Where Walls Once Stood

3/8 A Hero Emerges

By Christina

(See part 1/8 for full intro)

Fandom: Law & Order SVU / X- Files  Crossover

Archive:  Yes, just please let me know where

Pairing:  Benson/Scully Cabot/Carmichael and anything in between

Disclaimer:  The characters of SVU and X-files belong to Dick Wolf and Chris Carter, respectively.  I do not own them, and I am not sure they would want to be owned in my twisted world.  Also, this is in no means a song fic, but music is a big thing in my personal life, so I couldn’t not use it in this particular fic.  The lyrics belong to their respective artists. I do not make any money what so ever from writing fanfic, it’s just a hobby.

All other characters and writing copyrighted 2004

Rating:  TV-14 … nothing worse than what is seen and implied on SVU .  However, if you are offended by female slash, go find some other fanfic to read.   

Feedback:  I’m a starving artist… I live on feedback.  Please send flames and comments to EnigmaticSVUfan@hotmail.com 

I make only one request, if you are going to flame the slash, or my pairing choices; Don’t bother.  All other comments, and constructive criticism are welcome.

On with the show…..

“You wanted to see us, Cap?”  Olivia stood in the doorway hiding the shorter Agent Scully behind her.

“”Where’s?”  Captain Cragen grinned as Olivia sidestepped making Scully’s presence known.  “Yeah, but I think we’ll just make it a pow-wow out at the white board.”

He stood and followed the two women gathering Munch and Fin on the way.  George Huang saw the group and joined in.  Cragen was reviewing the timeline, and explained he thought the perp was laying low since he’d found out the police were on to him.  “So far the face recognition software has come up negative from the sketch Dana provided.”

“I don’t think this guy is working alone.” George spoke up.  “I could be wrong, but whoever is behind this has to have a medical degree.”

“He could be a pharmacist.”  Scully threw out.

“Could be, but… I don’t know.  It just doesn’t feel right.”

“So are we any closer to catching this guy?”  It was Alex’s voice that caused the squad to turn.

“We were just reviewing what we do know, Alex.”  Cragen’s face answered her question.

“Do we know if he’s holding any victims now?”

“Missing persons is supposed to call if they get any calls for girls under eighteen.”  Olivia answered.

“We just need more to go on than we’ve got.”  Scully sighed.

“We’re going to get this guy.” Cragen put a firm hand on Scully’s upper arm, which invoked an involuntary yelp.  Olivia cringed at the same time, which didn’t go unobserved.  “I’m sorry, I -” 

Cragen looked from Scully to Olivia and back.  He glanced at where his hand had just made contact, and the vision of Scully’s torn coat-sleeve came back to him.  “In my office, both of you.”

Olivia led the way and Cragen brought up the rear, slamming the door as he entered.  “What the hell’s going on?”

He was pacing like a caged animal. Olivia knew the look.  Scully stood silent trying to formulate the best answer in her head.

“And I want to truth this time.”

“Well, we were trying to track down –“ Scully started.

“Get to the point agent.”

“I didn’t know I was hit.”  She convinced herself there was some truth in the statement.  She’d heard the shot, felt something vague, and heard Olivia tell her she was bleeding.  None of which meant she knew at that exact moment she was hit.

“How could you not know?”

“It was a flesh wound, and I was running on adrenaline.”  That much she was sure was true.

“And when you found out you couldn’t tell me?”

“Do you know what happens if it’s reported?  It turns into a federal affair.  Forget what your squad is doing.  Forget that he could have another little girl’s life in his hands that we could save.”

“You lied to me.”  Cragen ran an angry hand over his nearly baldhead.

“I honestly did not know I was hit until later.”

“You still should have told me.”  He lunged ever so slightly towards Detective Benson.  “Damn it Olivia, I expected more from you.”

“Captain, she’s got a point.”  Olivia didn’t flinch.

“I know she does.”  He flopped down in his chair.  “You still should have told me.”

“So what are we going to do about it?”  Scully asked.

“Were you seen in a hospital?”

“No.”

“Ok.  I’m going to file the paperwork.  I can’t help it if it gets lost between here and headquarters.”  He couldn’t believe what he was saying.  “I don’t want anything like this happening again, is that understood?”

“Yes sir.”  Scully answered.

Olivia nodded.  

“I want you two to clock out now, we’ll tackle this thing again in the morning.  If anything comes up tonight I’ll have Fin call you.  That’ll be all.”

Olivia opened the door and let Scully exit first.

“What was that about?”  Alex addressed Scully.

“Nothing.”  She headed for the coat rack.

“Alex isn’t going to say anything.”  Olivia eyed them both.

“I – “ Scully stopped and shook her head.  She wasn’t about to trust Alex with this.

“Olivia?”  Alex pulled her aside.  “I need to talk to you, alone.”

“OK?”  Olivia’s brow creased.

“Not here.  Meet me at Joe’s at 7?”

“I can’t.”

“It’s important.”  Alex’s eyes pleaded, and Olivia couldn’t say no.

Scully looked up.  “Go, I’ll eat Chinese.”

“Fine.  I’ll see you at seven.”  Olivia grabbed her own coat.

Scully was about to brush past Alex when she grabbed her arm.  “Ouch!  Damn it!”

“Sorry.”  Alex pulled back.

Scully glared at her for a minute before realizing Alex really hadn’t meant to hurt her.  

“I need to talk to you for a minute.”  She led the way to Huang’s office.  “George, can we borrow your office for a few.”

“Anything for you Alex.”  George walked past Scully.  “Be nice to her Dana.”

“I’m the one who people need to be nice to.”  Scully mumbled, guarding her arm.

Alex closed the door and leaned against it.  “I came down to apologize for earlier.  I didn’t mean to come across guns blazing.  It’s just, I’ve got a feeling I know who you are interested in and I don’t want to see her get hurt.”

“Is that why you have to have dinner with her tonight?”

“It is Olivia?”  It was more a statement than clarification.  “Does she…”

“I don’t know.  I don’t even know what I’m doing.  I told you today I’ve never kissed a woman.  Hell, I’ve never really been attracted to one before this week, and then Bam!  Suddenly there are two.”

“Two?”

“Alex, I don’t know you well enough to be attracted to you on any level right now except a physical one.  Problem is, I think you could be a really great ally, maybe even friend.  Olivia and I have just made a connection.  I don’t know if it’s going to be anything more than just good friends, but I can’t deny that there’s a connection.  I wouldn’t do anything to hurt her, and I hope you wouldn’t either.”  Without giving Alex a chance to respond she walked out of Huang’s office.  “Thanks George.”

“Yeah.”  He looked up from the file he was reading to see Alex still standing in his office.

“Are you sure you’ll be okay Dana?  I can call and cancel with Alex.”  Something just didn’t feel right, but Olivia couldn’t put her finger on it.

“You need to go, you’re going to be late.”  Dana pushed her towards the door.

“Call if anything comes up.”

“I will.”  She shut the door and started thumbing through Olivia’s CD collection.  When she saw all four Weezer albums she laughed.  She never would have taken Olivia for a Weezer fan.  Feeling the need for something familiar, she put all four CDs into the changer, leaving in a CD with Olivia’s hand written label “mixed” and hit shuffle.  The first song to play wasn’t Weezer and Dana really began to wonder about Olivia’s taste in music.  She recognized the song from one of her godson’s favorite bands.  As she listened to the words all she could think about were Alex’s words of not hurting Olivia.

Confused, and slightly angry she walked back to the stereo removing the mixed CD, afraid of what other thoughts the music might provoke.  At least with Weezer she was safe, or so she thought.  Hitting the shuffle button again she lay down and made herself comfortable on the couch while the player searched for a song. As the first notes came to life, she immediately recognized The Sweater Song, also known as Undone.  Her thoughts drifted to Mulder, he really liked this song.  Scully always blamed it on his porn habit.

Watch me unravel

I’ll soon be naked

Lying on the floor,

I’ve come undone

At least if she hurt Olivia, Alex would be there to pick up the pieces, but who would be there for Mulder.  

Bye-Bye

Who I 

I think 

I sink and I die

He’d had his chance.  

What if Alex was at Joe’s Grill kissing Olivia right now?  She wondered where the thought had come from, and why it upset her so much.  What difference did it make if Alex kissed Olivia?  She hadn’t even known Olivia a week, yet she couldn’t shake the green envy from her mind.  They had shared a lot in late night conversations the last several days.  Some how they’d just connected.

Pushing thoughts of Alex aside, Dana drifted off to sleep listening to Only in Dreams.

You can’t avoid her

She’s in the air

In between molecules

Of Oxygen and Carbon dioxide…

“What was so important that Dana couldn’t come?”  Olivia asked as their orders arrived.

“We just haven’t spent any time together this week.”

Since when was Alex concerned about spending time alone with her?  “Okay?  But you said you needed to talk.”

“Are you dating anyone?”

“You know I’m not.”

“But you’re interested in someone?”

“Yes.”  Olivia ran her finger up the side of her glass.

“Is it too late?”

“Too late for?”  Olivia looked her in the eye.  “For us?”



Alex didn’t respond, but she didn’t seem shocked by the question.  She watched a young man walk into the establishment.  She wasn’t really processing the surroundings the way she usually did.  A scratching on the table pulled her awareness back to her dinner companion.

Olivia was pushing her half eaten sub away. “I didn’t know you were interested.”  

“I didn’t think you were.”  Alex played with the straw in her nearly empty glass.   “I mean you’ve dated...” 

“Yeah, I’ve dated men, I’ve dated women.  I’ve just been waiting for the right person to come along.”  Olivia saw the pain in her sapphire eyes.  “What we’ve got it’s special.  It’s something that comes along once in a lifetime, if you’re lucky.  Alex, you’re my best friend, and I thought at one point I wanted more.  I mean look at you, who wouldn’t.  But I can’t take a chance at ruining the wonderful thing we’ve already got.”

“You and Dana?”

“I don’t know Alex.  I don’t think she’s interested in more than what you and I have.”

“But you’re willing to take a chance?”  Alex refused to tell Olivia what she knew.

“If the opportunity arises.  I can’t explain it Alex, I wish I could.”  She reached across the table and took Alex’s hand in hers.

“You don’t need to explain it.  I waited too long.  I know a good thing when I see it, and I didn’t want a repeat of my last relationship.” She pulled her hand away and placed it in her lap.  “The woman I loved ran off to DC to get away from me.”

“Abbie?”  Olivia whispered.

Alex nodded.

“She wasn’t running from you.  You should call her, she’s not happy.  She thought she wanted to work there, find a man, and live a straight life.  She wasn’t running from you, she was afraid.  Now she’s afraid to come back because she doesn’t think you still love her.”

“She told you about us?”  

“No, she told me about a woman.  I didn’t put two and two together until just now.  Call her.”  Olivia pleaded.

“I don’t know what I feel about her anymore Olivia, she hurt me.”



“Sometimes love hurts Alex.”  Olivia’s voice was full of emotion.

“Do me a favor?”  Alex asked.

“Anything.”

“Don’t wait.”


Scully had been asleep for an hour when the phone rang.  “Hello?”


“Agent Scully, it’s Fin.”


“What do you have Fin?”


“We’ve got a report of a possible spotting.  Didn’t know if you and Olivia wanted to come with us?”


“Olivia’s at dinner with Cabot.  Where are you?”


“We’re heading to 158 19th Street.”


“I’ll meet you there.”


“You’ll probably get there before us, don’t go in alone.” Fin said before he hung up, and he was right.  She beat them there by five minutes.


“This the place?”  Scully looked at the abandoned building.


“Yep.”  Munch pulled his gun.


“I haven’t seen any movement.”  Scully followed his lead, situating her pristine glock in her hand.  It often felt like an extension of her.


Fin was the first to enter.  “Clear.”


Munch and Scully entered behind him.  Each yelling out “clear,” as they went through several old apartments on the main floor.  Scully busted open a door leading to a stairwell.  She heard Munch yell, “Clear.”


“I’m going down.”


“I’m right behind you.”  Munch whispered.


“Stop staring at my behind.”  She tried to sound offended at the attention.


“But I’m supposed to be covering your back.”  He chuckled.


“FBI!  Freeze!”  She yelled when she saw the same man from the other night leaning over the half naked girl.  He turned toward her for a split second.  Debating on complying, but took off for another room.  “You check the girl.”


Scully left Munch behind in favor of the suspect.  The room she entered was dark, and colder than the rest of the abandoned building.  It was almost eerie.   She blinked several times willing her eyes to adjust.  It was useless she realized as she was blindsided.  It felt like a fullback was tackling her.  She was caught off guard and her weapon flew from her hand discharging in the process.  Before she could even glance through the darkness in the direction of her weapon, a sharp pain tore between her ribs.  She immediately reached out with precise hands getting a grip on the guy’s shoulders and she wasn’t letting go.  

She struggled to catch her breath.  Telling her self she’d just had the wind knocked out of her.  As she struggled to keep her grip, another sharp pain hit her a little higher up.  Her grasp faltered slightly at the immense pain.  When she felt the guy turn to run, she shot her leg out effectively knocking him to the ground.  Wasting no time she used her tiny body to her advantage and mounted his back.  A few seconds later, the sudden light from an overhead forty-watt bulb stung her eyes.

 When Fin flipped the switch he saw Agent Scully trying to get the perpetrator’s second wrist into the cuffs.  Her movements were retarded, reminding him of someone in a drunken stupor.  “I’ve got a gun pointed right at your head so don’t move.”


Fin stepped forward and Scully fumbled with the cuffs one more time.  It clicked shut just before she toppled over.  “Shit!”  Fin mumbled at the sight.


The perp felt her weight shift off his back and tried to push himself up.  A foot connected with his side.  “Go ahead, try to run.  I’ll blow your brains out punk.”


“Munch, Scully’s down.  We’re gonna need a bus.”  Fin yelled into the other room as he rolled her onto her back.  Pulling the bloodied sweater up, he could now easily see the two knife wounds in the left side of her chest.  The blood was foaming with each struggle for breath.  “Don’t you dare leave me kid.”


“It hurts.”  She whispered.  Gasping desperately for air.


“I bet it does.”  He was doing his best to apply pressure to both sites.


“Miranda…” She was lucky to get the word out.

“When I get done with him, he’s not gonna care about his rights.”


“Olivia?”  Obvious panic spread across her pained features.


“She’s not here.  Save your strength kid. Bus is on the way.”


“How is she?”  Munch stood in the doorway holding the little girl who was now wrapped securely in his coat.


“Not good.”  He was still holding pressure as her eyes drifted shut.  “If that bus doesn’t get here soon, she’s not gonna make it.”


“Dana?”  Olivia walked into the dark apartment, with Alex close behind.  She flipped the switch and a piece of paper on the coffee table caught her eye.  She picked it up trying to decipher the scrawling. 


Liv,


Munch and Fin had a lead, went to help.




Dana


Alex’s cell phone rang.  Olivia swallowed the bile burning the back of her throat.  Telling herself it was the DA needing to pull Alex away.  The look on Alex’s face said otherwise.  


“Cabot.”


“Alex, is Olivia with you?”  The voice on the other end was urgent.


“Yeah Cap, she is.”


“I need you to bring her down to Mercy General.”


“What happened?”


“We’ll talk when you get here.”  Cragen hung up.


“Cragen wants us at Mercy, he wouldn’t say why.”  But they both knew.


“Where is she?”  Olivia asked as soon as she spotted Cragen.  Munch was pacing in front of Fin who just sat looking at his blood covered hands.


“She’s in surgery.”


“Is she ok?”  Alex stood behind Olivia, but didn’t say a word.


“They don’t know if she’s going to make it.”  Cragen helped Olivia to a chair, Alex numbly followed.  “Elliot’s on his way.”


“What … what happened?”  Olivia stuttered as Munch walked toward the front desk.


“Munch got a call, some woman saw a man carrying a little girl into an abandoned building.  They called your house to see if the two of you wanted to check it out with them.  You weren’t there, Dana jumped at the prospect.  They went in, and she and Munch went into the basement.  The perp was about to molest a little girl when they came in.  He ran, she told Munch to check on the girl and she ran after him into a dark room.  This part is a little foggy, Fin came down and heard a gun discharge, we now know it was Agent Scully’s.  When he got to the room and turned on the light, she was on top of the suspect cuffing him.  Everything looked fine, until she fell over and Fin saw the blood.  There were two knife wounds to her left chest.  They rushed her into surgery and we haven’t heard anything.”


Munch returned.  “Both girls are going to be fine.  They are a little shaken up, but the preliminary on the rape kits are negative.”


“She’s a damn hero that’s for sure.  She’d been stabbed twice and was still handcuffing the bastard.”  Fin continued to stare at his hands.


“Both girls?”  Alex spoke for the first time since arriving.


“Yeah.”  Munch sat on the other side of Fin.  “The room adjoining the one where Scully was stabbed, held another little girl.  My guess is he was on his way to finish her off before we could get to him.”


Tears were streaming down Olivia’s cheeks.  At that moment she didn’t care who saw her cry, she didn’t care who Dana saved, all she wanted was for someone to wake her up from this terrible nightmare.  She felt a strong arm slide around her shoulders and pull her close.  Alex looked up at Cragen.  “Did you call anyone at the FBI?”

“I’m on it now.”  Cragen excused himself.  He had wanted to fill Olivia in before he did anything.

Alex continued to hold her while Munch pulled Fin to his feet. “Let’s get you cleaned up.”



Every person on the squad felt responsible for Scully’s condition, including the ADA.  Munch blamed himself for staying with the girl.  Fin kept thinking if he’d been a little faster.  Cragen wished he’d never let her help out on the case, of course then it would be another member of his squad fighting for their life, or more dead kids.  Besides it didn’t matter that she had only worked with the squad for a few days, everyone felt she’d been there as long as they had, including the old man.  

Elliot was on his way to the hospital and kept telling Kathy he should have been there, not off on sick leave.  Alex kicked her self for pulling Olivia away that evening.  Olivia cursed herself for going.  Of course she was taking it the hardest, and blaming herself the most.  If they’d never met, Scully would be safe in her hotel room.  If she had stayed home, listened to her gut that told her something bad was going to happen.

Elliot rushed in with Kathy in tow, breaking Olivia from her thoughts.  She extracted herself from Alex’s embrace only to stand up and fall into Elliot’s.  “It’s my fault,” she mumbled into his shoulder.  “If she dies…”

“Shhhh.”  Elliot hushed her, rubbing small circles into her back.  Munch and Fin returned and said quiet hellos to Kathy.  Olivia trembled in Elliot’s arms.  Not knowing what else to do Kathy sat beside Alex who was doing her best not to cry, and failing miserably.

“Her mother, partner and assistant director will be on the next flight up, and I called George.”  Cragen turned to Elliot who still held onto Olivia.  “Thanks for coming.”

“Any word?”

Cragen shook his head, and Elliot gently led Olivia to a cluster of chairs away from the group.  He didn’t want her hearing them talking about the case if it came up.  

“It’s been three hours, why haven’t we heard anything.”  She finally pushed away from him.  

“This isn’t your fault.  You have to know that.”  He knew she had fallen for Agent Scully.  He’d never seen Olivia fall for anyone, like she had fallen for her, at least not so quickly.  He still had his theories about Alex.  

Olivia stood up, “Rick?”

Dr. Branner had just stepped into the waiting room.  His bloody scrubs were evidence of where he had been.  Cragen walked toward Olivia as he approached.  Rick’s face was drawn and tired, but beyond that gave no indication of the news he was about to relay.  Olivia hated him for that.  “Did you?”



Rick nodded.  “I was the surgeon on call.”  

He paused and ran his hand through his hair.  “She’s in recovery, and still very critical.  Anything can happen in the next twenty-four to forty-eight hours, I’ve done all I can do to repair the damage.  He actually nicked her pericardial sack, had he pushed any deeper we wouldn’t be having this conversation.  I’d say she’s pretty lucky, but she’s not out of the woods yet.”

“Can I - can I see her?”

“Not yet.   She’ll be in recovery for at least an hour and then they’ll move her to ICU.  When they get her settled, I’ll have one of the nurses let you go in.  We’re transfusing her.  She’s lost a lot of blood.  I’ve got her on a vent, and I had to put in a chest tube to re-inflate her lung.  Just so you know what to expect.”

Olivia nodded.  “Thanks Rick.”

“Just doing my job.”  He mumbled and walked away.

Alex put an arm around Olivia.  “I am so sorry.”

“No, it’s not your fault, and she’s going to be ok.”  But even as she said it, Olivia wasn’t certain.

“Since she’s out of surgery I want you two to go home.”  Cragen was talking to Munch and Fin.  “There isn’t anything else we can do tonight.  We’ll question this guy in the morning.  Elliot, it’s up to you and Kathy what you do.  I still expect you at work in morning; so if you stay don’t stay late.  I’m going to hang around until I can speak with AD Skinner in person and talk to her mother.”

“Olivia?”  Elliot touched her elbow gently.

She pulled away squaring her shoulders.  “Go home Elliot, I’ll be fine.  She’s going to be fine.”

It was two am before Olivia was allowed to go in and see her.  She wasn’t quite prepared for the shell of a woman who lay there.  Scully’s hair was splayed out on the pillow; she had wires running out from underneath her gown as well as the latex tube that was winding out of her chest, and down to a collection device sitting on the floor.  Another tube snaked down her throat connecting her to the ventilator.  She had blood running in one arm, regular IV fluids in the other.  Her entire form was a grayish pale. Olivia carefully took her right hand in hers, it was cold but still warmer than Olivia had expected.  She stood there for several minutes rubbing the back of her hand absently with her thumb, as if the action alone would will Scully back into the present.

“Where is she?”  Fox Mulder was the first one through the doors.  He saw Captain Cragen and Alex stand to greet him.  “Are you Detective Benson?”

“No.”  Alex was unable to state her name before the madman shot out his next question.

“How could you let this happen?”


“Agent Mulder, calm down.”  AD Skinner put a firm hand on his shoulder.  “Captain Cragen?”

“Yes.”  Cragen nodded.


“I’m Walter Skinner, this is Dana’s mom Margaret Scully.”  He turned to Mrs. Scully for a minute before turning back to the Captain.  “And this is Agent Mulder.”


“Wish it were under better circumstances.”  Captain Cragen shook hands with Margaret Scully and proceeded to fill them in on her daughter’s condition.


“Can I see her?”  Margaret asked.


“Sure, one of my detectives is with her now.  I’ll pull her out, and you can go in.”  Cragen led Mrs. Scully out of the ICU waiting room and down the hall.  He knocked on the door lightly before opening it.  Olivia was still holding on to Scully’s hand.  “Olivia, Dana’s mom is here. Think you could give her a few minutes?”


Olivia nodded and reluctantly let go of Scully’s hand.  She leaned over and whispered, “I’ll be back.”


As she walked out of the room she apologized to Mrs. Scully, before following the captain back to the waiting room.  Mulder had his back turned and didn’t see them enter. Alex met them at the door.  

“I need to go, I want to be in the observation room when they question him, and I’ve got a deposition at ten.”  She looked at her watch.  Four am, barely worth going home to try and sleep.  “Call me if anything changes.”

Mulder heard Alex talking and turned to see the brunette with light golden highlights.  “Detective Benson?”

“Yes?”  She whispered goodbye to Alex before turning to face Agent Mulder.  He had been ready to attack, until he saw her tear-stained cheeks.  His countenance softened immediately. 

“I’m Agent Mulder, we spoke a few days ago on the phone.  How is she?”

“There’s been no change since she came out of surgery.”

Mulder nodded silently.

“I’m sorry.” Olivia offered quietly.

Mulder sat back down, the rage he had felt toward her suddenly drained from him.  He had heard the details from Skinner and again from Cragen, it wasn’t Olivia’s fault. The only thing he could blame her for was meeting Scully in the first place.  

It was a couple hours before Margaret left her daughter’s side.  Mulder was sleeping awkwardly on the uncomfortable chairs in the waiting room.  Olivia walked over and hugged Mrs. Scully.  “I wish there was something I could have done to prevent this.”

“You weren’t even there.”  Mrs. Scully’s dark eyes held understanding.  “I’ve already lost one daughter, and I can’t count how many times Dana’s life has hung in the balance.  But she loves her job, wouldn’t give up chasing demons for the world.  I know she’s happy doing just that.  If she loses her life in the line of duty, I’ll know she died doing what she wanted to do.”

Olivia stood silently, tears collecting in her eyes.

“Detective Benson, she’s going to be just fine.  I know my daughter.”  The older woman squeezed Olivia’s hands reassuringly.  “She’s already looking better, why don’t you go see for yourself.”

Olivia nodded and headed down the hall.  When she walked in to the room, she didn’t see any change in the near lifeless form lying there.  She wanted to scream.  She wanted to go back in time, and take Dana’s place.  

She pulled up a chair and sat beside the bed, again taking her frail hand in hers.  Tracing the veins on the back with her thumb.  Her eyes studying her face, memorizing every line, every pore.  “Dana I need you.”

Mulder stood unobserved in the doorway.

“If I could trade places with you I would.  You can’t leave me like this.”

Mulder took a quiet step forward, feeling as if he were witnessing a private moment and cleared his throat.  “How’s she doing?”

Olivia closed her eyes and willed herself not to cry.  He watched her for a moment before speaking again.  “She’s a fighter.  She’s pulled through much worse.”

“I know.”  Her voice was barely a whisper.

“Cragen mentioned they plan on questioning the guy at eight, I didn’t know if you were going to sit in on it or not?”

“No, I’m not going to sit in on it.  I’m going to nail that bastard to the wall.”

“Yeah, Cragen thought you’d want to be there.  Skinner took her mom to a hotel to rest, I’ll sit with her for a while.”

Olivia looked at her watch.  “I guess I should get a shower, and a couple cups of coffee in me before I go.”

She stood up, hating to leave but needing to make sure this guy didn’t skate by on some stupid technicality.  She left go of Scully’s hand and pulled out her notepad.  After scribbling a number down, she handed it to Mulder.  “If anything changes, I want to know.”

Mulder nodded.  Olivia walked down the quiet halls of the hospital and hailed a cab out front.  When she walked into her apartment she could still smell traces of Scully’s perfume.  Eternity had never smelled so good to her, before meeting Dana.  Now it just made her want to cry.  Random lyrics of Weezer’s Butterfly filtered into her thoughts, making it that much harder not to cry.

She had withered all away

No more sighing in her breast

…every time I pin down what I think I want

It slips away, the ghost it slips away

Smell you on my hand for days

I can’t wash away your scent…

I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry


She couldn’t understand why that song, why now.  It had been months maybe longer since she’d even listened to any of their albums.  Disregarding the haunting thoughts, she reminded herself she had a job to do.

“Olivia, I want you in the observation room with Cabot and myself.”  Cragen pointed the way.

Olivia shook her head.

“He’s not your collar.”  Elliot gently reminded.

“While you were out, she was my partner.  She is our partner.  It’s our case.  It was her collar, so that makes it my collar.”

“Munch and Fin have this one.”  Cragen waved Alex over.

“Hey Cap’n, Munch is running late.”  Fin was just hanging up the phone.

“Do you want to wait?”

Fin shrugged.  “Nah, let’s go Olivia.”

Olivia gave a quick nod, trying to hide her eagerness.  

“You let Fin lead this one.”  Cragen warned.

“Not a problem.”  Olivia watched him follow Alex and Elliot into the observation room, before she followed Fin into interrogation one.

“Was he mirandized?”  Alex asked, but didn’t wait for an answer.  “You better hope with all the chaos last night that he was.”

“I did it myself when I arrived on the scene.”  Cragen nodded.  Agent Scully was being loaded on the bus, and he’d figured he needed to pick up any loose ends on the scene.  “We’ve got all the bases covered.  Besides he has yet to confess to anything.”

“I didn’t do anything.”  They heard the man, now known as Charles Farley whined.

“We know you did it Charlie.  All we’re waiting for is the DNA results to come back and your ass is as good as dead.”  Fin leaned over the table, bearing down on the perp.

“But I didn’t do anything.”

“I guess that’s why your clothes were covered in blood last night?”  He didn’t hide his disbelief.

“I’m not saying anything without a lawyer.  You’ve got the wrong guy.  Besides that bitch bled all over me when she cuffed me.”

“That ‘bitch’ is my partner.”  Olivia lunged out of her chair, grabbing it before it toppled over from the movement.  Her knuckles turned white as her voice shook with pure rage.  “If she dies because of what you did to her, you’ll be begging for them to put that needled in your arm.”

No one could have predicted what happened next.  Even Elliot her long time partner and friend took a moment to recover.  It happened so quickly and yet it was as if he were watching it in slow motion.  As Olivia finished off the threat, she slung the old wooden chair she’d been sitting it against the wall.  It missed Charlie’s head by a good three feet, smashing into hundreds of pieces.  Wooden splinters were still raining down on him when Olivia stormed out of the room.  Elliot was the first to recover.  He hit the bullpen about the same time she did.

“You ok?”

Olivia stood staring down at her desk, her fists were clinched tight, the muscles in her jaw bulging.  

“What the hell was that?”  Cragen came bursting into the squad room followed by a still stunned Alex.  Olivia closed her eyes, as if she could wake for this awful dream.

“Cap’n.” Fin stuck his head out of interrogation one.  “He says he’ll talk, forget the lawyer.  He just doesn’t want Benson anywhere near him.”

Cragen gave her a long hard stare, before realizing she wasn’t even aware of what was going on around her.  Alex seemed to have shaken it off, and was heading back to the observation room.  

“Elliot, stay with her.”  Cragen greeted Huang as he entered the bullpen.   “Good morning George.”  

“What’s going on?”

“Why don’t you join Alex in observation one?  I’ll fill you in right after I get this guy’s confession.”

Huang easily complied, giving Olivia and Elliot a suspicious glance.

“I’m Captain Cragen, I understand you want to waive your rights?”  Cragen closed the door.

“As long a you keep that crazy bitch away from me.”  Charlie looked nervously towards the door.

“Detective Benson isn’t coming back in here.”

“I ought to sue that freak.”

“She didn’t even touch you man.”  Fin rolled his eyes.  “You ought ‘a fess up, before she gets a call about her partner’s condition.”

“Ok, ok.  You just promise you’ll keep her away from me.”  Charlie’s eyes darted between Fin, Cragen and the door.  “I did it ok?”

“That’s not good enough.”  Fin leaned over the table supporting his weight with one arm.  “You did what?”

“I – I kidnapped those two girls, but I didn’t do anything to them I swear.”

“Liv, sit down.”  Elliot gently guided her to her chair.  Her fists uncurled slightly, but her jaw was still tense.  

“It’s not him.”   She finally said quietly.

“What do you mean it’s not him?”

“Elliot do you remember what the guy at Rockefeller Center looked like?”

He shook his head. He really didn’t remember much of that night’s events thanks to the drugs the hospital gave him.

“Yeah, Dana told me Versed might have that effect on you.  That’s not our guy.”

“Are you sure?”

Olivia nodded.  “Positive.”

“But he is the guy who stabbed Scully.  The blood on his clothes are a match.  Uniforms searched the building, there was no one else inside.”

“I know, but he’s not our original suspect.”  Olivia glanced at Fin’s desk phone as it began to ring.

“Stabler.”  Elliot pulled the receiver to his ear.  “I’ll let him know.”

Elliot placed the phone back down, and nodded to Olivia as he crossed to the interrogation room.  Charlie jumped when the door opened, but let out a sigh of relief when he saw it wasn’t Detective Benson.  “Captain we’ve got a problem.”

“What is it?”

Elliot motioned for him and Fin to follow him.  Alex and George followed from the observation room.  Olivia was now standing with them.  “What did he confess to?”

“He confessed to kidnapping the two girls.  He swears he didn’t stab Agent Scully, and denies knowing anything about the other girls.  Why?”

“He’s not our guy.”

“What do you mean?”  Fin asked.  “Munch saw him, he’s the guy.”

“He’s not the guy that attacked Elliot, and shot at Dana.”

“He’s also not the guy that did our dead vics.”  Elliot rubbed his eyes.  “The lab just called, DNA’s not a match.”

“Are we sure he stabbed Agent Scully?”  Cragen asked.

“He was the only guy in the room.”  Fin nodded.

Olivia stepped towards the door and Cragen intercepted her.  “You’re not going in there.”

“Captain…”

“You’ve already done enough.  You step in there and he’s not going to give us anything.”  Cragen looked over at her coat lying on across her desk, it was ringing.

Stabler was already there with phone in hand, and waited for Olivia to nod before answering.  “Hello?”

“Is this Olivia Benson’s phone?”

“It is. And whom am I speaking with?”  Elliot’s brow wrinkled.

“This is Agent Fox Mulder, and you are?”

“I’m Olivia’s partner, Elliot Stabler.  Are you calling about Dana?”

“No.”  Elliot shook his head when Olivia stepped forward, while Mulder continued.  “I was calling to see what was going on with the suspect in custody.”

“We’re still working on it.”

“In other words, he’s not giving you anything?”

“I couldn’t say for sure, I’ve been following up on lab results and I haven’t been in on the interrogation.”

“Could you have Olivia call me when she knows something.”

“Sure thing.”  Elliot put her phone away.  “He was checking up on the case.”

“What’s going on?”  Munch asked seeing the group huddle.

“The guy in interrogation one isn’t our original suspect.”  Olivia looked at Munch.  “Are you sure he’s the guy you and Dana saw over the girl?”

“I couldn’t say for sure.  I was behind Agent Scully, and didn’t see the guy till he was fleeing.  Agent Scully told me to check the girl and went after him.  The lighting wasn’t good, I’d say it was but I can’t be certain.”

“I want to check out the crime scene.”  Olivia headed for her desk.

“Olivia you need to take some time, get some sleep, check on Dana.”  Cragen urged.

“I’ve got to know if this is our guy, and since he’s not really talking I need to see the crime scene.  We never found the knife he used.  If he won’t confess we are going to need to match the prints on the weapon to him.”

“Fine, let Elliot drive.”  Cragen shook his head.  “Let me know what you find.”

Olivia walked down the stairs ahead of Elliot, trying to see what she thought Scully had seen.  When she walked into the room where Scully had been stabbed she could still make out the bloodstains on the floor.   Emotion threatened to take over, and she struggled to regain her professional objective.  She’s just another vic – she told herself.

“Elliot.”  Olivia pointed toward the open window, which led to a fire escape.  

“Yeah?”

“Follow me for a second.”

“Okay.”  He watched her step to just inside two blood stained areas.

“If you just stabbed someone twice, what are you going to have on your hands?”

“Blood.”

“Right.  The victims and most likely yours, if it’s a struggle the hilt of the knife is bound to slip and you’re going to cut yourself.  Only Charlie didn’t have any wounds.” She ran her hand through her short hair, thinking.  “If I knock you down, how are you going to land?”

Elliot thought for a moment, and leaned forward putting his hands out to brace himself.  “Well, if I’m going face first, I’m going to catch myself.”

“Right, and Fin said Scully was straddling his back when he came in.  Explains the blood on either side.  But there are no hands prints here.”

“He wiped them on his shirt.”

“If he was being attacked, he wouldn’t have time.  And the blood on the front of his shirt wasn’t smeared in the pattern of a hand.”

“You’re saying there were two of them?”

“Stay with me.”  Olivia pointed to the twin bed shoved against the wall, the sheets haphazardly pooled on the floor.  “You’re sleeping in the bed, maybe even stoned.  I come in, knife in hand, and pull you out of bed tossing you in the general direction of the door.  Your weight is enough to knock the gun out of Scully’s hand, and Charlie’s bigger than you.  She grabs a hold of you while I stab her twice in the chest.  It’s dark and she’s too busy trying to subdue you, to notice I’m climbing through the open window.”

Elliot nodded slightly, as Olivia walked to the window and carefully climbed through without touching the ledge.  “Damn it!”

“What?”  Elliot asked from inside.

“CSU didn’t process anything outside the window.  We’ve got a bloody handprint.”

“I’ll call in the day team.”  Elliot pulled out his phone.

“I’ll call the Cap’.”  Olivia was still rehashing what she’d discovered at the scene when Elliot hung up.  “I think he knows who’s responsible and he’s covering.  But I also think I know how to get him to roll.  -  Ok, we’ll be there soon.”

“CSU is on the way.”  Elliot looked around.  “She sure did loose a lot of blood.”

Olivia suppressed a shudder in response to the shiver sliding up her back.  “We need to get back to the stationhouse.  Cragen’s taking Charlie back into interrogation.”

Elliot gave two sharp raps on the door before opening it.  Charlie looked up, as did Cragen and Fin.  “She didn’t make it Captain.  Agent Scully is dead.”

“You know what that means.”  Fin looked at Charlie.  “Man you’re gonna die.  The feds ‘ll have a needle in your arm before you can blink.”

“But I didn’t kill no cop.  I swear.”

“She wasn’t just a cop, Charlie.”  Cragen picked up the lead.  “She was an agent for the FBI.  I’m afraid there’s nothing we can do to help you.”

Cragen stood up to walk out.  “I know who did it.  I want a deal.”

Alex came out of the observation room about the same time Fin exited the interrogation room.  “Olivia, I’m so sorry.”



“There’s been no change in her condition.”

“But Elliot –“

“Elliot was just following my lead.  I couldn’t bear to say the words, but as far as I know there has been no change in Dana’s condition.  She’s still fighting for her life.  When I talked to Cragen we knew it was the only way to get this guy to roll.”

“Good plan too.”  Fin held up his notepad.  “Turns out it’s his brother.”

“But there were no similarities in the DNA.”  Elliot pointed out.

“You two aren’t the only ones who’ve been busy.”  Munch crossed the room.  “Charlie’s adopted.”

Cragen came out to join them.  “Munch and Fin, I want you to go see if you can pick up this guy.  Elliot, if you can write up what you two found at the crime scene.  I’m going to fill a grievance report on CSU and the uniforms that responded last night.  I understand there was an injured officer, but there’s no excuse for the sloppy job they did.”  Cragen knew his team had done their best, and once the uniforms arrived their top priority was Agent Scully as it should have been.  “Olivia, good call on re-canvassing the crime scene.”

“Do we have anything to hold Charlie on?”  Olivia asked, thinking they didn’t.

“Well, we still haven’t cleared him of any involvement.  Although he earlier confessed to kidnapping the two girls last night, he has now retracted that statement.  But we can hold him for twenty-four hours.  I want you to go home and get some sleep, you’ve been going for over thirty-two hours now.”

Olivia looked at her watch it was already three in the afternoon.  “I’m not going to be able to sleep.  I want to know we’ve got this guy.”

“We’ll let you know.”  Cragen said.  “I want you to take a couple days off.  Elliot can catch up on paper work, he shouldn’t be chasing down suspects just yet anyway.”

“I’m fine Cap’.” Olivia protested.

“This isn’t up for debate Detective.”

“Fine, I’ll be at the hospital.”

Mulder was sitting in the waiting room when Olivia arrived.  “How is she?”

Mulder shook his head.  “Her mom’s in with her now.  Did he confess?”

“No, it’s the wrong guy.”

“What do you mean it’s the wrong guy?  Scully handcuffed him.”

“The room was dark, she couldn’t see.  We now believe there were two perps in the room at the time she was attacked.  It’s all in the report.”  Olivia was too tired to go over the case anymore, all she wanted to do was see Dana.  “I’m going to…”

Mulder nodded as she headed down the hall.  

Olivia opened the door and stepped in.  “Mrs. Scully, I’m sorry.  I just needed to see her.”

Margaret Scully turned to see Olivia standing just in side the door.  “Come on in, it’s Olivia right?”

“Yes.”

“Please call me Margaret.”

“Thank you.”  Olivia stepped up to the bed and unconsciously ran her index finger over the back of Dana’s hand.  

“I’ll give you some time.”  Margaret left Olivia at Dana’s bedside, and joined Mulder in the waiting room.

Olivia sat in the vacated chair and cried.  “I’m so sorry Dana.  I should have been there.  I should have had your back.”

The entire afternoon, and evening Margaret and Mulder took turns coming in and sitting with Scully.  The entire time Olivia stayed silently at her side.  At one point Mulder whispered in her ear that Fin had stopped by to let her know they hadn’t found Charlie’s brother Chad.  It must have been close to Midnight, but it didn’t seem to matter to Olivia.  The hours were running together and right now time just didn’t seem to matter.

Alex stopped by to get a report on Agent Scully from Agent Mulder, on her way to work the following morning.  When she left the office that evening after seven she stopped back by.  Agent Mulder informed her Olivia still had not left Scully’s side.  This time Alex made her way into the room.  She wasn’t prepared for how bad Agent Scully looked, nor the fact that Olivia didn’t look a whole lot better.  “Liv?”

“Did they get him?”

“No.”  Alex answered quietly.  “Liv, come on.  You need a break.”

“I’m not leaving her.  What if Chad finds out she’s not dead and tries to take her out?”

“That’s not going to happen.  Agent Mulder will stay with her.”

Olivia shook her head.

“You haven’t slept in over sixty hours, and when was the last time you ate?”

Olivia opened her mouth, but then decided to just shrug. 

“That’s what I thought, it’s been at least forty-eight hours.  What good are you going to be to her, if you’re in a bed down the hall?”



“Alex.”

“Liv, come on I’m taking you home.  At least for a couple hours.”

Olivia halfheartedly stood up, letting go of Dana’s hand.  She felt like she was cutting her lifeline.

“It’s just for a couple hours Liv.  Mulder will call if there is any change, I promise.”

“Hang in there, Dana.”  This time Olivia brushed a few strands of red hair from her forehead before bending over and placing a gentle kiss there.

Olivia was the first to step into her apartment and Dana’s Eternity still lingered in the air.  It was only noticeable to her.  Alex came in behind her dead bolting the door. 

“Have you called Abbie?”  Olivia turned to face her.

“No, I will though.”

“Call now.”

“It’s not that important.”  Alex led Olivia to the couch urging her to sit.

“Alex, do you love her?”  Olivia obliged and sank into the cushions.

“I did, I don’t know any more.”

“Do you still care about her?”

“Yes.”

“Then it’s important.”

“It can wait.”

“No it can’t Alex.  You told me not to make the same mistake you did with Abbie.  Not to wait until it’s too late.  Well, I don’t know if it’s too late for Dana and me.  I honestly don’t know what tomorrow holds, or even the next hour for that matter, but you have something I don’t have right now.  You have this very minute to pick up that phone and talk to her, because none of us knows what the next minute holds.”

“It’s long distance.”  Alex protested as Olivia opened her address book.  

She picked up the phone and dialed. 

“Hello?”  An out of breath Abbie picked up the phone.

“Hey, it’s Olivia.”

“I just walked in the door.  What’s up?”

“I can’t talk, but there is someone here who needs to talk to you.”  Olivia handed the phone to Alex and headed for the shower.

“Abbie?”



“Alex?”



“Yeah, it’s me.”

“I didn’t think I would ever hear your voice again.”

“I didn’t think you wanted to.  Why didn’t you call?”

“I … I was afraid.”  

Alex couldn’t stop all the old feelings from flooding her.  “Of me?”

“No.”  Abbie smiled.  “I hurt you when I left without so much as a goodbye.  I didn’t think you would still…”

“I’ll always love you Abbie.”

Olivia wrapped a towel around her and went into the bedroom.  The pajamas Dana had been wearing were folded neatly on the dresser.  She picked up the top and lay down on the bed, and that’s how Alex found her an hour later, sound asleep.  Alex smiled to herself, Olivia definitely need the sleep.  She quietly closed the door, and raided Olivia’s refrigerator.   Throwing out Chinese take-out from earlier and searching for something to have ready when Olivia awoke.

She was heating cream of broccoli soup on the stove when the phone rang.  “Benson residence.”

“Alex?”

“Yeah John, it’s me.”

“Is Olivia there?”

“She’s asleep.”

“When she wakes up let her know we picked up Chad Farley.  He’s not giving us anything, and we’re going to need a search warrant in the morning for his apartment.”

“I’ll take care of it first thing.  And I’m sure Olivia will be relieved.  Thanks Munch.”

“Sure thing.”  He hung up

Thirty minutes later the phone rang again.  “Benson residence.”

“Ms. Cabot?”



“Yes?”

“It’s Mulder, is Olivia there?”

“She’s asleep, I can wake her?”

“No, no don’t do that.  I was just calling to let her know they’ve taken Scully off the vent.  Aside from that every thing is still status quo.”

“Thank you Agent Mulder.”  Alex hung up the kitchen phone and turned to see Olivia standing in the doorway.  She was barefoot, wearing dark blue jeans, and buttoning up a light blue blouse.

“What’s wrong?”  Olivia asked hearing Alex say Mulder’s name.

“Nothing, he was just calling to say they pulled Dana off the vent, but she’s still non-responsive.”

“That’s good news though, right?”

“I think so.”  Alex tried to sound hopeful.

“I need to get back.”

“You need to eat.  I’ve got soup on the stove, and I’ll make you a grilled cheese while you put on your shoes.”

“I’m not hungry.”

“This isn’t up for debate.”

“You sound like Cragen.”  Olivia rolled her eyes while Alex sliced the sharp cheddar for sandwiches. 

“I’ve got more news for you, but well talk while we eat.”  Alex watched Olivia look at her curiously.

It was almost midnight when they returned to the hospital, and while Olivia didn’t look much better she felt rejuvenated.  The shower, short nap and food had done her good.  Not to mention the news of Chad’s arrest, and Alex’s announcement that Abbie was going to spend a week in NYC when she finished her latest case.

Margaret Scully was sitting next to Dana’s bed when Olivia came in.  She had just talked to Dr. Branner and Mulder in the hallway.  Rick wasn’t very optimistic that Scully would pull out of this.  It had already been forty-eight hours and she was showing no signs of improvement.  He had only kept her on the ventilator to give her chest muscles a head start in the healing process.  There was still quite a bit of drainage from the chest tube and her latest x-ray showed the beginning signs of pneumonia.  The disheartening part of it all, Scully was already on high-powered IV antibiotics.  He didn’t know what else to do.  Still Margaret Scully swore her daughter was getting better.  It was the hope she was right, that kept Olivia going.

“She’s going to be just fine, don’t you worry.”  Margaret was patting Olivia on the back.  “I need to get some sleep, but call if she wakes up.”

“I will.”  Olivia promised.

Another day had passed and Scully was still showing no signs of improvement.  In fact, her x-rays showed worsening of the pneumonia, and now respiratory therapy was coming in routinely to give her Albuterol treatments and perform chest PT.  Olivia cringed when they would beat on Dana’s chest and back.  Maybe it was a good thing she was comatose and little aware of the pain they were causing.  At least Olivia hoped she wasn’t aware.

“How’s she doing?”  It was Cragen’s voice Olivia heard in the doorway the following morning.

Olivia just shrugged in response.

“How are you doing?”

“I’m fine Cap.” 

“Have you been out of here since Alex hauled you home the other day?”

Olivia shook her head no.

“Let me take you home, you need some rest.”

“I’m not leaving.”  Her response was firm, and Cragen knew he wouldn’t be able to change her mind.

“If you need anything, give me a call.”

“The only thing I need is for Dana to get better.”  Olivia heard the door close as he left. 

It wasn’t long before respiratory therapy came in and tortured the unconscious Scully again.  When they finished Olivia moved her chair back to the bedside.  She picked up Dana’s hand again.  “Come on.  I know you’re in there.  Just give me a sign.”

Nothing.

“I need you here with me, not floating around in the unknown.  You can pull through this Dana.  I need you to pull through this.  There is so much I haven’t told you.”

She couldn’t stop the tears, and as she cried she leaned over resting her head beside Dana’s hip.

