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A special thank you to the talented artist of my book cover and back cover, Jason Gillis. If you, the reader, have time to check out their artwork and support an up-and-coming Canadian artis check them out on Instagram @heartfeltbug.

A special thank you to Amanda Clarke for her suggestions on improving the narrative and Trish Godfrey for her help, suggestions and last-minute spelling check to make this book what it is.

Being my first book there may be mistakes still in this I did not realise at this time and take full responsibility for. But, without these three, I don’t believe this book would be near as put together as it is. 

The biggest thanks goes to you, the reader for giving this book a shot. I hope you truly enjoy these stories and hope you will be ready for more to come.
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The first encounter: Friday June 9th, 2019

It started out like any other Friday for our friend Nathanial, or Nate as most people knew him. Woke up, made breakfast, fed his cat, took his coffee to go and headed off to work at one of the skyscrapers in good ol’ New York city. As he made his way out of his apartment and to his car, he caught an odd shape at the corner of the building. Taking a closer look for a minute, he noticed it was a moth with a unique colour pattern on its wings. Its body was white with specks of orange, and light red on the wings, with a dark red stripe down its abdomen. The thing was damn near the size of his palm! Amazed, he’d never seen anything like this before. Pulling out his phone, Nate managed to get a quick photo of it before it took off. As he smirked, Nate watched it fly off. Something about seeing that moth this morning felt right. When it was finally out of view Nate looked down at his phone. Admiring the photo of the moth for a moment, he put his phone away and headed off to work.

At his desk running numbers through and sending emails out for the day, Nate goes through his day like any other. Nothing spontaneous and nothing too boring, all in all a good day for the man. As he was getting ready to clock out, Nate gets invited by his boss to have a discussion in his office. A little nervous about the sudden invite to his office, Nate’s heart starts to pound something fierce, like someone is trying to use a jackhammer in his chest. Once seated, Nate can see a smile start to form on the boss's face. 

"After working here for three years without any issues with your work or co-workers, I figure it's time you come up and work as part of our management team!" the boss said with his hands clasp over his stomach.

"Th-thank you, sir! But why the sudden move? Why me?" Nate said, with slight regret crossing his mind. 

"Well, we got an email today that Cynthia called it quits. Turns out she had another job lined up and didn't even want to give us the curtesy of a two-week notice." the boss said, his face looking sour after mentioning this.

Nate nods, “Yeah, that’ll do it, ha-ha”, as he shifts in his seat. 

" But it's all good. We've seen how you’ve interacted with everyone and everything you've done has always been finished on time, or a day early. So, after some talking with the other management departments and pondering it over, I believe you are the right fit to take her spot!"

"Well damn." Nate says as he leans back in his seat, letting this great news set in, "When do I start?"

"This coming Monday," the boss says with a grin. " Glad to have you on the team!"

Thrilled and nervous, Nate gets up to shake his boss’s hand. As Nate was heading home, he called his friends and family about the great news. Pulling up to his apartment, Nate’s best friends, Jason and Krishna, are already waiting at the door with a case of beer ready to celebrate. One by one, several other friends make there way to his place to join in on the celebration.

The next morning, as everyone begins to wake up one by one, Nate stumbles his way over to the kitchen. Making a pot of coffee for him and his friends to help with their hangovers, Nate glances over and confusion runs across his face. It’s the moth again. This time its in his kitchen on the table. Puzzled, but still in awe of the colours on the moth, he wonders how it got in his house. Maybe one of his friends went out for a smoke last night and it flew in trying to follow the lights in Nate’s living room? Who knows? Grabbing a newspaper, he tries his best to set the little guy free without harm. Managing to guide the moth onto the newspaper, Nate lets it out his kitchen window. As it flew off, he thought to himself “Weird? Haha” while he stared off at the warm morning light. Gathering himself back to the task at hand, a friend stumbles into the kitchen offering to help with breakfast. The smell of coffee and food helps the hungover lot rise from their drunken, zombie slumber. Getting some much-needed coffee and food for himself and his friends, talking about their crazy night, Nate carries on and forgets about seeing the little guy all together.

The second encounter: Thursday September 19th, 2019

It’s been three months since Nates last encounter with the moth. At this point Nate has progressed faster than expected. What was to be a five-month training process took him a little over two months. Running the show now, Nate's confidence has soared higher than he, and his boss, could have imagined. All looks to be good for Nate. Moving up in the company, (with a sizable pay increase and confidence!), on cloud nine, he felt like nothing could bring him down. During that time, Nate moved into a two-story apartment and even got himself the new Tesla to replace his beat up Ford Focus. Although his friends are proud of Nate's move up in the company, they make sure to level him out every now and again. Hanging out at a coffee shop for lunch near Nates work, his good friend Jason can’t help but do just that.

"New job title, new car, new place," Jason said, smirking as he looks down at the coffee in his hand, "these things can ruin a man, don't forget."

Nate smiles, "Come on now, are you afraid I’ll forget about you guys when I move further up in the company?", he asks, taking a sip from his coffee.

"No not at all," says Jason, as he smiled back. " I just don't want you thinking you're better than everyone else!” and takes a drink from his cup.

Taking in Jason's comment Nate adds, " Look, I'm not gonna do that. Trust me, I know I eat, breath and bleed like everyone else out here. Besides I got you to anchor me down if I ever act out of line." 

The two chuckled as they finish their lunch and head back to work. After a long day’s work checking in with people and dealing with meetings, Nate heads home ready to relax and lie on the couch with his cat. On the way home, the most difficult decision was yet to be made. 

“What's best to order up? Pizza or Indian take out?” he asks himself, while waiting in good ol’ rush hour traffic." You know what? Let’s flip for it!" and he pulls a quarter out of his pocket.

Getting home, Nate drops his bag and keys on the hall tree next to the door. On cue, Sue-Sue runs ups to greet Nate, purring loud and rubbing against him. Picking up his cat, Nate heads off to the living room and hops onto the couch. Doom scrolling through Netflix with his cat on his chest, Nate’s mind drifts as he goes though all the lists. After several minutes, a serial killer documentary seems to pique his interest. A couple episodes
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