, yes Agent Scully if you are interested I have a job for you.  I can’t promise it’ll be glamorous, or anything you are really used to.  You won’t have a permanent partner, but I will let you have your own office.”

“My own office?  You aren’t going to make me ride a desk are you?”

“With your skills, are you crazy?”

“What exactly do you have in mind Captain?”



“Warner occasionally gets backed up in the lab, and she doesn’t just cover SVU vics.  So you’d be helping her out, SVU cases only.  You’d be in the call pool just like the rest of the detectives and you would be a floater.  Meaning you could be partnered with one to two other detectives at a time, depending what the case demanded.  You will not however be a gopher for anyone.  Nor will I allow any of my people to go to a crime scene with out a partner.”

“I think I need to some time to make a decision.”

“I didn’t expect an answer today.”  Cragen turned to leave.

“Captain?”  Scully stopped him when he reached the door.

“Yes?”

“I’ve had time to consider your offer, and I would love to be a part of New York’s finest SVU team.”

“Well Agent Scully, I guess I’ll be on the phone with the Bureau tomorrow.”

“Thank you sir.”

“No, thank you. I’ll send Olivia back in.”

Scully nodded in appreciation.  

“I’ve had sometime to think.”  Olivia announced as she walked into the room.  “Well, more like process what you said.”

“And what conclusion did you come to?”

“You’re crazy, and I love you.”

“Well, that’s nothing new to me.”  Dana smiled.  “So?”



“Of course you can stay with me, as long as you need to.  But you’re insane if you think you’re sleeping on the couch.”

“You’ve got a sleep sofa.”

“You’re taking my bed, end of discussion.”

“Has anyone ever told you you’re bossy?”

“Never.”  Olivia grinned.  “What’d Cragen say?”



“I’m transferring to the NY field office, and he just might have a position for me if the Bureau agrees.  But if you tell anyone, Cragen will have your hide.”

Olivia nodded.  “Exactly how did you find an apartment?  And where is it?”

“Mom went apartment hunting for me, and I trust her judgment.  And, it’s two buildings down from you.”

“You’re kidding?”



“No.  I figured if the neighborhood was safe enough for you it was safe enough for me.”

“What’s your mom think?”

“She’s upset that she won’t have any family really close anymore, but she just wants me to be happy.  Besides, I’m willing to bet she won’t get rid of Mulder so easily.”

“And Mulder?”

“He hasn’t talked to me since he left.  Skinner said he would put in a good word with the NY office, when I gave him my transfer request.  Mulder acted like I poisoned his pet fish.”



“How long have you two been partners?”

“Seven years.”

“I’m sure it’s going to be hard for both of you.”

“I love Mulder, like a brother.  At one point it could have been more, but he’s married to the X Files.  I will always care about him, but I need to have my own life, and pursue my own happiness.”

“Am I interrupting?”  The tall thin ADA stood in the doorway, looking professional as usual.

“No Alex, of course not.”

“I just stopped by to let you know Chad Farley’s trial date is set for next Tuesday.”

“That was quick.”

“Things have been slow, until recently.  Helps speed up the right to a speedy trial.”  Alex pointed to her chest.  “You’re missing a tube.”  

“Yes, I’ll probably go home tomorrow.”

“Then I guess getting you to testify is out of the question?”  Alex looked at Olivia, who didn’t seem too upset.

“Well, actually Alex, I’m staying in New York.”

“For how long?”

“As long as New York will have me.”  Dana smiled as Alex’s jaw hit the floor.  “I’ll be staying with Olivia until my apartment is ready.”

“That’s great.  Is that what the packet from Huang was for?”

“Yes, he went to the New York office and picked up a transfer request for me.”


“Well, welcome to New York.”  Alex smiled.


“Thank you counselor.”


Alex closed her eyes for a second, and shook her head.  “Dana…”


“I’m sorry, I forgot.”


Alex blushed.  “It’s ok.”


“What am I missing here?”  Olivia asked.


“There’s just something about the way Dana says it.”  Alex straightened her posture.


Olivia knew exactly what she was talking about.  She had the same effect on her when she called her detective.  “Any new word from Abbie?”


“The case she is working on, is going really slow.  She says she’ll be lucky to get here before the end of March.”


“Must be a big case.”


“Yeah.”  Alex sighed.


“So how often are you two talking?”


“Almost every night.”  


“Sounds serious.”  Dana piped up.


“It was, guess we’ll just wait and see.”


Olivia looked from Dana to Alex and back again.  


“She knows my preference.”


“Oh.  How does she know about Abbie?”


“Just what I’ve heard today.”  Dana smiled.


“Abbie’s an old friend.”  Olivia smiled.  “She was an ADA in homicide before she took a job in DC.”


“Yeah, Carmichael’s one hell of a prosecutor.”  Alex added.


“Abigail Carmichael?”  Dana asked.


“You know her?”  Alex cocked her head to the side.


Dana smiled.  “Not real well, I’ve had quiet a few opportunities to work with her though.”


“Really?”  Olivia leaned forward.


“Mainly for expert testimony.”


“So you’ve been in the witness box before?”


“Yes, Counselor I have.”  


“Well, on that note, I’d better get home.  I’m expecting a call in an hour.”


“Unfortunately I need to leave too.”  Olivia stood up.  “If you’re going to be staying with me, I need to re-stock the fridge and straighten up.”


“Don’t go through any trouble.”


“You’re never any trouble.”


“Oh, I can be.”


“Are you flirting Agent Scully?”  Olivia teased.


“You bet Detective.”  Scully licked her bottom lip, and smiled when she saw Olivia’s expression.


“It’s getting hot in here.”  Alex opened the door.  “Later ladies.”


“Call me before you go to sleep, Liv.”


“I will.”  Olivia blew a kiss to Dana; she could hardly wait to give her a real one.

The following day Olivia took Dana back to her house, and her mom caught a flight back to Dulles around six.  At Cragen’s request, Olivia took the day off to get Dana settled and make sure she was going to be ok the next couple days without someone there.  She was still very weak, and having a great deal of pain, but she dealt with it like a trooper and never complained.


She was sitting on the couch while Olivia was finishing cleaning up from dinner when the doorbell rang.  “I’ve got it.”


“No, you stay put.”  Olivia rushed by drying her hands on a dishtowel.  She didn’t even glance through the peephole. “Alex.”


“Hey, how’s Dana?”


“I’m fine, Alex.”  Dana called from the couch.


“I just had to stop by and show you what I found on my door step.”  Alex was grinning from ear to ear as Abbie stepped out of the elevator.


“Abbie!”  Olivia ran up and gave her a big bear hug.  “What a surprise.”


“You’re telling me.  Look at you Olivia.”  She held the Detective at arm’s length while checking her out.  Olivia did the same thing, admiring the thin woman.  “I heard about your new interest, I have to say I am impressed.”


“Looks like I’m better at keeping secrets than someone I know.”  She glanced at Alex.


“I didn’t tell her anything, except that Scully had been a temporary member of SVU.”  Alex smiled.


“She didn’t, but Olivia you’ve got to get a better poker face.”  Abbie tried to cover up her Texas draw.  It always tended to get a little worse the further south she went.  “You could have feigned ignorance.”


“Come on in.”  Olivia led the way into the apartment.  “Dana this is…”


“Agent Scully, I hear you’re a local hero.”  Abbie interrupted the introduction.



“No, anything but.”  Scully replied modestly.  Abbie’s voice was thick and smoky, just the way she’d remembered it.  “What are you doing in town Ms. Carmichael?”


“My case ended abruptly, when someone at the Bureau went over my head to make a deal.” She flipped her long dark hair over her shoulder, before scoffing.  “Something to do with Aliens and the shadow government.”

“Mulder?”

“He pulled in some favors, basically knocked me right on my ass.  Not that things were great between the US Attorney and I before that.  So I decided to take off early and visit a friend.  Not to mention, do some job and apartment hunting while in the neighborhood.”

“She’s got an appointment with Arthur in the morning.”  Alex told Olivia who smiled her approval.  Her smile quickly faded as Scully began coughing.

Olivia sat beside her on the couch, helping hold her injuries for support.  “What can I do for you?”

Scully shook her head, as she gasped for breath.  “I’m ok.”

“And I’m President Bush.”

“You’re much better looking.”  Dana smiled.

“Well, we’d better run.”  Abbie looked at her watch.  “You need to get better Agent Scully so we can all go out.”

“It’s Dana.”  She started coughing again.

“Right.”  Abbie smiled apologetically.  “I hope you start feeling better soon.”

Scully waved her thanks as she fought to regain composure.

“Call me if you two need anything.”  Alex told Olivia before following Abbie out.

The following Monday, Olivia was surprised to see Dana walk in with Captain Cragen.  She was wearing jeans, and a sweatshirt she’d borrowed from Olivia.  “You shouldn’t be up.”

“Olivia, I’m fine.”  Dana looked pale.  

“She wouldn’t let me make any announcements without her here.”  Cragen smiled.  “I’m going to call Alex down.”

Olivia dragged Scully to her desk and made her sit down.  “I told you I’m fine.  Besides, I’m going to be in the court room all day tomorrow.”

 Alex had been over that weekend prepping Agent Scully.  “Yes, but…” 

“Hey, what’s up?”  Elliot interrupted when he came back from the restroom to find Dana there.

“I need everyone’s attention.”  Cragen announced from his office door.  Alex and Abbie had just entered and the squad room fell silent.  Cragen crossed the floor to stand beside Agent Scully.  “I would like to introduce the newest member of SVU.”

“Wow! We get our very own hero.”  Munch reached over to shake her hand, but fell short under her glare.

“I will be putting out a memo in the morning explaining just how Agent Scully’s assets are to be used.  She still has a minimum of two weeks sick leave, before she will grace our presence full time.  Welcome to the team.”

“Thanks Captain.”

“Guess I need to talk to John about your hero complex?”  George smiled as he shook her hand.

“I don’t have a hero complex.”

“My point exactly, but he still thinks you are a hero.  So does Fin.  In the very least you’re a damn good cop.”

“I’m no better than anyone else on this team.”

“Glad to have you.”  Fin gave her a nod.

“I’m not sure what I did, but truce?”  Munch held out an apologetic hand.

“You didn’t do anything John, I just don’t like to be called a hero.  I did my job, just like you did.”

“My mistake Agent.”

“And drop the formalities.”  She smiled and shook his hand.

“You don’t have to tell me twice.”

Elliot bent down and lightly hugged her.   “Welcome aboard Dana.”

“Thanks Elliot.”  She blushed as Alex and Abbie approached.  “You’re still here?”

“I’m leaving tonight to finish up my last two weeks in DC.”  Abbie glanced at Alex.  The squad room was still relatively silent.  “Jack talked to Arthur and I’ll be floating between units, picking up cases were needed until something a little more permanent becomes available.”

“Are you going to give Alex and run for her money on Arthur’s position?”  Olivia asked after Munch, Fin and Cragen gave their heartfelt congratulations.

“Nothing like a little competition between friends.”  Alex smiled.

“Actually, I’m not.  I’m aiming for Jack’s spot.  But I told him I’d wait till he was ready to give it up.”

“Are you up for tomorrow?”  Alex asked Agent Scully when she noticed how tired she was beginning to look.

“As ready as I’ll ever be.”

“Trial starts at nine, I should have you out of there by noon.”

“I’m going to stay.  Might be one of the few chances I get to see you in action from beginning to end.  Besides I want to see this one through.”

“I’ll see you in the morning then.” 

When Alex and Abbie had gone, Olivia bent down and whispered in Dana’s ear.  “You don’t know how glad I am to have you on our team.”

“Well, when I get better you can show me Detective.”

Olivia’s face flushed from the tone in Scully’s voice.  “Elliot and I will give you a ride back to the apartment on our way to follow up on a case.”

“We will?  I don’t remember volunteering for chauffeur duty.”  Elliot joked.

“I can walk, I need the exercise.”

“No.”  Elliot and Olivia replied in unison.

“Fine.”

Dana was seated in the courtroom next to Detectives Munch and Fin at eight-thirty the next morning.  Alex was at the prosecutor’s table looking over her opening statement.  She called Detective Munch to the stand first, followed by Fin.  She had wanted to call the two girls, but felt it was too traumatic to do so.  For once she used her better judgment and followed her heart rather than her need.  At eleven-thirty she called Agent Scully to the stand.

“Can you state your name for the record?”  Alex asked.

“Agent Dana Katherine Scully.”

“And what are your credentials Agent Scully?”

“I’m a special agent for the FBI, currently assigned to the Manhattan SVU.  I am also a medical doctor and forensic pathologist.”

“Did you perform any of the autopsies on this case?”

“I did.”

“What can you tell me about your findings?”

“I reviewed the autopsies and bodies of all the victims, as well as assisting with one, and completing another on the final victim we found.  In each case there was a single puncture wound and the toxicology screens came back positive for Pancuronium Bromide, which is a paralytic drug used in surgery.  Each girl had signs of sexual molestation both vaginally and anally. Each of the girls’ necks had been slashed.  There were also signs that four point restraints had been used.”

“What did you find on the night of January 22nd, when you entered the abandoned building on 19th Street?”

“Detectives Munch and Tutuola entered the building ahead of me.  Once we had made sure the first floor was clear, I found a stairwell leading to the lower level.  Detective Munch was behind me, and as we descended the stairwell I spotted the defendant.  He was standing over a child who looked to be around six years old.  I announced that I was a federal agent and told him to freeze.  He took off into an adjacent room.  I told Detective Munch to stay behind and check on the girl, while I proceeded after the suspect.”

“And what happened when you entered the adjacent room?”  Alex asked as Olivia and Elliot entered the courtroom.

“It was pitch black in the room, and I was hit by something.  It felt like a body.  My gun was knocked from my hands.  I grabbed hold of the person directly in front of me, as my vision adjusted to the dark.  I felt a sharp pain rip through my side, and then another.  With the second, my grip faltered and I let the suspect go.  I was, however able to trip him.  Once I had him subdued I was able to cuff him.  Detective Tutuola entered the room while I was cuffing the suspect and that’s the last thing I really remember.”

“Thank you Agent Scully.  I have no further questions.”  Alex turned and heard Dana start coughing.  She turned back to see Agent Scully holding her side, and choking on the thick mucous trying to work it’s way out of her lungs.  She stepped up to the witness box, as the coughing subsided.  Concern evident on her face.  “Are you ok?”

Scully pulled her hand away from her mouth and quickly closed her fist.  She was trying to hide the glob of mucous from Alex, but she wasn’t fast enough.  Alex saw the bloody sputum and turned to glance at Olivia before facing the Judge.  “Your honor, I’d like to request a recess to check on Agent Scully’s health status.”

“Does the defense have any objections?”

“No your honor.”  The over zealous defense attorney appreciated a few minutes to gather his thoughts before attacking the Agent on the stand.

“Good, then we will break for lunch.  Court will adjourn until two pm.  And Counselor,” The judge addressed Alex.  “If your witness is unable to return for cross, her testimony will be stricken from the record.”

“Understood.”  Alex turned to Agent Scully who was drenched in sweat.  “Let’s get you out of here.”

Dana allowed Alex to help her from the stand, and immediately Olivia was at her side.  They both helped her over to the prosecution table and sat her in Alex’s chair.  Alex handed her a tissue, while she looked at her watch.  “We’ve got an hour and a half.  What do you need to do?”

Scully carefully wiped with mucous from her hand without revealing it to Olivia.  “First I need to wash my hands.  Then I should probably head back to Olivia’s and change into a dry suit.”

Olivia felt her wet forehead.  “Do you sweat when you get nervous?”

“I wasn’t nervous, and no.”

“I didn’t think so.  Fever?”

“No, just exertion from coughing.”  Scully stood up brushing aside Olivia’s concern.  “Now where can I wash my hands?”

“Follow me.”  Alex led the way.  While Dana washed her hands Alex talked.  “If you aren’t up to coming back…”

“I’m fine.”

“You are not fine.”  Alex was glad Olivia and Elliot were out in the hall waiting.  “How long have you been coughing up blood?”

“I haven’t.”

“I saw it Agent Scully.”  Alex’s nostrils flared.  “So don’t give me that.”

“If you’d let me finish.”  Dana dried her hands.  “I haven’t before today.”

Alex closed her eyes, visibly mad.

“Alex, I wouldn’t lie to you.”

“Does Olivia know?”  Alex opened her eyes to gauge Scully’s response.

“No, and I don’t want her to know.  It happened once, if it continues I’ll let her know.”

“You need to see a doctor.”

“I am a doctor.”

“O physician heal thyself?”

“Let’s go.  I seriously need to change in to a dry suit.”

Alex nodded and followed her into the hallway where they left with Olivia and Elliot.  

When Scully came out of Olivia’s room she had traded her gray skirt and jacket for black.  Olivia and Alex both thought the color suited her better, except for her recent lack of coloring.  Under her jacket she wore a cream colored blouse.  “Feeling better?”

“Actually Olivia, I am.”  Scully smiled.

“We’ve got just enough time to stop for a quick bite at the corner Deli.”  Elliot eyed his watch.

When the trial reconvened Scully was back up on the stand.

“Agent Scully, you said you work for the FBI and are now part of the SVU Manhattan team, is that correct?”  The defense attorney adjusted his wire-rimmed glasses.

“Yes.”

“At the time you worked on this case you were not officially a part of the SVU team, correct?”

“Objection, relevance?”  Alex spoke from behind the prosecutor’s desk

“I’m just trying to establish why Agent Scully was in the building when my client supposedly stabbed her.”

“Overruled.  You may answer the question.”  The judge looked at Agent Scully.

“Yes that’s correct.” 

“And you said when you first saw Mr. Farley he was standing over the victim, are you sure it was Mr. Farley you saw? ”  His eyes resembled a lion on the prowl.

“Yes.  When I announced I was FBI he looked at me before taking off.”

“When he took off, why didn’t you just shoot him?”

“I don’t know what kind cops you normally deal with, but I don’t just go around shooting suspects.  There was no visible weapon and he wasn’t running toward my partner or myself.  He was fleeing.”

“Is it possible he was fleeing because he was afraid?”



“Yes.”

“Is it also possible he was standing over the girl because he was helping her?”  He waited for an answer.  “Agent Scully, is it possible?”

“Yes, I guess it could be possible.”

“You also said it was dark in the room he ran into.  Is my client the suspect you handcuffed?”

“No.”

“Then is it possible my client isn’t the one who stabbed you?”

“No.”  Agent Scully started coughing again before she could continue.

“But it’s still possible…”

“I wasn’t finished.”  Agent Scully regained her composure.



“It was a simple yes or no question Agent Scully.  You answered sufficiently.”  He looked at the jury.  “Now, can you say with any certainty that my client was going to attack the girl you saw him standing over?”

“Objection, asked and answered.”

“Sustained.  Move on counselor.”

“I have nothing further.”  He retreated to the defense table.

“Redirect your honor?”

“Keep it brief Ms. Cabot.”

“Yes your honor.  Agent Scully, if you weren’t officially a member of SVU, can you please explain why you were involved with the case?”

“I was in town for a Law Enforcement seminar.  I was done lecturing and here for the rest of the week.  I volunteered my services, and Captain Cragen accepted.  My supervisor at headquarters approved the request, so I was on the case in an official capacity.”

 “Did you collect DNA from the bodies of the dead victims?”

“Yes.”

Alex walked back to her desk and picked up a lab report.  “The people’s exhibit twenty your honor.  And do you know what the findings of the DNA were?”

“It was an exact match with Chad Farley.”

“Thank you Agent Scully.  That’ll be all.”

“Agent Scully, you may step down.”

“Thank you your honor.”

“Your next witness, Ms. Cabot?”

“The people call Detective Olivia Benson.”

Alex questioned Olivia about her findings when returning to the scene the following day.  When the defense attorney got his turn, he was ruthless.

“Detective Benson was Agent Scully assigned to work with you and Detective Stabler?”

“Yes.”

“Is it possible the bloody handprint was planted after the crime took place the night before, in your need to place blame on someone else for Agent Scully’s injuries?”

 “Objection!”  Alex’s voice echoed in the courtroom as she stood up sliding her chair backwards.  She knew it was too late; the seed had already been planted in the jury’s mind.  “Argumentative, and irrelevant your honor.”

“Sustained.  Watch your step counselor.”

“Detective, is it true the hand print could not be matched to my client?”

“No, it is not.  There was a mixed sample of DNA matching Chad Farley and Agent Scully.”

“Nothing further.”

“Counselor?”  

“The people rest your honor.”

“Court will adjourn until nine am tomorrow.”

That evening exhausted from the days events Scully fell asleep in Olivia’s arms.  It was the first time Olivia had been able to hold her without causing her incredible pain.  She slowly lowered Dana so her head rested on her lap.  She ran her fingers through Dana’s long red hair, and was surprised at how warm she felt.  Dana started coughing and woke up choking on phlegm again.  She pushed herself up, and away from Olivia grabbing a tissue from the coffee table.  Struggling to get to her feet while still coughing proved too painful and she landed in a heap on the floor.  When she finally brought up the thick mucous she curled into a ball, pulling her legs to her chest and hiding her face behind her knees.  Olivia could still see the tears streaming down her face, while Dana lay on her side.

“Hey?”  Olivia sat beside her and reached out toward her.  Dana only curled up tighter, her fist balled around the tissue.  After several minutes her body relaxed, and her breathing finally returned to normal.  She carefully sat up, keeping Olivia just out of arms length.

“Damn it.”  She whispered when she looked at the tissue in her hand.

“What?”

Dana had her right knee pulled up close to her chest, and rested her forehead on it not wanting to look Olivia in the eye.  She let her hand fall open, revealing the bloody mess.  “Dana?”

“It’s nothing.”  She mumble, too tired to want to do anything about it.

“You’re coughing up blood, that’s hardly nothing.”

“Which one of us has a medical degree?”  Dana bit back with little energy.

“The one who seems to be lacking any common sense at the moment.”  Olivia replied.  “You need to see a doctor.”

“I am a doctor, and I’m fine.”

“Who are you trying to convince?”  Olivia asked.

“It’s natural to cough up blood after the trauma my lungs have been through.”

“Whatever.”  Olivia got up off the floor.  “I’m going to go run you a bath.”

Dana just shrugged.  Ten minutes later Olivia returned and helped Dana into the bathroom.  “Do you need help?”

“I’ve got it.”

“Why am I not surprised?”  Olivia shut the door and went to her room to call Alex.  “Hey?”

“What’s wrong Liv?”

She replayed the night’s events in her mind while telling Alex what had happened.

Alex chuckled.  “She’s just like you in that aspect, Liv.  Hard-headed as hell.”

“What am I supposed to do?”

“Give her some space.  Don’t push her.  You are both still trying to find out if you can really trust each other.  Be there, but don’t get mad at her for being herself.”

“You sound like your talking about sex, Alex.”

“Well, my advice might come in handy then too.  You know she’s never been with another woman, right?”

“I guessed as much.  But right now, that part of the relationship is the furthest thing from my mind.  I want her to get better.”

“I know you do.  And it’s going to take time.  Just trust her judgment for now.”

“Thanks Alex.”  Olivia looked up to see Dana standing in the doorway with a towel wrapped around her dripping body.  “I need to go.”

She hung up the phone and jumped off the bed.  “Dana?”

Scully fell into her arms.  “I’m so tired, I don’t think I can get dressed.”

Olivia helped her to the bed.  “You’ve had a long day.  Let me help you.”

Olivia rummaged through her drawers finally finding a nightshirt that would be easy enough to pull over Dana’s head.  “Here, you can sleep in this.”

Dana let Olivia pull the gown over her head and remove the towel.  She then carefully towel dried Dana’s hair before helping her under the covers.  “Will you stay in here tonight?”

“I don’t want to hurt you.”  Olivia whispered, as Dana grabbed her hand.

“You won’t.  Please.”  Her eyes spoke volumes.

“Ok.”  Olivia laid down beside her, wrapping her arms lightly around her stomach.  She was careful not to come close to her wounds.  As soon as Dana was sleeping soundly, Olivia slipped back out to the couch.  She knew if she rolled over in the middle of the night she’d probably hit Dana in the chest.  She wasn’t willing to take that risk.

Court started at nine am sharp, and the defense had a weak case.  They tried to blame it on the brother Charlie.  They were done with closing arguments by eleven fifteen.  Dana hung out on one of the cots in the crib while the jury deliberated.  At five Alex came in.  “What’s up?”

“If we don’t get a call in thirty minutes, it’ll be tomorrow before we get a verdict.”

“I thought this was an open and shut case?”  Olivia stood behind her.  She and Elliot had just come out of an interrogation.

“Me too.  A slam-dunk.  But the jury has asked several times to review the evidence.  Randy played it smart when he threw in that comment about planting evidence.”

Olivia fell onto the cot across from Dana, and Alex sat down beside her.  At five thirty she looked at her watch.  “I guess that’s it for tonight ladies.”

Her cell phone rang immediately.  “Cabot? – I’ll be there.”

She shut off her phone.  “The jury’s ready.  I’m due back at six.”

“Let’s go then.”  Dana and Olivia stood up.

“I don’t have a good feeling about this.”  Alex commented just before they entered the courtroom.

When they brought Chad in, he glared at Agent Scully and mouthed;  “You’re mine bitch.”

“Will the defendant please rise?”

Chad Farley stood up and looked back at Olivia and Dana.  Both of which had caught his earlier threat.  He knew chances were pretty good he’d be acquitted, or at least the jury would be hung.

“Has the jury reached a verdict?”

“We have your honor.”

“On the soul count of attempted murder of a federal officer, how do you find?”

“We find the defendant guilty.”  

“On the two counts of kidnapping and child endangerment, how do you find?”

“We find the defendant guilty.”

“And on the four counts of rape and murder in the first degree, how do you find?”

“We find the defendant guilty, your honor.”

Before the final verdict was read, Chad had already bounded into the gallery and had his hands wrapped around Agent Scully’s neck.  She’d been caught completely off guard, as had every one else in the courtroom.  She was barely able to breath through the constriction.

Olivia pulled her gun, and held it to his head.  “Let go of her.”

“I’m going to do the same thing to you that I did to those little girls, only you’re gonna die a lot slower.”  He snarled before the court officer could restrain him.  “I’m gonna have fun with you.”

“Are you alright?”  Olivia reached for her.

Dana nodded, having barely even flinched under his monstrous grip.

“Get him out of here.”  The judge ordered.

“I’m going get you too.”  He gestured toward Olivia with his head.  Just before being pulled through the door, he yelled out.  “And the Blonde bitch, too.  You’re all gonna die.”

Olivia looked at Alex who still stood behind her desk either unshaken or in shock.  Then she turned back to Dana.

“Order in the court.”  The judge rapped her gavel until the cacophony hushed.  “Agent Scully are you alright?”

“Yes, your honor.  Thank you.”  Her voice was stronger than she felt at the moment.

“Glad to hear it Agent.”  The judge then looked at the defense attorney.  “You can let your client know sentencing will be held in two weeks, and if Agent Scully decides to press charges against him for assault, I will personally testify at his hearing on her behalf.”

The judge concluded by thanking the jury for their time.  Alex turned to Olivia and Dana.  Red whelps were already forming on the agent’s neck from where Chad had grabbed her.  

“That bastard’s lucky I didn’t blow his head off.”

“I’m glad you didn’t.”  Dana smiled.  “I’m fine.  He’s going to jail where he can’t hurt any other girls.”

“I’m requesting the death penalty.”  Alex spoke with conviction.  “There’s no way I want him out on the streets, ever.”

“Let’s get out of here.”  Dana stood up, her side hurting more then it had in several days.

“You ok?”  Olivia caught the barely noticeable grimace.

“Yeah, just sore.  Must have tensed up when he grabbed my neck.”

“I tensed up and he didn’t even touch me.”  Alex grabbed her briefcase.

That evening Olivia talked Dana into taking Tylox for pain.  “Take two you need them.”

Dana didn’t argue, since Dr. Branner had told her to take two if the pain was bad.  She hoped it would help with the fever she knew she was running as well.  She had been asleep about an hour when Olivia’s cell phone rang.  “Benson?”

“Liv, we’ve got a call to go to.”  Elliot gave her the address.

