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Subscribe to my Newsletter

"The intuitive mind is a sacred gift and the rational mind is a faithful servant. We have created a society that honors the servant and has forgotten the gift. We will not solve the problems of the world from the same level of thinking we were at when we created them. More than anything else, this new century demands new thinking; we must change our materially based analyses of the world around us to include broader, more multidimensional perspectives.”

― Albert Einstein ​
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Prologue
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Justin and Joyce Tibbs had been on a trip to Alabama. In the antique business, they had regularly scouted several nearby southern estate sales and auctions to pick up new-to-them merchandise for their successful store located in the River Arts District of Asheville, North Carolina.

A close-knit family, her brother, Bobby, and her sister, Barbara, had joined Becky at the family residence to await the return of their parents. Justin and Joyce were always home by Sunday evenings in time for a family meeting and dinner.

At the time, Becky still lived at home with her parents. Bobby had a place in West Asheville and Barbara, a perpetual student at North Carolina State University, lived just off campus in Raleigh.

Justin and Joyce had returned all right, but certainly not the way they were expected. Not knowing what to make of the events, everything that happened that night felt like pandemonium to their adult children as the three of them struggled to understand how their parents had suddenly appeared.  They did not see or hear them come home, they simply materialized.

"Kids, it's good to see you all here together." The father seemed oblivious to his children's surprise.

"Justin, I don't know how we got here," Joyce had haltingly admitted. She looked around confused, noticing that her children seemed stunned to see them, but she also noted that her husband was still unaware of the astonished expressions on their faces.

"What do you mean, Joyce? We're home. We know where 'home' is, for goodness sakes!"

"No, now hold on, Justin," Joyce had shot back. "We were just on the highway... in that terrible, terrible bottleneck on I-40, remember? We were watching all the craziness. Some poor fools were obviously killed in that crash...," her voice had trailed off as it began to dawn on her that perhaps they were the 'poor fools.'

While Joyce attempted to work it out, everyone was startled as a fist loudly hammered on the front door. Not expecting anyone, Bobby went to answer the door. Becky and Barbara were frightened by their parents' surreal presence; they crowded close behind their brother for his protection from whatever was going on. Neither wanting to let him out of their sight, but, they couldn't stop staring at their parents in disbelief and alarm. Something was terribly wrong and they knew it. They simply didn't know what to say or do about it.

"Are you next of kin for Justin and Joyce Tibbs?" the tall uniformed North Carolina State Policeman asked.

After Bobby nodded, the officer delivered the bad news. It was terrible news to learn that their parents were dead, and yet, it cleared up their current confusion. Now, they understood what had seemed so 'wrong' about their parents' sudden appearance – their Mom and Dad were ghosts. Bobby looked at Barbara and Becky, shaking his head in sadness, and then he pulled both of his two sisters close, holding them securely in his strong arms.

Becky was twenty-one at the time. Bobby was twenty-three, and Barbara was twenty-five.

As Justin and Joyce had listened to the officer's disturbing report of the accident, they began to realize they were no longer among the living. The officer continued to give his rehearsed speech.

It always broke him up to have to give the death notification to survivors. For him, it was the hardest part of the job. He hated telling folks their loved ones were dead.

Joyce and Justin sat at the dining room table for a while as they accepted the truth of their situation: They were dead; their physical lives were over. Their biggest surprise, however, was that their children could see them even though the police officer could not.

"What the hell is going on, Joyce?" Justin had demanded. "How is it that the kids can see us but no one else can?"

"Wait just a minute," Joyce had interjected, talking loudly over everyone else. "It skips a generation. My mother had the gift just like her grandmother before her. It missed me, but I suppose it's genetic or inherited."

"What?" Justin had argued. "What the heck are you talking about, Joyce?"

"I'm talking about the gift of sight. Our children, all three of them, have the gift now. It was passed down to them from my side of the family

"What are you saying?" Becky was perplexed.

"You see dead people now," Joyce responded as if it was the most common occurrence in the world. "All three of you are mediums."

"I don't want to see dead people!" Barbara and Bobby protested in unison.

Joyce only smiled and her voice softened as she looked at her children, "Bobby darling, the will is in your father's desk, bottom drawer on the left. You three take care of each other and never forget how much we love you," she'd said as a final remark before escaping the insanity of the moment.

Shouting a goodbye to his three children, Justin had quickly followed his wife's example.
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Becky Tibbs has decided to take a vacation.

For the first time in six years.

For the first time since she became a medium with the vocation of helping ghosts with their unfinished business, whatever it might be.

And, for the first time since taking over the ownership of her late parents' antique store in the River Arts District.

Becky Tibbs is closing the store and taking a much-needed and well-deserved break that has nothing to do with ghosts and everything to do with being in love.

At Patrick's insistence, the two of them are going on a camping trip in Pisgah National Forest with her brother, Bobby, and his girlfriend, Hillary, who was also Becky's best friend.

There will be bathing in the river, cooking over campfires, sleeping in tents, and hiking the trails. Such an excursion sounds like a lot of fun to Becky. It is the kind of vacation the Tibbs family took years ago when they were younger and their parents were still alive.

Barbara and Christopher have also been invited to go, but it's not yet determined if they can make it since they are knee-deep in a new ghost case of their own.

So, on Sunday, June 30th, Becky went to the store to finish up the last of her paperwork and to say goodbye to Joseph, the helper ghost, and Lois and Myrtle, his two best ghost friends. The three ghosts had haunted her antique shop from the very first day she became a medium. The ghost trio was always up in her business, but Becky did not mind because they were often helpful to her and she enjoyed having them around. They were all happy that Becky was taking some time off with Patrick. They wanted her to enjoy herself and be happy with her newfound love.

After Becky finished with her work, she lightly giggled as she placed a hand-printed sign on the door of her shop that stated:

"Gone Fish'N! Closed until July 7, 2019."

Just that action alone felt deliciously wicked as if she was playing hooky or thumbing her nose at ancient and traditionally accepted norms. It was a big deal for Becky to put her desires first, to do something just because she needed or wanted to do it.

It wasn't like her at all!

Becky had been the type of student who never missed a single day of school. She was the kind of person who never shirked her duties as a store owner unless it was to close up early so that she could help a ghost with their unfinished business or assist someone with their ghost problems. She was the type of person that you could count on because she had always taken her responsibilities very seriously.

Becky had never imagined that she would close the antique shop for any reason other than ghost business, but after six months of romance with her boyfriend, Detective Patrick Burns, his tenderness and care had done what six years without a break could have never done – it had caused her to look at what she truly wanted in life.

Her relationship with Patrick had increased her horizons. She was experiencing life differently as she now looked at each day with eyes of love. Life with Patrick had changed her thinking about many such things and she liked those changes.

Now, she could feel the excitement bubble up inside her as she thought about her plans with Patrick. The lyrics of a popular song played in her mind and she hummed the tune, "Running just as fast as we can, holding onto one another's hands, trying to get away into the night and then you put your arms around me..."

Yes, life with Patrick had made her want more of 'life with Patrick.' Now, Becky joyfully closed the shop door and locked it, knowing that she honestly did desire planned togetherness and alone time with Patrick. If that meant running off together for even a short while, then so be it!

After the recent events, including Patty's death, Becky knew that she and Patrick needed a break from each of their professional responsibilities. After Marty Smith had gone off the deep end and killed Patty, Patrick's police-related duties had doubled. He was on-call more often and their evenings were often interrupted by a late-night phone call about a new crime or a new criminal case for him to investigate.

Crime did not take a holiday.

Considering the weariness around his eyes when he had brought up the subject of a vacation, it had not been difficult for Patrick to convince Becky to take this trip with him. She recalled his conversation as if it was only a few moments ago.
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