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	David didn’t know what he was getting himself in to. Offering to build a school on his property he ran with the project but had to arrange someone to manage. It took a lot of negotiating when he found the right person. That was the easy bit


	Amanda took a while to make her decision to manage the school and wasn’t easily persuaded. She had a fantastic job in the city but with everything that she had been through, she thought it was time that she gave everything up and started fresh. Her focus was to educate the children but at the same time, it would be a brand new start.


	Everything was perfect. Amanda took over and schooling began. Her whole life changed. The children adored her and the parents respected her. She blended in as if she belonged.


	She realized that David was jealous of the school. Things turned ugly and nasty and after a heated argument with him, she left. Her life would change again!

*Previously published as An Education!
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	
Somerset West was founded in 1822 on part of the historic farm, Vergelegen. The town was named Somerset after an English governor of the Cape Colony during the 1800s, Lord Charles Henry Somerset, with the suffix 'West' being added after 1825 to differentiate it from Somerset East, another South African town in the Eastern Cape. In the 1830s, Sir Lowry's Pass, named after later governor Sir Lowry Cole, was constructed to link the town with outposts further east over the Hottentots-Holland mountains. In the 1960s, the AECI factory between Somerset West and Strand was the second largest dynamite factory in the world.
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Chapter 1


	David Rider, a confirmed bachelor and the owner of Ranch Rider, towered over the set of plans which held his focus. He was as broad as he was tall. With his dark hair, penetrating brown eyes and sculpted features, he was naturally good looking. His property was enormous and the perfect spot to build a school. Not one person in the community had space on their properties and there was no suitable land left in or even near town. The school couldn’t be too far out of town because it wouldn’t be safe for the children. 


	Sandra, his younger sister, walked in to the study and looked at the plan. “Is that the school?” 


	“Yes, this plan is the layout of the school, and I have decided we are going to have the school built on this ranch. I have already had the approval and go ahead.”


	“Serious?” David nodded and smiled. “But can you afford it?”


	“I can if I am paid for the land.”


	“You mean a part of this ranch won’t belong to you?” she asked as if in disbelief.


	“No, not at all. I will be given an amount towards the building of the school because I am going to foot the bill for the rest and it will be on my property. Basically a donation of sorts.”


	“And have you already said yes?”


	“Yes, I have.”


	“So who is going to run this school?”


	 “Someone,” he said.


	 “Who?” she asked and gurgled with laughter.


	“Early days yet Sandra, but I met someone who has agreed to manage the school.” 


	“From here?”


	“No, but she is willing to relocate and get everything off of the ground.”


	“Who? You are keeping me in suspense!”


	David chuckled and looked at her. “She already has a copy of the plan and has made a few changes which I agree with. This floor plan is what it looks like now.” 


	Sandra looked at the plan and nodded. “So what did you change?”


	“The number of classrooms. I added two more, and I made the bathrooms bigger.”


	“And what about the teachers?”


	“We already have enough teachers in this town.”


	“So another teacher.”


	David shook his head. “No, she is far superior than a teacher.”


	“Have you spoken with her?”


	“I contact her via eMail. She doesn’t have a contact number at home and she is far too busy to chat during the day.”


	“Sounds a tad dodgy to me.”


	“Not really. We have been chatting a lot via eMail.”


	“But you do know who she is, and that she is for real. Does she have references?”


	David sat down and nodded. “Oh that she definitely has. Close the door and sit down for a minute,” he said and she closed the door and sat down and looked at him. “This information is highly confidential because I do not want to break her trust.”


	“Okay.”


	“Her name is Amanda Tabrizi. Professor Amanda Tabrizi.”


	“Whoa!” 


	David laughed at the surprised look on her face. “She is the highest qualified person in her field. Very well paid and highly respected in the education world.” 


	“So why does she want to leave her position and come and work for you?” 


	“She won’t be working for me. She is going to take over and start everything off from scratch. For her, it will be a challenge and a fresh new start.”


	“Is she running from something or someone? Is she married or divorced? What is the real reason behind all of this?”


	“I meant it when I said this discussion is confidential,” he said and she slowly nodded. “Her father worked for the airlines. Quite a big wig. He took the family with him on a business trip. Amanda’s mom and her younger brother. The company arranged for them to go with him as he had forfeited leave because he was on a project. To cut a long story short they went in to the bank to exchange their currency.” 


	Sandra looked at him and whispered. “No.”


	“Yes. They were caught in the bomb blast and they died at the scene.”


	“Oh, how awful!”


	“Sandra please, whatever you do, never mention this to anyone. Amanda is not looking for compassion. She wants to forget that it ever happened and go on with her life.”


	“I won’t say a thing. How is she coping?” 


	“She sees a counsellor once a week until the end of the year, at the insistence of the airlines.”


	“Why?” 


	“Because she has no other family or relatives. That kind of thing affects people differently.”


	“Has Amanda been affected?” 


	“Yes, she has. She can’t tolerate it when anyone screams. It jolts the memories.”


	“Because she watched the footage on the television when they showed the live coverage of the explosion. Everyone was going berserk and screaming,” she said.


	“Yes. She has to release the feelings of pent up hate. Some people could go out to avenge the deaths and take revenge.”


	“Is she that kind of person? Would she do that?” 


	“I don’t think they want to take any chances. You must remember that Amanda is highly educated.”


	“And one of the clever few who could actually turn in to an assassin. Of sorts. To take revenge and feel satisfied.”


	“I guess.”


	“I won’t say a word but I am glad you told me. How old is Amanda? In her forties?” 


	“No, much younger.”


	“Do you know what she looks like?” 


	“You won’t find any photographs of her. Not anywhere. For her safety.”


	“Well, how does she sound?” 


	David laughed. “A lot like you. She sounds bubbly and full of life. Always needing to know the finer details. We only communicate via eMail. She sounds like a lovely person. She has a lovely demeanour. Very detailed in her approach to everything.”


	“So you know she is the right person for this job.”


	“Yes.”


	“And what about accommodation?” 


	“The cottage will be opposite the school.”


	“She can walk to work.”


	“And that is exactly what she said. The school won’t be built right on the road. We need space for the parents to park when they drop their children off and collect them.”


	“Do you have the support of the town if you build the school here?” 


	“Yes. And I have been told I have a year to get this building built.” 


	Sandra giggled. “The mayor tell you that?” 


	David grunted. “No. Miss Tabrizi.”


	“I like her already. So when is she arriving?” 


	“At the end of the year. In December but maybe even sooner. The school will open its doors on the first day of the new term, next year.”


	“Well, you had better get a move on David. How is she getting here?” 


	“By train from Pietersburg. I will fetch her from the station.”


	“I don’t envy her that trip, not one bit. I believe the train trip is a very long journey.”


	“Yes, it probably is.” 


	Sandra stood up and smiled. “Well hurry up and build the thing!” she said and David laughed as she walked out of his study.


	




Chapter 2


	The excitement levels seemed to grow as Amanda sat and admired the countryside through the window of the train. The lush green that she saw when her trip began had quietly slipped away hours ago, but it was still beautiful. The landscape was flat and barren. Even the patches of green were few and far between. Amanda felt as the knots in her stomach turned in to butterflies. She could almost not contain herself. 


	Knowing the end of her trip was approaching she took her mirror out of her bag and brushed her hair and made sure her make-up hadn’t smudged. With everyone already having climbed off of the train she was the only person left in the coach. She looked up as the conductor walked by. “Your stop is next.” Amanda smiled and nodded and took her luggage and waited. She looked at her fingers. Her nail varnish hadn’t chipped, and she wore her favourite matching ring and bracelet. As she looked through the window, she caught her reflection smiling back at her. After an entire year, this challenge is what she had waited for and anticipated. The new beginning. 


	The train came to a standstill, and she struggled as she took her luggage off of the train and bounced it on to the platform. She looked around at her surroundings. It was the tiniest station she had ever seen, and it seemed to be in the middle of nowhere.


	 Amanda was rather surprised to see that there was no one waiting for her on the platform. The friendly conductor waved as the train started leaving the station. He had been so pleasant on the trip it was natural to smile and wave. She looked at the tiny building which stood to the side of the platform. It was quiet as she made her way to the building and walked inside to see if David was there. If David wasn’t standing waiting on the platform, he was probably waiting inside for her. She looked about as she walked in to the building. It was an empty room with chairs scattered everywhere with a single wooden bench. 


	Amanda walked over to the bench and took a seat. It was so quiet it was almost eerie. There wasn’t even a radio playing. The only noise that she heard was the howling wind that had started to blow. Amanda made herself comfortable and sat and waited. She was sure David wouldn’t be too long. He knew she was arriving and had the date and time and had promised he would fetch her. He had seemed as excited as her. After a year of corresponding with him, today was the point of no return. The day that her life would change. What was in the past would be history. Life would be different in every single way. It would be a totally new way of life and Amanda knew that she would have to adapt and make the most of everything. 


	She sat for a while watching the clock. Seconds felt like minutes. The minutes seemed to be clocking up and felt like hours. The time registered, and she realized she had been sitting for three hours. She looked through the door and it was already getting dark. She suddenly saw a movement. 


	An elderly gent walked in to the room and looked at her. “You have been waiting for quite a while. Can I drop you somewhere?” Oscar asked.


	“I am waiting for someone to collect me.”


	“No more trains today. Yours was the last.”


	“Is there a hotel or bed and breakfast close by?” 


	“Afraid not.”


	“Can I wait?” 


	“I am locking up for the night.”


	“Well can I stay?” 


	“Then I have to lock you in and leave you overnight,” he said and she slowly nodded. “You sure?”


	“Yes.”


	He walked to the door. “The bathroom is through there,” he said and pointed to the corner of the room.


	“Thank you.”


	“I will see you in the morning,” he said as he walked out and locked up and shook his head.


	Amanda stood up and went to the bathroom. She didn’t worry about changing. David would probably fetch her in the morning. Something had probably happened on the ranch. Amanda walked back to the bench and took her blanket from her luggage. She walked over to the light switch and switched off the lights. It was suddenly pitch black. As she tried to walk, she bumped in to every chair that seemed to be ready to trip her up in the dark. She eventually reached the bench. Amanda lay down on the hard bench and burst in to tears. David had promised to fetch her. She had been so excited to meet him and start her brand new life. Every item and thing that she didn’t need had been sold. He had paid for her ticket. She closed her eyes, and the tears trickled down her cheeks. 


	She felt let down, alone and abandoned. Even though she kept on making excuses for David, she couldn’t help but feel as though she might have made the wrong decision. A decision that could cost her dearly. She soon fell asleep. 


	

		 





	It was early when she woke up after her deep sleep. She went to change and freshened up and walked back to the bench and packed everything away. Amanda patiently sat and waited. She was so hungry. Not expecting a long wait she hadn’t eaten anything since the previous day and hadn’t come prepared for another day of waiting. The same gent unlocked the building and walked in smiling. “Good morning Miss,” Oscar said.


	“Good morning,” she said and he walked through and seemed to vanish. 


	Amanda sat and waited. Hours ticked by. She stood up and went to find the gent. “I would like to buy a ticket please,” she said and took out her credit card. He looked at her and frowned.


	“We don’t take credit cards.”


	“So what do I do?” 


	“You have to phone the bank and make arrangements for them to put the payment through.”


	“I don’t have a number.”


	“Come in to my office and you can look it up in the telephone directory,” he said and she walked with him to his office. Amanda didn’t know where to start. He helped her, and she soon phoned the bank and gave them the details. It would take another two days. She booked her ticket to return home. Amanda went and sat down on the bench. She was hungry and had grown tired of waiting. And she was cross. Cross with David. Amanda felt so badly let down and disappointed.


	The wait got to Amanda, and she stood up and walked in to the office. “Is it safe to go for a walk?” 


	“Not too far,” he said and she walked out and looked at the countryside. His vehicle brought a smile to her face. It was a Ford. She took note of the model. Vehicles from days gone by peaked her curiosity. They were either in pristine condition or badly run down and neglected. His vehicle seemed to be looked after but the tyres were so badly worn the canvas was already coming through the casing. There was no tread on the tyres to even mention. She walked about and went back in to the building.


	“I am back.”


	“I am still here.”


	The day dragged by at a slow pace. Oscar walked to the door. “Miss Tabrizi I can offer you a couch for the night. More I cannot do.” She smiled as she stood up and took her luggage and followed him. Amanda climbed in to his pick-up and he drove straight home. 


	They walked inside and Dot, Oscar’s wife, looked at Amanda. “Oscar?” 


	“The little lady has been waiting to be collected.” 


	“No! All this time! Come on in dearie. I hope you are hungry!” Amanda couldn’t wait to sit down and eat. They sat down and Dot served their meals. Amanda looked at the mound of food on her plate and started eating. It didn’t matter what was on her plate. She was starved. They finished eating and went in to the lounge. It wasn’t even eight in the evening when they stood up to go to bed. Dot fetched a pillow and blanket and put them on the couch. “Sleep well,” Dot said and Amanda nodded and smiled. She knew she would.


	Amanda spent the next day on the bench at the station. Waiting and hoping. She spent another night on their couch. She looked at Dot who gave her a huge container of food, nibbles, and water for her train trip. Amanda burst in to tears as she hugged Dot. “Thank you. One day I will thank you properly.” Amanda walked out with Oscar as they made their way to the station. The train arrived just before lunchtime and Oscar helped her on to the train. He stood and waved as the train left the station.


	Amanda sat on the train and closed her eyes. She didn’t know what she would do. She had given up a very well-paid job. Amanda no longer had a home, and she had no one she could turn to. The money she had in the bank had to last. Being independent she knew she would make a plan. Amanda would be on the train for three days before she had to have thought of a solution.


	

		 





	David stormed in to the house and banged the door and walked straight in to his study. He opened his diary and let out an earth-shattering yell. Benjamin and Lydia, his parents, looked at each other but never said a word. David flew out of the door and drove for two hours until he reached the station. He parked his pick-up and ran in to the office. He looked around at the empty room and walked over to the counter. “I am looking for a young lady. She should have arrived,” David said.


	“A week ago,” Oscar said.


	David looked at Oscar in bewilderment. “A week ago?” 


	“She arrived. She spent a night on the bench and two nights on my couch. We arranged for the next train home.”


	“But—.”.


	“How could you! How could you do that to such a lovely person!” Oscar yelled.


	“I—.”


	“Oh don’t give me any lame excuses. That poor woman! She sat here and waited patiently. No one bothered.”


	David slowly nodded. “I guess that is it then.”


	“I do think you need to apologize to her.”


	“You don’t understand. I don’t know where to reach her. She sold up and was moving out here. She doesn’t have an address or a contact number.”


	“Leave your number with me.”


	David took out a card and wrote his cell number on the back. He handed it to Oscar. “Do you have her contact number?” 


	“I don’t.”


	“I was on a muster. Things went horribly wrong. It took us days to get back,” David said and Oscar looked at him as he was quiet for a while. “What does she look like?” 


	Oscar chortled and shook his head and shrugged. “Very pretty.”


	“Please. If you somehow have any contact with her, please let her have my number.”


	“I will.”.


	“Could I have your number please?” Oscar proudly smiled as he wrote down his number and handed it to David. He looked at the details. “Thank you, Oscar.” David walked out and climbed in to his pick-up. He felt awful and took his time driving home. 


	As David arrived, he walked in to the house and went straight to the coffee machine. He sat down in the kitchen and drank his coffee. Lydia walked in and sat down with him. “She arrived a week ago,” David said.


	“So where is she?” 


	“She bought a ticket and went home.”


	“I don’t understand.”


	“I should have fetched her a week ago.” 


	“Oh.”


	“I can’t believe I messed things up so badly.”


	“Phone her.”


	“I don’t have a contact number.”


	“You don’t have her number?” 


	“No.”


	“So what now? What about her eMail?” 


	He shook his head. “Nothing. She eMailed from school,” he said and Lydia got up and stood as if wondering what to do. “Mom. How would you feel if you travelled for three days and waited and no one was there to collect you?” 


	“You would never see me again David,” she said and he nodded as she walked out of the kitchen.


	“I was afraid you would say that,” he muttered to himself. 


	

		 





	David lost hope of ever seeing or hearing from Amanda. The days seemed to tick by without a word from her. He did give up hope. David had made the biggest blunder of his life. More than a month had already passed.


	




Chapter 3


	Dot squealed with delight as Oscar walked in carrying an enormous parcel. “This arrived today. For you,” Oscar said as he handed her the parcel.


	“Me!” He handed her the parcel and she gently laid it on the table. She carefully opened it and took out an envelope. She frowned as she took the letter out of the envelope and started to read. “Dear Oscar and Dot. I arrived home safely and after spending a day at a hotel realized that I had been sent on a trip to meet the two of you. To cut a long story short I landed up in the hospital for three weeks. I had contracted a virus. Possibly my saviour as I had nowhere to go. I now rent a room which I can call my own. I am sending you a few gifts. The first is an electric blanket for your double bed. It gets mighty cold out there. The second is a package that has been vacuum-sealed to a quarter of the size. That is for you Dot. Oscar, you are not forgotten. There will be something for you on the next train. I ran out of time. So this time around I have packed in a tin of something special. Be nice and share!” 


	Dot read and Oscar gurgled with laughter as she read. “I wanted to say thank you in my own way. I have included my business card with my details. Luckily enough they hadn’t taken anyone on in my position. Strange as it may be, the hospital called them as my next of kin when I was admitted. Do take care and from the bottom of my heart, I would like to thank you for everything. Lots of love. Amanda.” 


	Dot opened the package and took the packet and frowned. “Wool! I need wool!” Dot squealed and Oscar took the package and carefully snipped the top. It almost ballooned and balls of wool shot up in to the air. Dot would knit for days if not months. He took out the electric blanket and whistled. Oscar took the tin and opened it and Dot stared at the chocolate-coated nuts. She took the card and looked at Amanda’s details. “Professor Amanda Tabrizi. Gosh, Oscar, she is the principal of the school. Wow!”


	“Let me look at that,” Oscar said and walked to the phone and dialled David.


	“David Ryder,” David answered as he picked up the phone.


	“David, Oscar from the train station.”


	“What can I do for you?” .”


	“I have Miss Tabrizi’s number for you.”


	“Oh?” 


	“Would you like the number?”


	“Yes please.” David wrote down the number and repeated it a couple of times.


	“She is a professor,” Oscar said.


	“Yes, she is,” David said.


	“They let her have her old job. She was in the hospital.”


	“I am going to give her a call right now.”


	“You do that.”


	Oscar beamed from ear to ear and they walked to the bedroom and stripped the bed. They put the electric blanket on the bed and remade it. They switched their controls on and walked out of the bedroom. They sat and had their meal and had a few chocolates, stacked the dishes and Oscar helped to carry the wool to the bedroom. Dot was so excited. There was every colour of the rainbow. She itched to climb in to bed to sit and knit. 


	

		 





	Amanda sat at her desk in her pyjamas. She went through a file and took note of the contents. As the phone rang, she got such a fright. “Professor Tabrizi,” she answered.


	“Amanda it’s David.” Out of shock Amanda slammed down the phone and looked at it as though it would bite. 


	It rang again and she answered. “Professor Tabrizi.”


	“Please don’t hang up on me. I need to apologize. I won’t make excuses. We were on a muster that went sour. It took far longer than I anticipated.”


	“David sometimes we have to plan and prioritize. I sat waiting for three days and put my life on hold for you. I sold my house, my car and gave up my job. I landed up in the hospital.”


	“I know. I know all of that.” 


	“How do you know?” 


	“Oscar.” 


	“Oh.”


	“Amanda, how can I make amends?” 


	“I don’t think you can.”


	“Your container arrived.”


	“I will make arrangements to have it collected. It slipped my mind.”


	“I feel rotten.”


	“Let’s just forget it ever happened. I made a big mistake. Maybe it was a sign that I never should have entertained your invitation. I don’t know what I was thinking.”


	“The offer still stands. I have an empty building with children waiting to be taught. The qualified teachers are waiting.”


	“Don’t try to shift the blame, Mister Rider. Don’t try to make me feel guilty.”


	“Look!” he yelled and she slammed down the phone and held her head in her hands. No one would ever shout at her. 


	The phone rang again, and she lifted it and spoke quietly. “Never raise your voice to me. Never ever,” she said and her voice rose in decibels. “Never ever!” She banged the phone down and stood up and walked to the coffee machine and poured a cup of coffee. It was the first time they had spoken and had a conversation. Their eMails had been business-driven. For a solid year, he had eMailed her concerning the school that he had built on his ranch. Amanda sat down and sighed. She hated the city. She was lucky to have a home and a very good job. 


	The phone rang again, and she slowly lifted it and answered. “Professor Tabrizi.”


	“I apologize. What will it take to have you reconsider the position?” 


	“A year’s salary. Upfront.”


	David started to laugh. “A year? Only one year?” 


	“Do you remember my last trip? I sold everything. Every single thing. The contents in that container are my life. Everything is sitting on that side of the world. I have my money tied up in investments for a solid year because of the bad decisions that I made. I cannot save fast enough. I need a car but I will not rent one. Do you get the picture?” 


	“A year?” 


	“A year.”


	“Give me a few minutes and I will call you back.”


	“Right. If not. Don’t call me.”


	“You drive a hard bargain woman!” he said and she beamed as she put down the phone. He sounded exactly as she had imagined. In her mind, he was tall, dark, and extremely handsome. He had a lovely voice that sounded like a deep baritone.


	David stood up smiling then walked in to the lounge and took a seat. “David, who were you talking to?” Sandra asked.


	“Why?” 


	“You were shouting.”


	“Miss Tabrizi,” David said.


	“Why on earth did you shout at her?” 


	“I don’t know.” Only David did know. After a year of communicating he had come to know her rather well. The moment he had heard her voice he wanted to know a lot more. They had become good friends, and he had missed their chats.


	




Chapter 4


	Oscar stood on the platform waiting for the train. His gift still hadn’t arrived, and he had pushed it to the back of his mind. The train came to a stop. “Oscar we have something for you. Rather reverse your pick-up right up to the platform so that we can load it for you,” Dwayne said.
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