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To the real Teddy, my wonderful Mother, Annie, and AJ.
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“Rich and famous, here I come!” Martha Mayfield chuckled as she relaxed in her plane seat. Her springy gray curls surrounded her youthful face, belying her status as a senior citizen. 

“Ruff!” Teddy, her fluffy white Coton de Tulear dog agreed, sitting in his own seat next to her.  

“You did well in the auditions for the game show,” Pru, her younger friend and roommate, commented from Teddy’s other side. 

“Yeah!” Martha grinned. A few heads in the seats in the opposite aisle turned their way. “Who knows – maybe I’ll be the longest winning contestant on the show!” 

“That would be amazing.” Pru smiled at her.

“And we get a little vacation in Los Angeles as well,” Martha continued. “You will look after Teddy while I’m filming, won’t you?”

“Of course.” She nodded. 

“Ruff!” Goody!

About a year ago, Pru had arrived in Gold Leaf Valley to become the new assistant librarian, after graduating college. Since housing was tight in the small Gold-Rush era town, she’d ended up becoming Martha and Teddy’s roommate, and their friend. They’d also had some surprising adventures together, although she didn’t like to dwell on the fact that they sometimes stumbled across an occasional murder victim. Surely their luck would change in LA while Martha competed on the game show?

“Have you been studying?” she asked.

“Yep,” Martha replied proudly. “I’ve been reading my old encyclopedia whenever I’ve had a spare moment.”

“What about current events?” she asked, seeing in her mind the old set of encyclopedias Martha referred to – she knew they dated from the nineteen-sixties.

“That’s what the TV news is for.” Martha chuckled. “Plus, I get all the gossip from the senior center – and that definitely includes current events.”

Pru couldn’t help smiling. 

“You can quiz me right here,” Martha said. “This plane ride is only going to take about ninety minutes. It will help pass the time.”

“Okay.” She’d created some question cards for their trip, and she delved into her purse to pull them out. 

“That was a nice little send-off Lauren and Zoe gave us at the café,” Martha said appreciatively. “Annie too, of course. I can’t believe so many people were there to wave goodbye to us. Let’s see – Mrs. Finch, Ms. Tobin, Father Mike, Mitch, Jesse.” Martha turned to see her reaction to the last name. 

“Yes, it was nice for all of them to wish us well,” she replied evenly.

Jesse was the newish detective in town, and worked with Mitch, Lauren’s husband, at the local police department. She thought she and Jesse had become friends, with a little flirting happening at times. But so far, not much else.

They had been on a couple of dates but his work kept him busy, and her fulltime job at the library plus teaching her weekly yoga class kept her busy – as well as being part of Martha and Teddy’s lives. She wouldn’t have it any other way, but she wondered if she and Jesse were just meant to be friends and nothing more. 

But if that was so, then why did she feel a flutter – or even more – every time she saw him? Or spoke to him on the phone? 

“What’s Jesse going to be up to while you’re gone?” Martha asked.

“Mostly work, I guess,” she replied. 

“Maybe he’ll meet us at the airport when we get back, with a big bunch of red roses and swoop you up in his arms.” Martha grinned. 

“I think you’ve been watching too many romantic movies lately.”

“Probably,” Martha agreed cheerfully. “Hey, what if they ask me a question about one of those movies? I’ll know the answer!”

“I hope they do.” She looked down at the question cards in her hands. It would be wonderful if Jesse were waiting for her at the airport when they returned, but she’d driven them to Sacramento to make their flight, and would be driving them back home when Martha’s time on the game show came to an end.

“Drill me,” Martha requested, and Pru pushed away thoughts of Jesse and concentrated on the questions in front of her. 

“How many pounds in a gallon of water?”

“Eight point three four.” 

“What is the capital of Barbados?”

“Bridgetown.”

“How tall is a Coton de Tulear?”

“Ruff!” My height!

They both chuckled at Teddy’s eager expression. 

“That would be good if they asked me about Teddy’s breed,” Martha said. “I know all about them because I looked them up after I found out Teddy was one of them. A male like Teddy can be up to eleven inches tall.”

Martha had adopted her fur baby from the local animal shelter, but no one had known for sure what sort of breed he was until Pru had suggested he might be a Coton de Tulear. After checking with the vet, it was confirmed. 

Pru continued to quiz Martha successfully until her voice grew hoarse.

“Have a rest,” Martha advised. “We should be there soon.”

“When does filming start?”

“Tomorrow. I can’t wait – even if the questions are gonna be boring!”
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They checked into the hotel near the TV studio. 

“Fancy,” Martha nodded in appreciation as they stood at the big, black reception desk. The lobby was sleek in tones of beige and black, and people hurried here and there.

“We don’t normally take pets, but we made an exception for you, since you’re a contestant on the game show,” the blonde receptionist told them, wearing a white blouse. Her name badge said Anna.

“Thanks.” Martha beamed. 

“Ruff!”

“Oh, he is so cute.” Anna peered over the top of the desk at Teddy. “What a little fluff ball!”

“He’s real well behaved as well,” Martha told her proudly.

“He is,” Pru confirmed. “I’ll be looking after him while Martha is filming.”

“Wonderful.” Anna smiled. “Here are your key cards.”

“Hey, do you want to hurry it along?” A man’s voice sounded impatiently behind them. “I need to rest up for the filming tomorrow.”

Martha, Teddy, and Pru turned to look at the heavyset man. He had a wide brow and pugnacious jaw, and wore black slacks and a red and white checkered shirt. His thinning black hair was combed back from his forehead. 

“Are you on Let Us Quiz You too?” Martha asked.

“Yep. And I’m going to win it all. Remember my name –Dave Darrick.”

“Not if I win it first.” She chuckled. 

He scowled. 

“Won’t there be another contestant on the show with you two?” Pru asked. 

“That’s right.” Martha nodded. “There are three of us, all answering questions.”

“I’m sure you won’t be much competition,” the man said dismissively. “Neither will be the other person.”

“I don’t know about that.” A blonde woman came up to them, dressed in tailored jeans and a white, long-sleeved shirt. “I have a master’s degree in English lit and I’m going to be filming tomorrow as well.” 

“You should talk to Pru here.” Martha pointed at her roomie. “She’s an assistant librarian but one day she’ll be head honcho and run the whole library system in California. Just you wait and see!”

“Martha,” she protested faintly, but she appreciated Martha’s faith in her. She just wished that sometimes she had it in herself. Still, she had become more confident and outgoing since meeting Martha and Teddy. 

“I just love libraries,” the woman said. “I’m Julie. Where are you two from?”

“Ruff!” Teddy didn’t want to be ignored.

“Sorry, cute thing.” Julie smiled down at him. “Are you going to be on the show, too?”

“I wish!” Martha chortled. “That would be good, wouldn’t it?”

“Ruff!” Yes! 

“I didn’t know animals were allowed in this place.” The man scowled down at Teddy.

“They’re making an exception for me,” Martha said proudly, “because I told the producers I couldn’t leave Teddy behind for a whole week, even with Pru looking after him. I’d miss him too much.”

“Ruff!”

“I think Teddy would miss you just as much,” Pru added. 

“Ruff!”

Julie chuckled. 

“Enjoy your little vacation here while it lasts.” Dave stepped up to the reception desk. “I’m sure I’ll beat you tomorrow and then it will be bye bye LA for you.”

“What a rude man,” Julie commented. “I wouldn’t take any notice of him. I hope he’ll be the one going home tomorrow.”

“That would be good.” Martha nodded. “Well, see you later.” She waved goodbye as they walked over to the elevators.

“I truly hope you beat him tomorrow,” Pru said.

“You betcha.” Martha nodded vigorously, her springy gray curls bouncing around her head. 

They entered the gleaming black elevator and were whisked up to the fourth floor. Their room was situated a few doors down from the elevator.

“Handy,” Martha said appreciatively. “I’m glad we’re not all the way down there.” She pointed to the end of the long, narrow hall that ended in a fire exit.

“Ruff?” Teddy looked up hopefully at Pru. 

“You want to run all the way down there and all the way back?” she guessed.

“Ruff!” Yes!

“Why not?” Martha chuckled. “You’ve been such a good boy today, little guy, what with being cooped up with all that traveling. You go and run down this hall.”

Pru unclipped his lead and watched him scamper down the beige carpeted hall, come back to them, then race down again. 

“Ruff!” He returned after another dash, his fur springing back from his face, and wearing a wide doggy grin of delight.

“Good boy,” Martha praised. 

“Did you have fun?” Pru scratched him behind his ears. “It looked like you did.”

Teddy nodded, the fluffy white fur bouncing around his forehead. 

“Let’s go inside.” Martha inserted her key card into the slot. The door opened easily. “Ooh – fancy!” 

Pru took in their large room, decorated in shades of cream and gold. There were two double beds, a round oak table that seated four, and matching chairs. A navy sofa was against one wall, with a matching navy pet bed, and there was a large window.

“I wonder what I can see?” Martha trundled over to the window and peered out. “Lots of skyscrapers and smog. Pooh.”

“At least you’re not looking at a brick wall.”

“True.” Martha brightened. “Look, a fridge!”

Pru opened the small icebox, her eyes widening when she saw what was inside. “Cookies.” She brought out the fancy box tied with a red ribbon. 

“Open it up,” Martha urged. 

She did so, her mouth watering at the sight of two large homemade oatmeal chocolate chip, and two white chocolate and raspberry treats.

“Yummy!” Martha grinned. “I know what I’ll be having for dinner tonight.”

“Ruff?” Teddy peered hopefully into the fridge. 

“There is something for you.” Pru pulled out a little bag of dog treats.

“They really do think of everything here,” Martha marveled. “Maybe that’s why the game show has everyone stay here.”

“Knock knock,” a female voice called from the entry way. 

“Hi.” Pru smiled at Julie.

“I’m right next door to you – isn’t that fun?” Julie laughed. She was of medium height and looked to be in her early forties, with a slim figure.

“You betcha.” Martha raced over to the door with her walker. “Isn’t it, Teddy?”

“Ruff!” Teddy sniffed Julie’s pant legs, then sat down and looked up at her expectantly. 

“Maybe he thinks I have a treat for him.” Julie chuckled. “I bet he can smell my dogs. I have a golden retriever and a black lab waiting for me back home.”

“Who’s looking after them while you’re gone?” Pru asked. 

“My husband and three kids,” Julie replied. “It’s my first break for years – if you don’t count going to the grocery store!”

“What about your master’s degree?” Pru couldn’t help being curious. 

“I resigned from my job as a college professor after I found out I was pregnant with my third child,” Julie told them. “I said to my husband that if he wanted three kids, then I was going to stay home and raise them myself. And he agreed.”

“That sounds like a good idea,” Martha said. “I bet you get some time to yourself during the day.”

“Not as much as I’d like,” Julie admitted. “Between making sure the kids have their school stuff, walking and feeding the dogs and running errands, it’s surprising how quickly the day goes. And then there’s the kids coming home from school, checking they’re doing their homework, driving them to their sports practice, making dinner ...”

“It certainly sounds like a full-time job,” Pru said sympathetically. 

“Watching Let Us Quiz You is one of the breaks I give myself during the day,” Julie confided. “In fact, I thought some of the questions were too easy, which is why I decided to enter. You should have seen my husband’s and children’s expressions when I told them I’d passed the audition and I was coming to LA by myself to compete on the show.”

“I bet they were jumping for joy,” Martha commented with a chuckle.

“At first they were more concerned about who was going to make dinner for them while I was gone.” Julie shook her head. “But when the kids realized I might win a vacation for us or a car, they became very enthusiastic.”

A phone buzzed, interrupting the conversation.

Julie looked in her tan purse. “That’s mine.” She glanced at the screen. “It’s my husband. This is the third time he’s called today and I only left home five hours ago. First, he couldn’t find the orange juice, and then he wanted to know how much to feed the dogs.” She shook her head. “I wrote out the dogs’ feeding schedule, including how many treats and walks to give them each day.”

“What about your kids’ feeding schedule?” Martha asked mischievously.

Julie giggled. “I’m sure they’ll persuade him that pizza every night is a great idea. Maybe that’s what I’ll do here as well. I just hope I don’t bomb out tomorrow – I’m really looking forward to having some time to myself – even if it is a TV studio for most of the day.”

“I hear you.” Martha nodded. 

“I’d better call him back.” Julie waved goodbye and walked down the hall. A few seconds later, Pru heard the sound of a door opening and closing. 

“I guess we’d better close our own door.” Martha did so, then looked down at Teddy. “Sorry, little guy. Although Julie seems like a nice gal, having the door open in a strange place isn’t a good idea for you.”

“I hope her husband and children appreciate her,” Pru said. If she got married one day, she wouldn’t want her family to take her for granted. But ...she’d noticed more than once how happy Lauren and Mitch were in Gold Leaf Valley, and they’d been married a few years. The same with Zoe and her husband Chris.

“I bet they’ll appreciate her even more when she gets back home,” Martha predicted. “And beg her to never leave them again!”

They unpacked their suitcases and used the small closet to hang up their few outfits. 

“What are you going to wear tomorrow on set?” Pru asked
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