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	The Circle


	BRIDGITTE LESLEY


	Kay Henderson’s life had been turned upside down and was a shambles. 


	With her business snatched from under her nose, she had to begin a new venture. Transporting children back and forth to school was a blessing for the parents in the area. But even that seemed to be a problem when Kay’s bus broke down and had to be repaired. Being promised the earth, she was thankful when the bus was delivered to her doorstep. 


	Having people continuously snub her, she was surprised by the two men who delivered her bus. They had come to her aid when she needed it the most. The help extended to her was way beyond gallant. 


	Following their visit, an attorney set out to help her. The heat was on to unravel Kay’s case which veered off in a direction no one would have imagined possible.
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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


	Port Edward is a small resort town situated on the south coast of KwaZulu-Natal in South Africa. It is the border between KwaZulu-Natal and the Eastern Cape, south of Southbroom and west of the Indian Ocean. 


	In 1552, the Portuguese carrick "Sao Joao" ran aground at Port Edward and this is the first time in recorded history that peoples from Europe met peoples from South Africa.


	In 1831 there was a crisis between the settlers in Port Natal (Durban) and Dingane, the Zulu king. Some settlers boarded a ship that was in the harbour and the others, including Henry Francis Fynn and his family, fled down the coast. The Zulu warriors caught up with them where Port Edward is today and massacred the fleeing settlers, which included local tribespeople of Langeni, on a hill called Isandlundlu. The place has been known ever since as Tragedy Hill and its slopes are still littered with the bones of the victims.


	In 1878, the ship "The Ivy" ran aground on Leisure Bay area beach.


	In 1925, the area was partly owned by TK Pringle, and he named the inland portion Banner Rest as this was where he wished to "strike his banner". The village was laid out and was named Port Edward in honour of the Prince of Wales, who later became King Edward VIII.


	The area was subjected to several name changes as property was bought and sold, but the practice came to an end in 1952 when the town of Port Edward was ceremoniously dedicated to the then Prince of Wales. 


	The coastline between Port Edward and Hibberdene to the north is popularly known as the Hibiscus Coast because of its lush sub-tropical gardens.
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Chapter 1


	Kay heaved a sigh of relief when she heard the bus driving down the road. She had lost so much money hiring a fleet of taxis to make sure the children arrived at school on time for the day. She stepped out of the house and opened the gate with her remote. The driver drove straight in to her yard and parked beneath the awning. Another vehicle drove in behind him. The men climbed out of the vehicles and she went to go and meet them.


	“I was champing at the bit throughout the day. Thank you for making the effort and working during the night. Mister Evans said it would be a big job.”


	“I’m sorry? You spoke to Mister Evans?”


	“The owner? Isn’t he the owner?”


	Todd grinned and nodded. “My sidekick is Richard and I am Todd. I worked on your bus this morning. Sorry we couldn’t return it to you sooner. Mister Evans tell you someone would work through the night?”


	“He did. I guess it was such a big job. Oh please, come inside for a minute. You must be tired. Can I offer you a cup of coffee?” She turned and walked up the path and they looked at each other and Richard shrugged and grinned. They followed her in to the house. 


	It was already getting dark and Todd looked up and the house seemed to be in darkness. He watched as she fiddled with the gas and tried to turn up the flame but all she could muster was a tiny flame. “Ma’am, forgive me for asking, but are you having problems?”


	“Oh, nothing works anymore. No, I don’t have power. They still charge me and tell me nothing is wrong. I called for an electrician to come and take a look but waited for hours and he never pitched. I am struggling with my gas and my water is coming out as a trickle.” They looked at her and she was close to tears. “Then the bus broke down and everything came crashing down on me.”


	“Richard, go and fetch my toolbox, please. I left it in the boot. Ma’am, first of all, show me where your gas cylinders are kept.” They walked out and she showed him the two enormous cylinders. 


	“The one is full and this cylinder was connected a while ago. It was fine but then it just gave up the ghost.” Todd tightened the connection and opened the gas properly. He checked the bottle and they walked back to the house. 


	They walked in to the kitchen and she ran to switch off the kettle. “Oh my gosh, you fixed the gas! Thank you.”


	Todd opened the electrical box and Richard frowned as he looked. They stood chatting and Richard took over and switched everything off and stood and replaced a few wires. Todd looked over his shoulder and commented and Richard changed the last wire and switched on the power. Kay looked up and stared. “What did you do? The lights are working.”


	“Minor repairs, Ma’am.” He went to the tap and Richard grinned and walked out to find the water supply. He checked everything and switched it on properly and walked in to the kitchen. Todd opened the tap and the water came gushing out of the tap.


	“How did you do that?”


	“Ma’am, do you live on your own or does someone live with you?”


	“I live on my own. This house belongs to me but my business partner left at the end of the month. Well, he and the entire workforce. When they left that is when my problems began. The business was based here but they moved to premises in Durban. Originally, it was my business but things turned sour and I lost out badly.”


	“How do you mean?”


	“Well, when he moved he told me it was now his business.”


	“He can’t do that. Have you been to see an attorney?”


	“I made an appointment but they cancelled. They promised someone would come and see me but they never did. Yet to see an attorney making house calls. The same as the electrician and everyone else. They promised and never pitched. Now I know I owe you money for the repairs you have done.”


	“You don’t owe us a cent. Your partner sabotaged you. Who drives that bus for you?”


	“My new business venture. I collect children and drop them off at the primary and high school in Port Shepstone. Then I wait and collect them in the afternoon and bring them home. I have lost so much money that I had to do something worthwhile. Since my partner decided things weren’t working out, I haven’t received a cent. So, I drive the bus.”


	“My wife drives my daughter back and forth. Do you have a license to drive the bus?”


	“I do. I have a license to carry a certain amount of passengers, and I registered the company. I followed step by step what I had to do.”


	“Ma’am being on the road alone is far too dangerous for you. You shouldn’t be driving that bus.”


	“But no one else wants to help. We don’t have public transport in Port Edward and the children need to get to school.”


	“And your company. What is your partner’s name?”


	“Drew Harris. Do you need him for something? He didn’t pay anything for the premises. I mean the rental. I guess he was entitled to move the staff.”


	Richard and Todd glanced at each other. “First of all, that is not how a partnership is unravelled or dissolved. It should have been done properly and documented and he should have paid his fair share. I know of someone qualified to drive that bus.”


	“I am at my wit's end. Today is the happiest day of my life. The bus cost so much with the number of spare parts you had to replace.”


	“Ma’am, do you have a notepad?” She took the notepad and pen and handed them to him and made their coffee. Todd wrote down his name and number. “In future, you do not phone Mister Evans. He lied. Not a single part was replaced. He closes his shop at five in the afternoon. We do not work overtime. How much did he charge you?”


	“Nine thousand.”


	“What! If you break down, or a light bulb blows, you call me immediately. Richard and I are qualified electricians and mechanics. We know our way around plumbing and we are handymen. We are going in to business together.” Richard suddenly had a huge grin. “An attorney will be calling on you tomorrow morning if he doesn’t pop in tonight.”


	“I will only be home at four tomorrow afternoon.”


	“No, a young man by the name of Melvin will be here tomorrow morning. Jot down those addresses. What time do you collect the first child?”


	“Six-thirty sharp. I leave at twenty-five past.”


	“Not anymore. Melvin will be here to drive that bus. Right?” Kay stood and burst in to tears and held her face in her hands. Todd walked over and she buried her face in his chest. “Everything is going to come right. Just stick with us and you are going to be fine. When the attorney arrives you tell him everything. What Mister Harris did to acquire your business. And mention to him what you had to experience because of the things he sabotaged.” She nodded her head and pulled away. “No need for tears. Does anything else need fixing?”


	She shook her head and a glimmer of a smile appeared as she wiped away her tears. “You have been so kind. Your wives are going to be mad at me for keeping you here for so long.”


	“Not at all. Expect a call from an attorney. His name is Durren Clarke.”


	“Thank you.” 


	They finished their coffee and walked out and climbed in to the car. “Oh! Do you have a business card?” 


	Kay sprinted in to the house and fetched her business card. “Everything has changed but my number is the same.”


	He took the business card and smiled. “Thanks!”


	They drove out and she closed the gate and waved. “Resign tomorrow Richard. I cannot work for a creep like Evans. He told me to work on that bus when I had a gap. Two hours of labour and I did minor repairs. Nothing was changed. Not even a spare part. He ripped her off and lied with a smile on his face.”


	“Only if you resign.”


	“Oh, I am writing that letter tonight. Marian has been pushing me for a while. I need to find out what she charges per child. Marian is so tired of driving up and down fetching and carrying. The woman next door does the same thing.”


	“Iris has been pushing but he might not pay us what he owes.”


	“He will. Durren will make sure that he does. And if not, Durren is our backup plan.”


	“Then we resign.” 
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	Todd dropped Richard off at home. He drove in to his yard and walked in to the house. “Marian, sweetheart, I made a decision.”


	“Have you decided to take over the chore of driving to school and back?”


	Todd grinned as he kissed her. “Unfortunately, you will have to do that trip for a bit longer. We might have a bus service soon. No, Richard and I are resigning tomorrow morning. I met the young woman that owns the bus. Evans ripped her off in a big way. He charged her nine grand and he should have charged her labour for two hours. He promised someone would work a night shift if necessary. What a liar. She paid in cash.”


	“Then he most definitely has money on the premises.”


	“We know he does. He won’t deposit it in to the bank, and he doesn’t take it home. He seems to think his son will help himself. Maybe he has a reason to think that. The young lady we met, Miss Henderson, had a partnership with good old Drew Harris. He has pulled her through a bush. He sabotaged her water, electricity and the gas line. Blatant sabotage Marian. Richard and I made the quick repairs and she now has electricity, water and gas. She burst in to tears.”


	“Oh my gosh! I wish we could have him put behind bars. I guess these things take time.”


	“Too much time. While Jacob sits and rots in prison.”


	“I know.”


	




Chapter 2


	Kay walked out of the house in the morning as two vehicles arrived. Todd walked over to her. “Miss Henderson, let me introduce you to Melvin. Melvin Saunders. Melvin has a licence to drive the bus, cart passengers, and he has experience driving eighteen wheeler rigs.”


	She shook his hand and smiled. “Are you good with children?”


	“I am.”


	“But Mister Clarke where is your daughter?”


	“Oh, we aren’t ready yet. Richard and I are resigning today. We haven’t been paid for the month as yet.”


	“Well, it would be lovely to fill the bus. If your wife hasn’t already left, why doesn’t she drop her off so that she can catch a lift?”


	“Marian has to take the neighbours children today.”


	“Well if they are going to the same school I don’t mind.” Todd whipped out his phone and made a quick call. “Marian will be here in five minutes. She had just climbed in to the car.”


	Marian drove around the corner. The children climbed out of the car and walked over to Kay. Todd introduced them and Kay looked at the children. “Hop on board. Your chariot awaits. Mister Saunders will be chauffeuring today.” Melvin grinned as he took the key and the children climbed in to the bus. They oohed and aahed as they climbed in to the bus which was not a school bus but a luxury coach. Melvin reversed and they waved as he made his way to the first address on the list.


	“Please satisfy my mind. Is he good with children?”


	“He is exceptional with children. He doesn’t have children of his own but he is happily married. Melvin was retrenched a while back when the company closed their doors.”


	“I hate it when that happens.”


	Marian looked at Todd. “Miss Henderson, maybe we should explain.”


	“I hope this isn’t going to make me change my mind.”


	Todd grinned and shook his head. “Melvin will take care of those children as if they are his own. His sister was raped when she was sixteen. She was walking home from school. He was the one to see her through her ordeal and keep her from falling in to pits of depression. He nurtured her until she was able to cope.”


	“Oh, I don’t know what to say.”


	“My brother is sitting in prison and has been there for ten years. He was arrested and charged with rape. But it wasn’t him. When it happened he was with Melvin. He went to the police station and gave a statement but it was never considered. The judge ignored the statement. He was too eager to get Jacob behind bars. Jacob was convicted of two counts of rape. Another young girl was raped two days after Melvin’s sister.”


	“But didn’t anyone see anything?”


	“Someone did. One of the neighbours. She went to the police station and gave them a statement. A week later she went back and retracted her statement. But it doesn’t end there. A few weeks later she went on a shopping spree and replaced her bigger appliances with newer ones. Her sister asked where the sudden windfall had come from and she told her that a friend had given her money. Her sister knew that was a lie. She pestered her for the truth. The woman was paid to retract her statement.”


	“So, the rapist is a little rich kid and his parents were protecting him.”


	“Yes, they were.”


	“And they never made another arrest? Well obviously, because your brother is still behind bars. Have you tried to do an investigation by yourselves?”


	“We tried. My brother is a detective. He is trying to see what he can do.”


	“Well, when they find him, and they will, I hope they chop off his goolies.” Marian shrieked with laughter. “If you want to attack someone, then they should be able to defend themselves. Not pick on a young innocent girl. Thank you for telling me. Probably something Melvin would never discuss.”


	“No, unless he is asked.”


	“And his sister and the other young woman?”


	“They put the past behind them and live normal lives.”


	“I am so glad. I would be scouring the streets and acting rather irrationally if it were me. At the moment I am trying to adjust. Thinking of ways to prove that Mister Harris has stolen my business. But I will. He will be the one to suffer in the end. Right. I hope the ride is a smooth one today. It can be rather tiring sitting waiting. But the distance is too far to drive back and forth every day. The children will be rather glad to be back on the bus. I arranged for a fleet of taxis yesterday. My pocket now has a huge hole.”


	“If the bus breaks down Melvin knows what to do. And if the traffic is far too busy he knows every shortcut and will get the children to school on time.”


	“Thank you. Now, remember, they will be dropped off at home and Melvin will wait until they are in the house. Did I tell Melvin that?” She frowned and nodded almost to herself. “Yes, I did. He was carrying a box. What is in the box?”


	“He repairs appliances and sells them to the pawnshop for extra money.”


	“Well, he can shift a few boxes from my kitchen. Good to know.”


	“I must leave,” Todd said.


	“Got your letter, Todd?”


	“I have.” He kissed Marian and smiled. “Now relax Miss Henderson. They are in good hands.”


	“And for once I can give my house a good spring cleaning. Thank you for everything. Please don’t send me the bill.” Todd hooted with laughter as he walked to the car. Marian waved and followed and climbed in to her car and made her way home. 
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	Kay spent the entire morning spring cleaning. She had neglected the house spending so much time on the bus. It was early in the afternoon and she heard the bus arrive. She was thankful she had left the remote on the key ring. Kay walked out of the house and Melvin smiled as he climbed out of the bus and carried his box. “First things first. When you arrive, park your vehicle in the yard. Now show me what is in that box.”


	He grinned as he opened the box and showed her the snackwich machine. “It will work.”


	“I am sure it will. And then you are going to sell it to the pawnshop. But are you going to make a profit?”


	“I go to the auction and buy boxes of rubbish for a few bucks. Things that have broken. I fix them and then I make my money back.”


	“I have a few things you can have. A while back I replaced my appliances. I spent an absolute fortune. Not knowing what was heading my way. So, I will get those out tonight and you can take the lot.”


	“Thank you.”


	“Did you have a good run?”


	“We had a good trip. I dropped the children off and made sure they were in the house before leaving.”


	“Thank you. I am a safety freak. We are in charge of them from the moment we collect them till we drop them off at school and their trip home. I feel that if the parents have placed their trust in me then I need to make sure they are safe. Let’s continue taking Todd’s daughter and their neighbours to school. I don’t know how to repay him for what he did. We need to discuss your salary.” Melvin looked at her and she suggested a figure. He couldn’t manage to speak but nodded. “I will deposit your salary in to your bank account on the twenty-fifth. Let me have your banking details and I will draw up a letter of appointment.”


	“Thank you. I will collect Todd’s daughter and his neighbours on my way in the morning. Todd and his family are very kind. Every one of them. See you tomorrow. I will let Todd know. Fancy buying a snackwich machine?”


	“Please take that and make some extra money. I have one of those toasters with a pull-down handle. You can make nine toasted sandwiches at a time. I eat one and freeze the rest.”


	“I might have to loan that for our men's night at home.”


	“You mean out don’t you?”


	“No, we don’t believe in pubbing and clubbing. We do things in style. We have our night at home and everyone arrives with their salad and meat. It becomes a huge gathering. But we make sure we have enough for everyone. Whoever hosts the get together keeps what is left. Never anything left,” he said and grinned.


	“Let me know when you have another get-together.”


	“I will.” He walked off with his box and climbed in to the car and made his way home. 


	




Chapter 3


	Melvin walked in to the house and Claire walked over and kissed him. “How was the first trip? Not too boring?”


	“Claire, the owner of the bus is a lovely lady. You might not believe me but the bus is a luxury coach. The children are driven to school in luxury. I have a handheld set so that I can speak to them or even over a loudspeaker. I took Mary, Todd’s daughter, and his neighbours’ children to school as well.”


	“I see Todd as your family. Oh my gosh! Did you have to sit and wait?”


	“I did but I sat and repaired the snackwich maker. I need to test and make sure that it works. The pawnshop is over the road from where I park. I will nip in there tomorrow while I wait. Miss Henderson says she has a few items to give to me.”


	“Don’t put your hopes up too high. People often say that.”


	“I know they do.” 


	[image: ]


	The following morning Melvin was en route. Kay took out a few boxes and piled them at the door. She opened the gate for Durren. He walked in to the house and apologized that he couldn’t meet her sooner. She was amazed that someone had gone out of their way to meet with her and even apologized. They sat for ages and she handed him every piece of paperwork she had. The receipts for the furniture and a copy of the last bank statement she had access to. He left with every bit of information he needed to build a case. She didn’t realize but he was going to build a strong case. He knew what and who he was dealing with.


	Durren made his way back to the office. The documentation she had was a written agreement between her and Drew Harris. It wasn’t a legal document and he was not a legitimate partner. The business still belonged to her but he had underhandedly stolen it from under her nose. With every scrap of furniture, office equipment and even the staff, he had moved premises. Durren didn’t expect a payment, but Kay was insistent that he bill her for his time spent on the case. He was out to get Drew Harris, but he kept that quiet and to himself. 
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	On Monday morning Melvin did his trip and arrived at the house. Kay ran out of the house. “Melvin, I have a pile of boxes for you.” He walked in to the house. “I eventually found their boxes and the receipts. But promise me that you will let your wife have the first choice. Do not sell anything that you prefer keeping. Many of them are still under guarantee.”


	He grinned and looked at the crockpot in the box. “Did you buy a new crockpot?”


	“Yes, let me show you.” He followed her and she showed him. “Very hi-tech and confusing but that is the replacement. I replaced everything. The new toaster is bigger. And my kettle is glass. I like to see the bubbles.” He hooted with laughter. “Oh let me get you a few empty boxes.” They packed a few smaller boxes in to the bigger ones and Melvin carried the three boxes.


	“Thank you.”


	“Now remember, the wife first, then the family. Sell what you don’t want to keep. What did you fix today?”


	“Curling tongs.” She giggled and waved him off and walked in to the house. 


	[image: ]


	Melvin arrived home and walked in to the house. “Claire, I have a few things in the car. You can choose what you would like. Miss Henderson handed me a few appliances.”


	“Ooh!” He laughed as he walked out of the house and carried the first box and put it on the counter. “A crockpot!” Claire squealed with delight. He grinned as he walked out and fetched another box and put it on the floor. He fetched the last box. “What is in those boxes, Melvin?”


	“One box at a time. Anything you like in that box?”


	“Well, I don’t have anything in this box. Do you think we can keep the crockpot?”


	“Claire, you can keep every one of these appliances. They were given to us. Miss Henderson showed me. She replaced these appliances with newer models or different colours.”


	“I feel greedy but we don’t have anything in this box. Those are things that are a bit out of our reach. Even the grill will come in handy. Everything is in a box. Are you sure we can keep them?”


	“Miss Henderson is like that. She has a storage room full of boxes.” He took another box and laid it on the counter. Claire smiled and whooped with joy and kissed him. He lifted the last box and opened the flaps and they looked inside the box.


	“Our toaster only does two slices at a time. This one does six.”
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