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Chapter One
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"We're not in Kansas anymore!" Kay called as their car sped down the road and out of the farm town that they had been staying at the last week or so. 

"Well, technically, we still are for about another hour," Parker replied with a smile. "But I agree, it's about time that we move on."

"How do you think that Iris is doing?" Kay asked, concern in her voice. "I told her that she could come with us, but she was bound and determined to get a ride from Cam."

"You know Iris," Parker said, shaking her head. "She's in love, and when she feels that way about someone, she goes all in."

"That's what I'm worried about," Kay replied. "She wears her heart on her sleeve. We do not even know much about Cam. What if she is the one behind the black-market oil smuggling? What if Vicki does not have anything to do with it? Maybe, it's all just one big cover-up."

"Maybe," Parker mused. "But I have a good inkling that Vicki does have something to do with all of this. There's no way that someone would fake their own attack to the point that they ended up in the hospital in order to frame an innocent person unless they were involved in some way, shape, or form." 

"I suppose that's true," Kay agreed. "I just can't completely trust Cam yet. I need to know more about her before I am comfortable with her dating Iris."

"You're so motherly," Parker grinned, sneaking a look at her wife. "Poor Iris is just trying to go out into the world to find Mrs. Right, and you are always there to tell her why each person isn't good enough for her."

"I care," Kay said simply. "You should too. You have been friends with her longer than I have, and you know that Iris is impulsive. I just don't want to see her diving into a relationship that isn't healthy, and I certainly don't want her ending up with some kind of criminal." 

"Yeah, she does know how to pick them, doesn't she?" Parker commented, thinking about all the women that Iris had gone out with in the last couple of years. The other woman was always going out to the clubs and to the bars, looking for the one, and during that time, Parker had seen her fair share of contestants for the spot, none of them receiving her approval. Nevertheless, Cam seemed like a better match than most for Iris. Though they had just met while working on the Gifford Farm case, Parker felt like the other woman had a greater sense of responsibility than the other people that Iris dated did, and Iris was one that needed a responsible mate. "Did you ever think that Cam might be just what Iris needs?" Parker finally said to her wife, vocalizing her thoughts. "It seems like she has her life together, and I don't think that Iris has ever gone with someone like that before."

"Maybe," Kay said. "But I'm not going to trust this woman until I know her better."

Parker laughed at her wife's stubborn attitude. "You know, maybe we really do need to have a kid," she commented. "Then, you could use all of that extra energy to worry about them instead of Iris. She is a grown adult, you know."

"A child," Kay replied, a softness in her voice. "Have you been really thinking about it? I thought that you weren't ready to have a family yet."

"I wasn't," Parker admitted. "But something tells me that you are."

"I told you a long time ago that I was ready," Kay said. "Nevertheless, if you aren't, then there is no point in proceeding forward."

"Well, you can't go your whole life not knowing what it is like having one of your own," Parker told her wife. "And you are showing all of the signs that it is nearing time. I love you, Kay, and I went into this relationship knowing that there was a possibility of being a parent. I certainly don't want to take that dream away from you." 

"What's stopping you from wanting them yourself?" Kay inquired, fooling with the mixture of items in the middle console. "You would be a great parent. You have a decent job, a nice place to live, and an ample support system." 

Parker thought about this question for a moment. She knew the answer, but she was not sure how to present her concerns to her wife. She knew that Kay could not go through her whole life without being a mother. The other woman had showed her in so many ways that she was ready for the responsibility, and Parker honestly thought that she would be good at it. However, Parker also knew the risks in that endeavor. The job that they had was not a very safe one, and there were always unexpected risks. She certainly didn't want to get in over her head by taking on a case that might put her family at risk, and she knew that if they did have a child, Kay would need to stay home to take care of their little one. She would not feel comfortable having Kay work alongside of her at the detective agency knowing that they had a baby at home. She wanted to have the comfort of knowing that her family was secure, and she was not sure how she could do the job that she loved and guarantee that.

"Hello, are you listening to me?" Kay urged, clearly not appreciating the silent response to her question.

"Yes, I'm listening to you," Parker responded. 

"Then, be honest with me," Kay said. "Why don't you want kids?"

"I do want kids," Parker confessed. "I just don't know if I would be a good parent, especially with my given career field."

Kay looked over at her with a knowing look. "So, this is about our job?" she said, the stress in her voice easing with the realization. "You know, I would never ask you to leave the detective agency, right?"

"I know that," Parker said. 

"Then, what's the issue?" Kay inquired. 

"I just don't think that it would be proper to bring a child into this world given our current job," Parker commented. "We are constantly in danger, and we deal with several issues that a child shouldn't have to even know about. How can I feel good about bringing another person into the world, knowing that there is a chance that I may not even make it home?" 

"There is always that chance," Kay said. "Look at my grandparents. My grandmother was in her own house when she was murdered."

"Yeah, I suppose that you are right," Parker sighed. "It's just a lot to think about."

"It is," Kay replied. "But keep thinking about it, because I feel like it is the right time to expand our family. I can't imagine going my whole life without children, and regardless of our job, I think that expanding our family would be a good thing for us not a bad thing."

Parker was silent. Kay had never pushed the subject this hard, and now it was evident that her wife was not going to give up on the topic. She watched the road ahead of her, noticing the small clusters of fields on either side. Time had gone by rather fast in the last couple of years, and she knew that if she did not make a decision on expanding their family, they may never get the chance to do so, but now wasn't really the time. They were in the middle of a big case, probably their most dangerous case to date. She decided to push the family issue to the back burner for the time being. Her decision could wait until they solved this case, and maybe, then she would have some clarity on the issue.
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Chapter Two
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Iris chomped on her gum, looking over at Cam as they headed down the highway. The drive had already been long and the excitement of being able to ride in a police cruiser had slowly worn off. "How long until we get there?" she asked, juggling the latte in her hand as the car drove over a big bump.

"It's going to be a while," Cam smiled. "Just sit back and enjoy the ride. And be careful not to spill that drink on the seats. Remember, the car is owned by the station and not by me."

"Okay," Iris replied, quietly covering the spill that she had made an hour earlier. It had already been hours since they had begun the journey, and she was curious as to what they would find when they got to Illinois. "Hopefully, we will have a change of scenery when we get there."

Cam laughed, looking over at her and shook her head. "I'm afraid not," she replied. "Rockford looks a little like this, but it is about an hour away from Chicago, so if we have the time, maybe we can take a small trip down there." 

"Mixing business with pleasure? Oh my," Iris taunted. "That's not like you, Cam."

"You still don't know me entirely," Cam commented. "There is a lot to my personality that you haven't yet experienced."

"We'll see about that," Iris smiled. "You seem so serious. I can't imagine you going out on the town during a case."

"Well, I didn't imagine you having the skills to bring down a weapons smuggling ring either," Cam laughed. "But you did. I guess looks can be deceiving."

"What does that mean?" Iris asked, wondering if she should be offended by how the comment was worded or happy that Cam had noticed. 

"Never mind," Cam said, shaking her head. "Anyways...have you learned anything about Vicki's last location?"

Iris looked down at the small tablet in her lap. It had been difficult to get consistent Wi-Fi while they were driving, but she had managed to pull up a few details regarding Vicki's location. "This is what I found," Iris said, gesturing towards the tablet. "As you know, I managed to ping Vicki's phone in Rockford before the device was either tossed or destroyed. Since then, I have found out that there are several oil refineries within the area."

"Oil refineries?" Cam inquired. "I wonder if that's where they brought the oil that they took off the Gifford Farm."

"Very likely," Iris said. "From what I understand, the oil refinery assists in making the oil into gas, and gas is a very wanted and needed item."

"Sure is," Cam said. "Back in the day, there were several cartels that stole oil from other countries and sold it to refineries so that they could fund their weapons stock."

"No kidding," Iris replied, dropping her jaw. "Do you think that is what this is?"

"I don't know," Cam said. "We won't really know until we get there. The real question is if Vicki is part of all of this, or if she just got so far undercover that she can't get out."

"I didn't get good vibes from her the few times that I met her," Iris replied, spitting her gum into a napkin, and shoving it into her pocket. 

Cam grimaced and turned her attention back to the road. "You really never know," she commented. "If the weapons smuggling and oil smuggling are connected, then this case could be way bigger than we ever imagined, and if that is the case, we are definitely going to have to get a good amount of evidence together so that the FBI and ATF can help us take down these criminals." 

"See and I don't understand that either," Iris complained. "I've been thinking about it, and from what I know, if the FBI has a case, they usually don't contract with the police department and civilian agencies. Doesn't that seem odd to you? Do you think that maybe all of this is one big set-up?"

"How so?" Cam asked, furrowing her eyebrows. 

"Well, I just don't see any reason for them to need us," Iris continued. "Not that I don't like the opportunity. I'm just saying that they have enough manpower to go through with this mission on their own."

"Well, maybe they wanted the police department involved since part of the original crime occurred in our jurisdiction," Cam offered. "And maybe there are some things that
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