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BRIDGITTE LESLEY


	Gabe and Heath had been friends for a couple of years. They chatted on the phone and had formed a strong bond and a meaningful relationship. Even though they hadn’t met each other they could discuss anything. He kept on pushing to meet with her. After so many years they had still not met for their first cup of coffee.

The holidays came and Gabe had a freak accident. His parents rushed him to the hospital. The doctor was so attentive and helpful and sorted out the problem. Only Gabe hadn’t realized who Doctor Winters was. He had noticed everything about her. Her gorgeous figure and the way her hands felt on his skin. She was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.

As Gabe was leaving an ambulance rushed in to the casualties entrance. They called for Doctor Winters by name. She was gone in a flash. Gabe could not believe his luck. He had met his Heath.
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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


	Cape Town is a port city on South Africa’s southwest coast, on a peninsula beneath the imposing Table Mountain. Slowly rotating cable cars climb to the mountain’s flat top, from which there are sweeping views of the city, the busy harbor and boats heading for Robben Island, the notorious prison that once held Nelson Mandela, which is now a living museum.
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Chapter 1


	 “Gabe!”


	“Hey, gorgeous!”


	Heath gurgled with laughter. “Just wanted to give you a quick call before you go on holiday.”


	“How are you?” 


	“Oh, I am fine.” Gabe knew her so well he could tell she wasn’t really fine. 


	“Things getting you down?”


	“Why complain? It doesn’t help,” she said.


	“I know what you mean. Hey, are you going away for the holidays?”


	“No. I have so much to do during the holidays. What about you?”


	“No. I might take it easy for a couple of days.”


	“You need a bit of a break.”


	“The pot calling the kettle black,” he said.


	“How is that dating of yours going?” 


	“Heath. It was a waste of time. Meeting you was the only good thing that happened. I deleted my profile from the site. I had all sorts of riff-raff mailing me. So I rather shut it down and cancelled my account.”


	“I did exactly the same. Deleted my profile too. They kept on asking for my number and my private e-mail address. I just thought. No. Rather not,” she said.


	“Myself. They have the address to use. Why do they want our personal e-mail addresses? And no way do I part with my number,” he said. “Kind of miss our brief chats you know.”


	“I am still here,” she said.


	“We never got to meet for coffee,” he said.


	“We were both busy. Gabe, I have to run. I just wanted to say have a marvellous holiday. Have a superb Christmas. Gosh and a happy new year. You might be rather busy.”


	Gabe strolled up and down as she spoke. “Heath, I am going to be phoning you more often. I am not going to be that busy.”


	“Feel free whenever. I always find it good to chat,” she said.


	“Heath we can still meet for that coffee.”


	“Gabe. We agreed. If you meet me you are bound to get a hernia and be booked off for a solid week. I like that I can pick up the phone and talk with you.” 


	“Heath one fine day we are going to meet.”


	“Gabe. We keep things as they are. But promise me. If you find yourself a delectable darling you call me and tell me immediately.”


	“Heath, that is not going to happen.”


	“Gabe. We agreed.” 


	“Yes. But you do exactly the same. If you meet the man for you. You call me immediately. Even if you call me at midnight!” he said. 


	“Hey. You better go. Have you bought the gifts for the family?”


	“I have. Your mum sorted out?” 


	“Uhm. Uh. Mom. Mom passed away,” she said.


	“Oh, Heath! When?” 


	“On Sunday evening. She just didn’t wake up.”


	“Oh, Heath!” 


	“Gabe. She is at peace. She went to sleep and when I took her tea to her she didn’t respond.”


	“Awww sweetheart.”


	“None of that. Plenty to do. I have started arranging her funeral so I will be busy for a while.”


	“If you need me you give me a call. When is the funeral?” 


	“Friday,” she said.


	“Why didn’t you phone me sooner?”


	“I was so wrapped up in the will and everything else. I don’t like to sound like a negative Nellie,” she said. 


	“You aren’t. I will give you a call on Friday,” he said.


	“Go on leave Gabe. Enjoy the happy holidays.” 


	“Heath you are going to be on your own.” 


	“Might be better Gabe. Might be better.” 


	“You call me,” he said. 


	“I will. Have to run!” 


	“Run!” he said and she gurgled with laughter as she cut her call.


	Gabe sat on his desk and smiled. Mrs Hughes walked in to his office. “Mister Dove. Everyone has left the building. Have a wonderful holiday,” she said. Gabe smiled and nodded. “Gosh, something is amiss.” 


	“I just had a call from Heath,” he said.


	“Gosh how is she?” 


	“Her mom died.” 


	“No!” she said and Gabe nodded. 


	“She is going to be on her own for the entire holiday. Who is she going to celebrate Christmas with? New Year? Mrs Hughes, I have the entire family. She has no one.”


	“You never got to meet with her,” she said. 


	Gabe shook his head. “She is the only person that I can talk to. Sometimes I pour my heart out to her. She listens and advises. Heath never cuts me down and never complains. I feel as though I know her. I don’t even know what she looks like. Or what she does for a living. Yet I feel so close to her.”


	“Well, why don’t you get to meet her?”


	“She doesn’t want to. She says I will get a hernia if I see her and be booked off for a week,” he said. 


	“Is there any chance that she is married?”


	Gabe shook his head. “I know her better than most. I can tell if she is fibbing. She knows me too. So well.”


	“She sounds like a darling,” she said.


	“She is going to be arranging the funeral. She sorted out the will. Friday is the funeral.”


	“She will need your support,” she said. 


	“We have been chatting for three years. Every time we chat we find something new that we discuss. We speak to each other every single month. On the fifteenth. That is our anniversary,” he said. “She reminds me of every single birthday. Every mother’s day or father’s day. Helps me choose gifts. She knows me so well.” 


	“If I was you I would try and get to meet her,” she said. 


	“She won’t budge. She says if we meet it might destroy our relationship,” he said.


	“Does she know that you are in love with her?” Gabe stared at her. “Face facts, my friend. You don’t date. You won’t date. And you never go out and you don’t go anywhere. You lean on her when you have a problem. She does the same. And I am sure she has the same feelings for you.”


	“But why doesn’t she want to meet me?” 


	“I have a funny feeling she has a bit of an inferiority complex. Or she is so scared that you won’t like her looks and you will be put off.” 


	“Look at me, Mrs Hughes. What would she see in me?”


	“And that is exactly what she is asking herself. What would you see in her?” 


	Gabe smiled and nodded. “I know she is beautiful. I know that,” he said.


	“How do you know that?” 


	“Because she has the most amazing voice. She is so soothing when it matters. She is a ball of fun sometimes. Heath has her serious moments. Oh I know she is gorgeous,” he said and Mrs Hughes smiled. 


	“Now go home. Have a marvellous break. Have a good Christmas and a splendid new year,” she said. “See you in the new year.” 


	“And you,” he said and walked behind his desk and bent down and picked up a box. “ Mrs Hughes. Before you go.” He held the box out to her. 


	“Mister Dove!” 


	“Just a little something for Christmas,” he said as he handed her the gift-wrapped box. 


	“Oh, you are very naughty. Did Heath have something to do with this?” 


	“That is our secret,” he said and she smiled and kissed him on the cheek. 


	“Tell Heath I say merry Christmas.” 


	“I will.” Mrs Hughes walked out smiling and feeling on top of the world. 


	Gabe packed his briefcase and looked around the office. His company would be closed until the new year. He had chatted with Heath about it and she had pushed him in to making a decision. He smiled as he closed his door and walked down the passage. Everyone had already left. Gabe climbed in to his van and sat for a while. He had a present for everyone in the family. Heath and Gabe had an agreement. He always bought her a box of his favourite chocolates. And she did the same for him. Even though they didn’t get to exchange their gifts. He sat and thought about Heath. She never complained. Sometimes she would get cross with people. But she never ran anyone in to the ground. It wasn’t in her nature. He smiled and started the van. 


	




Chapter 2


	Gabe didn’t go home. He drove straight to his parents. He walked in and smiled. “Hey, Mom.” 


	“Gabe. What a pleasant surprise.”


	“The company is officially closed.” 


	“Well now you can take that break that you have been promising yourself,” Arlene said.


	“Heath’s mom passed away.”


	“Oh, Gabe! I am so sorry!”


	“I spoke to her today. It was so strange. For some odd reason, I felt out of sorts. I was just about to call her and then she called. Her mom went to sleep on Sunday night and didn’t wake up on Monday when Heath took her tea to her in the morning.”


	“Oh I feel for her,” she said. 


	“She was busy with the will. The funeral is on Friday.”


	“And she is arranging everything?” 


	“Mom she is on her own.”


	“When are the two of you going to finally meet?”


	“Mom. Heath doesn’t want to. She says it might ruin our friendship.”


	“She is so scared you aren’t going to like her looks.” 


	“I don’t know why. What do looks matter anyhow?” 


	“And she doesn’t know what you look like?” 


	“Nope,” he said and Arlene smiled. 


	“You are madly in love with her. Does she have a surname?”


	“Just Heath,” he said. 


	“And you are just Gabe. Does she know that you have your own company?”


	“She does but she doesn’t know what company or what I do. And the same with Heath. I know she is employed. And that is all I know.”


	“And she knows you have a secretary,” she said. 


	“Oh, Mrs Hughes is going to be so excited when she opens that box. I bought her a tea set for two. Oh, what a beauty!”


	“And where did you find such a beautiful gift? You don’t shop.” 


	“Heath spotted it and put it to one side and told me to go and buy it.”


	“Heath did that?”


	“She did. When I arrived at the store I told the lady my name and she immediately took the box from beneath the counter. Mom, Mrs Hughes is going to love her gift.” 


	“So she is very close. Here in town,” Arlene said. Gabe nodded and smiled. “And did she do that with any of the other gifts?”


	“We have the same taste. We like the same things,” he said. 


	“Gabe this sounds very strange. What I am about to say.” Gabe nodded and looked at her. “We know so much about Heath. It feels as though she is almost one of us. As if she is your wife and she has just stepped out for a minute. If you had to arrive and introduce us to someone else I would be horrified. Do you know what I mean?” Gabe burst in to laughter. “But how do we get to meet her?” 


	“Mom. One day I will.” 


	“Arrange the wedding and tell her she had better be there,” she said and Gabe rocked with laughter. “Gabe we need to face facts here. You have never ever brought a woman home. You have never dated. For the last couple of years.” 


	“Three,” he said.


	“For the last three years, you have been dating Heath. You are thirty.” 


	Dustin walked in to the kitchen. “Yes. And I would like to know what Heath has chosen as my Christmas present this year. She always chooses classy things you know,” Dustin said. Gabe stood and laughed. “She does! She could appear with two heads and be as round as a penguin and I would still love her to bits.” Gabe grinned and nodded. “What chocolates are you getting for Christmas this year?” 


	“Those chocolates in the shape of a shell. With the different fillings,” Gabe said.


	“Oh, she spoils you rotten!” Dustin said and Gabe laughed and shook his head. 


	“Her mom passed away on Sunday evening,” Gabe said.


	“Oh, that is so sad. Is Heath going to be working or taking a break?”


	“You know, Dad, she didn’t answer that question. Which means she is going to be working throughout the holidays.” 


	“Probably doing that on purpose so that she doesn’t think of her mom the whole time,” Dustin said. 


	“They were so close. Now Heath is going to go home, to an empty home,” Gabe said.


	“It could not have been easy for her. Coming home and nursing her mom,” Dustin said.


	“Her mom was getting on with age. She was deep in her eighties,” Gabe said.


	“It takes a very strong person to look after another,” Arlene said.


	“And she never complained. She just carried on regardless,” Gabe said.


	“And what are you going to do over the holidays?” Arlene asked.


	“I am going to get stuck in to the garden. I would like to plant a whole lot of bulbs. Daffodils are Heath’s favourite. Maybe one day she will get to see those daffodils. The whole garden is tacky. I am going to get it picture-perfect. And then paint the house. The exterior. The interior is fine. But the exterior needs to be painted,” Gabe said. Dustin looked at Arlene as they watched Gabe drift off in to space. “That is what I will be doing. I am going to get the paint tomorrow and start. Hey, I will see you over the weekend.” 


	Arlene and Dustin both smiled as he left. “Do you know what he is doing Arlene?” 


	“No. What?”


	“He is getting his home ready for Heath,” he said.


	“Dustin I don’t think of it as unhealthy. They have such a good relationship. You realize the day they meet it will be a mere formality. They share the same interests. They have the same taste.”


	“Beg to differ there. Heath has far better taste than my son,” he said and Arlene chuckled. “Remember when they painted the lounge?” Arlene gurgled with laughter. “Well, that shade of green that she chose was perfect! Now he is going to spruce up the garden and plant flowers. That is Gabe we are talking about, Arlene.”


	”Oh I just wish they could meet somehow,” she said. 


	“Oh, they will. They definitely will. Something will happen. It will probably be something unplanned. Bumping in to each other or something like that. Just out of the blue,” he said.


	“I hope so Dustin. Even though we have never met Heath we know all about her.”


	




Chapter 3


	Gabe worked in the garden every single day. He spent Christmas with his parents and the family. He was on the phone with Heath every morning. Making sure that she really was fine. They ended up chatting for ages every day. He knew she was still working. He told her of everything he would do during the day. Their relationship flourished. 


	Once Gabe started painting the house it took a couple of days to do everything. He had almost finished. He stood on the stepladder and stretched to paint the last corner and he felt the ladder giving way. Gabe clung on and landed flat on his back. The wind was knocked right out of his lungs. He lay for a while until he could move. He took out his cell phone and dialled his parents. Dustin and Arlene rushed over to him. They locked up and tried to get him to the car. They had to dial an ambulance. Gabe couldn’t move and was in absolute pain.


	Gabe was rushed to the hospital. The paramedics wheeled him in to casualties. Heath walked over to him and snapped her fingers in the air. “X-Rays!” Heath said and looked at Dustin and Arlene. “Parents?” They both nodded and smiled. She handed them a form to complete. “If you don’t mind. I need to get the nitty-gritty.” She smiled and winked and gave the form to Arlene. She held Gabe’s hand as they took X-Rays. “I know it isn’t comfortable Mister Dove. But I would like them to do a thorough set of X-Rays.” Gabe nodded. “What were you doing?”


	“Painting,” Gabe said.


	“The wife wasn’t supervising?” she asked and Gabe shook his head. 


	“No wife,” he said and grimaced as he was moved. 


	Heath smiled and took the X-Rays. She studied every detail. “No breaks. No damage. What I am going to do is give you an injection. It will be a bit uncomfortable. But this will ease the pain. Now what happens is— Once I have given you the injection—” she said and quietly gave him the injection as he lay on his side. Arlene and Dustin stared as she gave him the injection and he didn’t even realize. 


	They looked at each other and smiled. “Once you have had the injection it will start easing the pain. You are going to feel as strong as an ox. You will walk out of here and you will want to attempt painting. I strongly advise against that. Because you are going to start feeling nauseous. I would suggest that you go straight to bed. You will fall fast asleep. That will last for the night. I am going to ask your mom to collect the prescription from the pharmacy on your way home. For the next week, I would like you to take a tablet three times a day. I can feel where you have hurt the muscles. You won’t be feeling any pain right now. We took care of that,” she said. 


	Heath smiled as she gently sat Gabe up and looked at him. “Mister Dove. You are going to feel nauseous.” Gabe looked at her and he suddenly started to vomit. Dustin and Arlene stared as he was sick all over her. She smiled and unbuttoned her coat. She shrugged off her jacket. “Nurse Carter. A coat please.” She took the coat and slipped out of her shoes. They watched as she suddenly shrunk. She held her platforms in her hands and wiped them. “Gosh, I didn’t realize they were that dirty. Heavens alive!” Nurse Carter gurgled with laughter as she handed her another coat. She slipped in to her platforms and smiled as she put on the clean coat and rolled up the sleeves. “Mister Dove.” 


	“I am so sorry,” Gabe said.


	“What on earth did you have for supper?” she asked and Gabe grinned. Heath put up her hands. “Rather not.” She smiled as she looked at him. “Now no bravery or heroic stuff. Your folks are going to drive you home. Mom is going to get the tablets. You are going to be just fine.” Gabe climbed off of the bed. 


	“Doctor Winters,” Gabe said as she smiled and took her access card and pinned it to the lapel of the coat. Gabe looked at her name. He leaned forward and Heath moved to the side. 


	“No funny stuff!” she said and they laughed. She helped Gabe off of the bed. 


	“Thank you,” Gabe said.


	“You are going to feel very sick. Very soon. Bilious or nauseous,” she said and Gabe nodded. 


	“Thank you. Doctor,” Gabe said and looked at her name tag. 


	“Winters. It must be a seasonal thing,” she said and Gabe grinned. “Be off with you merry Dove family.” She walked off and smiled. She turned to look at Gabe and looked away as he looked at her. They both smiled at each other. Although briefly.


	They watched as a woman walked in with a tiny baby who cried uncontrollably. Heath took the baby from her. “Oh dearie me. What can the matter be? They’ve been there. From Monday to Saturday. Oh my goodness that is not a nice rhyme at all. Gosh, what a good girl you are. I would sing twinkle twinkle little star but then you would be sleeping. And I would like to have a look-see. Now, what can be such a bother mum?” The woman smiled as Heath lifted her daughter and she suddenly vomited over her chest. “Something was stuck. And with that, we have the all-clear.” She handed the little girl back to the mother. 


	Gabe, Dustin, and Arlene stared. “Nurse Carter.” Nurse Carter rocked with laughter as Heath started unbuttoning her white coat. “Bring me a black bag. Cut out holes for arms and a hole for my head.” Nurse Carter grinned as Heath handed her the white coat. Nurse Carter handed her the access card. She clipped it on to the waistband of her skirt. 


	Heath took the baby girl back in her arms. She felt for a temperature. She did a physical with the baby in her arms. “Really did have something stuck. And you are better now.” She smiled. “She might have a soft stool in the morning. Whatever it was loosened things up a bit. Give her plenty of liquids. She will be right as rain tomorrow.” The woman smiled and took her daughter. 


	“How do you know that?” 


	“Uncanny. Isn’t it?” Heath said and the woman nodded and smiled. Nurse Carter walked over with another coat. She put on the clean coat. “Third time lucky.” Gabe smiled as they were about to leave. 


	They heard the sirens and watched as an ambulance almost flew in and parked in front of the door. Heath ran to the doors and the stretcher was wheeled out of the ambulance. She ran with the stretcher. “Heath!” one of the paramedics yelled.


	“Surgery!” Heath yelled and Gabe turned and stared. 


	“Heath. I kept listening to her voice. I knew it was her. My God that is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen!” Gabe said and Dustin and Arlene stared at him. 


	“Do you really think?” Dustin asked.


	“I am going to ask,” Gabe said and he walked over to the counter. “Excuse me. Doctor Winters. Is her name Heath?” 


	“Yes, Sir. Doctor Heath Winters.” 


	“Her mum passed away a few weeks ago,” he said.


	“Yes, Sir she did.” He nodded and smiled. “She has a boyfriend, Sir.” 


	Gabe almost groaned. “By what name?” he asked.


	“Gabe Sir. Very serious. Hate to put you off,” she said and he smiled and nodded. 


	“Get me to bed. I feel so sick,” Gabe said. Dustin helped him to the car and stopped at the pharmacy and Arlene ran out and quickly fetched the tablets and they drove home. Gabe was soon in the spare bedroom. He closed his eyes and went to sleep.
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	Heath walked out of surgery early in the morning. She felt drained and drove straight home. She had a shower and climbed in to bed. Heath kept seeing her patient’s eyes. When she had been tending to him she could almost not take her eyes off of him. There was something about him. He was all male and gorgeous. And she knew his voice. She just could not tie up where she had heard his voice before. He sounded just like Gabe. Heath went to sleep dreaming about her patient, Mister Dove.
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	Gabe slept on and off for two days. The tablets eased the pain but they seemed to knock him out for hours. He stayed with his parents for the week. 
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	Dustin sat in the kitchen with the family while they had supper. “Dad, why are you smiling like that?” Skye asked.


	“Because we eventually met our future daughter in law,” Dustin said. 


	Skye, Gabe’s younger sister gasped. “You met Heath?”


	Dustin grinned. “She is petite. She wears platforms and she is gorgeous. At most, she might be five feet. At the most five foot two,” Dustin said.


	“She has these huge big brown eyes. A mop of chocolate brown curls. But she is lovely,” Arlene said.


	“But Gabe hasn’t said anything. Where did you meet her?” Skye asked.


	“You are not going to believe us. Heath is a doctor. Doctor Heath Winters. She is so good. Gabe didn’t even realize he had been given an injection. She has such a sense of humour. She is lovely,” Arlene said.


	“Hasn’t got two heads?” Jarrod, Gabe’s younger brother asked.


	Dustin shook his head. “Beautiful. She wears platforms. She comes up to Gabe’s shoulder. In her platforms. We didn’t realize. Until the ambulance came driving in and someone yelled Heath,” Dustin said.


	“So what did you do?” Jarrod asked.


	“She couldn’t stop. She sprinted down the passage with the stretcher and yelled surgery,” Dustin said. 


	“So strange you know. Gabe couldn’t take his eyes off of her. He went to go and ask if her first name is Heath. The nurse said she is in a serious relationship. He asked what the guy’s name is. She told him his name is Gabe.” They all grinned. “Gosh, she is good. She sorted Gabe out immediately. He didn’t even know he had been given an injection. He was sick on the front of her coat. Well, she arranged for a new coat. She even had to clean her shoes. And then this tot was sick over her. And then the nurse brought the next coat.” Arlene grinned. “What is that tune? I know it so well,” Arlene said.


	Dustin suddenly laughed. “Three old ladies stuck in the lavatory,” Dustin said and Arlene giggled. “She is lovely. Her bedside manner is amazing. She told Gabe exactly how he would feel. That he would feel nauseous. And you know he did. She was right.” 


	




Chapter 4


	Gabe left for home. The family dropped him off and he moved the ladder and looked at the wall. He walked in to the house and lay on the bed and dialled Heath. “And how are you?”


	“Dog tired,” Heath said. 


	“I am going to ask you some questions. I want you to be very honest with me,” he said. 


	“Yes?” 


	“Why is it that the most beautiful woman on earth is hidden away and will not come for coffee?” 


	“Gabe.” 


	“Now I am going to be very honest here. I know what you look like. Your beautiful eyes. Your hands. Everything about you is so wow.”


	“Gabe?” 


	“Sweetheart you touched me and I knew. I heard your voice and every part of me came alive.”


	“Gabe when?” 


	“Not telling you. I know where you work. I know what you do for a living. You have the most amazing body that I have ever seen. But I am wondering whether you know who I am.”


	“Mister Dove,” she said and Gabe smiled. “Gabe. I knew the voice. I had to be very professional though. But I realized soon enough.”


	“Here is the delicate question. What you saw,” he said.


	“Gabe. What is there about you that wouldn’t appeal? I have never seen such a gorgeous looking guy!”


	“Well, where are you now?”


	“I have just arrived home. I worked a double shift,” she said.


	“Was anyone sick on you?” 


	“Not tonight. Last night. I was in surgery most of the time so my clothes were saved.”


	“Are you in your jammies?”


	“I am. I just climbed in to bed and will probably sleep the day away and be up at six for the next shift.”


	“Gosh, your shifts are messed up.”


	“Covering for one of my colleagues. She went in to labour.”


	“Oh heck,” he said.


	“She went in to labour so I wheeled her in and delivered her baby. I haven’t stopped today.”


	“And you are back at six?”


	“Six to six and then I am off for the rest of the weekend,” she said. 


	“I don’t even have to ask for your address. The listing is in the phone book,” he said.


	“You have done your homework,” she said. 


	“You had me out for a week with those tablets,” he said.


	“You needed something really strong,” she said.


	“I did. So. Six to six. And you get home soon after and then sleep for at least seven hours. What about going out for a meal on Saturday evening?” 


	“Sure about this?” 


	“Yes. I am very sure,” he said. 


	“I would like that,” she said.


	“I will be picking you up at six on Saturday evening,” he said. 


	




Chapter 5


	It was Saturday. Gabe checked himself in the mirror. He kept checking. Gabe wore his black chinos with a smart white shirt. He eventually climbed in to the car and drove to Heath’s home. Heath smiled as he knocked and she opened the door. “Oh Heath!” he said as he pulled her in to his arms and held her. He just held on to her. 


	“Gabe. Oh, Gabe. I was so scared,” she said and he stood one step beneath her and smiled as he looked at her. 


	“My angel. Why? Look at you. You are beautiful.”


	“Gabe. I am like a mouse. I never had a turn to grow.”


	“But my angel. You are perfect. I love you the way you are. Heath, I love you.”


	“Oh, Gabe. I love you!” 


	He held her in his arms and lifted her and walked in to the house. “Never be so unsure of yourself.” He walked in to the kitchen and sat her on the counter and smiled. “Gosh, you are gorgeous.” 


	“And you!” she said and Gabe smiled. 


	“I have made reservations for our supper. We are going to have curry. But proper stuff. Not that stuff that singes your taste buds off kind of curry. Proper stuff,” he said.


	“Oh you know I love curry,” she said.


	 “And are you ready?” he asked and she nodded. He lifted her off the counter and looked down at her and smiled. “You are the perfect height.”
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