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			Dedication

			
		
    To my family and friends, Rubidel, Catherine, Michelle, Dinisha, Mykelya, Glen, Dane, William, Guy and many more.  I thank you for helping me to become the person that I am today.  I appreciated that you have stayed by my side and encouraged me through all of the Sunrises and Sunsets of my life.  You have gone over and above to support me in my new careers as an Artist and Author.





I appreciate the members of my 5 Toastmasters clubs:  Aero Achievers Club - Wichita, Kansas, Tulsa Club - Tulsa Oklahoma, Leaders Advantage Virtual Advanced Club – Tulsa, Oklahoma, Aerospace Orators Club – St. Louis, Missouri, and Authors and Aspiring Authors Club – Las Vegas, Nevada.  The members of my clubs have listened to my stories and helped me to edit and provide all the details needed.





Thank you PatZi Gil from The Joy on Paper Radio Show.  You have encouraged me to continue writing my stories and to reach for higher goals.








                      My Book My Stories


These stories are romantic, happy, sad and some concern work place discrimination, they comprise the components of my life.  Each and every story written here, has made me become the strong, confident person, which I truly am. 





To quote an interview by Malcolm Carter for the Wichita Kansas Community Voice newspaper: "The sunrises represents stories that tell about hope for a beautiful and a wonderful future, while the sunsets represent, some of the difficult things in my life, that I have survived". 





Through it all, I have learned that life should be enjoyed, each and every day.   View the beauty in this world and accept the beauty that lies within us.  Each story contains a short lesson that I learned, in hopes that you, the reader, may learn something or get an idea that will help you, in your life. 





Laugh with me, cry with me, and survive the spectacular possibilities of the now and the future.
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Chapter 1

The Playboy Club
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Most teenagers grow up, getting fake ID’s and using other means to get into clubs.  For me it was a piece of cake.  It was easy for me to get into the clubs, because I would use my older Sister’s Junior College ID.  The three of us looked very similar.  The borrowed ID was never questioned.  When my next oldest Sister went to college, she would always come home on the weekends.  She was 18, while I was 16.  We would go to the clubs and have a ball.  We would dance and meet new people.  Just going to the neighborhood clubs was not enough for us.  We wanted to do something special.

My father was a member of the Playboy Club in Dallas, Texas.  It was located off Central Expressway (Interstate 45), within 5 miles of Southern Methodist University.  My Sister and I asked Daddy for his Playboy Club card.  He gave it to my Sister and said “Have fun.”  We were so excited going out to a club, which we knew we had no business going to.  Entrance was a piece of cake.  The Bunny at the front entrance looked at the Black card and called for the Hostess Bunny to take us to a fantastic table.  It was great because we had a beautiful view of downtown Dallas.  Our Table Bunny, quickly came and asked what we would like to drink, and asked if we were going to partake of dinner.  Being 18 my sister ordered an alcoholic drink, I ordered my first ever, Virgin Strawberry Daiquiri, frozen of course.

The Drinks arrived at our table with a glass of water within 5 minutes.  That was fast service.  We needed a little more time to select our dinner entrees, as they all appeared to be very appetizing.  Since Daddy’s card got us in the club, we wanted the complete experience.  My Sister ordered the Seafood Feast and added (2) Lobster Tails.  I had the Grilled Catch of the Day.  It was a delicious Bass.  The food was excellent!

I would be willing to bet, that every Bunny in the club, came by the table to speak with us.  Those ladies were absolutely gorgeous.  They smiled and asked us about our schooling.  My sister was majoring in Biology at Texas Women’s University in Denton, Texas.  No, I did not say that I was still in High School.  I just said that I was very interested in becoming a Mathematics teacher.  They probably knew that I was underage, since I ordered a virgin drink.

After dinner we danced with the men that had come to the club that evening.  The men each behaved gentlemanly.  I would say they were on their best behavior.  Maybe that was standard for the club.  We laughed and danced until the club closed.  Going to the Playboy Club was a true VIP experience.  When the Bunny brought the check, she had already charged everything to Daddy’s Black Card, including a 20% gratuity.  My Sister and I looked at each other and laughed.

On the way home we teased each other about who was going to tell Daddy, that we had charged over $400 dollars on his card.  She said that since I was the youngest that I should tell him.  I countered that she was the oldest and he had handed her the card.  Collectively we made a unanimous decision, to give the card and receipt to Mama, and let her handle it.  

As soon as we went in the house, we found and handed Mama the card and the receipt.  Then we took off to our room, to listen for the fall out.  We knew without a doubt, that Daddy was not going to be happy.  Our mother was always cool as a cucumber.  She gave Daddy his card and said, “The girls said thank you for such a wonderful evening.”  We knew the moment he looked at the receipt.  Mama quickly said, “You shouldn’t have given them the card, if you didn’t want them to use it.  There is nothing else, to say about it!”  Mama and Daddy’s room was in the back of the house, my Sister and I had a room in the front of the house.  Even with the thick red carpet, we heard Daddy stumping down the hall.  When he got to our room he said, “I can tell you girls had fun.”  Looking as sweet as we could, as a chorus we angelically said, “Thank you Daddy.”

––––––––
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THE LESSON:

Everyone should have the opportunity to experience first class service.  Your Daddy will love you, even when you overcharge one of his credit cards, and your Mother will always have your back.
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Chapter 2  

Where’s your Car?
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In 2012, I was working in Wichita, Kansas. I had had a few difficult years and was unhappy professionally and personally.  I had been relocated to a manufacturing and processes building, which had gigantic Sulfuric and Boric acid tanks.  These tanks were used in the manufacturing of Aircraft exterior skins.  The constant smell of the fumes was sickening.  At the same time, I had experienced leadership setbacks in my communication and leadership organization.  This was caused by a lot of negative political mess.  Being so unhappy in my life on all fronts, I made the decision to look for another job.  On a Thursday in June, my co-worker and I received an email from our manager.  The message said “I had forgotten that the two of you were in the manufacturing building.  We need volunteers to go to Tulsa, Oklahoma, on a short temporary assignment.  The Liaison Engineering department is overwhelmed and needs immediate help.  The question is not, would you like to go.  The question is, if you cannot go, then you need to reply with why you cannot accept the assignment.

My co-worker and his wife, were trying to conceive a child.  I replied, I can go.  My manager called and confirmed that I would take the temporary assignment in Tulsa.  The assignment would be for two weeks, starting on Monday.  On Friday, I canceled my dental appointment, to allow me to make arrangements at work.  I was required to complete an express application for a Company Credit Card to cover expenses.  I opted to drive my car instead of getting a rental.  This was awesome, 175 miles at 0.65 cents per mile was $113 dollars.  That was just for the one-way drive to Tulsa.  I would also receive mileage for all travel within Tulsa. During my assignment, I stayed at the Embassy Suites Hotel.  The hotel cost and costs for meals, cleaning my laundry, and weekly housekeeping tips, would also be covered.  

When I arrived at the Tulsa facility in June, I was made to feel very welcome.  My temporary manager was awesome.  The quality of my work and ability to communicate effectively with the Quality Inspectors and Production members was appreciated by all.  In my first 2 weeks in Tulsa, my health begin to improve.  My hair started growing back and my skin was glowing.  I was in a wonderful no-stress environment.  I had really enjoyed living in Wichita.  I had accumulated a great group of friends.  We would go out for Karaoke and line dancing Thursday through Sunday, each week.

Before my two weeks ended, I was asked if I could stay longer.  I agreed with the approval of my Kansas Manager.  When asked to continue extending my assignment for the 3rd time in August, I said no.  I had planned and reserved an all Inclusive Resort vacation in Cancun for August.  I had already booked my airfare to travel round-trip from Wichita.  I was asked to return after my vacation.  My Wichita Manager approved another extension.

When I returned to Tulsa after having my greatest vacation ever, my Tulsa Manager asked if I would consider transferring permanently to Tulsa.  I was happy to say yes, because I was more than ready to leave Kansas.  My transfer occurred at the beginning of October.  I moved from temporary lodging at the Embassy Suites Hotel to the Town Suites Hotel by Marriot, as part of the relocation package.  I lived there while I was looking for a new home.  Instead of house-hunting visits to find a new home, I was given the equivalent time and finances to return to Wichita to pack up and move to Tulsa.

Since I knew no one in Tulsa, I visited several of the Toastmasters Clubs.  I joined a Club that had sponsored a Youth Leadership Program, which I had visited during the summer.  I loved the idea of the members taking their skills and helping the youth in the community.  It just so happened that the night I joined the club, so did one of the parents, of a youth from the youth Program.  When the Vice President of Membership asked for my contact number, the parent asked if he could have my contact information also.  I replied sure.  The parent was a nice dusky skinned man with a gorgeous smile.  A few days went by, then he called me on the day, that I moved over to the Town Suites by Marriot.  The conversation went back and forth between us, it was really good.  After talking for 4 hours he said, “I actually called to ask you out to dinner.”  I said “Cool, I still haven’t eaten.”  He came to pick me up and took me to have a late dinner.  We had a wonderful meal and extended evening together.  

I liked that he was honest and open about his situation.  He was separated from his third wife, and waiting for his divorce to be final.  Within a few weeks, we were together.  I was not his girlfriend because he was still married.  We just clicked and he invited me to his home for dinner and to meet his 17 year old son.  The dinner was interesting to say the least.  When I got to his house, he was cooking spaghetti for dinner.  After I sat down at the kitchen table, he asked me if I was a diabetic.  I told him no.  I then watched as he poured 2 cups of sugar into the pot of spaghetti.  That was the first time that I had ever seen sugar added to spaghetti, which already had a store bought pre-made sauce in it.  I tried to eat it.  That spaghetti was way too sweet for me.  The garlic bread and salad were great and filling.

In the first week of November on the 4th, his divorce became final.  I remember the date because, he called me to let me know as I was on my way to the airport.  I was flying to Houston, Texas, to pick up a shuttle to Galveston to take a cruise.  I congratulated him and said that we would have dinner to celebrate, when I returned from my travels.

The Club that we joined met on Thursday evenings from 6:30pm to 7:30pm.  One Thursday evening after the club meeting ended, we were sitting in my car talking.  He turned looked at me and said, “I know what’s wrong with you, you don’t need a man.”  I told him with many profane words, that he didn’t know me well enough to decide what I needed in my life, and to get the heck out of my car.  When I got home, I felt bad about cussing him.  I called him and apologized for the profanity, not for saying he could not decide what I needed or did not need.  That exchange did not stop us from continuing to date.

Most years, I travel to the Dallas/Fort Worth, Texas area, for my Thanksgiving Family Reunion and to spend Christmas with my Sister, Daughter and Grandson.  On December 31, 2012 he called and asked “Where are you now? You are always traveling.”  I told him that I was in Fort Worth, having a Manicure Pedicure Day with my Sister, Nephew and her Sister-in-law.  We were relaxing, drinking wine and being pampered.  He wanted to know, when I would be coming home.  I told him that I was flying back to Tulsa on the next day and asked, if he wanted to pick me up
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