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Bea walked in at her parents’ old home, only sad to see just her father reading from his recliner. His reading glasses perched at the end of his nose. He glanced up and smiled as she walked into the room.

"My girl," he said and stiffy stood to embrace her. Patty lived two thousand miles away near the west coast. And Don had his plate full with his family, his wife Sally, and their three kids. When mother died a year ago, Don and Patty took turns staying with Dave while he mourned his wife of forty-eight years. Bea, the youngest of the three, was off finishing graduate school in New York and then the two-and-a-half-year intern at the hospital there. She agreed to come back once the internship was over and took a position at the local urgent care. The thought was to make her the head nurse practitioner once she acclimated to small town living again.

"How are you, Dad?" Bea scrutinized his face, etched with deep wrinkles and still a hint of sadness that never left once Mom passed away.

"I'm getting around. Are you here to stay?" he asked.

"Yes. Did my things arrive already?" Bea asked. She felt a twinge of happiness when she saw the look of hope that sprang to her father's face when she answered his question.

"Yesterday evening, late. I had them stack ‘em in the bedroom. I'm assuming you'll want the guest bedroom, so you can have your own bath?" Dad said. 

"That's fine, Dad." Bea loved the guest room, which was a room added to the house after the fact. Being that the home was over a century old, the guest room had once been a large porch but later converted to a bedroom and then a small full bath added making it into a full guest bedroom. It gave her enough space to call her own and not be under Dad's feet. Plus, he wouldn't be under her feet. The small home had high ceilings and two bedrooms aside from the added guest room. The second bedroom was converted into an office years ago when she left home. Before Mom had gotten sick, she had it created just for Dad surprising him on his birthday. He'd never change the room as long as he's alive just because it reminded him of his Rose.

Bea settled into the guest room, putting away her things and making it her home. Dad sprung back to life as he kept a smile on his face. It was when left alone that he'd slip into depression. Now that she was there and able to care for him better, he took on new projects and used the office Mom so painstakingly created for him. He enjoyed writing and since retiring from his engineering job over fifteen years ago had written a few short stories, mysteries with a biological twist. He sat at the desk pounding away on the computer, promising a full-length novel this time. Bea offered to help him publish it once he was done. Her best friend Xavier from years past was a writer and she hoped he'd happen by, so she could pick his brain and ask for direction for Dad.

Xavier had kept in touch with her over the years. They grew up as neighbors, with only a house separating the two. His older sister Alice was best friends with Patty, so they were always together growing up. Bea hadn't seen him in over eight years, not since he graduated from college with his English degree. He lived on the other side of Cloverdale about two hours from there. But his aging parents also lived in the home two doors down still. They were quiet folks, keeping to themselves. They traveled a lot, leaving the area for weeks on end. They'd been over when Mother passed away, but Xavier had come in and paid his respects when Bea was out running errands for Dad and they didn't get to see each other. 

Bea smiled as she had a busy day. Paperwork at the urgent care center kept her most of the day. The rest of the day she read over Dad's chapters of his newest novel. He came alive as he watched her face while she read. He needed validation, but he rightfully earned it. His work was that good. She had high hopes and couldn't wait to see Xavier again. She rocked in Mom's old rocker while sitting at the windows. The room had been a sunroom at one time, with windows lining the entire span of two walls. The corner was a favorite spot as she peered out at the neighborhood. Looking down the way, she spied the edge of Xavier's parents' yard. They had been away on a trip and it appeared they had returned, towing their Fifth Wheel behind the truck. She saw them pulling in early that morning, they must have driven all night to make it home at that hour.

"Guess who lives in our old stomping grounds again?" Bea smiled at the text and hit send, hoping Xavier would find the time to come visit. The answer didn't come at once. She busied herself doing other things and prepared for bed. She just turned out the lamp when her phone lit. Picking it up brought a smile to her face.

"You're in town?" It was a short and sweet question. Xavier wasn't one to chat a lot. He was always busy trying to beat deadlines. His latest works were a bundled suspense thriller that was hitting the top of the charts on the booksellers' websites. She always smiled when she checked up on his work. She was sure he currently sat at his computer pounding the keys much like her father was probably doing at that moment too.

"In town, permanently for now." She replied and yawned. It had been a long day and she had her first shift at the urgent care facility tomorrow. At least she planted the bug in his ear that she was back and hoped he'd make his way back home for a visit soon. She missed him terribly.

She couldn't resist when he texted back at once. "Great! I'll come for a visit soon." And that was it. He didn't go into detail as to when but left it open-ended. She'd hold off on asking if he had a girlfriend or how life was treating him right now. She needed sleep. She set the phone screen down and rolled over allowing sweet slumber to consumer her.

Bea worked her first full day at urgent care and the next day. She had a day off after that and hadn't heard from Xavier yet. Instead of texting him, she prepared a big lunch for Dad and cut two pieces of the pineapple upside down cake to take to Wallace and Louise. Walking the sidewalk brought back a flood of memories. The street now had older couples living in the homes, so children no longer roamed the area unless grandkids came to visit. 

Wallace grinned when he answered the door. "Well, as I live and breathe. Louise, it's Bea," he opened the door and she walked in with the goodies in hand.

"I thought I'd pop by and share of the lunch dessert I made for Dad. I haven't seen you two in a long time and wanted to say hi," Bea said.

Louise ambled into the room, her eyes bright as she took Bea into an embrace. "Xavier tells us you've moved back with Dave," Louise said. It did Bea's heart good to hear that he had been talking to his parents about her.

"Yes, I'm back. Working at the urgent care facility in town. Dad needs my help, so I'm here," Bea said as she sighed. She didn't mean for it to be so audible, but suddenly she felt as if she stepped back in time. When she was in high school with Xavier they couldn't wait to graduate and blow the small community. They went in opposite directions to college, but each one felt as if they'd never look back. It's funny how twelve years and the river of time can change things. 

"That's good, sweetheart. I know Dave is happy to have you back. Don and his wife were here for a while. We had kids running up and down the road again," Louise said.

The kids were the main reason Dan had to leave. He needed space for his family. And Dad had to give up his office temporarily while the kids slept in there on blow-up mattresses. It took a toll on Dad because he didn't want his room messed up. And Dan and his family felt cramped. That's when Bea stepped up and relieved him. Patty jokingly said, "Tag, you're it," when Bea agreed to come back.

Patty was a worrier and she was trying to figure out what to do when Bea's 
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