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“Pulling up now,” I told Tracy as I pulled up.

“Thanks, Tony,” Tracy said. She was the owner’s daughter. She had taken over the tow company a few weeks ago after her father passed away.

Way too many cigars and moonshine had taken Gary way too early; he was only two years younger than me.

“I owe you,” Tracy added.

“No problem,” I ended the call and jumped down from my truck.

“Hey Tony,” the young officer greeted me. “Thought you were on vacation?”

“I was,” I grinned.

“Sorry, but the rain is bringing out all the speeders, got two wrecks going on,” the officer said. “Lucky for you this one seems easier than the others.”

I looked down the embankment and saw the tail end of a Suburban SUV. “Missed the guard rail and went straight down,” the officer shook his head.

“That her over there?” I looked at the tall blonde in a leather jacket standing by the officer’s patrol car.

“That would be her,” he tilted his cap. “Says she was on the phone with her boyfriend and next thing she knows she was in a tailspin.”

“Likely story,” I adjusted my baseball cap. “I will go down and get it out.”

“Thanks Tony,” the officer walked back to the blonde.

It took a few minutes to get the hooks onto the SUV. Luckily for me, it had stopped raining a few minutes ago.

“Hey Tony!” the officer jogged over to me. “There is another wreck on eighty-five,” he told me.

“Go ahead,” I told him. I nearly had the SUV out of the embankment on the side of the road.

“Thanks,” he said as he waved and got in his cruiser.

The blonde walked slowly toward me. “You think it will drive?”

“Nope,” I answered. “Been sitting face down ass up for a long time, might start, but won’t get you too far. I am sure the...”

I was going to tell all the things that could have gone wrong with it, sitting the way it had, but I could see the glazed-over look on her face.

“I know a good place that won’t charge you for them to take a look,” I told her.

“Thanks,” she folded her arms and shook her head, staring at her phone. “Some Valentine’s Day, huh?”

“Yeah,” I nodded as I got the vehicle back on the road.

I knew that look all too well. Whoever the boyfriend was, he had hurt a pretty lady.

“Sometimes you got to cut the cord,” I told her as I got everything put away.

I got in the driver’s seat of the SUV and tried to start it. It tried to start, then cut off. “Thought as much,” I told myself. “It would probably start if you give it a few tries, but it won’t go too far before it shuts down on you.”

“Just great,” she shook her head. “And that place of yours is it far?”

“A few exits down,” I responded as I looked at her.

“Doesn’t seem like I have a choice,” she shrugged.

I opened the door for her, and she climbed into the truck while I got her SUV on the back.

“They are fair, not like the other places some of these guys would take you,” I told her as I started the truck.

“No offence but I am sure they would say the same thing about you,” she stared back at me.

“No offence taken, and you’re probably right,” I grinned.

It was the first sign of a smile on her face since I met her.

“Audrey,” she held out her hand.

“Anthony, but most people call me Tony,” I shook her hand.

Audrey told me her sob story. She had driven four hours to see her online boyfriend, it was supposed to be a surprise visit, but what she found was that he was still married and had a family. He had fooled her into believing he was a single father.

They had even met a few times and gone on a few dates. She had been fooled into believing that he was perfect for her.

“I had even bought the kids gifts for Christmas,” Audrey shook her head. “What did he tell his wife when they unwrapped their gifts?”

“Probably that you were a friend of the family or something,” I shrugged.

I lowered her vehicle and left a note on it for my friend who would be opening. I wasn’t kidding that they were good people. I had known Dan, the owner, since we were in high school. If I left him the note, he would make this his priority for the day.

“Got somewhere I can take you?” I asked.

Audrey took a deep breath. “No, I was planning to stay the night with him and then drive back in the morning.”

“Well, there is a good hotel down the street,” I told her.

“Lead on,” Audrey shook her head.

I made sure she got checked in and gave her Dan’s phone number for her to call him in the morning.

“Good luck,” I told her as I headed for my truck.

“Thanks for everything, including the ear,” Audrey smiled.

“Like I said, sometimes you just have to cut the cord,” I nodded back at her and got in the truck.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Fuck,” I turned over and reached for my phone that was ringing.

It was just over nine in the morning, and I had barely gotten a few hours’ sleep. Last night was one call after another. Tracy was swamped with calls and had only a few drivers. The rain had come down harder after I dropped Audrey off.

Audrey’s vehicle was the only one I took to Dan’s; all the others I took to Tracy’s uncle so that they could get the business.

“Hello!” I grunted as I answered.

“It’s Dan,” he said as I lay my head back on the pillow.

“Hey bud,” I replied.

“This Suv, it’s going to need some work,” Dan told me everything that was wrong with it. It seemed it had a few things wrong with it before it went down in the ditch.
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