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DEAD BODIES WERE STREWN across the compound. The smell of death rose from the ashes.  The smoke from the bombs lay thickly throughout the sky.

The ATF and FBI gloated over their accomplishment. They were filled with exhilaration.

Hidden in the coal mine injured but alive, a few family members survived the bombs. Rusty whispered, “We have to get Rosie out of the tunnels to a doctor!” Leroy agreed but neither of them could carry her.

Rusty dragged himself to an upright position to see the damage to the tunnels. Leroy said, “I wonder if the kids made it to Montana. Linnie is going to lose her shit when she finds out about the bombing!” 

“How do we get Rosie out of here?” Leroy coughed hard. “Shit! Broken bones hurt!” Rusty stared at the coal cart. “This is how we move her!”

Meanwhile in Montana, Linnie gulped as she stared at the radio. The newscaster was describing the mass devastation of the Nape and Snake operation. The great mountain had been turned into a mass of rubble.

“The news said there were no survivors!” Behind Linnie stood J.B. and Johnny. Shaking violently, Linnie could not speak. Johnny circled her in his arms as she screamed “No”!

J.B. looked to Johnny and spoke softly. “This is what Rosie had visions of?” Johnny nodded as he comforted Linnie and soothed her cries. Linnie whispered “What do I tell the children?”

Johnny announced “It needs to be business as usual. There is no need to send the children over the edge for no reason. We should wait to hear from Deana Jay. In the meantime, we have to ready the buildings for winter. There are only three months. It does not give us much time” quipped J.B.  

“The winters here are unbearably cold. Since we do not want any unwanted company, my boys thought the buses need be buried.” Wrinkling up his forehead, Johnny said “How do we bury them?” Smiling J.B. replied, “That backhoe should prove to be useful. We can hide our supplies in the old mine.”

Linnie composed herself. “I will call Deana Jay at the end of the week. I am sure they are watching her!

As Curtis and Deana Jay walked the compound or what was left of it, Deana said “Rosie and the boys knew this was coming. I cannot believe they did not have an escape plan.” Curtis thought out loud “Maybe not an escape plan, but definitely a place where they could hide out!”

Deana looked at Curtis. “Is there another entrance to this mine? I need to have a look at the blueprints!” snapped Curtis. “I need to get back to the office.”

“I will have to bring the kids. Dean’s mother will not arrive for another week.” Curtis had an idea. “How about we take them to story time at the library?” “That works” smiled Deana. After dropping off Bobbie Sue and Kay Lynn for story time at the library, Deana and Curtis headed to the title office.

Finding the mine blueprints, Curtis found an exit close to the end of the property. “If I follow the tunnels backwards, I should be able to find the entrance on the mountain. 

“Curtis, I should go with you” whispered Deana Jay. “No. I have training! You need to take the girls home and be there for them. Have you told them about the move?” “Yes. I would like to be gone by the time Dean’s mother arrives.” Curtis cautioned, “What about Dean?” Deana replied “I cannot have him moved until we are settled in Montana.” Curtis said in a hushed voice “Lillian will be pissed.” “My husband and my children!” snarled Deana Jay. 

“Go pick up your children Deana. I need to get my gear together.” As Deana quietly entered the library, she watched the children as they listened to the story teller. Today she wore a tiara as she read a princess story. “Are you ready to head home?” asked Deana “I miss Pinky and Dinky!” cried Kay Lynn. “I know” soothed Deana. “Will we get a new pig when we move?” “I do not know. We will see” soothed Deana.

“When are we moving?” asked Bobbie Sue. “Within the next week or so.” “So why do we have to move?” asked Bobby Sue.  Deana spoke softly. “I made a promise to Aunt Rosie that I would take care of the family if something should ever happen to her.” “So will you be the momma to all the kids?” cried Kay Lynn. Thinking for a moment,  Deana answered “Yes. I guess I will be.” 

“Did you know Grandma Estelle?” “Yes I did.” “What was she like?” asked Bobbie. Smiling a sad smile, Deana said “She was a lot like Aunt Rosie. Grandma Estelle never locked her door. There was always food cooking on the stove.” Smiling and with a tear in her eye Deana said, “You could tell her secrets and she would never tell a soul. If you messed up, she would give you a good smack. She dried your tears and made you laugh. I loved her so much” cooed Deana.” She canned vegetables and could handle hunting with the men.” “Like Aunt Rosie?” “She told great stories too!”

“After dinner, I will show you my photo albums so you can see Grandma Estelle.” “What’s for dinner?” “How about fried chicken and mashed potatoes?” “Can we have gravy too?”,  “Of course we can.” 

“How are you girls doing on packing up your room?”  Bobbie announced, “I decided that any broken toys should go to the garbage. And any clothes that are too small we can give them to kids that need them.” “How thoughtful of you, Bobbie.” “Just trying to help. There’s a lot of kids who might need things.” “Thank you for being such a big girl about all this” cooed Deana.

“Does it snow where we are going?” Deana smiled “Yes, it does.  Montana gets lots of snow.” As dinner was cooking, Deana’s thoughts drifted to the possibility that someone could have survived the explosion. Her heart ached with loss. She missed Fly’s stupid comments or Rusty and LeRoy making fun of Rosie barking orders. Her thoughts were disturbed by the sound of bickering children.

As Deana walked into her daughter’s bedroom she announced “What’s going on?” “Bobbie says this is Grandma Lillian’s house and that’s why we have to move!” “Yes, this house does belong to Grandma Lillian. But as I explained, we are moving because I am now in charge of all the kids.”

“Will Grandma Lillian be mad at us for moving away?” “I hope she will understand” cooed Deana. “Dinner is in fifteen minutes. Wash up.” Deana looked at the piles of discarded items for garbage and donations.  Smiling, she knew that they would need a shopping trip soon. They happily chatted through dinner and dishes.

“Okay, Momma. We are ready to look at pictures.” “Get your P.J.’s on and come join me on the couch.” Three photo albums later, Deana was carrying the girls to bed. While Deana was putting her children to bed, Curtis was making his way through the darkened tunnels.

The closer Curtis got to the entrance, a chill ran down the back of his neck. His thoughts raced. Would he find dead bodies? Could have anyone have survived? As he approached, he could hear faint sounds. Soft moans of pain. He quickened his pace to a jog, then he broke into a full on run.

Rusty heard heavy footsteps. Pulling his rifle to his shoulder, he winced with pain. LeRoy grabbed for the pistol in his belt. His adrenaline rushed as the sound came closer. Bursting through the tunnel, Curtis found himself looking down the barrel of Rusty’s shotgun. “You’re alive! Deana was sure there was another exit out of this mine!”

“How badly hurt are you?” “A few broken bones, but Rosie is hurt real bad.” “ I brought a medical kit. Let me see what I can do.” After looking at Rusty’s ribs, Curtis immobilized and wrapped them. “Okay, Rusty this is gonna hurt, but I have to put your shoulder back in place. Leroy, give me a hand and hold Rusty’s shoulder!” After giving Rusty a shot of morphine to ease his pain, Curtis turned his attention to Rosie. “I can triage you, but you need a real doctor.” 

Curtis began carefully cleaning up her wounds. He stitched up some of them the best he could, but she needed surgery. After administering morphine to ease Rosie’s pain Curtis asked “How were you planning on getting out of here?’’ 

“I thought we could put Rosie in the coal cart and push her through the tunnels” replied LeRoy. “Not a bad idea” quipped Curtis “but Rosie will not survive if she doesn’t get immediate medical care!”

“There’s a doctor a few towns over. We have used him before.  He’s an old friend of Estelle’s. Can you help us get her there?”

“Once you are healthy enough to travel, we will figure out how to get you to Montana before they send a crew in to go through the ashes looking for bodies.”

“What about Deana?” asked Rusty. “She has plans to move to Montana with the girls as she promised.” Curtis asked “How many actually died?” “I think we are the only survivors” whispered LeRoy.

“Can you get to the exit boys?” “Yes, but what about Rosie?” Curtis replied “ I will move her, but we need a stretcher! I can put one together, but we need to get you out before day break.” “Okay, how about the coal cart?” asked LeRoy. “That will work but it will take help to get Rosie in my truck” cautioned Curtis. “Let’s get to work.”

Pushing the cart through the tunnels, Curtis realized that even if he could save Rosie’s life and get her to Montana, this would never end. The government caused this. They started this war. The family was after full retribution. Maybe Montana would be  thefresh start that they all needed.

J.B. explained to Johnny that along with  burying the buses, the buildings had to be rebuilt. Some of the newer buildings could be revitalized, but  the older wood buildings would need to be torn down and rebuilt from scratch.

“I need able bodies. The kids will be indoctrinated into a full fledged army. It will be ugly! They will need to believe in the family manifesto too. Just like a religious cult, the “leader’’ is never questioned. To “die’’ for the cause is an honor!”

“I saw a reservation about ten miles south. I may be able to hire some laborers.” “Okay, J.B. I need to sit down and plan out work orders”, “What gets built first?’’ “The necessities. Church, school, and homes. I am heading out” cracked J.B.

Back at the mine, Curtis got the coal cart as close to his truck as physically possible. Struggling with her injuries and her weight, Rosie was almost impossible to move. Easing her onto a blanket in the back of the truck, Rosie let out a howling yelp. LeRoy and Rusty lay on either side of her to keep her as warm as possible as Curtis drove frantically to the home of Doc Gilbert two towns over. Curtis could not avoid the potholes in the dirt road as LeRoy screamed “Christ! Learn how to drive!”

Pulling in behind the house, Curtis ran to the back door and pounded for what seemed like an hour.  A man opened the door. “Yes what is it?’’ “I have injured people I was told to bring them to you.” Rusty yelped, “Hey, Doc!” “Son- of- a bitch I knew you could not die!” “Doc, it’s Rosie! She is hurt real bad!” “Let me get a chair”! The wheelchair helped some but Curtis still struggled getting Rosie into the doc’s office. “My nurse is gone, so boy you will have to help me!” “My name is Curtis! I was a SEAL. I triaged Rosie’s wounds and I’m NOT your boy!” Doc spoke gruffly. “Hold your britches! I meant no offense by that.”

“Scrub up, Curtis. Boys, the wife will give you supper. I need to tend to Rosie now.” Looking around, Curtis realized that he still used ether, ”Okay morphine, instruments have been sterilized. Rosie may get through this yet!” After three hours, Curtis and doc Gilbert came out. “If no infection sets in she’ll recover.”

“Caroline, I need coffee”, “coming up dear.” Chuckling doc Gilbert announces “I see the wife cleaned up your wounds. Rusty you need a cast. Good job on the shoulder Curtis! You could work for or should I say with me any time Curtis.” “You’re no slouch either doc” cracked Curtis. 

“So are you the only survivors?” asked doc Gilbert. “I think so” winced Rusty. “Here take this, my wife will show you our boy’s old room. No one comes out here so you will be safe for awhile. I will be sitting in with Rosie, get some rest boy’s. I will let Deana Jay know about tonight’s events.”

Warm in bed just about to drift off, the phone rings Deana thought she was dreaming. Shaking her head she looked at the clock 1:30 a.m. Christ. “Hello, Deana its Curtis.” “What the Fuck Curtis its 1:30 are you nuts?”, “I found them. Three of them survived.” “What?” “I am in town let me in.” Staggering to the door, Deana opened the front door to find Curtis covered in blood and dirt. Yawning Deana asked “who survived?” Curtis whispered “LeRoy, Rusty, and Rosie are critical.” Deana squealed, “you found them!” “Yes, the boy’s are injured but will be fine. Rosie was messed up bad.” “Will she survive? What hospital is she admitted to?” “No hospital, just old doc Gilbert. They have used him before.” Deana looked confused then said “hell I thought he was dead, he delivered the “old ladies’’ kids at home.” Curtis shook his head and replied “he still uses “ether” as anesthesia.” “Jesus Christ” whined Deana.

Curtis sighs “I heard that they will send a crew to start sifting through the rubble. Next question once they are in shape to travel, how do we get them to Montana?” Scratching her head Deana says “I will have to think about it. Dean needs a private ambulance service to move him, maybe two ambulances? Not sure exactly how this will work.” “Dee I will take you to see them tomorrow while the kids are at day camp. I need sleep; I will see you at about 9 a.m. goodnight boss.”

Shuffling back to bed Deana knew she would not sleep; she was up for the day. Breakfast on the table at 7:00 am “come on sleepy heads, day camp, swimming, arts and crafts it will be fun!” Bobby grumbled “no it won’t. Why can’t we go to work with you today?” “Because I am busy today.”

“Will dad go with us when we move?” “Yes Kay Lynn but he will have to travel by medical transport.” Bobby then asked “because he is still sick?” “Yes, I have to look for another facility for him.” “Well hurry up mom we don’t want to leave him behind” demanded Kay Lynn. “I will” smile Deana. Kay Lynn then asked “will Curtis come to?” Smiling Deana replied “only if he wants to.” “He will mom Curtis is part of our family” smiled Kay Lynn. Smiling Deana cooed “I am sure he will be pleased that you feel that way. Eat up bus leaves soon!” Putting the girl’s on the bus Deana gives smiles and waves goodbye.

Turning around Deana walked smack into Curtis. “Are you feeling okay?” “I never slept after you left.” “I see guess we will need plenty of coffee today” chimed Curtis. “What is on deck for today boss? I put in for a transfer to Montana.” “How did Rick feel about that?” “He is not happy but swears he understands.”

“Public defender or prosecution?” Deana sighs “which ever one takes me. I have a good track record in both offices. I have to check my messages before we hit the road.” Walking into the office, Deanna was handed a stack of messages. Rick then motioned for Deana & Curtis to join him. “What’s up Rick?” asked Deana? “Deana you have received offers from four law firms. Here are the offers that were faxed over. You need to clear you’re cases before you move.” Rick then mentioned “two of the firms even offered a housing allowance. Cheaper housing out there and all.” Rick smiled “so decide which one, you want to take and I will send a recommendation. I will need you’re decision by morning.” “Yes sir, Human resources will be paying you vacation pay while you are making you’re decisions. Good luck and God speed. Curtis will you be joining Deana in Montana?” “I am not sure yet sir.” “Let me know what your plans are, so I know if I need to hire a new investigator.”

Thumbing through the messages Deana recognized a familiar name and number “ Linnie’’ saw the news, I will call her after we go see doc Gilbert. Heading to the car Deana said to Curtis do” not give Rick too much information. The crew will be going through the rubbish on the mountain. I can not guarantee his phone is not tapped.”

Yes, please” smiled Curtis. Loading up with coffee and snacks they started the trip. The further out in the country they went, the more uneasy Deana felt. Pulling in behind doc Gilberts house. Curtis knocked on the back door. Doc Gilbert peered out “who might this little lady be?’’ “She knows your house guests.” LeRoy whispered to doc “she’s okay.” “Come in.” “How is Rosie doing?” asked Deana. “She is awake, in lots of pain, but no infection.” “But” doc said in a hushed voice “she has a long recovery ahead.” “How long before she can be moved?” asked Deana. Doc shook his head “several weeks at least. The boy’s can travel in a week or so.” “So they could travel out with Curtis when I move out to Montana doc?” “Yes the boy’s could.” “I will stay with Rosie until she can be moved.” announced Curtis. “That will give us time to get settled and prepared for Rosie and Dean.” “Agreed” Curtis snarled Deana. 

“How long before the boy’s will be able to do physical work?” Doc Gilbert said “a few weeks at least.” “Now doc I will need a medical transport for Rosie & my husband Dean. Dean is in a facility, he has PTSD from his experiences in the Vietnam War. So he will need to be transferred.” “I can help authorize the transport” smiled Doc Gilbert. “Next how much will it cost?” questioned Deana. “We will work it out” smiled doc Gilbert. “My wife has lunch ready, join us.”

Sitting down to lunch, Deana looked across the table at a battered Rusty & LeRoy she wills them strength for Montana. The silence on the trip back home was deafening. Curtis asked “are you thinking about the retribution that will happen in Montana?”

“When the family is together again they will morn their losses and prepare for a war, a hell on earth. The family will take on a religious manifesto. A violence that will make some of the most famous cult leaders look like a walk in the park. Wills wither in comparison” said Deana. “I am hoping with my being hands on I can point the family in a better direction.” Curtis putting a friendly hand on Deana’s shoulder, “you are not responsible for the family or the carnage. But “we’’ are the family till death do us part.” “I signed on many years ago as a teen for the protection and love I so desperately craved as an unhappy teenager.”

“The family gave me a sense of belonging I never had with my own parents.” Just then the bus pulled up. Kay Lynn & Bobbie Sue bound down the steps of the bus, hands full of art’s & crafts from day camp. “Let’s see what you girl’s made.” “Hi, Curtis is you going to move with us?” asked Bobby Sue. Smiling gently Curtis explained “I will come out later; I have a few things I need to do for work before I can come see your new place.” “We told momma you should come to because you are part of our family.” With tears in his eye’s Curtis smiled “thank you for letting me be a part of your family.”

What’s for Dinner laughed Curtis? “Pizza’’ Yeah screamed happy children. Curtis said “I will go pick it up, what are we having? Pepperoni, mushroom and a Hawaiian. Salad boss?” “You know me well Curtis!” “Dessert to please!” squealed Bobbie and Kay. “Be back soon boss.”

“So how was it girls?” “Swimming was fun. We went horseback riding to, then arts & crafts.” Deana questioned “so are you going back?” “Yeah, I guess so. When is moving day momma?” “Well I have to look through these job offers to decide which one to pick. Would you girls like to help me pick?” “Yes! so what would make a good job for momma?”

“Lot’s of money, no working late, insurance for doctors and for dad” said Kay. “Nice school, close by Aunt Linnie and the kids. Out in the country so we can have “new” pot bellied pigs!” squealed Bobbie. “A big house so I can have my own room” cracked Kay.

“All good points” smiled Deana. “Okay so let’s have a look. The public defenders office and the prosecutor’s office are like the one’s here. The other ones are big firms that could lead to public office.” “Like Mayor?” asked Kay “Yes” “that would be neat” sighed Kay.

“Will we get to visit Aunt Linnie and the kids?” asked Bobbie. Deana replied “maybe, but we will live closer to town because of work and school.” “Why can’t we live in the country?” demanded Kay. “Because Kay, you need to take care of property like mowing, and cleaning. Animals take lots of room and care and I am busy with work. But Curtis could live with us. Plus when dad comes he will have stuff to do.” “I guess you have all the answers Kay” smiled Deana.

“Food is here!” announced Curtis. “Let’s eat.” Looking in the direction of her children Deana asked “bring all the garbage out of your room after dinner. Tomorrow I will start packing up my bedroom, the den and my office.” “But momma these bags of garbage are too heavy” whined Kay. Curtis said “let me help you with those bags.”

“Here are the bags for goodwill momma!” “Wow, all that’s left are your summer clothes. You girl’s have done a wonderful job” cheered Deana.

“We could help with your room momma” smiled Bobbie. “You girl’s have worked hard enough; you will have fun at day camp. Curtis and I will go to the office in the morning, then get boxes and start packing. Now ladies it’s time for bed.” “Night momma, night Curtis” closing the door, Deana sat down to review her options for work. “So boss how are we going to get the boys to Montana?”

“Rusty and LeRoy could ride out in the moving van or we will have to send them out ahead of us under the cover of night. Before anyone figures out their alive. I will have to live in town, away from the compound.”

Startling Deana the phone jingled. “Hello, it’s Linnie we saw the news.” “Where are you calling from” asked Deana? “A pay phone!” With a slow breath, Deana explains Rusty & LeRoy are injured but fine. Rosie is critical. Deana let Linnie have a minute to absorb the news. “I will be coming out in a little over a week. I would like to send the boys ahead undercover of night before the feds figure out there were survivors. Curtis will stay with Rosie & Dean until they can travel by medical transport.”

Linnie asked “but everyone else is dead?” Taking control Deana said “you need to prepare a place for Rosie to recover. I am being transferred to Montana, I will be there soon.” “Okay I will let Johnny and JB know, thank you Deana and Curtis to.”

Hanging up, Deana looked into Curtis’s eyes “guess that means we are really moving to Montana.” Deana whispered “God don’t let this turn into another Ruby ridge or Waco.” “I know Dee I know.” Curtis hugged his friend knowing it was a very strong possibility. Shaking his head Curtis had an idea, “there use to be an underground railroad type thing to get draft dodger to Canada. Maybe I can get Rusty & LeRoy to Montana off the radar.”

“See what you can arrange Curtis” smiled Deana then said “let me know what kind of money you will need to grease the wheels so to speak.” “Got it boss I will head home and make some phone calls.”

Dropping his keys on the end table, Curtis went directly to his night stand fishing out his address book. Thumbing through the pages he found a list of numbers highlighted in neon green. Picking up the receiver Curtis called the first number on the list, then each consecutive number, each man requesting an amount to help them down the road. Curtis would need to take the trip with Rusty and LeRoy and then Rosie. Payments for each stop along the way’ but these men guaranteed the cargo arrives safely at its destination. Hanging up the receiver Curtis realized he was into the family whether he wants to be or not. He was officially the family’s “good niggy, niggy,” Fuck, how the hell did I let myself get involved with these red necks! But Christ the cops are no better they mass murdered members of the family, because of life style choices. The death of a reporter for telling the truth. But hell will be unleashed on those who caused their deaths.

Curtis called Deana, “it’s arranged, I need cash for the trip and I will have to travel with them to their destination and fly back.” Pleased Deana replied “we will hit the bank in the morning, you’ll leave tomorrow night Curtis.”

A relief washed over Deana, Rusty & LeRoy would have safe passage. Rosie would be harder to transport. Dean would be another matter all together; Lillian would never agree to transfer him out west. Shaking her head, Deana decided a “hot’’ bath was calling her name. As Deana eased into bubbles, she leaned back closing her eyes. The promise made to Rosie to raise the children and honor the family will now consume her life. Thinking aloud “I had almost erased my past, but then I was drawn back in like I had no control or will of my own. My soul devoured by the need to be loved unconditionally, not judged by my lack of outer beauty and grace. The love of the family to complete me.” Tears flowed from Deana’s eyes, she never allowed herself to grieve. “Damn you Estella how did you make me love you and your family.” Feeling emotionally raw Deana dried off and headed to bed. 

The alarm woke Deana but her eyes were too heavy to open. Sore and red eyes she started coffee & breakfast. The chatter rose in decibel as the children arrived to the table. “French toast again?” whined Bobbie. “Just be happy you have food to eat” snarled Deana. “Are you crabby momma?” “No just tired, and I have a busy day. Let’s get you ready for the bus.” As the bus pulled away, Deana headed back to the kitchen to review her job offers one last time.

Deciding to go for the larger firm, with more political reach and a housing allowance. “So Simon, Bauer and associates it is. Now to get the money for Curtis.” Rick greeted Deana with a snide “have you decided who you are leaving us for?” “Simon, Bauer and associates”, “good choice” quipped Rick, “several lawyers from that firm has went on to political careers.”

“Might I say, you are a good lawyer Deana, please do not take up the cause for the “family’’ your career will not survive another hit.” Anger shot from Deana’s eyes “Do you feel the order to nape & snake the mountain was justified!” “No, I do not Deana but the higher bureaucracy felt they were right in this decision” replied Rick. “What about the death of Tim Daily the reporter who told the truth and was killed for it!?!” screamed Deana. Rick replied “Tim’s death was truly sad.” Deana looked into Ricks eyes “I know you want me to be careful, but I just need a fresh start.”

Heading to the bank, Deana whiped a tear from her eye, knowing she must do what she promised, she was honor bound but 15,000.00 dollars was a hell of a lot for greasing wheels. Armed with money and packing boxes Deana headed home.

Pulling into the drive way Deana realized she had company. Slamming open the door Curtis gave a yell “about damn time! I have your den packed up.” Curtis informed Deana. “Who else would it be boss? I figured since I have to travel with the boys, I would help you with some boxes. Plan is we leave at midnight; I should get them to the new compound by the weekend. Plus I would like to see how the building is coming” smiled Curtis.

Taping boxes together Deana started on her bedroom. Curtis asked “when did you scheduled the moving truck for” “Next week, I will have a few days before I start work. The fax I received said the house was semi furnished. I can change the décor if I desire. As of now the walls are off white. So I have to be ready to jump right in. The girl’s bedrooms have a twin bed and a dresser, a book case and a desk. The girl’s have already asked about seeing Linnie and the kids.”

Curtis replied “you will need assistance settle in Maybe I can come out for a few days and help. Rosie can not make the trip for sometime. I am sure Rick will not mind.” Deana sounded off “don’t forget you have not transferred yet. But maybe I can get you a job as my investigator with Simon, Bauer and associates as an investigator.”

Curtis then asked “will you still be involved in politics?” “Yes, what happened here should have “never’’ happened. Government should never be allowed to play God.” Curtis cracked “I agree boss. You will have to handle the medical transport of Dean. I will make the arrangements as soon as I find a facility for Dean.” Curtis spoke gently “what about Lillian?” Deana screamed “I am legally his wife; Lillian has no legal grounds to interfere.” Curtis then said
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