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	Wade rented his house to the first person who responded to his advertisement. With her lush green lawn and flowers that bloomed, everything his tenant did got under his skin. At first, he was oblivious about who she was.

Summer knew who he was. But she kept her distance and a low profile. Not being too sure of his feelings for her.

Waiting and watching, soon realising who she was, he was biding his time to make his move.
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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 harbour 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


	“Colin, please speak to that woman and explain to her that we cannot go wasting water like that.” 


	“I have already spoken to her. I explained.” 


	“Colin, flowers cannot possibly blossom and bloom like that without water.” Colin nodded as Wade spoke. “And that patch of grass. Now that is impossible. She is wasting water on things that do not matter. Frivolous, trivial things. You need to speak to her.” 


	“Wade, when I see her. She isn’t exactly there all the time.” Colin suddenly grinned. “Have you seen her veggie patch?” 


	Wade’s head almost spun off of his shoulders as he looked at Colin. “What veggie patch!” 


	Colin burst in to laughter. “Where do you think the creamy spinach comes from? A packet?” 


	“I offered her the house. Now we have her, the house, a patch of grass green lawn, a bright array of flowers, and you are telling me she has vegetables!” Wade said and stared at Colin. 


	“Where is the harm in that?” 


	“Where is the harm? The harm is that she is going to use so much water. And then what? It hasn’t rained for months and we are literally on water saving here. No problem Colin. No problem whatsoever!” 


	Colin grinned and shook his head. “Why don’t you take the time to go and meet her?” 


	“Me? Me? Go and meet her? I spoke to her on the phone. That was enough. I do not need to get friendly with her. She is a tenant. That is who she is. And I do not get friendly with my tenants.” 


	“Tenants?” 


	“Well, tenant.” 


	“Your first tenant ever. But you don’t mind taking her money every month.” 


	“The income from the house is business.” 


	“How old is she by the way?” 


	“Old.” 


	“So what does she do for a living then?” 


	“Water plants, grass, and vegetables,” Wade said and Colin rumbled with laughter. Wade started to laugh. “Go to hell Colin.” Colin burst in to laughter and shook his head. 


	They sat down in the kitchen drinking a cup of coffee. Wade sat so that he was directly opposite the house that he rented out across the road. He kept on bobbing up and down in his seat. Every time he heard a noise he was up on his feet. “Have you seen her vehicle?” Colin asked. 


	“Can’t explain that one,” Wade said. 


	“Stunning vehicle.” 


	“But that vehicle never moves. Who buys themselves a top of the range four by four and doesn’t go anywhere?” 


	“Oh you are in a very good mood today.” 


	“I am.” 


	“So where did you meet her?” Colin asked. 


	“I haven’t met her. She phoned about the house. And she sounded pleasant enough. So I said yes. I would have preferred a male. But, well, she was the first and she had her deposit ready.” 


	“She paid a deposit?” Colin asked. 


	“A full month.” 


	“So she is going to stay there on her own then?” 


	“Yes, she is. But she did say that her family might pop over from time to time. Spend a night here and there. She did ask.” 


	“And you said?” 


	“Fine by me.” 


	“She asked for your permission?” Colin asked and Wade nodded and smiled. Colin grinned and shook his head. “You had this whole conversation with her and you know nothing about her.” 


	Wade shook his head. “I am on a need to know basis with her. I need to know that she is paying her rent. The rest I do not need to know. I am not interested. She is my tenant.” Wade lifted himself and looked through the window and stared. 


	Colin turned to look. “And?” Wade shook his head. 


	Ruth walked in to the kitchen. “So how is everyone this morning?” They both nodded. “And what is the plan for this fine Sunday?” Ruth opened the window in the kitchen and smiled. “Get a whiff of that!” 


	Colin smiled and looked at Wade. “Smells like—” 


	“A roast. Thank you, Colin.” Colin grinned as he looked at Wade. 


	Ruth giggled. “But it sure smells nice.” 


	“Nothing wrong with our food. That house should never have been built there. It was built in the wrong place. I should have had that house demolished,” Wade said. 


	“Oh you are in a right royal mood aren’t you?” Ruth said. 


	“Why does everyone keep saying that?” Wade asked. 


	“Because you are. As your brother and sister we know you better than you know yourself,” Ruth said. 


	“Close that window,” Wade said and snorted. 


	“No. You are so jealous,” Ruth said. 


	“Of what? A roast?” Wade asked. 


	Ruth looked at Wade. “And since when do you sit there. I noticed you have taken a bit of a liking to that seat. Is there a reason for that?” Ruth asked. 


	“I have always sat here,” Wade said. 


	Colin bellowed with laughter. “That is the hot seat, Ruth. Have you noticed Wade has this whole exercise routine worked out for himself?” 


	“I noticed Colin. The funny thing is he tends to exercise those calves. Lift. Stand. Sit. Lift. Sit,” Ruth said and chortled with laughter. 


	“I like to know what is going on,” Wade said. 


	“Wade. One of these days you are going to have such a long neck you are going to look like an ostrich,” Ruth said and Wade sat and laughed. He looked at Colin and then at Ruth and shook his head.  “Not knowing what is going on over the road is driving you insane.” 


	Wade shook his head. “I know exactly what is going on over there. My tenant is going on and that is it. She can come and go when she wants.” Ruth nodded and smiled and looked at Colin who smiled and shook his head. Wade heard a van and lifted himself and looked through the window. They watched as a van drove up to the house. 


	“And they are?” Ruth asked. 


	“Visitors,” Wade said and they watched as an elderly gent climbed out of the vehicle and walked to the passenger side. They heard the loud yelping. Wade stood up and watched. “What on earth is going on? That is a dog!” 


	“Relax Wade,” Colin said. 


	“I told her no pets!” 


	“Well they might just be visiting,” Colin said and Wade stared as the gent walked in to the house. The door opened and then closed. Colin grinned as Wade sat down after a while. 


	Ruth started making their lunch. She dished up and gave them each a plate and sat down at the table. Wade looked at his meal. “Right.” 


	“Bangers and mash. My favourite,” Colin said.


	Wade smiled and suddenly burst in to laughter. Ruth and Colin stared at him. “Nothing.” They sat and ate. Wade stood up and watched. “Oh, now he is leaving. With his furry friend. Why do you think he is carrying that dog? Pass me those binoculars.” Ruth stared as Colin took the binoculars and Wade adjusted them and watched. “The dog is a puppy with a huge bandage on its leg. There must be something wrong with that dog.” They watched Wade as he looked through the binoculars. 


	“Why are those binoculars in the kitchen?” Ruth asked as she stood up and stood with her hands on her hips. 


	“So that I can see,” Wade said. 


	“So that you can spy,” Ruth said. 


	“No. So that I can see.” 


	“That is called spying,” Ruth said and Colin grinned. 


	“Oh no!” Wade said. 


	“What now!” Ruth said and they turned to look. 


	“No, everything is fine,” Wade said. 


	They both looked at Wade. “What?” Colin asked. 


	“He is giving her a huge packet. It looks like— Oh that is not fair!” Wade said. 


	“What?” Ruth asked. 


	“Must be half a cow in that bag. Meat. That is what is in that bag,” Wade said. 


	“What do you mean?” Ruth asked and rolled her eyes. 


	“That old guy is carrying one huge bag of meat. Seriously. Half a cow.” Wade zoomed in with the binoculars. “Roasts and steaks,” Wade said. 


	“You are spying,” Ruth said as she sat down at the table. 


	“Just getting to know my tenant,” Wade said. 


	“Have you ever seen her?” Ruth asked. 


	“Nope.” 


	“Tell me what you think. What does she look like? What is her name then?” 


	“Ruth I reckon she is an old woman. About sixty. Judging by the green grass and flowers. And the guy visiting,” Wade said. 


	“Uhu. And what does she look like?” 


	“Short and round. Tubby. With the amount of food that she eats,” Wade said. 


	“Amount of food?” 


	“Yep. A roast every week. Lo Gunn. She said her name is Lo Gunn,” Wade said. 


	“I do not believe I am hearing this,” Colin said. 


	“Hold on!” 


	“What now?” Ruth asked. 


	“The old guy is coming out with three huge cabbages. And a whole bunch of carrots.” Colin shook his head and laughed and Ruth grinned. Wade sat on the table and watched. “And now he is climbing in the van. And there he goes. I know that guy.” 


	“So who is he?” Ruth asked. 


	“He owns the pharmacy.” 


	“Really?” Ruth asked.


	“But why did he come out here. With the pup. Drop off meat. Take vegetables. Have lunch. And now he is off,” Wade said. 


	“Maybe he is a friend of hers and didn’t come for lunch. He would have been there for hours if he was,” Colin said. 


	“Maybe,” Wade said.


	“Not knowing is driving you nuts,” Ruth said. 


	“Not at all.” 


	“Yes, most definitely. Why don’t you go and introduce yourself?” Ruth asked. 


	“I don’t want to get too friendly with my tenants. Next news they are in your lounge drinking your coffee.” 


	“Somehow I don’t think so,” Colin said. 


	“Not taking any chances,” Wade said as he sat and watched. “That is not fair.” 


	Ruth gurgled with delight. “Put those binoculars down Wade.” 


	“Can’t.” 


	“And why not?” Ruth asked. 


	“Because I am studying something.” 


	“What are you studying this time?” Colin asked. 


	“Chocolate éclairs.” Ruth and Colin stared through the window. “Not in front of me.” 


	Ruth moved to the side. “Where?” 


	“Right there on the counter.” 


	Colin bellowed with laughter. “At what percentage are you zooming in Wade?” 


	“All the way. Now that is nifty.” 


	“What is?” Colin asked. 


	“Some of them have dark chocolate. But some of them have white chocolate. And they are overloaded with cream.” 


	Ruth walked out of the kitchen and shook her head. “Wade Weston. Get off of that table and get a life.” 


	“How do you get to steal a chocolate éclair?” Wade asked. 


	“You go and ask,” Colin said. 


	“Right.” They both watched as Ruth walked over the road towards the house. “What is Ruth doing over there?” Wade asked. 


	“I have no idea. Maybe she has gone to ask.” 


	“Well, she is going inside the house. Door opening. Door closing. Ruth has vanished.” 


	“Wade get off of that table before you get splinters.” Wade smirked and hung up the binoculars and walked out of the kitchen. 
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	“So what is the verdict then?” Ruth asked. 


	“Oh, he is fine. His leg is broken. But I put a splint on his leg and bandaged him up so that the bone doesn’t move. As long as they keep him lying down he will be fine,” Summer said. 


	“When are you going to start practising?” Ruth asked. 


	“Some time soon,” Summer said. 


	“And in the meanwhile, you are just going to waste away in this house driving my brother nuts,” Ruth said. 


	“As long as he doesn’t see me he is fine.” 


	“I just don’t get you, Summer Logan.” 


	“Nothing to get Ruth Weston.” 


	“Why don’t you want him to know who you are?” Ruth asked. 


	“Because.” 


	“But you aren’t telling me why,” Ruth said. 


	“He doesn’t need to know. Ruth, he must not know.” 


	“You know Wade don’t you?” Ruth asked. 


	“Yes, I do.” 


	“From here?” 


	“From here.” 


	“Still not getting it,” Ruth said. 


	“Because. Ruth Weston. I have such a bad name and reputation that if he knows who I am he will turf me off of his land faster than you can say the word fast.” 


	“But what did you do?” 


	“You mean what does everyone think I did,” Summer said and Ruth nodded. Summer shook her head. “No, I didn’t do anything. Long story.” 


	“But what were you supposed to have done?” Ruth asked. 


	“How about a few éclairs?” 


	Ruth chuckled as she put a few éclairs in to a container. “You are dodging the question.” 


	“You are taking éclairs home,” Summer said. 


	“Are you okay on your own?” Ruth asked. 


	“Just fine.” 
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	Ruth walked out with the container of chocolate éclairs. Wade came in to the kitchen and put his hand in to the container. “Oh allow me! Thank you, Ruthy!” Ruth stood and grinned. “I didn’t realise you know her.” 


	“Yes, I do. Don’t see her that often. But yes. We have met,” Ruth said. 


	“She sure does bake well.” Ruth nodded. “What does she do then?” 


	Ruth shrugged. “I don’t know. She keeps to herself. Keeps herself very busy.” 


	Ruth looked at Wade. “So what is her name?” 


	“Logan. But you should know her name,” Ruth said. 


	“Just checking. Logan?” Wade nodded as he ate. “You know these are divine.” 


	Colin walked in to the kitchen. “Logan?” Wade nodded. “Years back. When I was at school. The Logan family lived around here. You should remember them, Wade. I don’t know if her name is Logan. Or her surname. Well anyhow. They left town.” 


	“Why?” Ruth asked. 


	“Prostitution.” 


	Ruth and Colin stared with their mouths gaping open. “Prostitution?” Ruth asked in disbelief. 


	“Oh yes. That was big news. So they packed their bags and left town,” Wade said. 


	“Explain. A bit more detail,” Colin said as he sat down at the table. 


	“Summer Logan was two years younger. In the same school,” Wade said and kept quiet for a while. 


	“Weren’t you dating a Summer Logan?” Ruth asked. 


	“Yes, I was. We dated for a while,” Wade said. 


	Ruth nodded. Now she understood a bit more. “And?” 


	“And there was this gossip about how her father was prostituting the daughters to pay the bills,” Wade said. 


	“And was he?” Ruth asked. 


	“Gossip Ruth. But then the gossipping became so bad and out of hand that he just packed the family up and they left.” 


	“And what about you and Summer?” Ruth asked. 


	“Dad asked me to break up with her when the first bit of gossip started.” 


	“And you did,” Ruth said. 


	“For the sake of the family. I did.” 


	Ruth shook her head. “How did you feel about her?” 


	Wade smiled. “Yeah.” 


	“And what if she came back?” 


	“I don’t know.” 


	“That would make things a bit difficult for you and Leonie,” Colin said and smirked. 


	Wade shook his head. “I don’t particularly like Leonie and I see no future with her anyway. There never was or is an us. And there never will be.” 


	“And what makes you say that?” Ruth asked. 


	“The way I feel.” 


	“I noticed you never kiss, hold hands, or anything physical,” Ruth said. 


	“Don’t want to either.” 


	“And how does Leonie feel about that?” Ruth asked. 


	“Ruth, Leonie goes from man to man. And soon she will be losing interest in me. Because I am not giving her what she wants.” 


	“And just what is she wanting?” 


	“Me. Or rather, my body.” 


	“Oh,” Ruth said. 


	“Old fashioned you might think. And when you do fall in love that love is there to stay. So if ever I find someone who can fill that gap. Then maybe. But I am not a stud either.” 


	“Sounds like you fell in love somewhere along the line,” Colin said. 


	“Yes, I did.” 


	“Summer?” Ruth asked and smiled. 


	Wade didn’t answer. He picked up the binoculars. “We have guests.” 


	“Who now?” Ruth asked. 


	“What do you think the Peters family are doing out here? With a cat in a basket.” They stood at the window watching. “See, Larry is carrying a cat basket. What is going on inside that house? First, we had a pup. And now a cat.” 


	“Time to get to know the neighbour,” Ruth said. 


	“Tenant.” 
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	The family were inside the house for half an hour. They watched as they came out and the little girl was leaning forward and peering in to the basket. They listened as she gurgled with delight. “Oh, Gemima! You are going to have kittens!” 


	“Looks like Gemima is going to have kittens,” Ruth said. 


	“Take that basket home, Mister Peters,” Wade said. 


	“Sweet,” Ruth said. 


	“Yes. But why are they bringing their pets to her on a Sunday afternoon?” Wade asked. 


	“Maybe she is a vet,” Ruth said. 


	Wade was quiet for a while. “That was Summer’s dream you know. To become a vet. She said she would. Whether she had to pay for her studies herself and work or get a bursary. She loved animals.” 


	“And that is why you won’t even have a dog,” Ruth said. 


	“No.” 


	“Yes, Wade. Little things like that. You tried to shut off your love. You tried to kill the love that you have. So when you remember something that she liked, you immediately like the opposite.” 


	“I don’t.” 


	“Subconsciously, yes Wade. You never date anyone who has dark hair. Only blondes. If you call whatever you are doing dating. You won’t get a cat or a dog. Because you know Summer loves animals,” Colin said. 


	“No.” 


	“What Ruth is saying is true Wade. Let’s face facts. Have you ever realised that you wear a full beard and moustache? And your hair is cropped short. If you cut your hair any shorter you would be bald. And why Wade?” 


	Wade stood up and walked out of the kitchen. “Nonsense!”


	Colin nodded as he looked at Ruth. “Truth hurts doesn’t it Ruth?” 


	“I didn’t realise. Him and Summer.” 


	“Yeah. He was besotted with her.” 


	“Who started the rumour?” she asked. 


	“That I don’t know.” 


	“I prefer knowing the real reason for the drastic change from the real Wade to this Wade. So now we know. After so many years.” Ruth smiled and looked at Colin and whispered. “What if Colin?” 


	“What if would be awesome. Actually. I am saying my prayers in the evenings. Because he is still in love with her. And she is in love with him.” 


	“And she is right here on his doorstep,” she said. 


	“Ruth, this might turn out to be fun. This arrangement is going to be so interesting.” 


	“Let’s wait and see. But we are not going to do a thing.” 


	“Agreed.”


	




Chapter 2


	Wade walked out of the house and down to the shed. He sat on a bale of hay and looked at the calves which had been kept in the shed with their mothers. He stood up and stroked the calf. “It hurts like hell. I miss her so much I want to scream. Why did the folks have to interfere? Why did I have to leave her? I loved her. I love her. Ten years. Ten years of my life wasted.” Wade could feel his eyes starting to burn. He lay his hands on the top of the railing and kicked in to the dirt and whispered to himself. “And I still love her so much. But she will never come back. And after me leaving her like that she won’t even look at me. Because she will think I believed the gossips.” Wade sighed and walked out of the shed and back to the house. 


	Summer watched as he walked and almost ogled him. She was thankful she had put the blinds up in her house. After so many years, her feelings for Wade had never changed and she was still in love with him. She had never had another boyfriend or even dated. Summer made a point of staying away from men. As he walked she looked Wade up and down and noticed how he had changed. He wore his hair cropped short with a full beard and moustache and she noticed he never smiled. She hadn’t seen him smile ever since she had moved in to the house. And she had watched him every time he had walked out of the house.


	Wade frowned as he walked. He could feel someone watching him as he walked. It felt like a lovely, warm feeling. Not the way one felt when someone was staring at you, but a comfortable feeling. Wade turned to the house and stopped and stood still. He could still feel as though someone looked him up and down and almost caressed him with their eyes. Wade closed his eyes and whispered. “Summer. Only Summer made me feel that way.” He walked in to the house and held the door. 


	Summer smiled as she watched. “Feel, Wade. I know just how you feel,” she whispered to herself and smiled as she watched him. 


	Wade walked inside and took the binoculars. He couldn’t see any movement. He put them down again and walked in to the lounge. “The calves are doing well.” 


	“They are. Feeding properly. No problems there,” Colin said.


	“When is the vet coming out for his next visit?” 


	“End of the week. He drops off the mixture to dip the sheep,” Colin said. 


	They both heard a van and Wade stood up and walked to the door and stood in the doorway. “Hi!” 


	Wade walked out of the house. “Leonie. Don’t you think this has gone on for long enough? We aren’t cut out for each other.” Wade stood with his legs apart and his arms crossed over across the front of his chest.


	“Why Wade? Have you met someone else?” Leonie asked. 


	“No Leonie. I just don’t think we are right for each other.” 


	Leonie nodded and walked back to her car and yelled at him. “You horrid creature! You are so cold! I don’t know what anyone sees in you! And you never take me out! Never! Not even once! I have to run after you the whole time!” Wade stared as she yelled. “It’s that horrid prostitute that damaged you!” 


	“I’m sorry?” 


	“You know. That thing that you dated at school!” 


	Wade almost barked. “Get off of my property! Now!” Leonie climbed in to her car and drove off in a rush.


	Summer sighed as she listened and shook her head. “Leonie Myers. How and why am I not surprised,” she said to herself and gasped as she saw a van pull up to Wade. She grimaced. “I told you the house with the grass!” She held her face in her hands. “Oh please no!”


	Wade smiled as Emile drove up and stopped. “Doc Logan. Where do I find her?” 


	Wade looked at Emile. “Who?” 


	“Doc Logan.” Wade stared and looked at Emile. 


	“Probably there.” He pointed. “That side Emile. What seems to be the matter?” 


	“Just dropping off our token of appreciation.” 


	“Oh.” 


	Emile nodded and waved an envelope in the air. “Delivered our foal on Monday night. Man, she is brilliant.” 


	“Really?” 


	“Doc Logan. Comes highly recommended. I wish she would open her own practice. We need a good vet in town.” 


	Wade smiled. “Doc Logan?” 


	Emile nodded. “See ya.” 


	Wade smiled. “See ya.” 


	Emile drove over to Summer and she opened the door. He walked inside the house. “Summer.” 


	“Emile.” 


	“Strikes me that Wade has no idea.” 


	“Emile. That is how I prefer things for now.” 


	“I know he hurt you but I honestly think he was forced in to that.” Summer nodded and Emile smiled. “Summer we know where the gossip originated from. And she set out to hurt you. And Wade. The rumours mushroomed in to something very big.” Summer nodded and bit her lip. Emile pulled her in to his arms. “I know your daddy.” Emile handed her the envelope and walked out and smiled and waved. “And you say hello to your daddy for me.” Summer smiled as he left. 
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	Wade stood at the front door. “Doctor Logan.” Wade walked in to the house. “Colin. What do you know about Doctor Logan?” 


	“I know that she doesn’t have her own practice.” 


	“So these vehicles that keep pulling up are her customers.” 


	“Probably.” 


	“So you knew she was a vet all this time.” Colin nodded and Wade smiled. “And you were not going to tell me.” 


	“What is there to tell?” 


	“That we have a vet on our doorstep.” 


	“Who we can’t make use of because we are tied in to Ted’s services. For an entire year,” Colin said. 


	Wade nodded. “Which I still don’t appreciate.” 


	“Yes, I know. But he does that with everyone. Protecting his business.” 


	“Which is so wrong,” Wade said.


	Ruth walked in and smiled. Wade looked at her. “Which Logan is it?” 


	Ruth shook her head. “Doc. Doc Logan.” 


	“Summer by any chance?” Wade asked. 


	Ruth looked at Colin. She had to look away from Wade. Wade looked at Colin. “I only know her as Doc Logan,” Colin said. 


	“Right. Lo Gunn. Very, very clever.” 


	Wade walked out of the house and smiled to himself as he barely whispered. “Time to live. If that is Summer then I have my work cut out for me.” He looked at the house. “Oh, I am going to find out young lady. And you are going to know that I am still the young man that you loved.” Wade smiled as he walked. “Just you wait pussycat.” Wade smiled. He remembered saying that to Summer many times and repeated the phrase to himself. “Just you wait pussycat.” 


	Summer smiled as she listened to his lovely laugh. She watched as he walked down to the shed and picked up her bag and walked out of the house. She hopped in to her van and left. Wade turned as she left. “Oh, I hope so. Oh, Summer, I have so much to say. I have so much apologising to do,” Wade whispered and walked back to the house.


	“How many times has he walked over to the shed today?” Ruth asked as she stood watching Wade. 


	“Let’s just say his curiosity has been piqued,” Colin said. 


	“Not sure about it only being his curiosity.” 


	“I hope that something good comes of this Ruth.” 


	“So do I, Colin.” 
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	Wade walked in smiling. “So. Explain the green lawn.” 


	“Bathwater,” Colin said. 


	Wade smiled. “Bathwater?” 


	“She doesn’t waste a drop. The Doc puts the water in to buckets and then waters the plants and flowers, and the veggies. And the drain flows over the lawn.” 


	“I am going to take a look at that veggie patch. She just left.” Wade and Ruth walked out with him. Wade smiled as they walked behind the house. He stood with his hands on his hips as he scanned the area. “This vegetable garden is a neat idea.” 


	“The old barrels and the feeding troughs sure came in handy,” Ruth said. 


	“I didn’t intentionally put them here for that. They were meant to be thrown away. I am glad we didn’t throw them away,” Wade said. 


	“At least the Doc doesn’t have to bend down to pick vegetables. Everything is the perfect height,” Ruth said. 


	Colin walked around the side of the house and grinned. He walked up to the other side of the house and Wade followed. “Tomatoes! Everything you need is growing in this garden.” Wade smiled as he walked around and looked. The carrots and cabbages were in a flower bed along the side of the house. The soil had been turned and treated. “Who did that for her and where did the healthy soil come from?” Wade asked. 


	They both shook their heads. “Doc must have done that by herself.” 


	“Do you think she would mind if I took just one strawberry?” Colin laughed and shook his head. Wade took a strawberry off of the plant. “Juicy.” Wade stood and ate a few more strawberries. Wade looked at the vegetables. “So what veggie doesn’t she have?” They shook their heads. Wade looked in a huge tub. “Potatoes?” 


	“We are trespassing,” Ruth said. 


	They turned to walk back home. Wade took off his shoes and socks and stood on the lush green lawn. “Hey, this grass is that special lawn. This is not normal grass.” Ruth gurgled with laughter. “Wonder lawn.” 


	“Quit ogling her lawn,” Ruth said. 


	“I am going to steal her lawn,” Wade said and they rocked with laughter as Wade sat down and put on his shoes and socks. “Bit by bit. Day by day. Until she comes and claims it back.” Wade smiled as he walked with the family. “Oh, I can see it now.” 


	“Grand theft lawn,” Ruth said. 


	“Nope. Grand theft wonder lawn. Oh, just you wait.” 


	




Chapter 3


	Summer arrived home at ten in the evening. Not realising she would be that late she hadn’t left a light on to see. She arrived at the house and took her packets from the back seat. Summer walked across the lawn and stood in the middle and put down the packets and pulled off her boots and smiled. The cool lawn beneath her feet felt so refreshing. She had been on her feet for hours. Delivering a calf could be hard work. When you were dealing with a stubborn cow it was even worse. She picked up her boots and her packets and walked in to the house. Summer switched on her kitchen light and packed the tins in to the cupboard. As she looked up the fluorescent tube suddenly went dead. “Oh darn!” 


	Colin stood in the kitchen and watched as the light suddenly went off and it was dark. He saw the flicker of a candle. Colin walked out and went to the house and knocked. Summer opened the door and stared at Colin. She held her hand on her chest and sighed. “I honestly thought something was wrong with the calf.” 


	“Did your light just blow?” he asked. Colin looked up at the tube. “We have a spare. Do you want me to quickly change the tube for you?” 


	“I would appreciate that but in the morning is fine.” 


	“I’ll be right back.” 


	“You don’t have to worry.” 


	“I’ll be right back,” he said. 


	Colin walked to the house and found the spare tube. He took the step ladder. “Need a hand?” Wade asked. 


	“You stay right here Mister Weston.” Wade smiled as Colin walked out and went over the road and quickly changed the tube for Summer. 


	“Thank you. Now I can see what I am doing.” 


	“You are out rather late. Be careful in these parts.” 


	“Delivered a calf. The mother was so stubborn. I had to literally drag that calf from her body.” 


	“Whose?” Colin asked. 


	“Farlings.” 


	“Why didn’t Ted go and deliver the calf?” he asked. 


	“He doesn’t seem to do call-outs after hours.” 


	“Serious?” 


	Summer filled the coffee machine as she spoke. “Nope. He didn’t answer his cell phone.” 


	“That is pretty strange. The Farlings also have him on a retainer.” 


	“A retainer?” she asked. 


	“He has us on a retainer. We have to pay a monthly fee. And then he comes out when necessary.” 


	“And if you don’t need him in a month?” 


	“We still pay.” 


	“That is highway robbery.” 


	“But then he is the only vet in the area.” 


	“Not anymore.” 


	“Yes, but you don’t have a practice.” 


	“I can be a roving vet if I want to.” 


	“And do you want to?” 


	“I could do that. Couldn’t I?” she said. 


	“Are you registered?” 


	“I am. I am even registered in the area.” 


	Summer poured two cups of coffee and Colin sat on the bench. “Thanks.” 


	“How is Wade?” 


	“Coffee for info?” Colin said and grinned. 


	“Is he seeing Leonie?” 


	“She has been given her marching papers. I am sure you heard. But no. He isn’t seeing anyone. The women would hang around him like flies. But he was never interested. Didn’t even bring them home. No kissing. No touching. No hugging. Mister leave me alone Wade.” 


	“What do you mean?” Summer asked and frowned. 


	“What I mean is, Wade, has never even kissed a woman.” 


	Summer looked in to her cup and smiled. “Really?” 


	“Hide that smug smile Summer.” 


	Summer giggled as she looked up at Colin. “Look. You know the story. We dated. And then the family left. Wade broke up with me. Said I was not his kind of girl.” 


	“But he didn’t mean what he said, Summer.” 


	“Look. I have nothing against Wade.” 


	“But you love him.” 


	Summer looked at Colin in astonishment and barely whispered. “Who told you that?” 


	“Your eyes. The eyes never lie.” 


	“He will never look at me again Colin.” 


	“You’re wrong. And quit hiding. He knows.” 


	“He thinks he knows. But he isn’t sure.” 


	“He knows.” 


	“Has he been told?” 


	“Nope. But he knows.” 


	“Don’t tell him.” 


	“Not saying a word Doc. Can I have a refill to take home?” 


	“Yes Sir,” she said. 


	She poured his refill and Colin walked out with the ladder in one hand and the cup in the other. “Night.” 


	“Night and thanks,” she said. 


	Colin walked over and the door was yanked open before he could even get there. Wade put out his hand and took his cup and took a sip. “You slimy bugger.” 


	“Hey, that is my coffee.” 


	“Was,” Wade said and sighed as he sipped. “Now this coffee is divine. Has the Doc got a coffee machine?” 


	“Yes, she has.” 
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