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    DEDICATION

 

This book is dedicated to my amiga Angie Sanchez who inspired the character Evie.

 

Este libro está dedicado a mi amiga Angie Sánchez quien inspiró el personaje Evie.



    



  	
        
            
            Ecclesiastes 3:1 (KJV) 

To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: 
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Chapter 1: New Beginnings
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Evie Parker’s arrival at Happy Valley Nursing Home marked a pivotal moment in her life. Leaving behind a small town filled with heart-wrenching memories, she sought solace and a fresh start in the city after the tragic loss of her one-year-old son. The weight of her grief was immense, but Evie was determined to find purpose amidst the pain.

On her first day as part of the cleaning crew, she navigated the bustling hallways, her emotions a mix of anxiety and hope. The job was simple—mopping floors, wiping down tables, emptying trash bins—but the routine kept her mind occupied, and that was what she needed most. As she entered the common room, the lively chatter of residents playing cards filled the air.

Among them was Robert “Big Man” Malone, a retired truck driver whose towering presence was complemented by a warm, inviting smile. He sat in his wheelchair, watching the game unfold with amusement as he occasionally chimed in with playful banter. When Evie passed nearby, his keen eyes picked up on her unfamiliar face.

“Hey there, you must be new,” he called out, his deep voice filled with friendliness.

Startled, Evie turned, managing a small smile. “Yes, I am. I’m Evie, the new cleaner.”

“Welcome to Happy Valley, Evie. I’m Big Man,” he said, extending a large, weathered hand. “If you need anything or just want to chat, don’t hesitate.”

“Thanks, Big Man,” she replied, shaking his hand. There was something comforting about his presence, like a familiar warmth she hadn’t felt in a long time.

Over the following weeks, Evie and Big Man’s paths crossed frequently. She admired his dedication to uplifting fellow residents, often organizing group activities or sharing stories from his trucking days. They chatted in passing, their conversations growing more personal with time.

One afternoon, as Evie cleaned the patio area, she found Big Man near a small patch of freshly turned soil. A young cherry tree, its delicate branches stretching toward the sky, stood in the center.

She paused, puzzled. “I didn’t know we had a garden here.”

Big Man wiped his brow and smiled. “Started it a while back. Thought it would be nice for folks to have a place to relax and enjoy nature.” He nodded toward the tree. “This one’s special, though. Planted it this morning—for you.”

“For me?” Evie’s breath caught in her throat.

Big Man nodded solemnly. “I heard about your little boy. Figured a cherry tree might be a good way to remember him. It’ll bloom every year—something beautiful, just for him.”

Evie felt tears prick her eyes, but she smiled through them. “Big Man... I don’t even know what to say.”

“You don’t gotta say anything,” he said softly. “Just know that he won’t be forgotten.”
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