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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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Chapter 1
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Between Labor Day and Thanksgiving, Becky Tibbs must have looked at her engagement ring a thousand times. "I'm getting married!" she silently squealed each time she admired the ring.

Although she had often dreamed about her wedding when a young girl, Becky's previously limited social life had given her serious doubts that she would ever find the man she truly loved and wanted to marry... At least until she met Patrick.

"Congratulations!" a customer commented when she noticed that Becky held the ring out to catch the sunlight. "That's a stunning engagement ring!"

"Thank you," Becky beamed. "It belonged to my fiancé's paternal grandmother and her grandmother before that. It has been in their family for generations and I am proud to wear it now."

"It is a lovely heirloom," the woman added. "It is definitely something beautiful to keep up the tradition and to pass on to your own granddaughter one day as well."

Becky hummed a light tune as she moved through her antique store checking on things. She first went into the dining room section to straighten some chairs. Then she went into the glassware section to dust a few shelves. Next, she returned to the cash register where the three helper ghosts, Jacob, Myrtle, and Lois stood waiting.

"Will the two of you live at your home, Becky?" Jacob inquired.

Becky mentally froze.

Then, she froze physically. The humming halted as if the light tune stuck in her throat and she stood incredibly still. Jacob's question had actually startled her. More importantly, she didn't have an answer for him.

She had no idea where she and Patrick would live after they were married. She had not discussed anything other than her childhood dreams for her own wedding with Patrick. A dizzying flash of her ideal wedding quickly passed before her eyes again just as it had when she described the outdoor occasion to Patrick the night she accepted his proposal.

––––––––
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"Lots of flowers and greenery. Lots of white. Everything everywhere is white. White bows. White flowers. White streamers along the wooden pews."

––––––––
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Noticing that Becky seemed quite surprised by Jacob's inquiry, Lois poked him in the ribs with her elbow and admonished, "Maybe they want to get a new place?"

A new place? Becky silently panicked. "Why on earth would we do that?" she sharply snapped as she came out of her haze. Then, she looked around to make sure no one living had noticed her outburst.

"To make new memories," Lois fumbled realizing that she had probably offended the young medium.

Becky quickly recovered and smiled at the three anxious faces, "We haven't had time to discuss that yet, but I suppose we will have to talk about it soon."

The bells on the front door rang indicating a new customer and it was a welcome distraction for Becky. She simply was not ready to think about living arrangements just yet.

Becky turned to greet the newcomer, "Hello, I'm Becky Tibbs, the owner. If you need any help just let me know."

Becky, very adept by now at sizing up shoppers as compared to customers with a ghost problem, secretly and silently studied the woman. From the worried look on her face, Becky quickly surmised that, more than likely, this middle-aged woman had a ghost problem. Becky picked up one of her cards and handed it to the new customer.

"Oh, I'm sorry," the frazzled woman replied. "I've forgotten my manners. My name is Teresa Blake and it is nice to meet you, Miss Tibbs," she cautiously replied while furtively looking around the store.

"Please, call me Becky. How can I help you, Teresa?" Becky smiled.

The bells rang again and Becky was once again distracted by the gentle ringing but so was Teresa. Teresa briefly studied Becky's card and then said, "I see you make house calls. Could you come by this evening?"

"Yes, of course," Becky replied as she accepted the hastily written check that Teresa shoved into her hand.

"My address is on the check," Teresa explained, "can I expect you this evening after you close the store or do you have other obligations that will delay you?"

"I close at six and I can be there by six-thirty," Becky replied.

"Thank you," Teresa gushed before she hurried from the store.
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Chapter 2
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More customers came in and the day was off to a fast and prosperous start for the antique store. It was that time of year again. It was time for Asheville's residents to once again think about the upcoming festive holiday seasons.

Many shoppers were in search of some delightful seasonal decoration for their tables. Others wanted that perfect gift for a loved one – a gift that they were certain would be a one-of-a-kind expression of their love and thoughtfulness. 

Still, others simply desired to see how Becky Tibbs had decorated the store sections for the holidays. Unknown to her, Becky's choice of color, whether gold, silver, green, or red, often set the stage for the seasonal decorations in the area as others imitated and copied her choices and designs. 

When the day was finally over, she called Patrick to let him know she had an appointment and would be home later than usual. Then, she locked the front door and drove to the address printed on Teresa's check.

It was a clean, neat cul-de-sac in a West Asheville locale and she didn't have any trouble finding it. When she pulled up in front of the house, Teresa was pacing in a front room with the curtains open. Even though she had tried to hide her anxiety while in the antique store when making the appointment, Becky realized now that her client was indeed very distraught.

Once inside, Teresa said, "Well, thank you for coming. Please follow me into the living room."

Once seated, Becky began, "We didn't have time to discuss it in the store today: Why did you seek me out today, Teresa?"

"Surely you must know the answer to that," Teresa replied as she looked everywhere except at Becky. She waited a few moments and then admitted, "I believe that I have a ghost."

"What makes you think that you have a ghost?" Becky smiled.

"I feel chilly spots in the hallway that give me goosebumps. Sometimes, the lights flicker and sometimes things are moved around," Teresa admitted.

"Has anyone close to you died recently?" Becky asked next.

"My fourteen-year-old daughter, Tonya," Teresa gasped as she tried to choke back sobs of despair.

"I am so sorry, Teresa," Becky earnestly consoled. She was indeed surprised that the mother had lost a child and patiently waited for Teresa to regain her composure. When the crying had stopped, Becky slowly continued to question her, "When did Tonya die?"

"Several months ago," Teresa replied. "They didn't find her body for a while after she died... Then, because she was in such a terrible state; it took a while for them to identify her and then notify me."

Teresa burst into tears again and Becky considered everything that she had revealed so far. She tried to put the pieces of Teresa's story together and wondered if Tonya had run away from home. Could that be the reason for the delayed notification?

Becky also wondered if the mother had anyone at all to talk to. It felt as if this was the very first time that Teresa told the horrifying story of her daughter's death. Becky reached out to pat her hand and soothed, "Take your time, Teresa. Just take your time, please."

Becky heard Zetmeh say:

––––––––
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She is very alone, dear child. Her own family is dead and gone. Her husband died when their daughter was only a toddler and she has been on her own since that time. She is not from this area and she has no one in whom to confide. She needs a friend as much as she needs assistance with her daughter's ghost.
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Considering all that Zetmeh had said, Becky encouraged, "Teresa, please start at the beginning. Please tell me about your relationship with Tonya and why she ran away."

Teresa seemed overwhelmed by the compassion in Becky's voice but she thought about it for a few moments before she replied. Then, she smiled and said, "Well, if you want to hear the entire story, I need to make a pot of coffee. Will you please come to the kitchen with me?"
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Chapter 3
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While Teresa busied herself cleaning the coffee pot and starting a fresh brew, Becky sent a text to Patrick to let him know that this appointment would take a while. Then, she returned her full attention to Teresa.

"I suppose you figured out that Tonya was a runaway by my description of the notification," Teresa correctly surmised.

"Yes, but tell me as much as you can, please," Becky urged. "Tell me all the things that led up to her running away. Tell me about your relationship with your daughter."

"I had Tonya late in life. Edward and I thought that the joy of parenting had passed us by altogether. I was thirty-six when she was born. We were elated when we learned that we were going to have a baby. Unfortunately, my husband died of heart disease when Tonya was only a tot. Since it was just the two of us, we were very close when she was a young child," Teresa slowly began to tell her story, pausing as she needed to.

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/image000.png
N/

w__il

Subscribe now!





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





