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Chapter One
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River Jensen walked up to the empty rental space, looking at the broken window and dark, eerie front room. She couldn't believe that this was all that she could afford, but she knew that she would have to work with it. She waited for the realtor to open the door and walked in closely behind her, careful not to trip on the broken glass that was splayed across the floor. The realtor turned on the light and guided her through the space. 

"This is the front room," Margie said, rattling away about how it would only need a few touch-ups before it could be everything that River dreamed it could be. "And this," the other woman said, leading her into the back. "Could be a great kitchen and back stock area." 

"Have there been any floods in this area?" River asked, knowing that the realtor might not answer that in an honest manner. 

"No, actually," Margie smiled. "This is one of the few areas that has neither flood damage or fire damage, but I would certainly invest in insurance just in case."

"For sure," River replied. 

River finished her tour with the peppy woman, and when they were back in the front room, Margie looked at her closely. "So, what do you think?" the woman asked with a convincing smile. "It's a good space to work with, and after a little polishing up, you could have your restaurant up and running." 

"I think that it sounds like a lot of money for what I get," River said honestly. "And are there any restrictions to what I can do with this space?"

"The city only restricts work on the outside of the building, and you have to get approval to do anything with the sidewalk or the overhang, but almost anything that you did on the inside would be permitted," Margie said. "You don't always get that much leeway with spaces like these, which is another reason that I think it would be a great buy for you."

"Yeah, but $3,000 a month is kind of high for this area," River commented. "I mean, in truth that is like four or five times the cost of an apartment rental."

"Well, this isn't an apartment," Margie said. "And if you would like, I can show you other spaces, but none of them would be this close to the downtown foot traffic, and those spaces may need about the same amount of work." 

"Okay," River said, rubbing her chin. It was a big decision. She had been working towards opening her own restaurant since she was in culinary school, and she certainly didn't want to make a bad decision.

"Remember, I do already have two offers on this space," Margie replied, eyebrow arched. "It would be a shame if someone rented it before you could." 

"I know," River said. "I am pretty sure that I am going to get it, but I would like a little time to think it through."

"Alright," Margie replied. "I'll hold it for you for as long as I can, but like I said, if there is a better offer than what the owner is asking, I am going to have to rent the space out."

"I'll call you," River said. "One way or another I will call you. Again, just give me a minute to think it through." With that, she excused herself and exited the building, getting in her car that was parked nearby. Her heart was pounding, and she was out of breath, thinking about the adventure that she was about to pursue. She had worked long and hard to get to the point where she could afford to pay for her own restaurant, and though she had to get loan approval to make the first couple of payments, she knew that if her food was as good as she thought it was, then the restaurant would pay for itself. 

River drove away from the building that would possibly be her new business, wondering if she was ready for all of the responsibility that it took to run a restaurant. She had trained under several restaurants and even a food truck owned by a couple named Tai and Nancy. She worked for the couple for about a year, and after seeing how happy their life was, she wanted the same thing for herself. Tai had taught her that you had to take risks if you wanted to be happy, and she wanted to show the other woman that she could make it on her own, but more than that, she was eager to show herself that she could do it. 

***
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"SO, HOW WAS YOUR DAY," John asked, plopping his dirty boots off by the door. 

"Good," River replied, looking over at her friend. "I'm glad that you could come."

"So am I," he responded. "The boss called a short day due to the rain, so we couldn't really do much after that. So, what is all of this about?"

"I have some news," River commented, not wanting to give away too many details until the rest of her friends arrived. "It's kind of a big deal."

"Okay?" John said, eyeing her. "Why so many secrets?"

"Because I want to tell everyone at once," River said, bringing him a drink. "Nick and Chris will be here soon, and my sister is coming over as well. I just want to let everyone know at once if that is okay with you."

"It's your news," John said, flicking on her television. "I'm already over it. You took too long."

"Whatever," River replied, rolling her eyes. The two had been friends since they were younger, so it was rare that she was offended by John's blunt responses. John, Nick, and her had went to the same school, and Chris eventually met them in college. Since then, the three had remained friends through all of life's changes, and she wouldn't have it any other way. 

A knock sounded at the door, and River opened it, surprised to see all three of the guests that she was waiting on standing there. "Come in," she said, waving them inside. 

"What's all of this about?" her sister, Annette asked, walking through the door and immediately making herself comfortable in the kitchen. "I thought that you would have some new dish for us to taste or something," she said, disappointed. "In fact, I was counting on it. I haven't eaten all day."

River watched as her sister rifled through her refrigerator and cupboards, looking for a snack. "I'll make you something in a moment," she said, gesturing for her sister to go into the living room. "First, I wanted to tell you guys something." River waited for everyone to be seated, and then, she took a breath. "Okay, so you know how I had to go away for culinary school for a while?"

"Yes," the group said in unison. 

"And you know how I said that after I got more experience, I was thinking about opening a restaurant of my own," River said. The group nodded, and River continued. "Well, I took out a loan, and I have rented out a space for my restaurant downtown, and I wanted to know if you guys would help me fix it up to offset some of the costs."

"Mom and dad are going to kill you," Annette smirked, looking at her with mischievous eyes. 

"Mom and dad don't need to know until I get it up and running," River retorted. "Besides, I'm old enough to make my own decisions." 

"We'll see," Annette smirked. 

River rolled her eyes and looked at the rest of her guests. "So, do you guys think that you could help me put everything together?" 

"I mean, I have no experience in construction," Chris replied. "But I can certainly help you call around and get quotes on professionals."

"Yeah, and everything has to be up to code," John said. "So, there's no point in trying to do things on your own, because if an inspector doesn't approve it, you will have to tear it down anyhow."

"You have experience in construction," River replied. "That's your career field. Don't you know a little about what is up to code and what isn't?"

"I'm a builder, not an inspector," John replied. "I'm willing to help you put a couple of things together, but you really need to hire a team of experts. Like I said, it gets costly if you don't do things the way that you need to." 

"Alright," River sighed, somewhat disappointed. "So, I guess that I'm going to have to foot the cost to get the work done either way."

"Sounds like it," Annette said. "I don't think that you thought this through very well."

River eyed her sister, wishing that she wasn't so negative about her business venture. "I don't know how I am going to do this," she replied. "But I am going to make it happen. Maybe, I didn't know a couple of things about the rules and regulations of building the restaurant, but I do know how to cook the food, manage the inventory, and hire employees. I really think that I can make this happen, and I want so badly for it to work, so if you think that I'm nuts for going forth with this, maybe you are right, but all I am asking for right now is your support."

Her friends grew silent. Even Annette was speechless, and as River eyed them from across the room, she wondered what they were thinking. "So?" she asked.

"So, like I said, I will help if you get a team together," John replied. "I could probably even teach you a couple of things so that the building process goes faster."

"Sounds good," River said. "And you guys?" she inquired, looking at Annette and her other two friends. 

"I would, but I don't think that I will be much use," Nick responded. "I do wish you the best though." 

"Yeah, I'm with him," Chris responded. "I don't know anything about making food or building a restaurant, but I am supportive of your endeavor. If there is anything that I can do, then let me know, and I will be there, but I think that John is right. You need to hire professionals. There's no point in doing things half-assed when you have put so much work in already."

River sighed, disappointed and looked at Annette. "I suppose that you are with them?" 

"No," Annette replied simply. "I just like to give you a hard time. I don't mind helping you wait tables once you get up and running. I wouldn't be able to do it all of the time as I do have a full-time job, but maybe, a couple of nights a week." 

"Okay," River nodded. "I'm glad that you had a change in attitude."

"Oh, I didn't change my attitude," Annette told her. "I still think that you are crazy for investing in this space and moving so quickly, but if you are going down, then so am I. We are sisters after all."

River smiled at Annette. Though her comment wasn't all that positive, she did enjoy her sister's truthful quip. Maybe, she had moved fast. Maybe, she would fail. A lot of restaurants did during their first year, but River knew that if she didn't give this dream a chance, then she would be failing already, because she would always wonder what would have happened if it all had worked out. 
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Chapter Two
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River opened the door to her new restaurant, looking at the mess in front of her. There was a lot of necessary renovation, and she knew after talking to John that it would be imperative to hire not only a construction crew to help her get it up to date but a designer as well. River pulled out her phone and dialed John's number. He said that he might be able to put out some feelers in order to help her get a crew ready, and she knew that she would have to get everything together soon if it was going to be ready by summer. 

"Hello," River said as John replied. "Any luck with a crew."

"It's funny that you called," John said. "I think I might just have the right people to help. I talked to my foreman, and he runs a side business called Construct-4-U. He already has a crew that works with him there, and he said that he would be willing to come in and check out the space and give you a quote on the work that needs to be done. He even offered me a position on the crew if you accept his offer."

"Sounds good," River commented optimistically. "When can he come and check it out?"

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





