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Luke folded the blanket he had used and added it to the pile of bedding on the couch. He turned
to grab the ones off of where Dominic had slept. As he pulled it, Dom's shirt slipped out and onto
the floor. He bent to pick it up, then closed his eyes and sighed.

"Luke? We're nearly ready to go! Where are you?" She entered the room and paused. "Hey; are
you all right?"

He looked up and her. "Yeah. I'm just straightening up. I'll be there in a few minutes." He turned
away.

She frowned and watched him a moment, then walked over and placed her hand on his arm.
"Luke? What's wrong?" she asked softly.

"Nothing," he replied. Pulling his arm free, he finished with the blanket then tucked Dominic's shirt
under his arm. "What?" he asked, seeing her expression.

Elise stood with her arms folded across her chest, an almost glare on her face. 

Luke rolled his eyes. "I'm just a little freaked out over Dom, OK?"

She gathered up the blankets. "It's just a bump on the head. Dianne said he'll be fine."

"I know, but... " Luke sighed. "He and I have gotten... close... since I've been back," he said
quietly.

"Of course you have. You're friends... Oh!" she exclaimed as realization hit. "But, wait a sec,
Dom's straight. Isn't he?" she asked, puzzled.

Luke shook his head. "He's bi." He sat down on the couch and motioned Elise to join him. "When I
got back, he confessed he had feelings for me. And that he'd had them for a while."

"Wow. I never even got that impression. I mean, he was upset when you were shot, but then
again, we all were. Wow," she said again.

"Yeah, wow. Imagine how I felt!" he chuckled, then grew serious again. "We haven't actually
talked about things. Just sort of taking it slow." He took a deep breath. "Very slow. He says he's in
love with me."

Elise reached over and took his hand in hers. "Do you love him?"

Luke looked up into her green eyes. "I don't know. I think... I think I do. That's why today, when I
saw him lying there... " His voice trailed off and he shuddered.

She squeezed his hand and he reached around her shoulders and pulled her close, closing his
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eyes. They sat there a few moments before Luke sat up. "Well, enough of the chick-flick stuff.
We'd better move before they come looking for us." Luke turned and took Elise in his arms and
hugged her, holding her close. "Thanks, honey. It feels good to finally talk about this." He kissed
her on the cheek.

"Well, don't think this is the end of it. I want details!" 

"Yeah, good luck with that." 

They both laughed and gathered up the rest of the blankets and straightened the couch cushions.

Out in the hallway, out of sight of Luke and Elise, Virgil stood watching, an angry glower on his
face. He had come to find the others and stopped short of entering the room when he saw Elise in
Luke's arms. I am done with this. He turned and stormed off towards the hanger, the others never
noticing he had been there.
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