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	Anne and Roxy lived on one side of the road. Mother and daughter, living on their own. After Roxy’s father left when she was five.


	On the opposite side of the road, Clive and his daughter Mary had their home. His ex had left many years ago, without a care in the world. Never looking back.


	Life was perfect for Roxy and Mary who were the same age and did everything together since the age of five. Clive and Anne didn’t date but were a couple in the true sense. Everything they did resembled one happy family.


	Until the day Roxy moved in with her father and everything changed. Both families were ripped apart. But the events that unfolded were out of the norm.
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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


	
Margate is a coastal resort town in the Kwa-Zulu Natal province, about 20 kilometres southwest of Port Shepstone. The river which flows into the sea at Margate is called "Nkhongweni" (place of entreaty) because the original inhabitants were reputed to be so mean that travellers had to beg for hospitality.


	It is one of the major hubs for tourists who are looking to visit the eastern coastline of South Africa.


	In 1908, Henry Richardson, an English surveyor laid out the city and named it Margate after another seaside resort on the northern coast of the county of Kent, in the United Kingdom.


	Margate is busiest during school and public holidays when inland residents travel to the coast. Christmas and Easter are especially busy times, with Margate's main street often clogged with heavy traffic during these times.
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Chapter 1


	Mary walked in to the kitchen and looked at her father. He was so focused he didn’t even hear or see her. She looked through the window to see what he was watching and smiled. As she looked across the road she watched Anne who had just finished mowing the lawn and was bending over as she wrapped the cable around the lawnmower. Mary walked out and walked across the road. Anne had just sat down and held the packet of cigarettes in her hand. She looked up and smiled and put her arm out and Mary sat on the step next to her. “When is Roxy ever going to come home?”


	“She isn’t coming home sweetheart. Roxy moved in with her father and for the first two weeks, she called me in the evenings. These days she doesn’t call and it seems as though she doesn’t want to visit. Maybe she prefers living with her father.”


	“Aunt Anne, that doesn’t sound right. Uncle Lionel and Roxy didn’t get along all that well.”


	“Oh well, I guess that is the way things are. I pay her allowance in to the bank so I know she is fine. Roxy has her bicycle so she could visit on her own if she wanted to.”


	“But Roxy doesn’t go to school on her bicycle anymore and she doesn’t talk with anyone. Sometimes she sits in the library and yawns. Almost as though she is tired all the time. Roxy always sent me text messages or zany photographs but she never does that anymore. I send her messages and she doesn’t respond.”


	“Give her some time and let her adjust. Maybe that is where she wants to be. Cutting all ties.” Anne looked at her box of cigarettes. “Roxy hates that I smoke. Being a doctor I shouldn’t be smoking. I guess my nerves got the better of me. But I have cut down quite a bit.”


	“How many do you normally smoke in a day?”


	“Thirty. But I am down to one pack a week. I guess that helps. During the day I don’t even smoke but sometimes I have my moments.”


	“Moments when you are all alone and you think about Roxy.”


	“Yes. Sometimes I worry about her. You are in the same class as Roxy aren’t you?”


	“I am.”


	“Well, if you do get to chat with her tell her I love her and I say hello.”


	“I’ll do that. Are you finished mowing? Would you like me to move the mower to the garage?”


	“Mary that would be wonderful. Thank you.” Mary stood up and wheeled the lawnmower in to the garage. Anne stood up and Mary closed the garage door and walked towards her. She hugged her and Mary smiled as she walked across the road and went straight in to the kitchen. Clive was still standing watching rocking back and forth.


	“Dad, why don’t you go over there and chat with Aunt Anne?”


	Clive moved and sat on the table with his feet on the chair. “When I started dating, many moons ago, the first girl I dated was Aunt Anne. She was sixteen and I was nineteen. My first girlfriend ever. We dated for three years and she ended up going to varsity and I started work. We decided to break up because of her studies.”


	“I didn’t know that Dad. Did you fight and then break up?”


	“No, nothing like that. I thought it was unfair on her to pull her away from her studies so I broke off our relationship. Anne thought I had found someone else. We tried to remain friends but it wasn’t easy. After that, we didn’t talk. Then I married and bought this house. Not knowing that Anne owned the property across the road. Being the kind of person that she is, that house was rented out for a while. When she moved in I didn’t realize who it was. Anne was also married. Her ex-husband is a broker. Lionel Harvey. We never had a reason to cross paths. I often wanted to go over there and introduce myself but that didn’t happen.” He shook his head and smiled as he thought.


	“One day I walked out of the house and I saw Anne mowing the lawn. I thought it rather strange. He always parked his car outside the garage but it wasn’t there. On a Saturday afternoon. So, I walked across the road and walked up to her and the moment she looked at me I knew it was Anne. You were five at the time and I was already divorced. Well, then we began chatting. Lionel was away on a business trip. Rather strange for a broker to be away on a business trip. Anyway, we cleared the air and became friends after all those years. Roxy was the same age as you. When Lionel came back after his trip, she was handed an envelope.”


	“Divorce papers?”


	“Yes. She immediately knew he hadn’t been away on a business trip but something rather different.”


	“He isn’t a nice person Dad. Roxy didn’t get on well with him. That is what I was asking Aunt Anne. Why we don’t see Roxy anymore. Aunt Anne says Roxy prefers living with her dad.”


	“I don’t believe that for a minute. Anne and Roxy were always very close. They did everything together.”


	“Something is very wrong, Dad. Why don’t we invite Aunt Anne and go to the mall for a milkshake?”


	“Now?”


	“Right now.”


	Clive smiled and winked at her and walked out of the house. He crossed the road and Anne looked up and smiled. “Don’t come over here and bum my smokes.”


	Clive grinned as he sat down next to her and took her hand in to his. “We are going for a milkshake at the mall. You are invited. No, I said that wrong. You have strict instructions to put on a pair of jeans and come with us.”


	“I might need a shower.”


	“Nothing like that. A pair of jeans and meet you outside in five minutes.”


	“You are such a bully.” Clive laughed as he stood up and pulled her on to her feet and she stood and smiled. “Five minutes.”


	“We will pick you up right here.” Anne chuckled as she walked in and he walked home. 
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	He sprinted down the passage and changed in to a pair of jeans and put on his sneakers. Clive quickly brushed his hair and grabbed his wallet and car keys. Mary grinned as they walked out of the house and Clive reversed the car across the road. He ran back and closed the garage door and activated the alarm. Anne walked out of the house with her bag tucked under her arm. She locked the house and picked up the packet of cigarettes and put them in to her handbag. The alarm was activated and she ran to the car and climbed in with Clive and Mary. “Now that was not five minutes. What were you doing in there? Did you lather yourself in aftershave?”


	Mary sat in the back and giggled. “I did not lather myself in aftershave. That is my deodorant that you can smell.”


	“Did you get it as a gift?”


	“I chose it myself,” Clive said and grinned.


	“Just pulling your leg Clive. So, is this a new trend? Going for a milkshake on a Saturday morning.”


	“We saw you manicuring the lawn and thought you needed a break. Should we go to the steakhouse or the milkshake place?”


	“The steakhouse is nicer than the ice cream parlour Dad. Maybe we should go there.”


	“Anne?”


	“The steakhouse is rather nice. Gosh, I haven’t been in ages. The girls and I always stopped in for a quick bite when we did our shopping.”


	“Well, then we are definitely going to the steakhouse. I fancy a plate of chips.”


	“Last time we all went to the mall you and Roxy went to the movies. That was a while ago. That movie scared both of you. I can remember you sprinting out of that movie house. You and Roxy.”


	“We didn’t know it was a horror. That was so scary. Roxy held my hand so tight while we watched that movie. We were first to dash out of the movie house.”


	“I remember that. You were so scared. Anne and Roxy spent the night because Roxy didn’t want to be in the house without a man.” Clive laughed as he drove. “You locked the front door and kept checking that it was locked.”


	“Not funny, Dad.”


	“Not then, but it is now. Are you on call out this weekend, Anne?”


	“No, this weekend is my weekend. Not on duty and someone else is on call for a change. It doesn’t often happen. They seem to think because I am on my own I am available all the time.”


	“You should have branched out and opened your own practice, Anne.”


	“I should have but I would probably work even harder than I do now. Always at their beck and call. Still, it might be something to consider. The medical suite down the road is up for grabs and my investment cashes out at the end of the month. Something to consider.”
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