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      Fatigue is setting in after a twelve-hour shift. I head to my locker, grab my purse and coat, and log out of the computer. Behind me, my coworker and friend, Dorothea, calls out my name.

      "Hey, Merit," she says. "Are you joining us at the bar?"

      Turning to her, I know what I’m about to say will be shot down.

      "I wasn’t thinking I would," I say. "I was thinking of just going home and collapsing into bed."

      "No. No. You just had a twelve-hour shift. Come and have a little downtime before you go to sleep. You worked your butt off today," she responds.

      "Alright, alright," I say, not in the mood to argue. Plus, I do like hanging out with my coworkers after a long day in the emergency room.

      I drive home first and walk over to the bar, which is luckily just a five-minute stroll from my place. Dorothea, Sharon, and Treya are hanging out at a table, saving a seat for me.

      "Hey. There she is!" yells Sharon.

      "Hey, ladies. What are we up to? What are we drinking?" I say, giving the bartender a thumbs up for my usual.

      "Well, unfortunately," Dorothea says, "we’re talking about our love lives right now, or lack thereof, I guess I should say."

      Laughing, I nod my head and thank the server when my beer shows up at the table. Taking a sip, I shrug my shoulders.

      "Oh, I have nothing to say about that. You know me. Not exactly much on the dating front. And, honestly, I’ve been kind of thinking that maybe I should have focused a bit more on my love life when I was younger and less on this career," I admit.

      Sharon snorts and shakes her head.

      "Are you kidding me?" she says. "You are a badass ER doctor and the best one we have. You had every right to focus on your career, if that’s what you wanted."

      Treya nods in agreement.

      "What she said. You’re awesome, and you should know that. And you can still date now. It’s not like anyone’s going to stop you," she says.

      Shaking my head, I take a sip of my beer.

      "Yeah. I know I could date, but I really have zero interest in going back on those apps. That was awful when I tried online dating a few years ago. So many duds," I say, wallowing in my beer.

      Dorothea perks up.

      "Hey. You know what I learned yesterday from a patient? She was matched with her wife through a lady out here."

      Treya looks over at her.

      "A matchmaker?"

      "No. Not an actual matchmaker," Dorothea replies. "She reads tea leaves or something. I think she guides people to different things, depending on why they are seeking her."

      "Oh, is it that place on Main Street?" asks Sharon.

      "Yeah. That’s what she said. Merit, why don’t you check them out? You could probably get something out of that."

      I shrug my shoulders.

      "I don't know. Reading tea leaves? You know I’m not really big into all of that woo woo stuff."

      "Well, you don't have to be big into it to see what it's like. What if it actually works for you?" Treya says.

      "How about I go with you?" suggests Dorothea.

      "Alright. If you're willing to come with me, then fine. I'll check it out," I say with a shrug.
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        * * *

      

      On Saturday morning, Dorothea and I head to a cute little Cape Cod cottage on Main Street. Inside, a woman with bright blue hair greets us and introduces herself as Alessandra.

      "Please take a seat. Lady Merla will be right with you," she says.

      I sit down, but Dorothea pokes around the little shop that's in the front.

      "Look at all of these crystals," she says, eyeing something that looks like it's probably a few hundred dollars.

      "Since when were you all into this woo woo stuff?"

      "I don't know if I'm into it. I just like it, and crystals are pretty," she says, checking out a sparkly piece of quartz.

      The back curtains open up, and a little old woman with silver hair and bright violet-blue eyes steps out. Her face is kind as she looks us over with a small smile on her delicate face.

      "Hello. You two must be Merit and Dorothea. I hear you work over at our medical center."

      "Yes, ma'am. That is us. I'm Dorothea, and I'm a nurse over there. And this is Merit. She is an amazing, wonderful ER doc. Award-winning, in fact."

      "Oh, jeez, Dorothea. She doesn't need to know that," I say, feeling my cheeks heat.

      Lady Merla motions to me that I should follow her.

      I give Dorothea a look of 'this better be worth it' and wander into the back with the little old lady.

      Several minutes later, after I had finished my tea, I watch her looking at the patterns the leaves make in the now-emptied cup.

      Looking up at me with her unusually colored eyes, Lady Merla says, "So, you're an ER doctor? I bet you follow a code of ethics, then."

      "Yes. Of course I do."

      "Well, I believe you will likely meet someone relatively soon who piques your interest. I want you to give yourself permission that once this person is no longer under your care, you will welcome any opportunity to get to know him."

      "Of course. Okay. If they're no longer under my care, then that is fine," I say, feeling a little unsure about what she could be referencing.

      Suddenly, Lady Merla’s watch beeps, and she looks down at it in surprise.

      "Oh, shoot. I forgot my wife has a doctor's appointment today, and I told her I would meet her there. I am so sorry, but we have to cut this short, and I'll have to reschedule your friend."

      Once we're standing outside of the shop, Dorothea looks at me expectantly.

      "Well?" she says.

      "Well, apparently, I'm meeting somebody who's going to be my patient first."

      Dorothea giggles and does a little jig on the sidewalk.

      "This is exciting!"

      "We'll see," I say with a laugh.
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