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PROLOGUE




With the wind blowing his hair, Danny turned his baseball cap backward before pushing the hand throttle down. He grinned as the water splashed, leaving a big wake behind his boat. The sky was clear and brightly blue, the water was calm except for his splashes. He felt like the only boater on Lake Powell today and loved it that way. The lake was always full of visitors during the summer months, but after Labor Day in September, the crowds all but disappeared.

After leaving Wahweap Marina, he headed for his favorite fishing spot up the lake about twenty miles. Lake Powell had many canyons that jutted off the main body of water and looked like fingers on the map. As he pulled into one of the smaller canyons, something caught his eye, something unusual up on the rocky embankment. Slowing down, he was stunned to see that it appeared to be a person. Suddenly cutting his speed, Danny maneuvered the boat closer to the shoreline and was shocked to see it was a woman. She was lying down in the dirt but managed to raise her hand to wave him down.

Lake Powell was internationally known for its beautiful red cliffs and clear water. With over 2,000 miles of shoreline, most of the lake had high, steep rocks surrounding the water, but it was dotted with a few sandy beaches along the way. Straining to find a place to pull his boat in, he was grateful to see a small sliver of sand to his right. After several months of living in the northern city of Page, Arizona, Danny had become quite a boating expert. As he kept a close watch for rocks that could be hidden below the surface of the water, Danny determined it was safe to gun the boat and push his way onto the small stretch of sand.

Moving quickly, he jumped up on the bow and reached for the anchor stored in the locker. Jumping down onto the brown, sandy dirt, he grabbed the anchor and stretched the rope up the shore, hoping to find a huge rock to plant the anchor behind. Confident that it would hold for now, he stumbled up the rocky embankment, heading toward the woman. The sandy rocks were never easy to navigate, but his deck shoes gave him traction.

He got closer to the woman, immediately noticing she was wounded and in distress. “What happened? Why are you here? Where is your boat?” Danny bent down and started to examine her.

Barely able to speak, she somehow managed to let him know she had been pushed overboard and left for dead. “Help me, please. They might come back to make sure I died.”

Without hesitation, he picked her up as tenderly as he could and carried her to the boat. He tried to lift her onto the bow but needed her help. “Try to hold onto the railing until I get the anchor.” She reached for the metal pole and with great effort wrapped her small hand around it, barely able to get onto the front of the boat.

Danny ran back to the spot where he had placed the anchor and as fast as he could, put it back in the locker. He pushed lightly on the boat to get it started off the sand and trying not to bump her, he jumped up on the front. “Can you get to the window? It’s not far, but I need to get us backed off the beach before we get into trouble with the prop.”

Danny opened the middle of the windshield as he jumped to the floor of the boat. Quickly he started the engine of the boat but put it in reverse slowly as he saw the woman trying to crawl to the opening. “Be careful. I’ll help you, just hang on until I get us further out.” He drove the boat further back into the water, out of harm’s way. Once Danny felt they were safe, he stood on the ice chest that was always in front of his seat and reached to help her get to the bottom of the boat.

She was bruised and bleeding a little from her side and badly sunburned. The tiny bikini she wore did little to protect herself from the rays of the Arizona sun. She groaned but finally tried to stand on her own. Danny grabbed one of his beach towels and wrapped it around her. “Sit here. I’ll get us going. If you reach into that cooler box, you’ll find cold water.” He pointed to the teak cooler chest built into the bench in front of her.

Danny tried to smile and reassure her that she was safe with him. He drove the boat faster out of the small canyon into the main lake. Looking around the entire area, he noticed there were very few boaters. He kept looking at his passenger, to make sure she was alright. She had leaned back with the towel wrapped tightly around herself. Her eyes were closed, and her chest was moving up and down with heavy breathing. She clutched the bottle of water tightly and he could see that she had taken several drinks.

Realizing the boat’s engine had suddenly stopped, her eyes opened, panic showing on her pretty features. “Where are we? Are they following us?”

“You’re safe. I just wanted to finish putting things away.” He ducked down into the cuddy cabin and handed her a shirt and a floppy hat. “You might want these.”

The exhausted woman gratefully put her arms through the shirt, grimacing from the pain of her badly burned skin and fell back to rest. The hat helped cover her head from the sun. She didn’t speak, but finally opened her eyes to look at her rescuer.

He felt her taking a good look at him now. “I know you. You’re Jaxon Roy, the singer. I saw you at the bar over in Page last week.” She pulled the towel around her legs, trying to be careful of her damaged skin.

He reached once again below in the cabin and found what he was looking for. “Here, I know this may sound weird, but let me put this on your shoulders. It’ll help the sunburn.”

She looked at the tube. “This is toothpaste! Are you serious?”

“Trust me, it works.”

With a certain amount of reluctance, she pulled the shirt off her shoulders. He gently rubbed a small amount of the toothpaste on her right shoulder. “How’s that feel?”

“It’s cooling, but I still have my doubts.” She was starting to revive from her ordeal. “Are you really Jaxon Roy?”

“That’s my stage name.” He finished putting the paste on her other shoulder. “What’s your name?”

“Cosmina. My name is Cosmina.” She pulled the sleeves back up over her shoulder and tried to cover her nearly naked body. “Can we get out of here?”

“Why would someone hurt you?” He questioned.

DANNY’S SONG

Lake Powell, Lake Powell

How I do love thee

I fish your shores

And swim your depths,

How I love thee.

Boating one day, I found this lady

Beaten and bruised and barely alive

She needed my help

To survive.

Her story was mysterious as was she,

Stirring my curiosity.

We hit it off right away,

I figured I would hear

The real story some day!

As time went on we fell in love

I knew she was a gift from above.

Let her be mine forever I say,

But it wasn’t meant to be that way.

She opened up her heart

To tell me her story

And how she had to make things right,

But not tonight.

She left me saying she would be back soon,

I was already missing her by noon.

Come back soon, I pleaded

The lake and I are where you’re needed.

She said soon I’ll be near.

Here she is,

My love at last

Has come home from the past.

Lyrics by Bob Montgomery


CHAPTER ONE




Danny reluctantly complied with Cosmina’s demand to get the boat moving. He turned in the direction of the Wahweap Marina. “I’ll take you to the authorities at Wahweap. They’ll be able to help you.”

“No! You can’t do that. I’ll be fine, just let me off at the dock and I’ll find a safe place.” She pleaded.

Danny looked at her while kept the boat heading up the lake towards the marina. His boat cut through the water like a knife through butter. “How bad is your side? Is there a cut?”

Cosmina looked down at the dried blood on her right side. “I must have scraped it when I was dumped over the side of the boat.”

“If you open that little cupboard, you’ll find a first aid kit. I’ll pull into this canyon, and we can take the time to clean your wound.” He made a right turn into Long Canyon. Danny knew this lake well and was confident he could find a spot to beach the boat long enough to assess her injuries.

Soon he came to another small beach area and once they were stopped. Cosmina pulled the shirt off her right side and he could see a nasty scrape just below her elbow. “This is going to burn, but we’ve got to clean it up. You don’t want an infection. You still didn’t tell me why someone would want to hurt you.”

“I’d rather not get you involved.” Cosmina looked up into his eyes. “I made a bad choice of company, and I paid the price. Let’s just let it go at that.” She winced as Danny applied the hydrogen peroxide to the wound. “Ouch! You’re right, that stings.”

“I don’t think I have a big enough bandage, but we can make one with this gauze and tape. It won’t look very pretty, but it’ll protect the cut.” He tended to her broken skin as tenderly as he could. “There, that should keep it clean for now.”

“Thank you, I’m sorry I interrupted your day.” Cosmina pulled the shirt back up and covered her legs with the beach towel. “I’m really sorry.”

“I was just going to do some fishing. No big deal.” The boat had floated off the sandy area and Danny started the engine. “Are you sure you don’t want to let the police know about this? I know some of the guys that work there, they’ll be glad to help you.”

“I’d just as soon forget this whole bad day. Why don’t you go ahead and fish. I’m not in a big hurry to get back to town. I’m starting to feel better.”

Danny didn’t answer right away and thought of the song he was currently writing. He looked at his unexpected passenger, she was pretty in a wild sort of way. Her bright pink hair showing under the hat was clinging down her back. A teeny diamond sparkled from her right nostril, adding to that rebellious look. “Are you sure? I don’t get much time to fish, and I would like to, if you’re okay.”

“Go for it. I can just rest. I’m starting to feel better already.” She took another sip from the water bottle.

“I have some snacks.” Danny pulled a small cooler from under his seat. “Help yourself. I’ll just get ready and do a little fishing if you’re sure you don’t mind.”

Cosmina reached into the cooler and grabbed a chocolate bar. “I’ll be fine. This’ll do the trick. Chocolate always makes me feel better.”

His laughter was light as he worked with a tackle box from under the back seat. He stood up. “We have that much in common.”

Danny got the bait from a small Styrofoam chest and climbed up on the back of the boat. He pulled a worm from the cardboard box and was just about to bait the hook with it, when he heard her protest.

“Eww! You’re going to sacrifice that cute little worm? Why don’t you just use some corn like my granddad did when he went fishing.”

“Well, it may be alright in some lakes, so it depends on where your grandpa fished. Here in Lake Powell fishing with corn is illegal. Besides, I want to catch a nice striper.” Danny was finally ready, stood on the back platform and proceeded to cast his line out into the beautiful, azure water.

The two of them sat motionless, each lost in their own private thoughts. The sun was bright in the sky, the boat floated calmly on the still water, and the only sound was the distant whine of a boat engine or two out on the main body of the lake. Danny felt his body relaxing. He hadn’t intended to have a day such as this one, but it was turning out to be okay after all.

“So, you have fished before?” He asked.

“Yes, I was raised down in the valley in east Phoenix. When I was little, during the summers we couldn’t afford real vacations so we would pack up and head to Roosevelt Lake. It was hot, but those are some of my best childhood memories.”

“I have an extra pole. Do you want to try your luck?” Danny offered.

“No, maybe some other time. I feel a need just to sit and do nothing right now.”

“Oh, how insensitive of me. Of course, you’re not up to fishing. Are you doing okay? What can I get you? Do you want to go?”

“Jaxon Roy, simmer down. I’m getting better every minute. I’m grateful that you came along. Just fish and let me sit.” She seemed to be scolding him.

He didn’t respond right away, but soon spoke, “I should have told you that my real name is Danny.”

“Really? Jaxon Roy fits you. I like it.” She gave him a weak smile.

“Would you like some music?”

“Sure.”

He climbed off the back seat and ducked into the cabin. Soon some soft country and western music was wafting over the air and surrounding them with tunes. As he sat back down and grabbed his fishing pole, he heard her comment.

“I thought you were going to play your music.”

“I don’t have anything recorded yet. Well, at least not officially.” Soon the strains of a familiar country music artist filled the air. The boat was bobbing softly on the blue crystal water, the music surrounded them with soothing melodies, and he tried to enjoy the beauty of the day.

His back was to her when he finally asked the question that had been on his mind since rescuing this pretty damsel in distress, a question he wanted her to answer. “Why did someone want to hurt you?”

Cosmina didn’t respond right away, but soon he heard her soft voice. “I fell for this guy, but he wasn’t the man I thought he was. We’ve been together for a few months. When he invited me to go along with his friends on the boat today, I didn’t hesitate. I thought it would be fun.”

Without turning around, he commented, “It obviously didn’t turn out that way.”

“No, it didn’t.”

“What happened, Cosmina?” He probed for more information.

“There was a bunch of his friends, some I’ve never met, but I was excited to be included. I didn’t pay any attention to anything or anyone except my guy.”

Danny didn’t push, he just allowed her to relate her story in her own time. He pulled in his fishing line and checked to make sure the bait was still there. Once sure, he cast his line back into the deep water.

“They were doing drugs. I’m not a prude, but I do draw the line at that. He wanted me to try, but when I refused, he got ugly.” Her voice started to get softer as she related the events of her day.

Danny was silent and patient as he waited for her to continue. It wasn’t long before she spoke again. “As the day wore on, the group got more and more obnoxious. They all were drinking and doing their thing and he kept pushing me.”

“But you didn’t give in.”

“No, but I don’t think that was everything. This was a houseboat and there was a lot of junk on one end.” She related her story.

He finally turned around and faced her. “What type of stuff?”

“They were dumping it into the lake. We would drive around and then stop and the guys would throw some of the junk into the water and then we’d move further on down.”

By this time, she had Danny’s full attention. “Cosmina, you need to be more definite. What type of junk were they throwing into the water?”

“It looked like batteries, you know, car batteries. They looked old and dirty, not new ones.”

“They were dumping garbage into the lake?” His words were defined by the look of shock on his face.

“I guess so. You know, I didn’t really think about it until now. That’s not cool, huh?” She asked.

“No, that’s not cool. What finally happened to get you thrown into the lake?”

“Like I said, they were all getting more obnoxious and finally the one they called Johnny said I was being a drag, and he ordered the others to throw me into the lake.”

“Your boyfriend didn’t defend you?” When she didn’t respond, Danny pushed her for an answer. “I can’t imagine him allowing the others to harm you.”

Cosmina didn’t react to his comment, but continued with her story, “He didn’t actually participate, but he didn’t stop them. I guess that makes him a true jerk.”

“So, what happened then?” Danny got up and helped himself to a can of soda. He held one up to offer it to her. She declined.

“Their rough handling of me caused this.” She pointed to the wound on her side. “I just started swimming as fast as I could. I didn’t want them to catch up with me. I was afraid they might kill me. Little did I realize, they just drove in the opposite direction, leaving me to tread water as long as I could.”

“You are lucky to have escaped with just that wound on your side. People doing drugs have no compunction about what’s right and wrong.”

“I’ve heard that, but you sound like you know it firsthand.” Her look gave Danny cause for concern.

Danny shared, “I used to do drugs, not the hard stuff, mind you. I’ve been around those types, and it can be nasty. Thank God I came to my senses and no longer participate in that lifestyle. I hope that gives you a little reassurance that I’m not a bad guy.”

“I didn’t think a ‘bad’ guy would rescue me. All of this is too weird, isn’t it?” She got up and came back to the seat closer to him. “This is a nice boat.”

“I’m pretty proud of it. It’s an older one, but they don’t make them like this anymore. The new ones are all fiberglass and have no character.” He rubbed his hand over the stern panel he was sitting on, pride showing on his face.

“Did you buy it used?” As she sat on the seat below him, Cosmina looked up and worked to get comfortable.

“I’m the world’s best bargain hunter. I had a friend, Lee Davis, and he saw it at a bank auction. The guy who got it repossessed put water in the gas tank. Nobody wanted to take a chance on the damage, so Lee and I got it for a really low price.” His smile displayed the victory he had felt.

She laughed quietly. “I’ve never been much of a bargain shopper.”

“I think we should be heading back to the marina. Looks like it might rain.” He was looking at the sky and she looked upward too. The clouds were starting to roll in over the lake.

As he pulled in his fishing line and cleaned up the tackle, Cosmina moved back to the seat in front. Danny started the boat and they were soon skimming across the smooth water. The air felt good blowing through her hair.

The marina at Wahweap wasn’t very busy and they were able to get his boat parked in a slip by the boat rental shop. “Do you always park your boat here?”

“Yes, I pay for this monthly. In the winter I pull my boat out of the lake and park it in my garage up in Page.” He locked up the cabin and offered her a hand to get up on the dock. She flinched in pain but stepped out with his help.

Cosmina stopped to look at the name of his boat painted across the back. “Bare Necessity? Cute name.”

“I guess I don’t need to explain that name, do I?”

“No, I can figure it out.” She grinned at his embarrassment. As they walked toward the parking lot, he asked her, “Where can I take you?”

Cosmina opened her mouth and closed it again. She shrugged her shoulders and pulled his shirt closer around herself. “If you just drop me at Walmart, I’ll get a ride home.”

They reached his truck, but Danny didn’t open the door right away. “Cosmina, you don’t have anywhere to go, do you?”

She pulled herself upright, determined to appear stronger and more confident. “I have a friend I can call and then I’ll figure out what I’m going to do.”

“I don’t want you to think I’m coming on to you, but I’m hungry and want something to eat. I have food at my house we can eat, but if you’re uncomfortable coming to my home, we can go to a restaurant or fast food, whatever makes you feel safe.”

After a moment of hesitation, Cosmina replied, “Why don’t we just go to your house. I can help fix us something to eat. I don’t particularly feel like being in public dressed like this.” She was barefoot, in a bikini with his shirt over her sunburned skin.

With a long look, he finally opened the truck door for her. From Wahweap they drove over the Glen Canyon Dam and into the city of Page, Arizona. Even though Page had a huge influx of tourists from all over the world, it was a small town with a permanent population of around 7,300 people. The proximity of the city to the Navajo Nation led to the mixture of citizens to be approximately 55% Native Americans, 39% Caucasian and about 6% Mexican.

“This is probably the best plan.” He moved into traffic and soon they were turning into an older neighborhood with nice, cozy-looking homes. Danny parked his truck in the driveway and came around to open her door.

“Oh! I’m sure I can make it on my own.”

“I have no doubt, but I’ll help just the same. No sense in you tripping and getting any more injuries.”

Cosmina’s smile was weak and seemed forced, but she agreed. “Thanks, you’re probably right.”

They stepped together onto the grass lawn and up to the front door. As Danny opened the door, she turned around and took a long look at the neighborhood of small, family-type homes. It felt comfortable, it felt right.

As soon as they entered the front door, what struck her was how neat and clean everything looked. It wasn’t a modernistic look, but more like the home her granddad had owned. She gave him a slight grin.

“Not what you expected?” Danny asked.

“No, but I love it.” She went to the nearest chair and sat down.

“I want to take a shower before we eat, if that’s okay with you.” Danny said and then added, “I’m sure you might feel better if you take one too.” As soon as he saw the look on her face, he immediately corrected his suggestion. “Not together! I didn’t mean that. If you’re up to it, I’ll show you to the room my sister uses when she visits. You can search for some clothes, she won’t mind. There is a bathroom that connects to her bedroom.”

Cosmina slowly got up and followed him down the hallway to a beautifully decorated room. “I let Pearl design her space. She lives with her new husband at the Salton Sea in California.”

“I’ve heard of it. I love the calm, cool colors.” Cosmina continued into the room and looked all around.

“My sister would insist that you use whatever you need, so please look in the closet and the dresser. The shower is through there with fresh towels and whatever you might need.”

Cosmina came over and gave him a quick hug. “Thank you for saving me. Thank you for sharing this.”

Visibly uncomfortable, Danny backed out of the room. “Take your time and we’ll meet in the kitchen. If you need some help, just call me. Try to keep that bandaged area as dry as possible. We can put a fresh bandage on later.”

As he disappeared down the hall, she quietly shut the door. Her day was starting to catch up with her as Cosmina sat on the edge of the bed. The seascape pictures and hues of blue on the walls were very comforting. Her stomach growled, spurring her to get up and look for a change of clothes. She found some sweatpants and a tee shirt and reluctantly, Cosmina grabbed a package containing new underwear. I’ll owe his sister, she thought to herself as Cosmina opened the package.

It was painful to move but Cosmina struggled to get showered and dressed. Moving as fast as she could given the circumstances, she finished her shower and finally joined Danny in the kitchen.

He was already putting the ingredients together for their meal when he noticed her coming in to join him. “How did you do? You look great.”

“I can’t thank you enough. It felt great. I didn’t do much damage to your bandage work, so I think we’re good. What can I do to help?”

“I’m just fixing us some mini-sub sandwiches. I hope that’s okay.”

“That’s great. How about I get some drinks? What do you want?” She moved to the refrigerator.

“I really just want some water. Help yourself to anything you like.” He replied.

As she opened the door, Cosmina reached for the bottle of water but stopped as she saw the bottle of wine. “Do you mind if I have a glass of this?” She held up the bottle.

“Not at all, help yourself to whatever you want.” He continued working on their meal.

“We’ll just sit here at the breakfast bar. I’m a pretty casual guy.”

“That’s fine. I think I’m finally hungry.” She sat down.

“Me too.” They sat next to each other and dug into their sandwiches. The silence was comfortable and unstrained.

Finally, Cosmina pushed back her clean plate and took another sip of the wine. “Thank you so much. I really didn’t think I could eat that huge sub, but I guess I was hungrier than I thought.”

“What else do you need? Is there someone you need to contact, a parent maybe?”

“I would like to make a phone call if you don’t mind. I need a new phone and get my debit card replaced.” Cosmina didn’t explain who she would call.

“Here, use my phone. If you want some privacy, I can step into the living room.” Danny started stacking up their plates.

Her hand brushed his as Cosmina took his phone. “No need, I can go into the bedroom.” He heard the door click shut and sat down at the breakfast bar to contemplate. His mind went to the latest verse of his song, the one he thought would be his breakthrough.

I’ve been going down this long road all alone for years

But I don’t want that life anymore

I’m looking for her, is she searching for me?

How will I know her, will she love me for me?


​Danny pushed aside the thoughts of this woman with pink hair as he cleared the kitchen. His natural curiosity wanted to know who Cosmina was calling and what she would tell that person about her day of disaster. Just as he finished his task, she appeared.


Cosmina placed his phone on the counter. “You should have waited for me. I would have helped you.”

“I’m used to keeping my kitchen clean by myself. I don’t usually have company.” He sat at the counter. “Did your call go well?”

She sat next to him. “That’s a yes and a no. It will take four to seven days to get my new debit card, but I could get my phone tomorrow if I could give them your address.” Cosmina appeared hesitant. “I know we just met and under very unusual circumstances, and I wouldn’t blame you if you said no.”

Danny held up his hand to stop her. “Don’t even go there. Here is my address. Go ahead, call them back and get your life started on the right track.” He grabbed a notepad from the basket on the counter and wrote down the information for her.

“I’m astonished. You don’t know me and yet, you’ve opened your home and done everything you can to help me. I’ll just send a text to the cell company with your address.”

“It’s really no big deal.” Danny got up and faced her. “I’m ready for bed. I have an early job in the morning. I do some handyman work. Is there anything else you need tonight?”

“No, I can’t thank you enough.” Her voice broke with emotion.

Danny stopped her. “Cosmina, I’ve been in your shoes. For years I was lost and searching for happiness. I made my fair share of dumb decisions, but the life I live now is everything I want. People along the way hurt me or helped me. I’m just paying it forward by helping you.”

Cosmina stood up and hugged him tightly but quickly ended the contact. Without saying anything further, she went to the bedroom and softly closed the door, leaving Danny to sit alone on the breakfast bar stool.

Danny allowed his thoughts to wander, she’s a soul in trouble. I’ve been in that state of mind, he mused. He picked up his phone and when his sister answered, Danny smiled, “Pearly, how are you doing?”

“Danny! How nice to hear from you. What’s up? Everything okay in your little world?” His sister’s voice helped soothe his nerves.

“I went fishing today and you’ll never guess what I caught.”

“I’ll bet you caught a prize striper.” Pearl referred to a type of fish in Lake Powell.

Danny’s deep laughter caused Pearl to join in the fun. “Okay, if not that, then you caught an old tire or some other trash.”

“I’ll put your mind at rest, Pearly. I caught a pink-haired woman.” Danny waited for her response.

“No way! Are you kidding me? What in the world happened?” Her curiosity was piqued.

“I got some extra time to go fishing. As I headed up the lake to my secret fishing spot, I saw something up on the shoreline. It was Cosmina.” Danny proceeded to relate the circumstances of his day.

“So, she was just in her bikini lying on the rocks? That’s so weird. What did she say?” Pearl questioned her brother.

“She’s in trouble, Pearly. I know it from my own past mistakes.”

“Where is she now?” His sister asked the question but felt that she already knew the answer.

“She’s here at my house. She had no money, no phone, no ID, and those jerks abandoned her on the lake. What else was I to do?”

He heard the soft laughter from his sister. “Danny boy, you did exactly what I would expect you to do.”

“I put her in your room. Oh, by the way, I let her borrow some of your clothes. Hope you don’t mind.”

“Of course I don’t. What are you going to do now?”

“She borrowed my phone to call someone. She said a new phone will be delivered here tomorrow, but her debit card will take a few days. I’ve got a job to do in the morning, so she’ll be here on her own.”

“Are you concerned about that?” Pearl asked.

“Nah, she may be a mystery but she’s not a thief. I won’t be gone long.”

“Is she pretty?” Pearl teased.

“Yes, in a rebellious kind of way. She has bright pink hair and a tiny diamond on the side of her nose. She has a nice smile, and we had an enjoyable time fishing.”

“You mean to tell me that you went ahead and fished?”

“Cosmina didn’t seem too eager to get back to shore. I think she was afraid of running into those jerks.” Danny explained, “so we just fished for a while, well I fished, she just rested. She was scraped and bruised when they threw her overboard.”

“Well, brother, it sounds like you have your hands full. The best advice I can give you is to follow your heart. I did just that and look at me, I’m married to the best man in the world.” Pearl laughed.

After ending the call, Danny finished cleaning the kitchen and started his coffee for the morning. Sitting at the breakfast bar, his thoughts returned to the events of his day. He had gone fishing many times since living by the lake, but this was his first time encountering someone who needed rescuing.

Reaching for his phone, Danny hesitated but eventually looked at the number Cosmina had called for help. Not wanting to betray his guest, Danny put the phone down on the counter and proceeded to shut his house down for the night. Once that was accomplished, he went down the hall to his own bedroom.

Turning off the lights, Danny crawled into his bed and tried to shut off the events of the day. He wanted to sleep, but it evaded him. Tossing and turning for the better part of an hour, he finally got up and grabbed his phone from the nightstand.

The only light in his room was the illumination from the face of his phone. He heaved a big sigh and tapped the number Cosmina had called. The voice on the other end said, “Brand Industries, how may I direct your call?”

In an instant of panic, he hung up the phone. The name of Brand Industries struck a familiar chord in his mind. Using the search button, he quickly typed in the name and soon his screen was filled with information about the famous organization called Brand Industries. Danny was shocked to see that Brand Industries was in the top ten biggest companies in America with billions in profits posted in the last ten years.

Could it be possible that the pink-haired lady he rescued was part of such a wealthy world?

Is she out there, God only knows.

I’ve hit rock bottom with nowhere to go.

So many nights drinkin’ at a bar

I didn’t think I’d gone that far.


CHAPTER TWO




Sleep hadn’t come easily to Danny, but the alarm on his phone didn’t seem to care as it blared loudly. Hitting the button to shut it off, he sat up and rubbed his tired eyes. Thoughts of the work he was going to do entered his mind. I hope this small job goes well today, although he was not really expecting that outcome. Many times the small tasks were more troublesome than a big job. Slowly Danny dressed in his jeans and work shirt and quietly moved down the hall to start the coffee pot.

Danny moved silently as he packed a lunch and more coffee in his travel cup. He was just heading to the front door when Cosmina’s voice stopped him in his tracks. “Do you want some help?”

As he turned, Danny noticed her rumpled pink hair. “I’m sorry. I tried to be quiet. I didn’t mean to wake you.”

“You didn’t. I had trouble staying asleep. Please, Danny, let me come with you. I don’t want to be a freeloader. I can be of some help, I’m sure.”

Danny hesitated but seeing the look of determination on her face, he replied, “Grab some coffee. There’s a travel mug in the cupboard above the coffee pot. I’ll add more to my lunch and we’ll be on our way.”

In no time at all, the two of them were in his truck heading down the street. Danny looked over at her and saw she was wide awake. “Cosmina, are you sure you want to do this? Aren’t you still in pain?”

She answered quickly, “Yes I do, I don’t want to be a burden to anyone. I’ll be fine. I can be of some help, I’m sure. What is the job you’re doing today?”

“I have to change out a couple of ceiling fans. I often do work for the residents of Lake Powell View Estates, a new community designed for retired folks. The woman I’m working for didn’t like the ceiling fans that came standard in her home, so I’m updating to new, fancy ones.”

“I’ve never done anything like that but I’m sure I can be of some help.” Cosmina spoke with determination in her voice.

He drove carefully over the Glen Canyon Dam but instead of turning down to the lake, Danny headed up on Highway 89 toward the Utah border. The sun was already moving up in the sky revealing a beautiful Arizona sunrise. “I never get tired of seeing that.” Danny commented.
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