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POPLAR POINT ISLAND

Red Poplar Point is actually a small town on the southern part of an island surrounded by the mysterious acres of forest and the dark blue/green foreboding waters of Silvermoon Lake.  It’s the place I grew up in.  Even though I live in a touristy town; this small harbor is home.  All people are drawn here like some magnet is bringing them to experience something greater in life.  But I’ve never seen it.  I have only heard about it from the tourists of all the strange and exciting paranormal happenings.  The ferry comes in three times a day and it brings many worldly people; some of which never go home on that same ship.

The thing that’s exciting is the eccentric Silvermoon billionaires on the island and the small town’s legend.  Red Poplar Point is the actually name of the town but with some strange new laws it’s now shortened to Poplar Point.  I think it was a marketing thing.  But what makes this place so interesting are the red poplars that actually look crimson and purple.  It is a phenomenon that occurs all year round in this semi-tropical area.  The legend states the ground and trees were tainted from the blood of the witches tortured and hung.  The trees never forgot, nor did the earth.  The soil is this mixture which resembles dirt, clay and blood.  It makes me feel sick and that is why I will never garden.  But the tourists come in boat loads all year round to see such oddities.  

The seasons change here from hot to cool but never enough rain to wash away the founder’s sins I guess.  We just came from the cooler May weather to the beginning of the heatwave of summer.  It was also hurricane season which I strongly disliked but what can you do.  This was the only home I knew.  I have worked at the same retail store for the last fifteen years and met many people coming and going and waiting for a chance to see the unusual billionaires.  

But the chances of meeting any of the Silvermoons are rare.  I heard it’s even rarer to live and tell the tale.  Of course this is just hocus pocus small town rumors.  I heard they are all exceptionally breathtaking with an air of mystique and danger in their eerie pale blue eyes.  Not that I would know until today when I saw him for the first time behind the counter at the small town’s library.  

There was no way he was just a normal local Librarian.  He was too jacked, too handsome.  What was he doing in here anyways?  I was living at the library on my free time to use the Wi-Fi and linger in that sweet air-conditioning unit.  My little bachelor apartment was on the third floor and it was too hot to go home.  That’s because I was barely making ends meet.  But this guy didn’t belong here.  The only thing that seemed natural about him was his temper over the annoying vending machine that had been around since the dinosaur age and survived the meteor.

I was surprised to see he was just as clumsy as I was, when he spilt his coffee.  But once he removed that tight fitting tee shirt it was easy to see his muscles that were carved by the Gods in his golden skin and it was easy to see I was out of my league entirely.

So another day going into night would pass where I would avoid even introducing myself.  I would just read another book and secretly steal glances as I turned the page.  I didn’t mind that the old decrepit Ms. Myrtle that had been there since I was a child had been replaced by this stunning creature.

⸙⸙⸙⸙

“I told you he’s a Silvermoon.  Check out his name tag.”  I said as I tried to hush while looking at him taking off his shirt again after spilling coffee down it.

“Who cares Lana?  You and I both know he’s out of our league.  These Silvermoons own the town.  I bet we have secretly been working for them and never knew it.  Man is he ever clumsy but all I can say is yum.  Damn I want some of that.”  My best friend Gina said a little louder and I could feel my cheeks turning red.

“Get in line.”  I giggle as I look at my best friend and wink.

“Seriously you spend all day and night here.  Come have fun with me tonight.  I know you’re off work tomorrow.  Stop staring at this snob and let’s go have fun.  Don’t you want to meet a real guy?”

“He’s not a snob and he is real.  I think he’s just shy that’s all.  Besides I know where you want to go but it’s only Wednesday and there won’t be anyone at Mack’s tonight.”  I said rolling my eyes but continued to gaze at the light cascading down his muscular back while he put some books away in front of us.

“Listen, it’s supporting local and you never know who will pop up at Mack’s.  It is the only bowling alley and bar on the island.  It’s better than wasting your time here.  I mean does he even know your name?  Has he even said one word to you?”  Gina sounded so sarcastic I couldn’t even look at her in that moment.

“I think he does.  I don’t know.  I keep checking things out and then returning things.  Sometimes he tells me to have a good night or that the library is closing.”  As I listened to myself I suddenly felt so dumb.

Gina was probably right.  But it was still so hot outside and in my apartment; this was my only escape in this small town.  It was the one place I knew Gina and I couldn’t get kicked out of because no one came to this small town library.  Literally no one came here; except us and now him.  But he was getting paid to be here.

I bit down on my lip as I watched his muscles flexing as he casually walked shirtless to the water fountain and tried to clean his shirt from the spout.  

“Lana stop watching him.”  Gina stood up to leave but paused as I was silently pleading her to stay.

“Okay I will, but can we please just stay here five more minutes.  I am trying to read.”  I whispered back while I kept looking at the glorious side view of him.

“Oh, so you’re telling me you have been reading this whole time we’ve been here?  Wow, Lana I didn’t know you were so skillful a reader.”  Gina said so sarcastically I started getting angry but then gasped as she took my book and I noticed it was upside down the whole time. 

“Fine; you caught me.  You know I was looking at him.  I just can’t help it.”  I said now sheepishly.

“Well duh, I get it.  He’s gorgeous with his glasses and tight jeans.  But I refuse to see you waste your life behind an upside down book and never actually meeting any real people.”  Gina said loudly and he turned and looked at us both; placing his finger to
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