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Sharon smiled at the table as she served the drinks. Each person probably made triple her salary because they were co-workers at a financial investment firm. Their tailored suits and choice of drinks and food proved it. She loved working as a server for Shay Rouge, one of the fanciest upscale restaurants downtown. People pulled up and handed their keys to a valet. Reservations guaranteed a table. Otherwise, it was a waiting game.

Her brunette curls bounced over her shoulders as she served the food to the next table. She had the ability to hoist large circle trays on her shoulder and serve without ever spilling a drop of drink or a bite of food. Her friendly smile and personality earned her very well in tips. She had taken the position as a part-timer when in college earning a degree in cosmetology. After six months of working and realizing how much she could earn, she quit school to make being a restaurant server her full-time career. Some of her friends scoffed at her, but she loved the fancy restaurant atmosphere and rubbing shoulders with the wealthiest of the city.

Alan motioned for Sharon after she served the food to the large table. The business people were in town for a conference at the center and had come to Shay Rouge for lunch. She smiled with the promise to return in a few minutes and made her way to her boss.

Alan Shay owned the place and valued each one of his employees. "You said you needed to see me?" Alan asked as he lifted his brow at Sharon when she approached.

"Yes, my niece Ashley is an honorary guest at an awards ceremony at the university Friday night and I was hoping to ask off, so I could attend with my family," Sharon said. Her brother's only child was receiving an award and the whole family would be there. They had scheduled a party afterward celebrating her accomplishments. 

Alan's face skewed in displeasure. "Sharon, you know the rules. The only way to ask off is to give me at least a two-week notice. You just asked me for this off and Friday evening is one of our busiest days," Alan said.

"I know, sir, I'm so sorry. I didn't find out about this until the last minute. Neither did my niece. Please, sir, it's a big deal and a big celebration afterward. I really want to be there," Sharon said.

Alan placed his hands on her shoulders and gently squeezed. "I'm sorry, hon. I can't give you the time off. Now if you want to bug one of the other workers to take your shift if it's their day off, you can do that. I know you understand," Alan said. He started walking backward away from her.

"What if I call in sick?" Sharon was desperate and would stoop to that level to be able to take off work that day.

"Sharon, if you call in sick, you better have a doctor's note. And I will follow up to see that it's true. You're my best server. Don't leave me in a lurch unless you cover your shift," Alan said. The serious look on his face showed he meant business.

Greg Roth rushed by and winked at Sharon. He was the bartender and so incredibly cute. She really liked the guy because he was one of the best bartenders they had. When he didn't work, she hated it because it meant Lucy or Joe was the bartender and they weren't near as efficient as Greg.

"I find someone to cover my shift, we're good?" Sharon asked as she stepped toward Alan who was fastly walking away.

Alan held out his hand and saluted Sharon. He smiled and nodded. She took that as a big yes and pivoted to get back to her customers. 

Sharon asked each server, many of whom were already scheduled to work anyway Friday. Ashley and Carmen were the two with days off Friday.

"I'm taking my mother to a concert out of town. We've had tickets for six months," Ashley said as she gave Sharon a sympathetic smile.

"Tom is coming in from military leave that day. No way am I missing his homecoming. I'm sorry," Carmen said.

Sharon nodded, realizing her two last hopes were dashed. She looked at the schedule at the bartenders and saw that Greg was off that day. The other bartender would be serving while the third worked the bar.

Greg served beer from behind the bar to her customers. She inched to the man and realized she may have an option. "Oh Greg, are you off Friday night?" she asked as she wagged her brow.

"That I am. I've worked the past six days, think I'm due for a day off," he said.

Sharon frowned. She was happy he wasn't scheduled, but not so happy that he hadn't had a day off in six days.

"Do you work the day after?" she asked hoping against hope he'd say no. That way she wouldn't feel so bad about asking him to cover for her.

"Why, babe? What's up?" Greg wiped a clean cloth over a drying mug before replacing the mug under the counter.

"Um, well, I hate to ask you. But I'm afraid you're the only one who can help. You see my niece is receiving an award Friday evening at the university and my entire family will be there. There's even a celebration after. But I'm scheduled to work, I didn't know in enough time to ask off or I would have. Alan made it clear that since I didn't ask two weeks ahead of time my job is on the line if I don't show up," Sharon said. She batted her eyes at the man, hoping he'd have mercy on her.

Greg didn't take the bait. He merely smiled at her and finally furrowed his brow. "That's too bad, Sharon. Sounds like you're in a pickle," he said and then grinned big. He was going to make her work for it.

"Well, you know how Alan works. He did say if I could get someone to cover my shift that would be fine," Sharon said.

Greg looked down and fumbled with something on the counter as he kept the smile on his face. "I'm waiting for the question," he said.

Sharon sighed. "Greg, darling, sweetheart, good friend of mine, will you help out a gal in distress?" Sharon asked.

"Help out a gal in distress?" Greg asked as he shook his head. Sharon planted a begging expression on her face, giving the man her best puppy dog eyes.

"Yes, please. You're my last hope. If you won't cover for me, I'll have to miss the family celebration. It's not like I ask you to do this all the time. In fact, this is the first time I've ever asked you for this favor. Please. I'll return the favor," Sharon said.

An amused look crossed Greg's face. "Do tell. How will you return the favor?" He crossed his arms across his chest.

"I'll take one of your shifts and work in your place. So, you could plan like three days off in a row or something," Sharon said. She nodded, happy to have come up with such a great offer. "In fact, I'll do one even better. If you work my shift Friday, I'll work two of yours, so you can plan two days off. I'll happily take your place." That had to work, two days off for one day worked.

"It all sounds wonderful, I mean who wouldn't want two days off
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