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Dedication

To those who are in the midst of the tumultuous storms of life!
DO NOT GIVE UP
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Chapter One


[image: ]


“You may tell the greatest lies and wear a brilliant disguise, but you can't escape the eyes of the one who sees right through you.” Tom Robbins

“I cannot believe you’re serious,” Susan told her best friend, Ellie.

“I’m dead serious. I told you, my aunt and uncle are coming for the holidays, and they think I’ve finally found Mr. Right. After Jack’s death, they want to know that someone else is in my life and Jack, Jr.’s life too.”

“But, come on Ellie. Why can’t you just tell them that you’ve been dating, and when the time is right, the right man will come along?”

“Because, first of all, I haven’t been dating and second of all when I told my aunt that I’ve met someone and we’re engaged, I never expected her to tell me that she and my uncle are coming from Dubai for the holidays. I mean I haven’t seen them since Jack’s funeral.  

“Why would you tell them something stupid like that?”

“My aunt stays on my case. Not one time have I talked to her without her asking, “Ellie, have you found someone yet? You know Jack, Jr. needs a father, and you need to love again.” 

“Ellie, I agree with your aunt. You do deserve someone to love and respect you for the wonderful person that you are. Jack, Jr. is five years old. He needs guidance and structure and I admit that you give him that, and that’s great, but it’s just good for a boy to have a good male role model. But, still, you didn’t have to go so far as to say you are engaged. What are you going to do?”

“I don’t know what I’m going to do. I’ll figure something out. But right now, I have to leave. I have a meeting in exactly fifteen minutes with Tucker Adelson the VP of marketing. From what I’ve heard he’s supposedly arrogant and can be a real pain in the butt, the same as he was when we were in high school together. He’s supposed to be this super hot bachelor that all the ladies go goo-goo gaga over. I bet he’s so full of himself.”

“Well, we both know that’s not you. You told your aunt that you were engaged when the reality is that you won’t let a man near you. You’re putting all of your time into that job of yours and Jack, Jr.”

“I am not going through this again with you. I’m living my life exactly how I want to. I work hard so that I can make strides in my career. It’s one of the reasons I decided to come back to Memphis after Jack died. I couldn’t pass up this opportunity. I don’t have to travel like I once did when I was in pharmaceutical sales, and that gives me more time to spend with Jack, Jr. Being promoted to director of sales was a blessing. You know me; I want to provide the best life for my son. His father was the love of my life. We’d been together since we were both nineteen years old, but Jack’s gone now, and no one will ever be able to replace him...no one,” she said sadly. 

Ellie studied herself in the door mirror inside her office while she talked to Susan on speakerphone. She wore a black, notched collar, single button jacket like a professional model. The solid white blouse underneath stopped at the top of her breasts and the black straight leg pants rested at her ankles. Her black stilettos added extra height to her five feet four inch demure frame. From looking at her, she appeared much younger than her thirty-three years. 

“Look, we’ll talk later. Are you still going to be able to pick up Jack from school this afternoon? I’ll be a little late today.”

“Sure. I think we’ll go pick up a pizza so you don’t have to worry about dinner.”

“You’re a life saver,” Ellie told Susan. “Love you, bye”

“Bye. Talk to you later. Oh, and knock him dead in that meeting,” Susan said and giggled into the phone.

“Bye, girl.” Ellie ended the call by walking over to her desk, pushing the speakerphone button to OFF and the call ended. She gathered a file folder, note pad, her favorite pen, and headed to meet Tucker Adelson.
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Chapter Two
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“We do not find the meaning of life by ourselves alone, we find it with another.” Thomas Merton

Tucker Adelson scanned the growing list of nanny services. It was the third list he’d gone through for the day, and still he had not managed to locate anyone who made him feel comfortable enough to responsibly take care of his two goddaughters. Why was he going through this anyway? How could his cousin entrust him to take care of two kids? 

Tucker leaned back in his office chair, nibbled on the end of his favorite ink pen, and perused the list for what seemed like the hundredth time. It was hard enough trying to deal with the tremendous grief that surrounded his heart, soul, and spirit. The death of his cousin and cousin’s wife threw him for a loop. 

He had been watching a football game late one Monday night when breaking news told about a hundred-car wreck and pile up on Interstate 65 near Alabama. Over two dozen people were injured and there were several fatalities. It wasn’t until the following morning, when he was called out of his marketing meeting, that he was given the heart wrenching news that his cousin and his cousin’s wife were two of the fatalities. They had been on their way home from an office party given by the company his cousin’s wife worked for when the chain reaction accident occurred. Now here Tucker was, four weeks later and he had gone from being an eligible bachelor, and high-ranking executive at a major company, to a thirty-four year old single guy with two children ages three and one. 

Tucker, an only child, and his cousin came from a small family. Tucker’s parents were among the casualties of the 9-1-1 terrorist attack. Now this, losing his cousin and becoming the legal guardian of his kids was truly a lot to deal with, but he had to stay strong for the little ones while keeping his faith and trust in God to see him through.

“Mr. Adelson, Ellie Cooper is here for your one o’clock,” Rosie, his administrative assistant, informed him.

“Will you seat her in the small conference room?”

“I already did.”

“Great. I’ll be there in about five minutes. Perhaps if I let her sit there and stew for a while, she’ll get over herself. I heard that woman is like someone out of a horror story.”

Rosie held on to the doorknob of Tucker’s office and smiled. She glanced over her shoulder and then came farther into Tucker’s office. “Word around the office is that she’s all work and no play. Practically every man in this building has been trampled on by her, and that’s just for looking at her.” Rosie looked around like she was expecting the woman to pounce on her from out of nowhere.

Tucker leaned back in his office chair, and clasped his hands. “She doesn’t have to worry about me. I’ve got the scoop on her and nothing I’ve heard about her has been positive either, well except that she’s supposed to be a savvy businesswoman.”

“Who knows, you and her might actually hit it off.”

“I’m not looking to hit it off with anyone. I have my hands tied with two kids running around. I can’t possibly handle a relationship even if I wanted one.” 

“Maybe that’s exactly what you do need, someone to help you raise those girls.”

Tucker smiled his charming smile, stood up, and walked from behind his desk. He reached to his right and grabbed his suit jacket, put it on and walked toward Rosie. “Forty-five minutes tops. If I’m not out, rescue me.”

Tucker walked into the conference room and his breath caught in his throat when he saw Ellie Cooper. She was more beautiful than he ever imagined. Her brunette hair was cut in a bob, and her complexion was flawless. He could smell her perfume as he entered the room. It wasn’t overpowering, but the scent was just enough to entice him. He cleared his throat and walked further into the room.

“Good afternoon, Mrs. Cooper.” He moved over to where she sat and extended his hand. 

Ellie gladly accepted the handshake while she tried not to stare into his deep ocean blue eyes that reminded her of her late husband.

As they talked, she couldn’t believe that this guy didn’t even bother to acknowledge that he knew her from high school. Surely she hadn’t changed that much, at least people said she hadn’t. She may have been a few pounds thinner— okay a lot thinner than when she was in high school, but she had the same color hair and even her eyeglasses were similar to the ones she wore in school, yet he waltzed into the room like he was God’s special gift to women. NOT! 

She played right along with him. Since he acted like he didn’t remember her then she did the same. The meeting went well and they discussed how their departments would work together to ensure the success of the company while helping to maintain the safety of its products.

During their meeting, Ellie appeared pleasant, smart, engaging, but quite serious. She had many valuable ideas and seemed to gladly and openly welcome his. He believed that they would definitely be able to get along as co-workers. Things would probably be even easier since they worked in different departments across the building from one another.

The meeting was suddenly interrupted by a light knock on the door. Tucker glanced slightly at his smartphone. He had told Rosie to interrupt the meeting if it was still going on after forty-five minutes but they had been in the conference room a little less than half an hour. He could hear the sound of a crying baby and wondered who in the world would be in their office with a hollering kid.

“Come in,” Tucker said and Ellie watched as the door cracked open. Both of their eyes loomed large as the slender, attractive, blonde woman walked in looking flustered and red in the face with Rosie behind her, trying to keep her back. She held one kid in her arms and another one was standing beside her with tears running down her cherub shaped face too. 

Tucker bounced up from the chair and met the woman and Rosie at the door. “What’s going on?” he asked, turning a shade redder himself while Ellie looked totally shocked and in disbelief.

“I can’t do this, Tucker. You said you would be gone a couple of hours at the most and hours have passed. I’ve tried to be here for you during all of this, but I am not your glorified babysitter. I’m supposed to be your girlfriend, but I’m sorry, I don’t want kids right now. I’m young, I have too much I want to do, and to be honest, after trying to take care of these two, I don’t think I ever will.” As if matters couldn’t get any worse, the youngest child the woman held suddenly vomited and it went all over the woman’s clothes, sending her into a full uproar.

“Oh, God,” She screamed and hurriedly passed the kid over to Tucker while the little girl standing
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Hard times are often blessings
in disguise. Let go and let life
strengthen you. No matter
‘how much it hurts, hold your
head up and keep going. This is
an important lesson to
remember when you're having
arough day, a bad month, or a
crappy year. Truth be told,
sometimes the hardest lessons
to learn are the ones your
spirit needs most. Your past
‘was never a mistake if you
learned from it. So take all the
crazy experiences and lessons
and place them in a box
labeled “Thank You.”
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