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“You will face many defeats in life, but never let yourself be defeated.”

— Maya Angelou
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Becky was at the antique store bright and early Friday morning to sort the inventory of a new shipment. She enjoyed being in the store before it opened and before customers arrived. It reminded her of the many summers she had worked for her parents.

During those times, Barbara was already taking early classes at college and Bobby was away for football camp. As the youngest of the Tibbs children, and always competing with her older siblings for her parents' attention, Becky felt lucky to have Justin and Joyce to herself. During those summers, Becky eagerly learned the intricacies of the antique trade from her father.

Now, she half-heartedly listened to Jacob, the helper ghost, and his two best ghost friends, Lois and Myrtle, as they discussed their plans for the evening. The three ghosts loved to visit the local nightlife on Friday nights to listen to music and smell the new flavors of the latest food. Things had changed a lot since they were alive and there was always something different for them to experience and talk about.

"What are you and Patrick doing for date night, Becky?" Jacob called out. He didn't want to leave his favorite medium out of the conversation.

"We're probably meeting Bobby and Hillary for beers and burgers but it hasn't been decided where we're going yet," Becky replied without looking up. "Nothing special, just a few hours out with friends while someone else does the cooking."

Going over the inventory list for a shipment of new crystal glasses, Becky had her head down and didn't notice that someone stood at the entrance to the store. Jacob, always aware of everything, noticed and got Becky's attention.

"Becky, it looks like you have a visitor at the front door. Perhaps she has a ghost problem."

"I haven't even opened the store yet," Becky sighed without looking up. "I only have another hour to get these items priced and on the shelves."

"I don't think she is here to shop," Jacob urged. "Go see what she wants, Becky. It could be a ghost case."

Becky finally looked up to see a sixty-ish-year-old woman with both hands cupped against the glass on the front entrance. With her face pressed against the clear pane, the slender and petite woman strained to see inside the store. She wore slacks, an embroidered tunic shirt, and a multi-colored turban-style headdress that covered most of her gray hair.

"Hello, can I help you?" Becky asked after she unlocked and opened the door.

"I hope so. My name is Maryjane Potter and I was told that you could help with ghosts or ghost problems. Is that true?"

"You came to the right place. I'm Becky Tibbs, the owner of this antique store. I'm a medium which means I can see and talk to ghosts," Becky smiled. "Won't you please come inside and we can talk about it." Maryjane followed Becky inside and to the checkout counter. "This card should explain everything you need to know about my services," Becky said as she handed Maryjane her business card. Maryjane carefully looked over the card while Becky waited.

"I don't see what I need from the items listed unless it falls under house calls," she hesitantly replied.

"I don't do séances," Becky quickly said. Then she sent a quick mental thank you to Debdatta, a friend from high school, who had helped her with her business cards. When Becky was just getting started as a medium, Debdatta, a tarot reader, had explained how listing services and fees could solve a lot of problems. "Why don't you take a moment to tell me why you believe you have a ghost problem," Becky gently encouraged.

"Edwin is haunting my dreams," Maryjane admitted. "I'm sure that sounds ridiculous but it's true nonetheless. My dead husband is coming to me in my dreams. He's trying to tell me something but I can't make out whatever it is. I feel that if I could just understand what he is trying to say, he would be at peace. Maybe then I could be at peace too."

"Are there any other signs your husband's ghost is around you?"

"What kind of signs?" Maryjane asked.

"Have you noticed any flickering lights or any cold spots in the house? Has anything gone missing since the dreams started?"

"I'm not sure...I don't even believe in ghosts but if it's not his ghost then I don't know what else to call it because he is dead. I'm only here because I'm having trouble sleeping and I'm tired all the time. When I see Edwin in my dreams, I try to talk to him. It never goes well. I wake up, and then I can't go back to sleep. I told my sister about this and she encouraged me to come to you. She said you were the real deal and would know how to help me. Can you help me?"

"I will certainly try, Mrs. Potter. I think we should schedule a home appointment. Does that sound all right with you?"

"That sounds just perfect. When can I expect you today?" Maryjane gratefully asked as she pulled out her checkbook and wrote out Becky's fee. "The address is on my check."

"You want me to come today?" Becky asked in surprise.

"Yes, please come by today. The sooner the better," Maryjane urged.

"Well, my helper comes in around one this afternoon. I suppose I could be there by two o'clock if that is convenient."

"Then I will see you at two. Thank you."

Maryjane left and Becky locked the door behind her before she returned to the new inventory shipment.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2
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After she was alone again, Becky continued to sort and price the new crystal glassware. As one of her most popular items, she was grateful the shipment had come in when it did because she was running low on stock.

Becky glanced at the store clock again. Realizing she now had only twenty minutes until it was time to open for the day, she felt as if she was in a race with the ticking reminder.

Jacob watched Becky work but he couldn't let Maryjane's visit alone. He was intrigued by the idea that a ghost could meet a loved one in a dream. Was that appearance truly a "haunting?" He wasn't sure.

"What do you think it means that her husband is haunting her through her dreams, Becky?" Jacob finally asked.

"It is very odd," Myrtle added.

"I've never heard of it before," Lois agreed.

"I'm not sure," Becky cautiously replied. "I admit this will be the first case like this for me; however, a ghost is a ghost, right? If her husband is haunting her, it shouldn't matter how, where, or when it is happening. I should still be able to talk to him and help him cross over."

"It's good that you have such a positive attitude," Jacob agreed. "I'm sure you will be able to assist her. Do you want me to come along in case you need support?"

"I can manage on my own, Jacob, but thank you for offering!" Then, Becky heard Zetmeh, her primary spirit guide whisper:


It could be a visitation, my sweet child.






"You mean an appearance from the spirit world?" Becky silently asked.




Not exactly, my pet. An appearance such as that usually involves a higher-evolved being. In this case, perhaps her husband has not crossed over and is still wandering on one of the spiritual planes. Perhaps something he believes has hindered him from crossing over. It is good for you to help this woman for you will also help this lost soul to find his way.



Becky thought about Zetmeh for several minutes. Since Zetmeh had introduced herself to Becky on her 26th birthday, her assistance had become less frequent. Zetmeh only offered wisdom when Becky needed it most.


In answer to your silent questions, you have grown so much during the few years I have been with you, my sweet child. You no longer need my assistance as you once did. You have learned to fish and can feed yourself whereas some still require the meal to be prepared for them. I admire your transformation, my dear Becky Tibbs.



Becky opened the store at ten o'clock and shoppers began to arrive. It was a typical day at the antique store. The bells on the front door chimed rhythmically until the noon hour when those who were out and about took a lunch break. Then the shopping would pick up again at around two o'clock.

Sally, the teenage helper Becky had hired after Patrick suggested it the previous year, came into work on time. Becky immediately sent her to the coffee shop to get each of them a sandwich. They ate together at one of the dining room tables while Becky explained the reason she needed to leave.

"That sounds interesting, Becky, but maybe Maryjane is only dreaming about her husband. Dreams can be very powerful. There are dream interpreters who specialize in the meanings of dreams. I wonder why she didn't go to one of those first since she knows it is a dream," Sally explored the idea.

"It could be a dream, Sally, but Maryjane is convinced that her husband's ghost is haunting her. To her, it isn't just a dream. She feels that he is trying to tell her something. Every modality such as Tarot reading, dream interpreters, and Reiki, to name only a few, have its special purpose. In this instance, Maryjane felt that she needed a medium rather than a dream interpreter. I have to respect that; however, if I find that I am unable to help her, I will refer her to a dream interpreter."

"Becky, you are so open to possibilities and it's one of the reasons I admire you," Sally praised.

"Thank you, Sally. Just keep in mind that I won't know how long I will be gone until I visit Maryjane at home and ask more questions. It might take a while but I should be back before the store closes at six. In case I'm running late, do you have any special plans for this evening?"

"My mother is still enforcing the mandated citywide curfew and I won't be going anywhere after I get home. She is a stickler for details. I'll likely end up watching a movie or Zooming with some friends."

"Then I'll either see you later or tomorrow morning," Becky said as she prepared to leave. She sent Patrick a text message letting him know about her appointment and its location. After she was kidnapped the first Thanksgiving they met, he always insisted on knowing the details of her appointments.
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