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      Every so often, my creative voice decides to take a break from writing novels and write a short story instead.

      This particular story started life as something I wrote in early 2021 for one of three anthologies about a fictional town in Nevada called Cave Creek. It’s a place where strange things happen, a place where the past, present, and future sometimes collide in different ways. In fact, Dean Wesley Smith, who edited the anthologies, said the tagline for Cave Creek was that if the Twilight Zone had a hometown, it would be Cave Creek.

      Since Anniversary is a romantic tale set in the present, it was released in the anthology set in the present. Open-Ended Threat: A Cave Creek Anthology came out in May 2021.

      Apart from being a great deal of fun to write, Anniversary is dear to my heart because I received the news that it had sold to the anthology a few days after I lost my dad. My dad knew I was submitting a story to this anthology, but I never got the chance to tell him that my story had been accepted.

      From the time I was a little girl, I knew I wanted to be a writer. My dad always encouraged me in that.  He was a great storyteller, and I learned some of that from him. He always told me to be persistent and not give up.

      My dad is with Jesus, but his memory remains. I still hear his voice in my head, telling me to keep going.

      So I’ll pass that on. Whatever goal you’re working toward, don’t give up. Keep going.

      And in the meantime, enjoy this story.

      

      — E. R. Paskey

      

      February 19, 2022

    

  


  
    
      Cally Pearson heaved a giant stack of picture books from the book cart up onto the honey-brown circulation desk counter with a thump that sounded inordinately loud in the hushed quiet that usually filled the Cave Creek Public Library at two o’clock on a Thursday afternoon. She winced, but thankfully there wasn’t anyone else around to hear her. Mrs. Carlyle, the children’s librarian, was taking a late lunch, there weren’t currently any patrons here, and it was too early for the student assistants to get out of school and start their shifts.

      Not that any of them would be coming in today. One was sick, one was out of town, and the third girl had a major science project due the next day and couldn’t cover for the other two. That meant, among other things, that Cally had spent the day shelving returned library books as well as handling her own job. The library might not have been particularly busy today, but they had experienced a deluge of returned books—the last of the books that had been checked out before the end of the Summer Reading Program.

      Cally didn’t necessarily mind. She needed to keep busy today, and a mountain of books would help with that.

      Tucking a stray lock of dark brown hair that escaped her messy bun behind one ear, Cally picked up a clear spray bottle filled with a mixture of rubbing alcohol and water. She set about spraying each picture book and wiping it off with a cleaning cloth before setting it aside on the desk. The sharp smell made her wrinkle her nose.

      Not for the first time, she wished there was another way to clean all the children’s books after they were returned. Unfortunately, nobody had come up with a better method that was safe for books. This rubbing alcohol mixture not only killed germs, but cleaned off sticky fingerprints and other smears Cally preferred not to examine too closely. The trick was to avoid breathing the stuff in.

      After a moment, Cally stepped away from the circulation desk to take a few deep breaths of relatively cleaner air. As she did, she adjusted the sleeves of the deep red cardigan she wore over a white capped-sleeve blouse. The cardigan matched the flowers in her fluttery black floral skirt. Cave Creek might have experienced its hottest summer on record this year, but the air conditioning in the library was always set on what felt like arctic cold.

      Her black ballet flats made barely a whisper against the beige carpeted floor as she moved. She preferred to wear flats; they kept her from feeling so awkwardly tall. Standing five foot-ten, Cally was the tallest employee at the library—full-time or otherwise. She was even taller than Director Tan, the stately older man who oversaw things at the Cave Creek Public Library.

      Sometimes this made Cally feel like Gulliver among the Lilliputians, but that was only on days she was feeling overly emotional and a little dramatic. Like today, for example, the three-year anniversary of the night she’d lost the love of her life.

      Her height definitely came in handy for reaching books on the upper shelves of the stacks, that was for sure. She very seldom had to hunt down a stepstool. That saved her a little time when it came to things like re-shelving books.

      And at twenty-seven, Cally was also the youngest full-time employee at the library. She’d worked as a circulation desk clerk for six years, though given how small their staff was, she often pitched in to help in other areas. (Such as serving as an occasional IT person—Mrs. Carlyle, for all her love of children and children’s literature, was notoriously bad with computers.) And, if their student assistants fell through for whatever reason, she took over part of their work as well.

      Books didn’t shelve themselves, after all.

      Taking a deep breath, Cally turned back to the book cart beside the circulation desk and the spray bottle with a determined glint in her hazel eyes. She tackled the next stack of books, and then the next, until she’d cleaned everything on the cart. Then she set about sorting the books into piles. Regular juvenile fiction went in one stack, non-fiction in another, and so on, all organized by either alphabetical order or Dewey decimal numbers.

      The picture books took up several stacks all by themselves. They were always the most annoying to put back in alphabetical order because there were simply so many of them. But, each and every one of them was a book at least one child had looked at, read, and hopefully enjoyed.

      Cally smiled to herself, humming tunelessly under her breath. The Summer Reading Program had definitely been a success this year. They’d had over a hundred fifty children sign up, and most of those had gotten at least one sticker signifying they’d read ten books. (Or, in the case of the older children, 1500 pages.)

      It had increased circulation and ensured the next generation of readers had books in their hands all in one fell swoop—a win by any librarian’s definition. Particularly since the Board had been concerned about whether or not sinking thousands into remodeling and expanding the library four years earlier was a good idea, given that they were privately funded

      Gathering a stack of clean, alphabetized books, Cally left the circulation desk and headed across the carpeted floor. She had to get all of these put up before school let out and the afternoon crowd filtered into the library. Daphne, her fellow circulation clerk, would need her help upstairs.





OEBPS/images/logo3small.jpg
g Y744 %






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.





