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	Gabe and Stephanie had settled in to their comfort zone. The family business was thriving and brought in thousands. Their daughter, Chelsea, on the other hand, wanted to achieve much more. Realizing the potential of their enterprise she didn’t want to sit back and stagnate. The business had to be streamlined. 


	With the changes Chelsea made she rocked the boat and all hell broke loose. When more people became involved, Gabe and Stephanie’s comfort zone no longer existed.


	Chelsea had the drive and was ambitious, but Stephanie was quite the opposite.


	Flames can be fanned, and calm will prevail. Changes will happen. But what when everything changes and the movers move, and shakers shake? 
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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


	
Hibberdene is a small coastal town on the KwaZulu-Natal South Coast in South Africa. It was named after C. Maxwell-Hibberd, the former postmaster-general of Natal. Hibberdene is located in the Hibiscus Coast region of the KZN South Coast and is a seaside town situated 97 km south of Durban, halfway between Scottburgh and Margate. Hibberdene has become a popular holiday destination with local and foreign tourists. It is known as an affordable destination and for its beaches. Hibberdene has five popular beaches, four of which are netted and thus are safe for swimming. Hibberdene's beaches are popular because of the warm Indian Ocean flowing across its shoreline, making diving, snorkelling and scuba diving very pleasant. Hibberdene serves as a shopping centre for the small settlements and countryside surrounding it. 
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Chapter 1


	Hilton and Dawn were thriving. Their businesses were booming. Hilton’s business as a handyman had blossomed and included the garden service headed by Gregory, the cleaning service spurred along by Daphne, and managed by Hilton. Their children Pierce and Samantha kept them busy continuously. Pierce had become rather a strong character with his various traits and quirks. Hilton’s parents, Miles and Claire were settled in their home on the beachfront. Miles was making a small fortune manufacturing coffins and had been dubbed Count Miles.


	Gabe and Stephanie still lived in their cottages on Dawn and Hilton’s property. Gabe's parents, Ike and Dora were always busy in their vegetable patch. Chelsea was in her final year at school and Jack still had a year to go until he finished his schooling. Stephanie’s blog had turned in to a proper site with the help of Chelsea and the business was thriving.


	Stanley and Candice had their hands full with a family that had changed from five to seven with the arrival of their twins. His business was blossoming since his right-hand man, Elias, had joined him after many years. They had built a reputation as the best mechanics in the village and even further afield. Stanley still fixed motors in his spare time. Candice taught her class of pupils on the internet. 


	[image: ]


	Hilton and Gabe bought a decrepit mansion and it had taken quite a while to do the renovations. Their investment was split down the middle but each of them had investors who invested a percentage. At the end of the day, the money they made would be split amongst each of their investors, according to the portion or percentage they had chosen. It was the day to sign the papers and complete the sale. Hilton and Gabe had agreed on the amount of the offer made for the house but hadn’t disclosed any information to their investors who were standing by on tenterhooks. The sale had taken a while but it was time to cash in on their hard work. 


	Hilton had an early appointment and arranged to meet with Gabe at the bank. Stephanie dropped Gabe off and out of the blue decided to take the family out for the morning. Not knowing why Gabe had to meet with the bank manager, she didn’t need to worry as she knew he would get a lift home with Hilton. Gabe and Stephanie only had one car and had decided that was all they needed. Wherever they went, they were together. There was no need to waste money on a second vehicle.


	Gabe and Hilton sat in the bank and signed every document. There was nothing left to do but have the different amounts transferred in to the investor’s accounts. Hilton was rather surprised when Gabe decided to have his portion of the sale deposited directly in to his account. The bank manager looked at Hilton and he made the final decision. The bank would process the transactions while they waited. The details of each person were listed on the document. Gabe wasn’t too happy but agreed. The bank manager, himself, sat with them and did every transaction. Once they walked out of the bank there was nothing more to do. Gabe was rather quiet as they walked out of the bank but suddenly changed his tune as they drove along, on their way home.


	Chelsea and Jack were on holiday. Chelsea chose to stay at home while Gabe went to the bank. Knowing Stephanie and the family would return after a short while. She sat waiting for Stephanie and grew rather anxious. She checked the time and started to panic. With no sign of Stephanie, who was always on time, she ran up the stairs and knocked on Dawn’s door. “You look panic-stricken, Chelsea. What is it?” 


	“My appointment for my driver’s test is today. Mom said she would be home fifteen minutes ago. I am sorry to have to ask. Would you mind taking me? I know you are busy.”


	“Chelsea, grab the keys. I will grab Samantha. Pierce is at the daycare today. Quickly. We don’t want to be late.”


	Chelsea took the keys and sprinted out of the house. She climbed in to the Mercedes Traveller, dubbed as their bus, and reverse parked and waited. Dawn locked up and carried Samantha and jumped in to the back of the bus. She fastened Samantha in to her car seat as Chelsea drove out of the yard. Dawn hit the remote and closed the gate and Chelsea made her way to the testing grounds. “Sorry, Aunt Dawn.”


	“Don’t apologize. Today is a very important day. Where is your father? Where is mom?”


	“Dad had a meeting with Uncle Hilton at the bank and mom dropped him off earlier. Everyone went along for the ride. Mom said she would be back but I am so sure she forgot. Something is seriously wrong with mom and dad doesn’t say a word. I don’t want to gossip. Aunt Candice gave me that awesome range of clothing to sell and mom was up in arms and said absolutely not. She said it would be okay to put it on the site but she won’t advertise any of the items because they won’t sell. I am so sure mom is going through her change of life. I don’t know what that means but I am sure her hormones are off balance or something. My personal opinion is that mom is being selfish. Small things Aunt Dawn. Today is such an important day. For me anyhow. I am sure they have forgotten about me. Out of sight, out of mind.”


	“Well get it off your chest while you drive.” Dawn climbed from the back to the front and Chelsea giggled as she climbed in to the front seat. 


	“All of a sudden I am told what not to put on the site. I know the site is a family business. But do you see any of the family sourcing items to put on the site? They help with some of the work. Writing out the labels and packing the parcels. I arrange for Mister Harris to collect. Maybe I am the one who is going through a change of life. Sometimes I feel as though mom has just taken over and tries to steal the limelight. I don’t mean to be nasty. Everything seems to fall on to my shoulders. Next year I turn eighteen. Mom is pushing me to go out there and get a job. I haven’t even written my final exams. Would you do that? Get a job and earn a minuscule salary when I am already bringing in hundreds of thousands every week. And I mean that Aunt Dawn. We cash in and the money goes straight in to the bank. In to dad’s bank account. I am going to do something very nasty with the clothing. So when mom or dad complain now you know why. When I suggest something, mom just kills the idea. Don’t mention any of this to them. I am going to pass my test today. Oh, look. Here we are. And I didn’t even speed.”


	“Now take deep breaths. Like Elias always likes to remind us, inhale and exhale. And you might deliver twins. But not today. Hop out and go and do your thing. Samantha and I can sit on that bench under the umbrella. Is that ungodly sight an umbrella? It looks like it has seen better days.” Chelsea giggled as they climbed out of the bus.


	Chelsea walked in to the office and took out her identity book and handed it to the traffic officer. “Just in time, dearie. What car are you driving today?”


	“The Mercedes Traveller,” Chelsea said as she took her identity book and put it back in to her pocket.


	The traffic officer walked out and looked at the bus. “And your mom and sister are sitting waiting. Come on then.” She waved at Dawn and giggled as Samantha gave her a friendly wave and kicked her feet. Dawn chuckled and waved.


	Chelsea climbed in to the bus and repeated everything she had to do in her head. The traffic officer was most impressed as they left the yard for the test. Three-quarters of an hour later Chelsea drove her back in to the yard. The traffic officer giggled and leaned over and hugged Chelsea. “You are far too kind for words! I would never ask anyone to do that on a test. Stopping in and buying those winter slippers for my daughter and myself. And you spotted that sign. Bless you, dearie. Now let’s go in to the office and I can hand you your license. Remember, the real thing will arrive in the mail or they will send you a message and you can go and collect. Your driving skills are impeccable. Even your double parking is a dream. And remember. No double parking anymore. Only for days like this! Making me run in and buy those slippers! What a bargain!” Chelsea giggled as she followed her in to the office and took her license. 


	She ran out of the office and Dawn walked over and hugged her. Chelsea took Samantha and strapped her in to the car seat. The police officer walked out of the building and walked up to Dawn. “She has superb driving skills, Mrs Kent. Congratulations dearie!”


	Dawn chuckled as she climbed in to the bus and Chelsea started driving home. “To the mall please Chelsea. This calls for a meal at a restaurant. I need a glass of red wine and you need the biggest double-thick milkshake you can find. You must have done something to impress the socks off of that woman.”


	Chelsea giggled as she drove. “I saw a sign advertising winter slippers. Oh, she was so excited. I double-parked and she sprinted in and bought herself and her daughter a pair and came running out and climbed in and we drove off and carried on with the test.”


	“You did what?” Dawn gurgled with delight. “Awesome! Well done. I let Hilton know where we are should someone ask. Where is your phone? They were at the bank to finalise the sale of our investment.”


	“I forgot it at home. Maybe a good thing I did. I can’t wait to see how much we are going to make. Oh, I hope they sold that house for an astronomical amount. Quite honestly, I am glad Uncle Hilton managed that project.”


	“So am I. I don’t think I would trust anyone else. He ran with that project from the word go. Even though your dad is an equal partner Hilton made sure he was in charge. Such a huge thing to do, so I am very proud of him. We are going to have a lovely meal and you can blow off steam and vent. I know what you mean about your mom. Candice and I get along so well and sometimes your mom feels a bit left out in the cold but we don’t do it on purpose. Candice and I are the same age. Mom is a bit older. And we own our businesses and are very techy. Almost like little geeks. You are much the same as us. Unfortunately, and we never had this discussion today, mom is different. She has always been a stay at home mom. Gabe is the leader of the pack. Hilton and I are equals. Stanley and Candice as well. So our marriages are slightly different. But all of that doesn’t matter. Where does your affiliate money go? Straight in to your Paypal account?”


	“Yes, my affiliate sales go to my Paypal account and then straight in to my bank account. Not dad’s. But the items sold on the site go in to dad’s account. Nothing wrong with that. But sometimes I get the impression that mom is jealous that I have a few million in the bank. Not that she knows how much but she knows I have money of my own. Mom and dad think I have a few thousand in the bank. They don’t see what I make from my affiliate sales. I set up an email address for myself and mom was not impressed. I have done a lot of work for Mister Hart at the security company. And quite a few small projects for you. Doing that coding paid off in the end.”


	“Eek! A few million! Just kidding. I know what you mean. It can create jealousy and sometimes cause a huge rift. See, mom still thinks that the man of the house is the breadwinner. Her thinking will never change. Our households are so different. We just tweaked things and it looks like Hilton and Stanley are the breadwinners. We just fluff out our tail feathers, Candice and I, because we know how things came about and we don’t mention it either. They have proven themselves. Not that they had to prove anything to us, but for themselves. I needed Hilton and Candice needed Stanley. Now we have become partners in everything we do. Not with the shopping. Those men cannot be trusted. Their noses are not geared to find a bargain. Man! And they stand and chat while they are supposed to be shopping. Even Pierce has been trained well. That poor son of mine. He walks and talks and does the shopping gig. The men have to stop before they can have their chat.”


	




Chapter 2


	Stephanie drove home with the family after stopping for a milkshake. They walked in to the cottage and Gabe walked in at the same time and saw Chelsea’s cell phone lying on the table. But there was no sign of Chelsea. He gasped and took Stephanie by the arm and marched her to the car. They climbed in and Stephanie looked at him. “Where are we going?”


	“Steph, something we need to do. I need to stop in at David.”


	“The doctor?”


	“Yes.” Gabe made his way to the village and parked the car and they walked in to the doctor’s rooms and were shown in to the back room.


	David walked in and looked from one to the other. “Who is first and what is wrong?”


	“David, you are going to have a lot of arguments. Stephanie, do not erupt. We have a problem, David. I guess Stephanie might be going through her change of life. Darling, just take a seat and listen without putting up a fight. Stephanie is moody and very bitchy and has been for about a month or more. I thought she might be pregnant because she is so forgetful but that isn’t it because we are too old. If Jack mentions something Stephanie cuts him off mid-sentence and doesn’t let him talk. If Chelsea suggests something, whether a good or bad idea, Stephanie almost bites off her head and gets on her high horse. They have started staying out of her way to keep the peace. I surmise that Stephanie feels as though the whole world is against her. Either she is going through her change of life or she has a hormone imbalance. Can you check that?”


	Stephanie suddenly stood up and Gabe pulled her back in to the chair. “When last did you have your period?” David asked.


	“That is a very personal question. As normal, but it is hardly a trickle and might last a day. Nothing like a few months ago. But there isn’t anything wrong with me. I do get cross but for a good reason. Chelsea should be looking for a job. This year is the last year of school. Her driving exam!”


	“Yes, Stephanie, you forgot. Something we never do. And I don’t know how we are going to apologize,” Gabe said. “I know she is going to pass the test so we should buy a gift for her on the way home.”


	“Gabe, that is an idiotic suggestion. You don’t buy a person a gift for when they pass their driver’s test. That is absurd!”


	“Back to me, please. So, still a period but very mild. What else Stephanie?” David asked.


	“I just don’t feel myself. At the moment I get frustrated and annoyed. We have two teenagers in the house and that makes matters worse. I don’t like the music Jack plays. Chelsea is forever busy but I sense that she makes herself look busy because she doesn’t do that much.”


	“You might be going through your change of life. We can do a few tests but I am going to do a full physical. Then we can put you on to hormones. What would work best for you? Would you prefer a patch or an implant?”


	“I would prefer a patch,” Stephanie said.


	“I would suggest an implant Steph. As a trial?” Gabe asked. Knowing she could peel off a patch or even forget to change it when necessary.


	“Yes, for a month, and we can see if that helps Stephanie. Then I am taking you to see Simon and give you a range of vitamins. Are you taking vitamins daily?” Gabe and Stephanie looked at each other. “And a course of those. I am going to give you a booster shot as well Stephanie. This will not hurt.” Minutes later Stephanie already had her implant and her injection and David walked them to the pharmacy. David chose the vitamins for Gabe and Stephanie and made sure they walked out with the items.


	They climbed in to the car and Gabe smiled. “Nothing wrong with going through a change of life Steph. But something is wrong. I want to help.”


	“I know you mean well. Chelsea needs to change her attitude and her thinking. She has no drive or ambition. We are her parents and she lives under our roof. She needs to start listening.”


	“No, Steph, would you find yourself a job and earn peanuts and be treated as a number? Knowing how much money you can make at home? I would not push that idea anymore. You are at loggerheads with her constantly. She might get her back up and not want to help with the site.”


	“We haven’t seen a sale in a day or two.”


	“Everything will return to normal and be fine when you are feeling better. The hormone patch will kick in and you will feel right as rain. Don’t expect things to change overnight.”


	“I know. Maybe Dawn or Hilton was home.”


	“Hilton was with me at the bank so I hope Dawn was home. She also has a busy schedule and is out and about during the day. The sale of the house was finalized and the payments have already been processed. We made a lot of money Stephanie. The investors will have their messages once the monies go in to their accounts. I was going to do that but Hilton steamrolled everything and made the decision. I couldn’t do anything about that. Not with the bank manager breathing down my neck. But the transfers will be processed today if they haven’t already been done. I already received my message so they would have received theirs.”


	“Oh, that is fantastic news. And what about Chelsea’s investment?”


	“That would have gone straight in to her bank account at the same time as the rest of the other transfers.”


	“We spoke about that Gabe and you decided that you were going to do those transfers. Hilton has interfered and so has the bank manager. You were equal partners. I insist that you change that. Chelsea is far too young to have big amounts of money in her bank account. You should never have allowed that Gabe. We don’t even know what money she makes on the projects that Dawn sends her way. Probably a couple of Rands. You have signing powers on Chelsea’s account. You need to move that money in to our account the minute we arrive home.”


	“No, Steph, I don’t have any signing powers on her account. That account belongs to Chelsea. That is her money and she has earned it like everyone else.”


	“How much did she get?”


	“I can’t recall, Steph. I am so excited to see the amount we made. What a pity we didn’t invest a bigger amount. I didn’t invest a large sum. Only five per cent. Everyone else did the same. We didn’t have that many investors. Just a handful and they invested what they could afford. Seeing as this was the first time we were given this opportunity. It was our trial run and risk at the same time. But it paid off today.”


	“Still not happy about Chelsea having a bank account of her own Gabe. You should take her to the bank and that money should go in to your bank account. She is not old enough or responsible enough to manage money.” Gabe drove straight home. He didn’t want to argue but he could understand how Chelsea felt. Stephanie was very argumentative at times. He prayed that Dawn was home and was able to take Chelsea. He didn’t want to let her down on such an important day.


	




Chapter 3


	Chelsea and Dawn finished their meal and browsed in the stores. Before leaving Dawn bought a lovely notepad for Chelsea. It was the only thing she needed. She walked back in to the store and looked at the brightly coloured set of notepads in different sizes and bought a pack for her. Chelsea was not the type of person to ask for anything. A gift for Chelsea on such an important day meant a lot to her. They climbed in to the bus and Chelsea drove them home. Chelsea reverse parked the bus in to the garage and sat for a minute. “Aunt Dawn I might ruffle tail feathers this week. I have a lot of things I am going to do and it might make mom aggro. But my mind is made up and it will not be changed.”


	“You do what you must do, Chelsea. Do not take prisoners and never let anyone stand in your way. That is what Hilton tells me all the time. And if this causes a rift and ends up in a war, tough cookie. I notice they can’t take the pace and slow things down a bit.”


	“There will be a war. I have fifty thousand in the safe and I might spend most of the money in one morning. Our business is far too time-consuming. Everything is going to change to speed things up and streamline the business. There might be arguments. I made up my mind and I have set my goal. I know what steps to take. Everything is going to be plain sailing. Give me a week. Mom might like to cry on your shoulder. I apologize if that does happen. My business is going to take shape at a rapid rate. Money is going to gush through the doors. Aunt Dawn, and no jokes. Do you have any gold items that we haven’t seen?”


	“About ten cupboards full Chelsea. What is it that you are looking for?”


	“The most expensive things you have. The entire range. Whatever you have that is what I need. Eddie Grant sang that song. You’re invited to a war party.”


	“And we don’t wanna go. Heard about the last one so thanks but no thanks.”


	Chelsea shrieked with laughter. “Exactly. There will be stomps of feet but no slamming of doors. Huffs and puffs too. But this war will happen. Once the war is over peace will prevail. I sound like a bitch.”
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