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CHAPTER 1

Belinda sat at her little desk which was
positioned in the corner of the store. She slowly looked around.
She would have to make a sale to survive. She could barely keep up
with the bills. There were accounts piling up. The business wasn’t
coming in as it did before. There were advertisements that had to
be cancelled because of the predicament she was in. Without the
advertising the sales had slowed down to a trickle. Belinda took in
a deep breathe and stood up and took a slow walk around the store.
The items were so beautiful and rare. But most of them had been in
the store for quite a while gathering dust.

Belinda walked over to the little kitchen
area and made herself a cup of coffee. She scraped together the
last teaspoon of coffee and put it in to her cup and gave a huge
sigh.

“Oh well. I guess we move on to tea.” She walked back to her desk
and took a seat. It would be another dull, boring and very long
day.

Harrison drove around the corner and cursed.
He flipped down the visor. It was the same every single morning. As
he drove around the corner the reflection from the mirror in the
shop window would catch his eye and almost blind him. He pulled the
van over and hopped out. It was something that he had to sort out.
He walked over the quiet little road and opened the door. The
little bell went off as he opened the door.

Belinda could not believe her ears. The sound
of the bell had come as such a surprise. It was more than music to
her ears. It was so early to have a customer. She put her cup down
and put on a smile and walked through to the front of the
store.

“Good morning.” Harrison smiled and nodded. He was so taken by her
he had to almost drag his eyes away before he rudely stared. He
pointed towards the window.

“The mirror in the window.” Belinda smiled and walked over to the
window. She reached for the mirror and held it up.

“Could you please move it? The blasted thing causes havoc with the
sun in the morning. The reflection almost blinds me every single
day.” Belinda could not believe her ears.

“Sure.”

“Thanks.” Harrison nodded and walked out of the store. He had to
get out quick before he took her in to his arms and kissed her. She
had made such an impression.

Belinda stood with the mirror in her hands.
She was so shocked. She was absolutely flabbergasted. She thought
the gent was there to buy the mirror. Not complain about
reflections and his personal driving experience. Belinda sighed and
stood the mirror up against the wall on a little table. She shook
her head. He didn’t even have the decency to greet. She turned and
watched as he walked over the road to his van.

Harrison climbed in to his van and sighed. He
had never before entertained doing something so ridiculous in his
life. He watched through the window as Belinda stood in the same
spot as if in a trance. He started the van and slowly drove off. He
reached the traffic light and made a U turn. He drove straight back
to the store and parked right outside. He climbed out of the van
and walked back in to the store.

Belinda walked back to her desk and took her
cup of coffee in to her hands. She stood at her desk and sipped and
sighed.

Harrison opened the door and a gust of wind
blew the door closed. He heard the mirror falling over and smashing
to pieces. Belinda came running.

“Oh no! No! No!” Harrison stared. Belinda looked at him and held
her hand over her mouth.

“Hell I am sorry.”

“Doesn’t matter.” She shook her head.

“How can I help?”

“I was wondering. About the mirror.” Belinda looked at the mirror
which lay in shards.

“You needn’t wonder any more. I can’t see it affecting your drive
in the mornings.”

“Well from close up it is rather nice. I apologize. For. For
barging in like that.”

“It was. Nice. I guess it just gave up the ghost. No need to
apologize.” Harrison grinned.

“The price.”

“Of the empty frame?” Harrison chuckled. Belinda looked at the
little tag that danged from the intricate work of the frame. She
read the price and Harrison let out a slow whistle. Belinda
nodded.

“Easy come. Easy go.”

“How does it work? Do you have to pay someone
for the mirror?”

“No. I buy upfront and then sell from the store. Everything is
already paid for.”

“So that is money down the tubes.”

“I guess. And I hope I am not in for seven years of bad luck
because right now I don’t need it.”

“I think we are pretty safe there. You didn’t drop it.” Belinda
sighed and smiled.

“Now how can I help?”

“I would like to buy the mirror.” Belinda stared in
disbelief.

“You. You. Say that again. Slower.” Harrison chuckled as she
stammered and spoke.

“I would like to buy the mirror.”

“I can’t sell you the mirror because it is now a frame.”

“I will take the frame.”

“No. I am going to give you that frame. Wait right there for two
minutes.”

Belinda walked down the passage and fetched a
little box and the broom and scoop. She quickly swept up the pieces
of mirror. Harrison held the scoop and she swept the pieces in to
the scoop. He dumped them in the box. She carefully eased the bits
of mirror that were left in the frame and threw them in the box.
She proudly handed the frame to Harrison.

“May this mirror bring you years of joy.” He grinned as he took the
frame. He walked over to the table and put the now empty frame
down. He took out the cash and put it on the table.

“I can’t. I can’t take the money.” Harrison smiled as he looked at
her.

“If I hadn’t asked you to move it you would still have a
mirror.”

“Yes but the mirror is now a frame.”

“The mirror will be replaced. And maybe that is a good
thing.”

“The mirror was just fine.”

“Stop arguing woman. This mirror now belongs to me.” Belinda
chuckled as he picked the frame up. She barely whispered.

“Thank you.” Harrison smiled and nodded.

“Bubble wrap!” She quickly took a sheet of bubble wrap and took the
frame and wrapped it up. She handed it back to Harrison and he
smiled.

“Thank you.”

Harrison walked out of the store and put the
frame on the back seat of his van. He started the van and slowly
drove off again. He drove straight to the office. He carried the
frame under his arm and put it on his desk. He moved it and stood
it up on the visitors chair. He walked around his desk and sat
down. He powered up his laptop and waited a few seconds. He checked
his diary. It would be a busy day.

Mrs. Jennings walked in and put Harrison’s
cup of coffee down.

“Good morning.”

“It sure is. Mrs. Jennings I would like to have a mirror
replaced.”

“I don’t follow.” He pointed at the bubble wrapped frame.

“That frame. The mirror needs to be replaced. That frame is not to
be scraped, scratched or marred in any way.” Mrs. Jennings nodded
and looked at the package.

“And who does it belong to?”

“Mrs. Scott.” Mrs. Jennings grinned.

“Your Mums?”

“No.”

“Your sister. But she is Mrs. Howard. Sorry. Who does it belong
to?”

Harrison smiled and leaned back and put his
hands up and held them behind his head.

“The future Mrs. Scott. My wife.” Mrs. Jennings stared.

“Well yes. One day you will meet the right young lady and she will
be sure to move in.”

“No. Correction there. I have met the right young lady. She will be
sure to move in. At some stage.”

“Home. Back. There and back every day. Where did you find the time
to meet the future Mrs. Scott?” Harrison smiled and nodded. He put
down his hands and sat up.

“Well. She doesn’t know yet. But she will.”

“Right.” He pointed at the frame.

“Not a scratch.” Mrs. Jennings nodded and lifted the frame.

“Gosh it is heavy.”

“An antique. Well it was. Apart from the mirror.” Mrs. Jennings
nodded.

“And a thick mirror. Nothing flaky. Ask for something really
solid.” Mrs. Jennings walked out of the office carrying the
frame.

Harrison did a little search on the internet
to see if the antique store was listed. There were no adverts on
the internet. There was one website but it hadn’t been updated for
ages. He sighed and started getting busy. Half an hour later he had
his first meeting. Walter sat and went through the details of his
department. Harrison nodded and closed the file.

“Walter. That little antique store around the corner.”

“Lost in Time?”

“That is the name. Isn’t it?”

“Yes. There was always a weekly ad in the local paper. But she
doesn’t do that anymore.”

“I wonder why. Why stop the advertising?”

“Cost I reckon. She had a page on the internet as well. There was a
photograph of every single thing for sale on the page. I know Diane
raved about it. Each item had a comparative price as well as the
history of the item. I must ask her about that.” Harrison
nodded.

“Why do you ask?”

“Oh? No reason.” Walter smiled and nodded.

“There must be a reason.” Harrison
smiled.

“Just curious.”

“About the store or the owner?”

“Do you know the owner?”

“No. But Diane and I have been in a couple of times.”

“So what did you buy?”

“Funny you should mention that. A ring. It doesn’t leave Diane’s
finger. So what did you buy?”

“A mirror.”

“A mirror?”

“Beautiful. And it is going straight in to my lounge. I am having
the mirror replaced.”

“Then it won’t be an antique anymore.”

“Doesn’t really matter.” Walter smiled and nodded.

“So you met the owner then.” Harrison smiled a wide smile and
nodded.

“Do you know anything about her?”

“I know she lives on the premises. There is a little cottage or a
house at the back of the store. She was telling Diane how pleasant
it is to live in town.” Harrison nodded.

“Does she own the property?”

“Yes she does. Why are you asking me all these questions?” Harrison
shook his head and smiled.

“Just curious.”

“Which means you have seen her and approve. Or rather. Met her. And
now you are curious.”

“I have. I stopped in and bought the mirror
early this morning.”

“Oh not that gorgeous big mirror in the shop window!” Harrison
roared with laughter and nodded.

“But it came to a little. Incident. It smashed.”

“How!”

“Well it was leaning against the wall. And then all of a sudden
down she came and the mirror smashed to pieces.”

“What a pity.” Harrison nodded.

“But it is being repaired right now.”

“Good! Gosh that is going to cost a bomb. Glass. Or rather,
mirrors, are expensive.” Harrison nodded.

“Can’t wait to see it.”

“Such a neat store that.” Harrison nodded and smiled.

“So is she married? Or.”

“No. Not that I know of. You know what women are like. When they
chat they always talk about their family or husband. Even children.
They always crop up in the conversation. Diane mentioned that she
thought that Belinda.”

“Belinda?” Walter nodded.

“Diane thought she might be rather lonely. Well she does live
there. And she has the store.” Harrison nodded and smiled.

Walter got up and walked to the door and
smiled. He turned around and looked at Harrison.

“Sudden interest?”

“Well I find her rather attractive.”

“What is not to like Harrison? Diane is the woman for me. But you
can’t help but notice a beautiful woman when you see one. Which I
did mention to Diane. And Diane agreed.” Harrison chuckled and
nodded.

Walter walked out and smiled to himself. It
was the first time Harrison had ever mentioned a woman. Harrison
always focused on work. He didn’t deviate from his goals. And women
did not fall in to any of his plans either. He was a bachelor. Had
always been and probably would remain one.


CHAPTER 2

Belinda sighed as she walked over to her desk
and scooped up the pile of money. She wanted to cry. She held the
money against her chest and let out a little whisper.

“Thank you.” She sat down and sipped at her cup of coffee which was
now cold. The pile of cash sat in front of her. With only one sale
she could pay all the accounts, the rent and buy groceries. The
mirror had been in her shop window for such a long time. She was so
glad to see it go. But she felt bad about the sale. She should not
have sold the mirror. She should have given it away.

Belinda smiled to herself. The gent who had
bought it was an absolute honey. He was so good to look at and even
easier to talk to. He was all male. A suit didn’t make him look
good. He made the suit look good. Belinda let out a little whimper.
She suddenly giggled. He was probably spoken for. He looked like a
family man. His wife was really lucky to have him. He had even
helped to sweep up the pieces of the mirror. Belinda smiled as she
stared in to space. She could remember every little detail about
him. She suddenly sat up straight. He wasn’t wearing a wedding
band. Belinda sighed to herself.

“Not in your league Belinda. He wouldn’t even look at you.” Belinda
finished her coffee and put the cash straight in to her purse. The
sale had been a blessing in disguise.

The day seemed to drag by. Belinda closed the
store and walked to the bank. She made her deposit and walked over
to the grocery store. She bought a few items and walked back to the
store. She smiled as she made herself a cup of coffee. She took a
seat at her desk and looked around. She was in such a tight spot.
The sale had helped her to scrape through the month. Everything
would be paid. She soon got up and locked the store. She walked out
the back door and walked down to her little house.

Belinda stood in the kitchen. She prepared
her supper and cooked her pork chop. She was itching for a really
juicy piece of meat. When you were short on cash the first thing
that changed was your diet. And expensive meat was not on the menu.
She sat and ate her supper and enjoyed every little bite. Belinda
smiled as she got up and went to have her shower. She stood under
the spray and thought about Harrison. He had completely taken over
her thoughts throughout the day. She knew she would never see him
again. Customers generally only popped in and bought once. Unless
they were avid antique collectors. She sighed as she hopped out of
the shower thinking about Harrison.

Harrison smiled as he walked out the door
with the huge mirror tucked under his arm. Everyone had admired it
once it had been restored to its former glory. He carefully put it
in the van and drove off. He pulled over at the little antique
store. He saw the closed sign on the door. He looked at his watch.
He was so late he hadn’t realized the time. He stepped out of the
van and walked around the building. He spotted the little entrance.
He walked back to the van and fetched the mirror. He made his way
back to the side entrance. He smiled as he walked down the pathway
towards the house. He admired the lush green lawn as he walked. He
couldn’t help but notice the vegetable patch which was well
maintained and obviously well used. He walked up to the door and
looked down at the cat circling his legs and purring away. He
knocked and waited.

Belinda heard the knock and gasped. She
quickly wrapped her wet hair in a towel and wrapped it up in a
turban style. She put a towel around her body and walked to the
back door. She opened the door and stared. Harrison grinned.

“Uhm. I. Uhm.”

“Oh! Two minutes!” Belinda sprinted down the passage. She grabbed
her tracksuit pants and slipped them on. She put on her big baggy
T-shirt. She quickly toweled her hair dry. She ran down the
passage.

“I am not decent. Please don’t even look at me.” Harrison
chuckled.

“I didn’t realize how late it was.”

“What about a cup of coffee?”

“That would go down well. I had the mirror replaced. I wanted to
show you.”

“Oh yes! Do come in.” He put the mirror on the couch and carefully
unwrapped it. Belinda ran her hand down the side of the
frame.

“Oh it is so beautiful. It looks even better now.” Harrison smiled
and nodded.

“Oh! Coffee!” She walked through to the kitchen and put the kettle
on.

Harrison picked up the cat and walked through
to the kitchen.

“Oh you are so spoilt Mavis.”

“Mavis?”

“Yes. Mavis. Has to blend in with antiques you know. My oldy worldy
world.” Harrison chuckled and put the cat down.

“I haven’t really introduced myself. I am Harrison Scott.” Belinda
smiled and nodded.

“Belinda Evans. And yes. As the store says. I am a little lost in
time. Somehow I was left behind in the past. I far prefer the old
to the new. Well some of the new. I am not modern at all. Oh I do
like the modern things. But my home is a little more towards the
older side. The house and the contents.” Harrison chuckled and
nodded.

“I am not in to the modern where less is more. I am more of a
clutter bug. I don’t mean a mess. But I need to feel comfortable in
my surroundings.” Belinda nodded as she took the milk from the
fridge. She was thankful she was able to have bought the few odds
and ends that she needed. Harrison smiled as he added his sugar and
Belinda added the milk.

“Well now we can go and make ourselves
comfortable.” They both carried their cups through to the
lounge.

“Please. Take a seat.” Harrison sat down and smiled.

“Gosh haven’t you been home yet?”

“I didn’t realize the time. There isn’t much to rush home for. And
when everyone has gone home I seem to get a lot more done. I spend
my days in meetings. I need the quiet time to be able to respond to
my emails and read up on the reports.”

“And what is it that you do?”

“Advertising.”

“Advertising?”

“Any form of advertising that there is. I have companies that I
promote. And we do all their marketing and advertising. We make
sure to promote them.”

Belinda chuckled.

“I know advertising pays.”

“And why aren’t you advertising anymore?”

“Oh it is a long and sorry tale. Rather not.”

“Do tell.” Belinda chuckled.

“Just one of those things I guess. Advertising costs a lot of
money. But when you aren’t seeing the benefit it is the first thing
that goes.”

“But you had a website on the internet. I believe.”

“Oh I still do. But it is on hold at the moment. I have had so many
problems with the laptop. Without the laptop I can’t do the ads. So
that stopped. The sales are not coming in so I had to start cutting
back. Rely on feet. Which are all off in a different direction
these days.” Harrison grinned and nodded.

“So you aren’t doing all that well.” They
both heard the knock on the door as Belinda was about to
answer.

“Excuse me.” Belinda got up and walked to the door. She opened up
and smiled.

“Hello sweetie!”

“Mom. Dad. Come on in.” They both walked inside. Linda
gasped.

“Oh I love it! Where is it going?” Harrison chuckled and stood
up.

“Harrison Scott. These are my folks. Benjamin my Dad. And Linda my
Mum.” They both shook hands with Harrison.

“Belinda we have a few things in the car for you. We will keep
Harrison occupied while you go and get dressed.” Harrison smiled
and looked at Belinda. She rolled her eyes and grinned.

Belinda walked down the passage to go and
change.

“Harrison we have a few things in the car.”

“Sure.” He walked out to the car with Benjamin and Linda. They
carted packets and packets of groceries in to the kitchen. Harrison
carried the box of vegetables and put them on the counter.

Belinda walked through.

“Oh Mum!”

“You can’t keep secrets from us Belinda. Even Mavis is looking
rather ragged and thin. It isn’t much. Oh and I brought a nice
cake. Harrison on the front seat please.” Harrison smiled as he
walked out and fetched the cake. His stomach growled at the sight.
He walked back inside.

“Mum.”

“Don’t argue sweetie. Mavis also got a bag of those little pellets
she likes.”

“I am managing Mum.”

“Can you dish up the cake? We are starved. Oh I bought a box of
fresh pies.” Linda pointed.

“Harrison have you been fed?”

“Not as yet.”

“A pie for each of us first. Have you eaten?”

“I have.”

“Well heat up the pies. You look as if you could do with a pie.”
Harrison looked at Belinda and grinned.

“I bought a six pack.”

“Very thoughtful of you Dad.”

“Well please offer Harrison and I a beer.” Belinda smiled as she
put the pies in the microwave. She handed Benjamin and Harrison a
beer each.

“How is the store doing?”

“Doing well.”

“And what have you sold recently?”

“A mirror.”

“Oh now I get it. Harrison is a customer.”

“Yes he is. And he is the owner of that beautiful mirror.”

“And it is a beauty. What a lovely frame.”

“I need to put that in the van so that it is out of the way.”

“I didn’t see your van.”

“I parked outside the store.”

“Oh I will show you where to go.” Harrison picked up the mirror and
followed Benjamin.

They hopped in the van and Benjamin showed
him around the block and in to the driveway.

“She isn’t doing well at all. I know when someone is hurting but
not saying.” Harrison nodded and listened.

“How long have you known my Belinda?”

“We met this morning.”

“And?”

“And I thought I would pop in.”

“Good! Belinda is a loner. Sticks to herself. Doesn’t have a person
she can call her friend. She won’t take handouts or donations in
the form of money. Because she always seems to think she has to pay
it back. That is why we bought the groceries. She would never get
rid of the store because it really is her home. Part and parcel of
it. And she loves it. And I would never suggest it. So we help
where we can.”

“Yes I can see she is very proud.”

“She is. Always holds her head up high even if she feels a little
glum.” Harrison chuckled.

“Takes a very strong person to do that.”

“Yes it does. Her business was doing so well. And then it seemed to
nosedive. The sales plummeted. If you ask me she is relying on each
sale to pull her through. Some of the things in the store are not
cheap. Not everyone is an antiques collector.”

“A pity though.”

“A pity we can’t do more.”

“I will see what I can do.” Benjamin nodded. They climbed out of
the van and walked through the french doors.

“Mavis we bought you lovely nibbles.”

“Mum she is eating well.”

“Yes I know that. Why is she walking off?”

“Because she can only eat a certain amount at a time. She cannot
consume that much.”

“And where is she off to?”

“The bedroom. To her kitten.”

“Kitten?”

“Well she only had the one.”

“Oh I forgot all about that. Mavis let me see.” Harrison chuckled
as he walked in to the kitchen.

“I found the house.”

“And your pie is ready.” Harrison and Benjamin both took their
plates.

“And there is cake.” Harrison smiled as he looked at his plate. He
had two huge pies on his plate. He walked through and took a seat
in the lounge with Benjamin.

Linda and Belinda walked through and sat
down.

“Would you like a glass of wine Mum?”

“I would love a glass.” Belinda got up and walked to the kitchen.
Harrison got up and put his plate down. He walked through and took
the bottle from Belinda and opened it.

“Allow me.” Belinda smiled as he poured the glasses of wine. He
carried the glasses through and handed them over to Belinda and
Linda.

“So what do you do for a living
Harrison?”

“Advertising. Well all sorts really. We do promotions in all forms.
From designing the business cards to the actual placing of adverts.
Putting promotions in place. Everything to promote a company
really.”

“Now that is what Belinda needs.”

“Mum.”

“No. You really do. You did so well when you were running that
advertising website of yours. You had thousands of people that you
were sending updates to. And then you suddenly stopped. Yes I know
your little laptop gave up the ghost.” Harrison shook his
head.

“Your laptop giving you grief?” Belinda nodded.

“It is so old. It doesn’t even switch on anymore.”

“Well give it to me. I will have someone take a look at it.”

“No it really doesn’t matter. If I start doing the ads again then I
have to reconnect to the internet. For now I have to go without and
rely on the feet.” Benjamin shook his head.

“But the ads created the feet.” Belinda smiled and nodded.

“I will be right as rain.” Harrison looked at
Mavis as she walked through with the tiniest little kitten
following her. Belinda smiled.

“And that is Archibald.” Harrison roared with laughter. He scooped
the little kitten up and put his empty plate on the coffee
table.

“No. Archibald. That is not going to cut it. Maybe Archie. But you
don’t look like an Archie.” Linda giggled and nodded.

“Thomas. I rather like Thomas.” Benjamin roared with
laughter.

“I like Thomas as well.” Belinda smiled.

“Don’t confuse him. He doesn’t know his name yet.”

“And is there only one?” Belinda chuckled.

“Harrison I am glad there is only one. Mavis and, uhm, Thomas, have
taken over my pillow.”

“So they snuggle in?”

“Mavis snuggles up to me. Thomas disappears in all the fur. I have
to make sure he really is there.”

“So are you going to keep him?”

“I think so. Mavis will appreciate the company when he is a little
bigger.” Harrison nodded and smiled as he held the tiny little
kitten in his hands. He slowly put him down.

Linda and Benjamin finished their drinks and
got up.

“Thank you for supper. Sweetie are you okay for this month?”
Belinda nodded.

“Up to date with everything Mum.”

“Now if you need anything you give me a call.”

“I will.” She kissed her parents goodbye and smiled as she waved
them off. Harrison stood next to her.

“Two different worlds. The store front and this side of the house.
And both are so different but so beautiful.” Belinda
chuckled.

“Gosh and you popped in to show me.”

“And had such a pleasant evening.” Belinda looked at her watch and
gasped. It was already nine in the evening.

“Oh I hope you had enough to eat.”

“I sure did. The pies were good. The cake was yum. And the company
was pleasant.” Belinda smiled as she looked at Harrison.

“What about a nice cup of coffee?”

“That would go down well.” They walked through to the kitchen and
Harrison took a seat.

“I don’t like that the side entrance has no
lock.”

“I have been meaning to put a lock on it. I guess I forgot.”

“Not really safe.”

“I know.”

“I’ll sort it out.”

Belinda made their coffee and smiled.

“The mirror looks beautiful.”

“I think it is going to look really good in my lounge. In pride of
place. For all to admire.” Belinda chuckled as she put their cups
down and took a seat.

“Mirrors are beautiful. It can be the smallest little room and if
it is put in the right place it makes it look a whole lot better
and even bigger. And you can even bring the outside to the inside.
Imagine you have a huge tree. Outside. And you position the mirror
so that when you sit in a certain spot you can see the tree. You
will be turning your head the whole time to check.” Harrison roared
with laughter.

“But not in the bedroom. I have read up on that.”

“Feng Shui?” Harrison nodded.

“I don’t apply everything. I do put the plug
in the basin. Put the seat down on the toilet. Little things like
that. But I agree about not having a mirror in the bedroom. I have
an en-suite bathroom. That has a full length mirror and the normal
little one.” Belinda nodded.

“They say it brings a third person in to the bedroom. If you do
have a mirror in the bedroom. I don’t think I would like that.”
Harrison grinned and nodded.

“Somehow, rather not. Now. Young lady. Your laptop.”

“But I was enjoying our Feng Shui conversation.”

“We will be discussing that at length. Laptop. You are
dodging.”
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