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Subscribe to my Newsletter

“You may encounter many defeats, but you must not be defeated. In fact, it may be necessary to encounter the defeats, so you can know who you are, what you can rise from, how you can still come out of it. Life will throw you challenges, but it is in those challenges that you learn who you are”

~~Maya Angelou
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Becky Tibbs arrived at her antique store in the popular River Arts District early on Labor Day morning. She immediately greeted the three helper ghosts, Jacob, Lois, and Myrtle but it was difficult to pay much attention to their chatter when she had a lot on her mind.

She was excited about the Grand Opening Extravaganza planned for that day. Becky and Sally had stayed late the night before to decorate for the celebration of her new ownership and the renaming of her store.

Once, simply known as Antiques, the store was now The River Arts District Antique Store, and it was just the way she had always wanted it. Becky giggled every time she drove up and saw the huge new sign across the front entrance. She felt as if she had made her mark in the world.

Becky's antique store was the largest in the row of businesses. From an outside vantage point, it appeared to be three stores. Thankfully, there was only one entrance.

The front door led into the main section and directly to the checkout counter. In that section, there were cases of antique jewelry, trinkets, and lamps displayed on small items of furniture. A large row of shelves on the right divided the aisle from the second section on the right, and another row of shelves divided it from the third section on the left. All three sections had three windows overlooking the sidewalk and parking lot.

It was Sally's idea to hang bright colorful streamers across all the windows in each section to announce the grand opening to those who had not seen the notice elsewhere.

The furniture section was to the right and held many matching suites of furniture for the dining room and bedroom. It also held a few living room pieces. To the left were Becky's most popular items of glassware and she was proud that she had the best selection in town.

As she followed her normal routine to open the store that day, Becky thought about the changes that had taken place since that dreaded notice was slipped under her door.

Becky was proud that Patrick, her sweet husband, had stepped up and made it possible for her to own the family store. His contribution made certain it would remain that way and he had given other business owners in the strip mall the same opportunity – to own or continue to lease from his wife.

The summer months had passed quickly for two primary reasons. First, Cassidy decided to stay with her bio-dad and "try" boarding school. That decision worked out well for Patrick after his father, Robert Burns had made recent financial decisions that adversely affected his son,

Patrick didn't ever want to speak to his father again. With Cassidy away at school rather than living with Patrick and Becky, he wouldn't have to.

Secondly, Sally graduated and was off to attend UNCA; however, true to her word, she introduced Becky to two young women, Madison and Leah, who were eager to work part-time at the antique store. The new employees would arrive at ten o'clock and work full-time today. Sally had already trained Madison and Leah as clerks. She'd also schooled them in what to expect from Becky's extracurricular activities. Sally would continue to work evenings and Saturdays.

Of course, there was nothing like firsthand experience and Becky doubted anyone could be as even-tempered and open-minded as Sally. Becky wondered how the young women would handle it when she talked to a ghost in their presence. They might just run screaming from the store!

At nine forty-five, customers were already lined up outside the store and down the sidewalk. Then, much to Becky's surprise, Madison and Leah arrived early too. They pushed to the front of the line and Becky opened the door for them.

"Sally warned us that you might have more customers than you could handle right from the start," Leah explained. "She said that a sale would bring in many new and seasonal shoppers eager for a discount."

"We came in early to help," Madison added.

"Sally was right and I'm very glad you came in early," Becky smiled her sweetest smile. "Shall we open the door and let them in?"

"Yes," both girls eagerly replied.

"We're ready," Leah added.

The rush of customers filled the store and while most of the shoppers headed to their favorite departments, one young woman made a beeline for Becky. The twenty-something-year-old woman wrung her hands with worry. Becky took a moment to take in everything about the young woman.

She was thin with a pale tear-streaked face. Her red-rimmed hazel eyes were barely visible beneath sandy blonde bangs, while the rest of her long strands were braided with tiny beads at her temples. She wore faded jeans and a lilac-colored peasant top; both items of clothing loosely hung on her petite frame. She appeared to be starving but from the cut of her clothing, Becky couldn't imagine that was the case.

Perhaps she has suffered severe trauma and has neglected her health and appearance, Becky thought, trying to understand the contrast.

"My name is Willow Green. Are you Becky Tibbs, the medium?"

Although the question was whispered, the store grew exceedingly quiet. Quiet enough to hear a pin drop and quiet enough to hear the question's answer. One customer, in particular, moved closer, hoping to listen to every word.

"Yes, I'm Becky Tibbs. How can I help you, Willow?" After Becky's response, the store resumed its normal chatter in only a few seconds and the customers went about their business of shopping.

"It's a very delicate subject," Willow replied.

"I'm here to help you, Willow. You can rely on me," Becky encouraged.

"Is there any way you could visit me at the VA hospital? A friend gave me your card so I know you make house calls. Could you make a hospital visit instead?" At Becky's surprised expression, Willow pressed an envelope into Becky's hand and added, "I have cash for your house call fee right now. I know you are busy with the grand opening today but please, agree to meet me at the VA hospital tomorrow at eleven o'clock. Please."

Becky nodded her head in agreement and Willow hurriedly left.
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The grand opening was a huge success and Becky was pleased about the turnout. Her sale brought many shoppers out to the strip mall and the other businesses benefited from it too. Three owners had sent her a note saying they would follow her lead to host their own grand opening in hopes that everyone would benefit once again.

Becky sighed. Their desires would have to be coordinated to one sale each month up to the Christmas seasonal finale. With three stores and three months to the end of the year, it should work out nicely if they agreed to draw straws for the best month of December. That was the month when shoppers grew serious about their Christmas purchases.

She was also very satisfied with her two new employees. Sally had trained them well. Although Madison and Leah were a little disappointed that they didn't get to see Becky in action as a medium, they also enjoyed their first day at the antique store. The next day would be slower and the girls would work a split shift.

Sally came in at four o'clock and finished the rest of the day; however, with customers coming in right up to closing time, Madison and Leah stayed late as well.

***
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That night, Patrick and Becky celebrated Labor Day with Bobby and Hillary. Bobby grilled steaks and chicken and Becky had already prepared all the sides to go with the meal. She'd made all of Bobby's favorites, which included potato salad, English pea salad, and jalapeno cornbread muffins.

"You made all my favorites," Bobby groaned as he took a huge bite out of a fresh muffin.

"Save room for the steak, Bobby Tibbs!" Hills scolded as she playfully slapped his hand.

"They're my favorites too, Bobby," Becky giggled. "You guys can have the meat. I'll make a meal of salads and bread."

"Can I have yours?" Hills teased. She made no bones about it, "A meal is not a meal to me without a nice fat slab of meat."

"That's the wonderful thing about family," Patrick interjected, "we accept each other the way we are, right?"

Becky smiled sweetly at her husband as she prepared the table with cutlery and dinner plates, "Yes, husband, we accept each other just the way we are."

"How was the grand opening?" Bobby dutifully asked once they were all seated in the dining room.

"It went better than I expected," Becky admitted. "The new clerks worked out well too. I don't have any complaints about anything; however, I did get a rather strange visitor today."

"A ghost?" Hills excitedly asked.

"No, that was the unusual part. She only asked that I meet her at the VA hospital tomorrow morning."

"She didn't tell you what she wanted?" Bobby worried. He had served in the army and he was more than familiar with shell-shocked veterans.

"The store was very busy. She only said it was a delicate subject and paid my fee for a house call. As I said, it was a strange visit. I guess I will find out tomorrow."

Bobby wasn't the only one worried; Patrick was too. They didn't like the idea of Becky going out there alone. For one thing, it was an isolated area. For another, everyone had heard stories about the battle-fatigued and PTSD-afflicted veterans who roamed freely on the grounds. However, Hillary wasn't concerned. She figured those were just stories and the men didn't need to worry.

"Have you heard from Cassidy?" Hills asked next to change the subject.

"Only a quick phone call letting us know that she would take Robert up on his offer to enroll her in boarding school," Patrick replied. His voice was strained and Bobby and Hills quickly realized that he was unhappy about his little sister's decision.

"In my opinion, she is too young to make those kinds of decisions without a sensible adult as a sounding board," Bobby commented. "At her age, she is easily influenced."

"I agree with you that Cassidy is too young to see the pitfalls of Robert's attention. I can only suppose that someday she will understand what she has traded for that lifestyle," Patrick confided.

"You and Becky could have intervened," Hills gently accused. "You two are the most influential people in her life. She lived with you and she trusts you. Why didn't you explain things to her? Why didn't you help her decide?"

"I didn't want to have to be the go-between with my father and Cassidy," Patrick admitted. "After what he did to Becky, I swore I would never talk to him again. Then when it was time for Cassidy to decide, Becky was recovering from the accident and surgery. There wasn't an appropriate time to talk to Cassidy."

"And you were still mad at your father," Hills pointed out.

"So you just left her out there all alone?" Bobby glared. "I don't understand you at all, Patrick Burns. We often argue and disagree with family, but over time, we forgive and forget. This anger with your dad will blow over one day but the decision to abandon Cassidy won't go away. As a pre-teen, it might wound her too deeply and she'll carry it for the rest of her life."

"Bobby's right about that," Hills added. "Everything cuts deeper during those years between twelve and twenty, everything makes us bleed, and it's often remembered as a callous and painful act. Cassidy might never get over it."

"I don't know what you expect me to do now," Patrick defended. "It's done. She's already started school and moved into her dormitory."

"Becky, you're awfully quiet on the topic," Bobby turned his attention to his sister. "What do you think about all of this?"

"I grew to care deeply for Cassidy while she lived with us and I miss her already," Becky admitted. "However, I respect Patrick's decision to cut ties with his father. You should understand that Bobby since you have cut our mother out of your life for something far less severe than what Robert has done. I have to support that each person has the right to make the best choice they can make at the time. If Patrick ever changes his mind about his father, I will support that too; however, I do worry about the domino effect. We don't know how that one decision will affect everyone else."

"Especially Cassidy," Hills added.

"We should all worry about it," Bobby reasoned. "Patrick's decision to forgive his father could come too late for Cassidy. She might feel that both of you have abandoned her and that she had no other choice. Did she even know about Becky's accident and surgery? I guess not because you didn't want Robert to know. Telling Cassidy would be the same as telling your father."

"I think what my husband is trying to say," Hills interjected, "is that by cutting Robert out of the loop, you have essentially cut Cassidy out too. I don't believe that was your intention. Nevertheless, she has to feel abandoned by you, especially if she reached out to you during Becky's recovery and you didn't let her know what was going on. She might have thought she had little choice but to accept Robert's offer. Just try to think about it from a teenager's perspective. Now, let's move on to something else because neither of us meant to put either of you on the spot about this. Tell me more about your new clerks, Becky."
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Patrick remained glum for the rest of the evening. After Bobby and Hillary left, Patrick and Becky had a frank discussion about Cassidy.

"I think I messed things up with Cassidy, Becky," Patrick mournfully admitted. "I don't know how to fix it either. Still, Bobby and Hillary's words keep hammering away in my head. They're right. During this critical time in Cassidy's life, I did abandon her all because of what my father did. Cassidy had nothing to do with it, and yet, she is the one being punished."

"Yes, it is the domino effect I learned about in my dream, honey," Becky gently agreed. "Robert hurt you and you hurt Cassidy. I wonder who she will hurt as those tile pieces begin to fall."
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