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What the term “Story Cast” means; is this story is designed to be read in small to medium
intervals. This particular story is broken up into “days.” These portions are broken up into
part or all of a particular fictitious “day” of the story. Each day surrounds the characters

lives, relationships, adventures, struggles, mishaps and triumphs. This story is very
different from a Novel or conventional story in many ways. Again, THIS IS NOT A NOVEL
AND IS NOT WRITTEN IN A CONVENTIONAL NOVEL FORMAT. Instead; as the reader
you are following the characters thoughts and actions during the course of this “day.” This
fiction story is set up like a TV series and or a third person journal. It always starts with
one or more character getting up and ends with one or more characters going to bed; while

during the day you experience the Characters actions, feelings, and their thoughts.

On a large overview; there is a beginning, a middle, and an end to this “Story Cast”

R. P. Voght

© R. P. Voght 2023, this includes all characters, situations, descriptions, actions, and expressions
of this story. This is a work of fiction any similarities to anyone alive or dead are a coincidence.

June 6m, A Scary Place

ears, 2 Montns, and 1 Day: Since Ashleigh's Birt
(6 Y Month d 1 Day: Since Ashleigh's Birth)

ﬂshleigh blinked her dark green eyes open and studied her bedroom. What was special about

her bedroom was the pink and white bedroom set her foster parents allowed her to pick out.
She was taken to what she felt was a huge furniture store. What was amazing to Ashleigh was
all of the furniture was new. What was unexpected; was her foster parents allowed Ashleigh to
pick out from five different bedroom sets.

This six year old: focused her eyes, crawled out of her brand new pink with white trim
bed, stepped over to her brand new pink dresser with white trim, and with caution looked
around her brand new bedroom. One of the reasons she liked this pink dresser was she could
reach every drawer. She turned around and looked at her bedroom door. When she felt it was
okay Ashleigh opened the drawer and gazed upon the piles of neatly folded clothes; clothes
her foster mom helped her gently pile.

Ashleigh disliked being the shortest kid in school.

Her long blond hair was a mess, her heart shaped face, her medium length nose, her
soft gentle cheeks, and her round and gentle youthful facial lines gave Ashleigh a cute look.
What would follow her into adult hood was her rounded jawline and chin.

Ashleigh's real mother, named Ashley Vindavane taught Ashleigh, when a woman went
someplace they were to look special. Ashleigh picked up and moved items of clothing, many of
these items ended up on the floor. She proceeded to open every drawer at least twice until she
found the clothes she felt were special. The items Ashleigh considered special: was a bright
neon pink short sleeved shirt with a Care-bear print with hearts around the Care-bear, she
picked out a brand new pair of denim jean shorts, green neon socks, and a pair of bright neon
pink tennis shoes. These items were special to her because her big brother Bob and his
girlfriend Patty bought these items for her. Ashleigh quickly changed into these clothes. She
felt she was a big girl and often times resented her foster mom trying to help her. When she
was finished changing she immediately picked up all the clothes off of the floor and shoved
them into the second drawer. By shoving the clothes downward and pushing as hard as she
could she was able to close the drawer. With everything off of the floor Ashleigh felt she
accomplished what her foster mom wanted.
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After the drawer was shut she grabbed a brush from off her pink dresser to brush her
frizzy blond hair; she was looking into a mirror her foster Dad attached to the wall. When she
felt she looked special she ran to her pink Care-bear backpack hanging on the wall. Like
everything else hanging in her bedroom this low hook was hung by her big foster dad.

What was confusing Ashleigh was he acted different from any other dads she knew.

She quickly removed the backpack off of this metal hook and slipped the backpack onto
her shoulders. This backpack was slightly heavy for a six year old girl but Ashleigh was
determined to carry it all by herself. Her foster mom told her to be careful and ask for help
when carrying this bag. Ashleigh felt her foster mom was being foolish to tell her such things;
Ashleigh was used to doing everything herself. This was an important backpack; everything
she needed to go camping with her Big Brother and Patty were inside of this bag.

Ashleigh swiftly stepped out of her second story bedroom. She ran down the hallway
until she reached the stairs. Hanging on the wall above the stairs were a series of professional
family portraits and family pictures. Ashleigh stopped and gazed upon her first grade picture.
She lowered her eyes onto the two pictures underneath. One of these pictures was of Ashleigh
hugging Patty, and the other picture was of Ashleigh standing next to the family dog Maxine.
Ashleigh wanted to hug this dog but her foster mom told her, “doggies didn't like hugs.” In her
six years of life the only people who took pictures of her were Patty and her brother Bob, this
was the first time pictures of herself were ever displayed on a wall. She felt this was important
because her picture was next to Patty's pictures.

Ashleigh stopped gazing at her pictures when she noticed Maxine was at the bottom of
the stairs. Maxine was too old to climb up the stairs so. Maxine waited anxiously for Ashleigh
to come down. Victoria's compassion for orphans led to this dog being brought into the house.
Maxine was a mix. The Anderson Family was sure Maxine was mostly German Sheppard,
however; there was a great debate between the family members as to what other breeds were
mixed in. What the Anderson family could agree on was Maxine was temperamental and old.

The members of the family consisted of: Blake, Victoria, their oldest daughter Patty,
and Victoria's surprise baby Felicia. All of the adult members of the family watched Maxine
around strangers and were vigilant any time Ashleigh was near Maxine. Based upon the dogs
temperamental behavior and how Maxine protected Victoria everyone believed Maxine would
have needed to be put to sleep. They were all mistaken; Maxine and Ashleigh became instant
friends. Victoria was the only one who understood the connection between Ashleigh and
Maxine, to Victoria it was simple; the two adopted members of her family lived the same life
before moving into the Anderson household. What was unacceptable was Maxine's over
protection of Ashleigh. It was completely unacceptable for Maxine: to snip at Victoria for
trying to give Ashleigh a hug, to growl at anyone who came near Ashleigh, Maxine almost bit
Patty when Patty accidentally knocked Ashleigh over and Ashleigh started to cry; what
bothered Victoria the most was Maxine's eyes when someone was around Ashleigh.

The reason Maxine was behaving this way was because she kept sensing fear from
Ashleigh. Maxine's growing temperamental behavior, which was a growing danger to the
baby, Maxine's arthritis, and growing medical problems led to the difficult decision this was
going to be the last day of Maxine's life. Blake's plan was to come home on lunch and take the
dog to the vet. With Ashleigh being away from the house the adults of the family, along with
Ashleigh's brother Bob, felt this was the perfect time to put Maxine to sleep. The only one
unaware this was to be Maxine's last day of life was the little girl who was running down the
stairs to greet her best friend. Once Ashleigh reached the bottom of the stairs she stopped as
she was taught and stuck out her hand, she allowed Maxine to smell her hand, Ashleigh then
pet her kindred spirited friend; she wanted to hug Maxine but her Foster Mom told her dogs
disliked hugs. Ashleigh considered hugging Maxine anyway.
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Ashleigh heard baby noises in the kitchen.

Ashleigh heard Victoria respond to the babies noises.

These noises in the kitchen caused Ashleigh: to bolt passed the open front door, she hit
the screen door button, she held the screen door open for Maxine, she commanded Maxine to
“come”, Maxine stepped out of the house, Ashleigh let the door slam behind them, and
stepped to edge of the little concrete porch. Once at the edge of this large square concrete slab:
she slipped off her backpack, she set the backpack next to one of two large white pillars, and
sat on the edge of this slab. Her small feet were on the sidewalk. This sidewalk lead from this
slab to the blacktopped driveway. To her left and right were the white pillars supporting the
small porch roof above Ashleigh and Maxine. Parked on the far left edge of the driveway was
what Ashleigh felt was a big truck( this was Ashleigh's view from this small square porch). She
felt this black top driveway was really long. In front of the driveway was a culdesac, and all
around this circular dead end were upper middle class homes. She felt these were the biggest
houses in all the world, not even the house her step dad moved herself and her mommy into
was as big. In her little corner of Wisconsin she liked it when Victoria and Patty drove in a big
circle to pull into the driveway; Ashleigh loved gazing upon these homes from the backseat of
Victoria's car. Unlike Blake who scared Ashleigh when he sped into the driveway; Ashleigh felt
he would run into the garage or hit Victoria's parked car.

Ashleigh looked over at her friend Maxine laying next to her. Ashleigh pet her on the
head. She wanted to hug Maxine but could hear Victoria making noises at the baby.

Maxine felt it was a privilege to protect this pup.

Ashleigh speaking to her best friend, “My brother is taking me camping. I wish I could
take you with me.” Her face crinkled, “They won't let me.”

Bob and Patty told Ashleigh she could bring a friend. At first the idea of bringing a
friend was exciting to Ashleigh but when they told her Maxine needed to stay home; bringing
a friend hurt her feelings. Ashleigh felt her only friend was Maxine.

Ashleigh became quiet. This was rare when sitting next to Maxine, Ashleigh loved
talking to Maxine; she talked to Maxine more than anyone in the house. Maxine sat up and
became vigilant when Maxine sensed fear and excitement coming from Ashleigh.

What caused Ashleigh to become silent was the name of the State Park her brother was
taking her too: the park's name was Devils Lake. Ashleigh heard about this Devil in Sunday
school. What scared her the most about the Devil was he could turn into a snake. The other
reason the Devil was frightening, was her real mother Ashley Vindavane passed out on the
couch leaving the TV on, Ashleigh became frightened by the images of a horror movie left on.
This movie was about a devil scaring kids in a neighborhood. Ashleigh was so frightened she
hid underneath her bed until she succumbed to exhaustion and slept.

She wanted to believe with her Brother around the Devil would leave her alone. She
liked the feeling her Brother would protect her, but the conflicting idea was how the Devil
could do scary things. Her Brother was always nice to her, and never once did anything bad
happen to her when her Brother was around. Ashleigh certainly knew what mean was.
Ashleigh felt her Brother and Amanda were always nice to her. Ashleigh liked Amanda
because she took Bob and Ashleigh to get custard(a Wisconsin dessert similar to Ice Cream).

Ashleigh was unaware she was the consequence of an affair and the breakup of
Amanda's marriage. Ashleigh knew Amanda as: Bob's Mom, Ashleigh's Sunday School
teacher, a dance teacher, a nice lady who bought her desserts, and sometimes picked her up to
take her to see her brother.

The most upsetting thing about her visits with her Step Brother was when her real
mother would interrogate her after the visitation. This debriefing confused and hurt Ashleigh.
Ashleigh never felt her brother ever did anything mean to her and Ashleigh was often
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confused on what her drunken mother wanted her to say her brother did to her. The day
Ashleigh figured out what her Mommy was trying to accuse her big brother of was the day
Patty explained to Ashleigh what good touch and bad touch was. Patty felt it was absolutely
necessary to explain to Ashleigh what the difference was between good touch and bad touch
after Patty met Ashleigh's step dad. Patty went on to instruct Ashleigh on what she should do
if anyone would ever touch her in a bad way. The person Ashleigh thought of, was a boyfriend
of Ashley Vindavane and her Step-dad. On Christmas brake, her Mommy went to the store to
get everything needed for a big party, in so doing Ashley Vindavane unwisely left Ashleigh
home alone with Ashleigh's step-dad. Patty's instruction saved Ashleigh from being
completely destroyed as a human being. Patty's instruction gave Ashleigh the courage to run
away from her step dad, to put a chair underneath her bedroom door knob, and to hide. This
was good enough to keep Ashleigh safe until Ashley Vindavane arrived home. Ashleigh hated
it when she thought about the day she saw her step dad's “thing.”

Victoria and Patty were taking her to a nice lady who was helping her feel better about
what happened on the day she saw her step dad's “thing” and when her step dad would try and
“tickle” her. Ashleigh was wondering if she should tell this nice lady about the boyfriend with
the deer head on the wall.

The second part of Patty's instruction saved Ashleigh from her step dad finishing his
growing perversion. This life saving event happened after Ashleigh's concerned first grade
teacher took Ashleigh out in the hallway. The teacher met Ashleigh at eye level and again
asked how how she received the bruises on her upper arm, why she was sitting funny, and why
she was so quiet. In the hallway Ashleigh remembered all what Patty told her about her
bruises and about good and bad touch. Ashleigh with supernatural bravery answered
honestly; instead of saying she fell. This teacher took her hand and gently led her to the
principals office. Ashleigh was taken from the principals office and talked to a nice lady.
Ashleigh knew this lady because she would come into their classroom and talk about things.
While in this office a woman police officer and another lady from the police station talked to
her. Ashleigh told this lady on how her mommy hit her and grabbed her. Ashleigh mentioned
to the lady on how the judge, her big brother, and Patty told her mommy she could no longer
“spank” her. Ashleigh told this police lady how her Step Dad made her feel funny by how he
was “tickling” her, and how she saw his “thing.” With tears Ashleigh told the lady from the
police station what her mommy did to her first Christmas present from Santa. These accounts,
along with the bruises on Ashleigh's shoulder, and the welts on her rear end; led Ashleigh to
be placed in a foster home.

It took two months and twenty-five days of intense legal work for: Bob and Amanda's
lawyer, the Anderson family lawyer, and months of prior legal preparation to convince a State
of Wisconsin Judge to over rule Milwaukee County, and move Ashleigh from an approved
Milwaukee County foster family; to the Waukesha County system so Ashleigh could be placed
with Anderson family. What paved the way for the Anderson family being awarded foster
parents was Bob trying for custody a year and two and half months earlier. Milwaukee County
refused to grant Bob custody; instead they believed the lies of Ashley Vindavane. The judge
was unwilling to move a child away from it's mother to live with a twenty year old step
brother. After Bob lost the custody battle, Victoria and Blake approached Bob with the idea
they would make excellent foster parent; Bob agreed. What happened to Ashleigh on
Christmas break happened a week prior to the Anderson family putting in a motion on
Ashleigh's behalf to move Ashleigh from living with her mother and step dad and to be placed
with the Anderson family.

Ashleigh; sitting on the small concrete porch watched as Ms. Applegate, the kind
neighbor drive passed the house. Ms. Applegate paid close attention to make sure this little
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girl was okay. Seeing she waved back and parked back into her garage.

Maxine watched the car closely as Ashleigh waved to this woman who often gave
Ashleigh cookies and let her play with her dog.

After the wave Ashleigh gave a disappointed look. What she wanted was her big brother
and Patty to be the ones driving by. Ashleigh was sure one day her big brother would marry
Patty and she would live with them. She believed living with her big brother and Patty would
be the same as a princess living in a giant castle. Ashleigh often imagined living in a castle as a
princess, where a good dragon protected her, and she would have a herd of unicorns in her
back yard.

Sitting there waiting Ashleigh in her mind played one of the songs her big brother
played when she came over to his house. Ashleigh started to move her feet on the sidewalk to
this remembered beat. Ashleigh was recalling a serious of dance steps one of Amanada's dance
instructors taught her. Ashleigh loved going to Amanda's dance studio to watch her big
brother and Patty dance. What made her feel special was when she was allowed to dance with
the elegant dance instructors.

Ashleigh changed locations in her mind and was now at Bob and Amanda's house. This
house was: big, old, fancy, next to a lake, and in a town with a funny name. Many times at her
big brothers house Amanda would teach Bob how to dance. In this same room; Bob would
play records and CD's. During the songs they would sing or talk about the song. When her big
brother talked to her she wished he would stop using such big words. She would grow
impatient when he would take a big round record with lots of songs on it and look for a certain
song to play. What Ashleigh liked better were the small records with the big holes in the
center. She knew they were called a 45, but was unaware of why they were called a 45. She
liked CD's because her big brother let her hit the play button and this made her feel
important. Ultimately; what was special about these times were not the records, the CD's, or
the music; but someone was simply spending time with her.

She never felt scared when she was with her big brother.

r%ctoria was making faces and indulging in baby talk with her baby girl Felicia. As a thirty-

eight year old woman she was blessed with an oval shaped face. Her smile dominated her face,
her blended cheekbones moved effortlessly when she showed her happiness, and her long
nose seemed to match her long smile. When she smiled she showed her perfect teeth; teeth
Blake and Victoria spent a fortune getting fixed. She kept her long dark eyebrows trimmed,
always maintained her long black wavy hair, and her high forehead was perfect for her facial
shape. What separated her from most women was her shiny green eyes that were filled with
love and life.

Victoria considered Felicia her surprise miracle baby. Giving birth to a strong and
healthy baby after her early pregnancies was a huge blessing for her. Victoria's first baby girl
died after six months of complications. After Patty was born Victoria went through three
miscarriages. A baby girl died at the beginning of the third trimester, the second baby girl died
at the end of the second trimester, but the most heartbreaking for Victoria was a full term still
birth. What made this still birth heart breaking was two days prior to the birth, this baby boy
was given a clean bill of health from her doctor; Victoria even listened to the babies heart beat.
It was impossible for Victoria to express the immense amount of joy she felt when her latest
arrival was strong and healthy. Victoria named this baby girl Felicia. The meaning of the name
meant happy, lucky, and prosperous.

Victoria was equally happy being a foster mom to Ashleigh.
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The worrisome part of being a foster mom was the possibility of another child being
taken away from her. Victoria already loved Ashleigh with all of her heart. Victoria was
determined to pour her love upon this child so Ashleigh would carry this love into adulthood;
no matter if Ashleigh lived with her a few years or she entered college. Victoria believed with
all her heart God brought Ashleigh into her family's lives. This belief brought a youthful vigor
into Victoria's life. Victoria was confident she was up for the task of being a mother to both
Ashleigh and Felicia. She based this belief on her oldest daughter Patty who she felt was a
wonderful eighteen year old woman.

While Victoria was making faces and speaking baby talk, Victoria heard: Ashleigh run
down the stairs, a pause in sounds, Victoria heard the screen door creek open, Victoria heard
Ashleigh command Maxine to “come,” and heard the screen door slam.

Victoria's eyes and facial expression showed concern.

Victoria looked up at the kitchen clock.

Victoria was surprised Ashleigh was up before her husband Blake left for work.
Mornings were a battle between herself and her foster child. It was painfully obvious Ashleigh
struggled to get up and get going. Her heart felt crushed on those mornings when Victoria
found Ashleigh sleeping underneath the bed. On these mornings Victoria reminded herself
this little girl went through hell. Even with this reminder, many times Victoria felt her foster
child was reacting this way because of her failing skills as a foster mom. What added to
Victoria's feelings of inadequacies was when the only one able to convince Ashleigh from
underneath the bed was Patty.

Victoria being a loving mom reached down and picked up her baby girl. Felicia was
very content in her mothers arms. Victoria carried the baby to the front door.

Victoria stood in front of the screen door; it was a beautiful June day. Victoria
promised herself she would take advantage of the light breeze, the sun, and the clear sky by
taking a short walk.

Victoria peered down upon her foster daughter. She watched as her foster child was
practicing to dance. This confirmed Victoria's suspicions Bob and Amanda were teaching
Ashleigh how to dance. Victoria was sometimes displeased with Ashleigh's brother. What
bothered her the most was the feeling he never fully disclosed what he was up to. Victoria was
impressed with Bob's stubborn determination to protect his little sister. Victoria knew for a
fact Amanda used a portion of her wealth and influence to help Bob try for custody and the
legal fees to convince a judge to award Victoria and Blake custody. Even though Bob's
attempts at custody failed, their lawyer was a key to Ashleigh becoming a member of the
Anderson family.

Victoria looked over and felt remorse for their family pet; a pet Victoria lovely and
unlovely called the Mutt. This remorse ended any time Victoria rehearsed in her mind the day
this dog snipped at her for trying to hug Ashleigh. Victoria was so angry at this dog, she
wanted the dog put down on the day it snipped at her; it was Blake who suggested to wait until
the camping trip. The dog spent most of the last three days tied up by it's doghouse; Victoria
being sentimental let the dog into the house.

Victoria felt her baby move in her arms. She heard her husband Blake making baby
noises; this playfulness pleased Victoria. Victoria responded with a happy expression.

“Good Morning,” Blake announced and stepped next to Victoria.

Victoria gave her husband of nineteen years and nine months a concerned look. Blake
was a tall man, with a trimmed graying beard, he was wearing large clear glasses, and was
dressed in a suit. He was the Operations Manager of the Engineering Department, he was paid
very well for his exceptional managerial skills. He often refused to take the offer of a Vice
President. At forty-one he believed the most important things in life were his faith and his
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family. He believed the new additions to his family were a blessing; especially given the fact
his wife was overjoyed at being a mother

Their nineteen years of marriage were not as happy and fulfilled as they felt and
thought currently. Despite the difficulties they were always a loyal couple. After Blake became
a Christian he stopped drinking. When Victoria witnessed the changes in her husband she
found the same faith. With their faith as a bond and a strength, they were able to heal and
forgive one another. This in turn helped turn Victoria and Blake's marriage into a blessing to
themselves and the people around them.

Victoria wished Blake would have never fought in Vietnam. Victoria witnessed the
effect Vietnam had on the love of her life. She was forever grateful on how God healed her
husband's emotional wounds. Victoria still felt her husband was never the same after going
over there.

Blake suggested, “I could take her to the vet now.”

“Patty wants to say goodbye before they go on the trip,” Victoria asked right away, with
a concerned look, “Do you think it's a good idea to let Patty go.”

“We talked about this,” Blake stated in a matter of fact way, “She's going with other
friends and our daughter is a good girl.”

With a sharp tone Victoria responded, “It isn't Patty I'm concerned about.”

Blake looked at his wife and smiled.

Victoria ignored his smile. She was too concerned about their temperamental dog
sitting next to Ashleigh.

Victoria and Blake were watching and listening to Ashleigh talk to Maxine about being
a princess.

In a concerned voice Blake asked Victoria, “You think she’ll ever feel comfortable
around me.”

Victoria looked over at her husband and answered, “That little girl has been through a
lot. Just be patient.”

He smiled, “You're a good Mom.”

Victoria pleaded nicely, “Please take Maxine out back.”

“Maxine,” Blake yelled in a commanding voice threw the screen door.

Ashleigh stood up, whipped around, and glared at Blake. It was easy to see Ashleigh's
look of fear.

Blake opened the door and with extreme authority stated, “Come.”

Maxine listened to Blake and stepped into the house.

Victoria witnessed Ashleigh flinch and give Blake a frightened look. Victoria stepped to
the side and let Blake and Maxine pass by. Victoria wished Blake could have avoided being so
demanding around Ashleigh. What concerned Victoria was Ashleigh's worried face and
posture.

Victoria made sure her baby was wrapped in her blanket. Victoria put on a smiling
comforting face and stepped outside holding an awake Felicia.

Ashleigh liked Victoria's smile.

Ashleigh carefully observed every movement: Victoria sat down on the edge of the step,
Victoria gently set the baby on her legs, Victoria purposefully made happy faces at the baby,
Ashleigh noticed how Victoria would look up at her from time to time, and after Victoria
glanced up at Ashleigh she would again make happy faces directed toward the happy baby.
Ashleigh felt Victoria's long black hair was pretty. This was in complete contrast to her
mommy's long blond unkempt hair. The only time Ashleigh ever witnessed her Mommy
making her hair nice and pretty was when they went someplace. Ashleigh wanted to touch
Victoria's hair but was afraid to ask.

8



Ashleigh & Megan Book I: Friendship June 6™: A Scary Place (Full Day)

Ashleigh focused on the baby.

Out of the corner of her eye, Victoria watched as Ashleigh cautiously stepped forward.

Blake out of curiosity observed out of the front picture window. Witnessing what his
wife was trying to accomplish he went out through the garage.

“Felicia is awake.” Victoria encouraged Ashleigh, “I'm sure she'd want to look at you.”

Ashleigh was suspicious. Ashleigh was afraid Victoria might get angry with her. This
fear was the reason Ashleigh was careful when she would sneak a peak at the baby. What
frightened Ashleigh was if she looked at the baby and it would cry; this happened once.
Ashleigh was sure she would get in trouble for making the baby cry and ran upstairs and hid
underneath her bed.

As Ashleigh cautiously stepped forward she prepared to be yelled at or worse.

Ashleigh wanted to like her foster mom, but Ashleigh was afraid once she started to like
Victoria; Victoria would hit her. A hindrance to Ashleigh accepting Victoria as a legitimate
mom figure was Ashleigh's desire of wanting Patty to be her Mom. Ashleigh was incapable of
articulating and understand all of these feelings; but all of these desires surrounded Ashleigh's
heart.

Ashleigh jumped at the sound of the big truck door opening and closing. Ashleigh
watched closely as Blake started his Ford Bronco.

“It's okay,” Victoria spoke in a relaxing voice.

Blake waved at Ashleigh and Victoria.

Victoria and Blake nodded their heads toward one another.

Blake rolled down the window and yelled, “You have fun camping. I'll see you when you
get back.”

With this big intimating man believing she would return gave Ashleigh a feeling of
comfort about going to a place called Devils Lake.

He smiled and backed the Bronco up and onto the street. When he reached the end of
the street he made another right; Ashleigh watched him drive away.

Victoria studied Ashleigh.

At this moment Victoria recalled the first time Patty and Bob brought Ashleigh over.
Victoria would never forget Ashleigh clinging onto her daughter Patty and Patty's look of,
“What do I do?” Bob and Patty brought Ashleigh over to receive medical advice from Victoria;
with Victoria being an ex-nurse they felt she would be the best ones to assess Ashleigh's
bumps and bruises.

Ashleigh focused on Victoria holding onto the baby. This reminded Ashleigh of the day
Patty brought her to this house to fix her bruises.

After being Ashleigh's nurse Victoria called the police herself. The police promised they
would investigate the matter. After Bob, Patty, and Ashleigh left, Victoria and Blake talked
about being foster parents. When they heard Bob lost his bid for custody Victoria and Blake
presented the idea to Bob they should be Ashleigh's foster parents. Bob was terribly upset he
lost his bid for custody but agreed Blake and Victoria would make great foster parents. The
next day Blake and Victoria contacted a family lawyer they knew from church. They knew this
woman would fight a justice system unwilling to look passed assumptions and would fight for
an abused child.

One of the most difficult things for Victoria was to hide the disgust she felt toward
Ashley Vindavane. Victoria wondered what type of mother would name their daughter after
themselves. Victoria heard from the grapevine Ashley despised her own name. Victoria
restrained herself from saying anything horrible about Ashley Vindavane around Ashleigh;
around other people Victoria was very vocal about her displeasure of Ashley Vindavane.

With a gentle smile Victoria spoke; “I'm sure she'd like to see her big sister.”
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Being a big sister was very important to Ashleigh.

Ashleigh smiled and adjusted her clothing.

This reminded Victoria of Ashley Vindavane, but understood some habits were already
learned. Victoria was being selective on which habits to change, this habit was insignificant
enough to ignore.

Ashleigh approached slowly. Victoria was paying attention to Ashleigh's movements to
see if Ashleigh would repeat learned violent behavior. Victoria was also using this as an
opportunity to study the progress of Ashleigh's overall comfort level toward herself.

Victoria caught Ashleigh looking at Felicia any time Ashleigh thought Victoria was
distracted. Ashleigh would stare at the baby, and many times Ashleigh would talk to the baby.
What was difficult for Victoria was Ashleigh talked to Patty, the dog, her stuffed animals, and
the Baby; what Victoria and Blake wanted was for Ashleigh to have the same type of
conversation with them.

Ashleigh was standing very close to Victoria and leaned over and moved her face two
inches from Felicia's face.

Victoria found this adorable but was very watchful.

Ashleigh stood up and made a face. Ashleigh felt compelled to ask a question she held
inside since Felicia arrived; “Why do babies cry?”

“Baby's cry to let big people know they need something.”

Ashleigh crinkled her face. Ashleigh thought of the way her counselor was teaching her
to ask questions: “Do you get mad when little kids cry?”

Victoria could hear the hurt in Ashleigh's tone and could see the worry in her facial
expressions. Victoria held in her tears as she imagined what happened to Ashleigh when she
cried.

This imagined happenings were confirmed by the tears coming down Ashleigh's face.

Victoria held in the impulse to hug her foster child.

Very calmly, holding in her emotion, Victoria spoke, “No Honey. I don't get mad at
little girls when they cry.”

Ashleigh let some tears fall.

Victoria was surprised at Ashleigh's sudden emotion.

Victoria was overjoyed at this breakthrough but her heart went out to this little girl.

“They call me shorty and midget. They don't like me. I don't like being short.”

Ashleigh expected Victoria to get angry.

When Victoria gently reached out to touch her, Ashleigh flinched; Victoria reminded
herself to never just reach out to her foster child until Ashleigh reached out first.

“You are not a midget,” Victoria was recovering quickly. “You're in a new school and it
will take a while for everyone to see what a wonderful little girl you are.”

Ashleigh liked it when Victoria told her nice things.

“You just be who you are. If you cry it's okay.”

“But they call me cry baby.”

“You will find friends to play with.”

With hurtful tears she expressed, “No body will play with me.”

“It's summer and I'm sure when you go back to school things will be different. Susie
across the street likes to play with you.”

Ashleigh smiled, “We played princess.”

Victoria was holding back her tears. These were the most words Ashleigh spoke to her
since February. She wished these were happier words, but Victoria would greedily take any
communication from her Daughter.

Felicia started to move around in Victoria's arms and legs.
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“I have to feed the baby. Why not come into the house with me?”

Ashleigh became stubborn, “Wait for Bob and Patty.”

“Honey,” Victoria spoke very gently, “They will be here in an hour.”

Ashleigh showed Victoria a look of confusion.

“A while,” Victoria corrected herself. “Let's bring your backpack in and we'll have
breakfast while we wait for them.”

Victoria felt very uncomfortable with Ashleigh being outside alone.

Ashleigh looked at the backpack and when Victoria went to grab it, Ashleigh
immediately said, “I'll do it.”

Victoria sighed and allowed her foster child to pick up the backpack; a backpack
Victoria felt was to heavy for Ashleigh to carry. A duffel bag would have been a better choice
but Ashleigh insisted on taking her Care-bear backpack. Victoria held the door open with her
body as Ashleigh stepped into the house. With a look of a lioness Victoria gazed upon the
culdesac and the road connecting to the culdesac.

The screen door shut behind them.

g\/legan wanted to help her Daddy with his charter. Instead she was spending the morning

cleaning the house with her Momma. The worst part of this morning’s cleaning was when her
Momma went through all of Megan's clothes and put all of Megan's old clothes into a big
plastic bag to take over to the Eastbank Community Center. Megan wanted to help girls who
were poor but it was upsetting to Megan when her Ma ransacked her clothes without any prior
warning. Every time her Momma sorted out her clothes and shoved them into the plastic bags
Megan felt a piece of herself was put into the bag.

Megan was wearing her softball pants, and a short sleeved baseball shirt. She would
have preferred to wear shorts but she liked to slide.

Megan was kneeling in front of her closet and her head and shoulders were inside. She
was organizing her shoes. She sat back onto her calves when she heard the sewing machine
start. Megan was sure her Momma was working on the wedding dress Ms. Ratcliff and her
daughter brought over. Megan recalled the story on how this dress: was once Ms. Ratcliff's
Mamma's dress, was at one time Ms. Ratcliff's wedding dress, and was to be prepared to be
Ms. Ratcliff's daughter's dress. Megan was overjoyed Ms. Ratcliff's daughter was somewhere
else. The last time Ms. Ratcliff's daughter was over Megan was stuck helping her Momma pin
the dress.

Kneeling she looked up at her clothes and felt they were now in order. She looked at her
shoes and decided the order of her shoes was insufficient. She again went on all fours and for
the third time put them in what she felt was a better order; from left to right, each shoe was
lined up with the toes pointing toward her small room and the heals were facing the back of
the closet. Her first two pairs were Adidas athletic shoes. One pair was strictly for running and
long bike rides (she was only allowed to go on long bike rides when someone older went with
her), and the other pair of shoes were her everyday shoes. Up next were two pair of baseball
shoes. One of these pairs of shoes were a black Adidas pair and the other was a bright red Nike
pair. She owned the red Nike pair because her team's sponsor bought all the girls on her team
the shoes and the uniform. Megan would have preferred to wear the Adidas pair but the red
pair were mandatory. She would have preferred to play on the boys little league baseball team.
She liked watching her brother Timmy play for his little league team; plus experience taught
her playing baseball with boys was more challenging than playing girls softball. Megan still
enjoyed girls softball and played with all her heart. Between her talent and her desire she was
one of the most dominating girls in the league. Next in line was a pair of black Adidas soccer
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shoes. These shoes were important to Megan because these were the shoes she wore when her
team won a state tournament. Megan was lucky to have played the whole season, twice she
was almost kicked of the league for being too “aggressive”. Next were her two pairs of sandals;
the first pair were ideal for her Daddy's charter and the last pair she wore on the beach.
Megan made a face when she set her nice church shoes at the end of the line. Megan loved
God, liked church, all her friends at church; but she hated getting dressed up for church.

Megan’s dimples flashed.

She thought about getting dressed up for church. What irritated her about getting
dressed up was every female, no matter what their age, was expected to wear skirts or dresses.
This was not a mandate from the pulpit but every woman who was a member of their church
expected every other woman member to wear a skirt or dress. Megan wondered if the building
would explode if she ever wore nice slacks to church. Megan was of the strong opinion God
could have cared less if women wore dresses or not. Until she was out from under her
“parents roof” she was expected to wear a dress to church.

Megan glanced over at her digital alarm clock. If she wanted to play baseball with all
the kids in the neighborhood she needed to get going. This was a daily pick up game during
the summer where the kids ran it themselves. With this game being coed Megan was eager to
showcase her natural athletic ability. She was grateful to have three older brothers who were
more than willing to show her how to play sports.

She glanced around her room. Her room was decorated with sports memorabilia, sea
animals, and one plant; a plant given to her by her Sister-in-law. Megan's favorite animal in
all the world were dolphins and this was evident by the dolphin prints hanging on her walls.
Megan was in complete delight every time she was allowed to go onto the bridge of her
Daddy's charter and watch the dolphins. She felt extra special because she was allowed to stop
working and watch the dolphins while her brothers needed to keep working.

She smiled her big dimple smile and quickly stood up.

Megan was only a few months away from being eleven. Megan was tall with a slender
build. This build was very deceptive; Megan was actually very strong for her age. This strength
came from: willingly working with her Daddy on his charter, working around the house,
playing with her three older brothers, and her dedication to playing sports. She reached up to
the top shelf of her closet and pulled down a Miami Dolphins baseball cap. She was well aware
the Dolphins were not a baseball team, but they were her favorite professional team. She
hoped this would be the year Dan Marino and Don Shula would take her team to the
Superbowl. Without crushing the hat she put the hat between her thighs; she dug into her
pocket and took out a rubber band. She immediately used the rubber band to put her long
dark blond hair into a pony tail. She slipped the pony tail through the back of her hat. She
looked into the mirror she hung in her closet, she adjusted her hat; it looked perfect. She
briefly looked at herself. Her eyes were a dark blue, so dark they sometimes appeared plum.
She was developing an inverted triangular shaped face with higher cheekbones. Megan was
annoyed with her long bridged celestial type nose, she despised her natural bump just above
her nostrils, and she was disappointed with how her nostrils curved up and almost out. She
was given the Steward family extended chin, the long defined jawline, and skinny lips. What
was unique about Megan she inherited the signature long mouth and dimples from her
Momma's side of the family. These dimples were at least slightly visible all the time, but they
seemed to shine when she smiled a certain way. She never considered herself attractive in any
way. At this point in her life being attractive was the least of her concerns.

Megan: sat down on the floor, slipped on her Adidas running shoes, and quickly tied
them. She grabbed her black pair of Adidas baseball shoes, she temporarily tied them
together, and draped them over her shoulder. She closed the closet door. She stepped up to a
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metal bin with the Miami U symbol printed on the side; a bin her Daddy bought for her. In
this bin were four baseball bats given to her from her three older brothers. She selected the
baseball bat her brother Jimmy taught her how to swing. This baseball bat reminded Megan of
the time he spent an afternoon with her before he married Nicole. She grabbed her baseball
mitt, this was a gift from her oldest brother Duke; she now felt ready to play.

Megan stepped out of her bedroom. Her bedroom was the last one in the hallway and it
was the smallest of all the bedrooms. Her door faced the long hallway of this one story ranch.
Megan heard Ma sewing, Megan assumed this gave her a chance. As quietly as possible she
shut her bedroom door. She turned slowly and started to tip toe up the hallway. With only a
few steps she passed an open doorway on her right, this doorway was a second entrance into
the living room. While on her left she was passing her brother Timmy's room. Timmy was
currently two years older than Megan. Megan tried to love all her brothers the same; but
loving Timmy was sometimes difficult for Megan. She was thankful he kept his bedroom door
shut. Megan slowed up as she approached the sewing room. This became Ma's sewing room
when Jimmy left the house after marrying Nicole. Jimmy's wife of eleven months and his baby
boy of a few weeks were both living with Jimmy's-in-laws. Jimmy was an active duty US
Marine training in Virginia. Megan was the first one in the family to accept Nicole as family
and this act led to an instant sister like connection. Megan loved being an auntie. Before this
was Jimmy's bedroom this was her oldest brother Duke's room. Duke was now married to a
woman everyone was still trying to figure out how to get along with. This was opposite of how
the family felt about Duke's daughter Laura. Laura was sweet, outgoing, and gentle. Megan
vividly remembered Duke leaving the house to go into the Marines and how excited Timmy
was to finally get his own room back. There were times when Megan questioned if her brother
Timmy really liked her. She suspected her brother Timmy resented the fact she had her own
room while he was forced to share a room with Jimmy until Duke left. Megan often times
missed her second oldest brother Jimmy.

Megan felt it was safe to peek into the sewing room with the sewing machine making so
much noise. It appeared to Megan her Momma was focused on the wedding dress. Mary
Steward was a forty one year old woman who took her faith seriously, who always wore
conservative but nice clothes, her dark blond hair with some gray highlights were currently in
a bun, she wore very little makeup, and always wore a skirt or a dress. Megan noticed Ma
changed out of her plain blue skirt and was now wearing a nice flowered dress. Megan
immediately recognized one of four activities were about to happen today: Ma was expecting
company, Ma was going to church (this could mean a prayer meeting, a woman's meeting, or
something related to what Mary called God's work), going to volunteer at the Community
Center, or was going to interview a prospective renter.

Megan assumed she could reach the bathroom. Going to the restroom was avoidable
because this was where the sunblock was kept, otherwise Megan would have went through the
living room. Megan tipped toed passed the sewing room, made it passed the doorway, this is
when Megan heard: “Young Lady. Where are Y’all going?”

Megan stopped and sighed but managed to answer, “Ma'am I was headed out to play
ball with my friends.”

“Honey. You better get your rear end in here.”

Megan rolled her eyes. If Megan's Momma observed this eye roll and Megan's facial
expression Megan would have been in trouble.

Megan answered, “Yes Ma'am.”

Megan reluctantly turned around and stepped into the sewing room. Ma stopped
sewing, turned away from the sewing machine, and gently gazed upon her daughter.

Megan easily spotted the big white dress laid out on the sewing table. On a different
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table were finished projects. They were neatly folded into brown grocery bags labeled with
Ma's excellent handwriting, other items were put into large white plastic bags with neatly
written receipt cards pinned to the bag. On a different table were the unfinished projects
people gave Ma to work on. These projects included: simple hemming, fixing curtains, making
new curtains, fixing clothes, there was a wedding dress neatly folded, and two sets of patterns
on the table. Megan felt her Momma never really charged enough for the work she did and
there were other times when her Momma conveniently forget there was a fee. It never
occurred to Megan her family might be considered in a lower economic class. Megan knew by
the mansions on the beach and the big houses on the other side of town who the really rich
were; but she never felt her family was poor. She felt this way because her Daddy treated both
the rich and poor the same. Plus her parents never allowed themselves, her brothers, or
Megan to use social class as an excuse.

Mary stated with a tone, “Young Lady. What makes Y’all feel you should be headed out
anywhere after the way you were treating me this morning. The way you were carrying on was
simply dreadful. It ain't the way a young lady should be acting. What was disturbing me is
we're trying to help the less fortunate.”

Megan was aware she was suppose to answer but felt the best thing was to shrug her
shoulders.

Mary made a face, “Y’all are normally a good girl. What I'm wondering is why you make
such a fuss and carry on when it comes to your clothes. I know I'm repeating myself but it's
appearing to me you've closed off your ears. There's girls who will be happy to receive them
cloths. With you growing like a weed you ain't even fitting in them any more. You
understanding me?”

Dead silence.

Megan was trying to come up with an an