2 Years, 2 Months 28 days, Day 820 (Saturday December 24, 2016)

“You ready for tomorrow Izzy?” Cain asked.

“Yeah.” Izzy replied.

“What are you going to do after you get back home?” Cain asked.

“Hug my daddy for days and not let go.” Izzy replied as tears welled in her eyes.

“What do you think he’s going to say about Hanna?” Cain asked.

“He’ll hate and want to hunt you down. But he’ll love and care for her just as he does me.” Izzy replied.

“You all packed up?” Cain asked.

“Yeah I put in what I could in my bag. It’s not much though.” Izzy replied.

“I’ll get you a large suitcase to use. You’ll want the clothing and diapers for Hanna.” Cain stated.

“Cain?” Izzy asked rolling over to face him.

“Yeah?” Cain replied.

“I want your cartons of cigarettes and a few lighters.” Izzy stated.

“Do you think you’re dad is going to let you smoke?” Cain asked.

“No. But I’ll hide them and smoke when I want one.” Izzy replied.

“Sure. Stay here. I’ll go get that suitcase for you.” Cain said getting off the bed. Cain returned a few minutes later with a suitcase with roller wheels on it. Izzy got up and handed Hanna to Cain. She took clothing and other stuff and filled up the suitcase while Cain watched her walk back and forth while rocking Hanna in his arms.

Izzy laid on the bed with Hanna in her arms. She laid there staring at the wall and ceiling for hours, too excited and far too nervous to sleep about tomorrow. As the clock ticked past midnight Izzy finally started to fall asleep with Hanna still in her arms sleeping. Up stairs Cain turned on the computer and viewed the cameras in the room. He saw that Izzy fell asleep with Hanna in her arms. He closed the bookshelf door and walked into the room he took Hanna and placed her in the crib. He climbed into bed and started to fall asleep beside Izzy one last time. A smile grew across his face. An evil grin. “Sleep Izzy, you’ll need it for tomorrow.” He said and then closed his eyes.
