
Say What’s in Your Heart

By 

Liv N. Love



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SAY WHAT IS IN YOUR HEART

    

    
      First edition. July 22, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Liv N. Love.

    

    
    
      Written by Liv N. Love.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Liv N. Love

	    

      
	    
          
	      A Born Lawman

          
        
          
	          A Born Lawman

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Love Connects Us

          
        
          
	          When Fate Has Other Plans

          
        
          
	          Could He Be My Mister Right

          
        
          
	          God's Timing, Not Mine

          
        
          
	          The Break That Changed Everything

          
        
          
	          My Light in the Darkness

          
        
          
	          Say What Is In Your Heart

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Divine Intervention When God Steps In

          
        
          
	          The Power of God's Love & Light

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Liv N. Love

Dedication

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Epilogue

Sign up for Liv N. Love's Mailing List

Also By Liv N. Love



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    To all those who have had to learn to trust in love, and to wait for the one God has chosen for you. 
 
Know that true love is always worth the wait.
                            Liv N. Love
                               Always
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“My boyfriend won’t like that. Thanks anyways.” Ashlynn said. Then she got up to go talk to the stranger that just walked into the bar. She didn’t know what to say when she reached him, so she decided to just be honest.

“Hi. My name is Ashlynn, and I was hoping you’d help me out, by pretending to be my boyfriend, as there is a man over there who just won’t leave me alone.”

Matt stepped up and wrapped his arms around her and pulled her into him for a big hug. “My name is Matt, and I’d love to help.”

“Oh thank, you so much.” Ashlynn couldn’t help but to notice for the first time in a long time she actually felt completely safe.

“What do you say we grab a table?” Matt asked as he let go of her.

“That would be great.” Ashlynn smiled at him.

Matt’s heart sped up for a minute when Ashlynn smiled at him. He had never met anyone as beautiful as her before.

Matt picked a table over in a corner, so they’d be able to have more privacy to talk.

“You weren’t meeting up with anyone, were you?” Ashlynn figured a good-looking man like him probably wasn’t single.

“No, and don’t worry. I don’t have anyone special in my life right now, so you’re not causing any problems for me.”

“Oh thank, God. That’s the last thing I’d want to do. You just looked trustworthy and honest when you walked inside, and I was desperate. That man was getting more forceful. I can’t thank you enough.”

“Don’t mention it. Are you new to the area? I haven’t seen you here before.” Matt asked.

“Yeah. I just moved her a few months ago for a job. I don’t normally go out, but it was a hard day at work, so I thought I’d just come have a drink, and then head home.”
“Well, now I hope you’ll stay awhile longer, so I can get to know you better.” Matt smiled.
“Yeah, I guess I can. I don’t have any friends here yet, it’ll be nice to make at least one.” Ashlynn felt kind of relieved that he wanted her to stay.

“Too busy at the new job?”

“I was, but now that I’ve got everything organized it shouldn’t take up so much of my time.”

“That’s good. What do you do?”

“I’m the office manager at the Springhill Doctors Office. What do you do?”

“I work at the local Road Commission. I’ve been there for five years now. Were you an office manager at another place before you took this job?” Matt asked wanting to learn as much about her as he could.

“No, I’m fresh out of college. I just got my Masters Degree about six months ago.”

“Masters Degree. Impressive. Did you work while you went to college?”

“Yeah. I just worked at a factory. Nothing fancy, but it paid the bills.”

“I worked at a factory for a while when I was getting my CDL. Then I got pretty lucky and got the job at the Road Commission right after. So are you liking running the office?”

“I am really enjoying it mostly. This afternoon wasn’t very fun. I had to fire someone today. That was pretty hard.”

“No wonder you needed a drink.” Matt thought this is a woman I should hold on to. He could tell she was a caring person. She had to be if firing someone got to her.

“I’d say it’s one of the hardest things I’ve had to do. I know she needed the job, but she was given lots of warnings. She actually told me she didn’t believe the threats. The old office manager just kept writing her up. The woman had ten write-ups in the last year. When I took over and saw that I pulled her aside, and told her point blank that I would fire her next time. I had to follow through.”

“You did the right thing. If you didn’t then all of the other employees would try to get away with stuff too. I know it wasn’t easy to do, but you really didn’t have a choice. You had to do it.” 

“Thanks. That helps.” Ashlynn smiled feeling better now, and not second-guessing her decision, as she had been doing up to that point.

A waitress came and took their order then. It wasn’t long before the waitress brought them their drinks. Matt paid for them both.

“You didn’t have to do that.” Ashlynn said.

“I know, but I wanted to.”

“Well, thank you then.”

“You’re welcome. Now tell me more about yourself.” Matt asked wanting to get to know Ashlynn much better.

“There’s not much to tell. I’m an only child. I grew up about two hours from here.” Ashlynn didn’t know what else to say. She wasn’t use to talking about herself.

“What do you like to do on your free time?”

“I like to read, do puzzles, crosswords, bake, and I like to shoot.” Ashlynn said with a smile. It was nice having someone take a genuine interest in her.

“What do you shoot?” Matt was interested.

“I like both archery and gun. Archery is easier on the ears.” Ashlynn smiled.

“I’ve never met a woman who liked to shoot before. Do you hunt?” Matt was thinking he definitely had to keep Ashlynn in his life.

“No. I always wanted to go at least once to see if I’d like it, but my dad didn’t hunt, and I never asked him to take me. Now it’s too late.” Ashlynn got tears in her eyes.

Matt reached across the table and took her hand in his for comfort. “ When did you lose him?”

“About eight months ago. It was so sudden. Massive heart attack.” It  was taking all of Ashlynn’s strength to stop herself from crying.

“I’m so sorry. Was he your shooting partner?”

“Yes. We use to go out and shoot three or four times a week. I still feel closer to him when I’m out shooting. At first I thought it would just make me miss him even more, but instead it feels like he’s with me, so I still shoot.”

“That’s good. I’m glad you didn’t give it up. I know it won’t be the same as it would’ve been if your dad took you, but I can take you hunting with me if you’d like.” Matt offered.

“Really?”

“Yes, really. I both bow and rifle hunt, and I’d be happy to have you join me.”

“That would be great.” Ashlynn didn’t even consider the fact that she just met Matt, and she didn’t know much about him. She was comfortable with him, and she felt like she could say anything to him. She hadn’t felt like that with anyone other than her father.

“Great. Have you ever taken a hunters safety course?”

“Actually I did years ago. Dad thought it would be good for me to take.”

“Wonderful. Do you remember any of it?”

“Surprisingly, yes.”

“Great. Now do you know where to shoot on a deer?”

“No. That I don’t know. Can you teach me that?” Ashlynn asked.

That made Matt smile. He was so happy that they were hitting it off so well. “It would be my pleasure.”

“Thanks. This is really sweet of you.” Ashlynn smiled at him.

“I’m a sweet guy.” Matt smiled back.

“You know, I really believe that. Now it’s your turn to tell me about yourself.”

“All right. I have two brothers and one niece. I like to play basketball and baseball sometimes. I also enjoy shooting. I like to watch lots of movies, and I do like to read sometimes. And during the winter I like to snowmobile.”

“Are both of your parents still with you?”

“Yes, thankfully. Is your mom still with you?”

“Yes, but we’re not real close. Her and my dad divorced when I was only two and I’ve always lived with my dad. I only talk to her about once a month, if that, and I usually only see her around Christmas.” 

“I hope you don’t mind me asking, but who was there for you when your father died?” Matt hoped he wasn’t prying too much.

“My aunt Pat. My dad never admitted it, but I think she was his favorite sibling. We’ve always spent a lot of time with her and her family. I even have a standing date to go and spend the day with her every month on the second Saturday.”

“That’s great. I’m glad you’re not alone. I was worried there for a minute.”

“Thanks for the concern, but I’m not alone. My dad had five brothers and two sisters and I’m fairly close to all of them. My dad made sure of that. He wanted to make sure I had a good sense of family. He was afraid I’d miss it after my mom left.”

“He never remarried?”

“No. I think he was close just before he passed away. He didn’t start dating until I was in college, as far as I know. I told him he could when I was in middle school, but he said he’d rather wait until I was all grown up and on my own. He didn’t want to split his attention, he said.”

“He must have been a very good dad.” 

“The best.” Ashlynn then realized that Matt was still holding her hand. She knew she should pull hers away, but she liked how comforting his touch was.

Matt noticed Ashlynn looking at their joined hands. “Do you want me to let go of your hand?” He asked.

“No. It feels nice. You have a very comforting touch.”
“Thanks, that’s nice to hear, especially since that’s what I was going for. Did it help?” Matt asked.
“Very much so. Thank you.” Ashlynn smiled.

“Glad to help. You know I’m very glad that I’ve gotten to meet you tonight, and that we’re going to spend more time together. You seem like a wonderful person, and I’m looking forward to it.” Matt thought that he might have found the woman he had given up on finding.

“I am too. I never thought I’d find a friend tonight, and that I’d consider anyone my friend so quickly. It’s nice. Surprising, but nice.” Ashlynn couldn’t explain it, but she was very comfortable with Matt, and truly felt like she could count on him for anything. It felt like the friendship she had with her dad, as her dad had been her best friend.

“I’m glad you already count me as a friend. I do you too.” Matt said.

“That’s good. I’m pretty sure I won’t be making any at work.” 

“You won’t need any other friends besides me. You’ll see.” Matt was being completely serious, as he planned on spending as much time with Ashlynn as he could. He had a good feeling about her. Maybe his family was right: When you stop looking, that’s when you’ll meet someone.

Ashlynn looked like she was going to cry again. Matt didn’t know what he said that would trigger that reaction.

“Should I be apologizing?” Matt asked.

“No. I’m sorry to react like this.”

“I hope you don’t mind me asking, but what did I say that was so bad?”

“Oh no, it wasn’t bad at all. It’s just that my dad said those exact words to me before, and he turned out to be the best friend I’ve ever had. He was right; I never did need anyone else. And now you’ve said those exact words to me. I wonder if it’s going to work out as well as it did with my dad. You remind me of him so much, and yet you’re so different.”

“Different bad?”

“No. It’s not bad.” Ashlynn had to smile at the worry in his voice. It made her feel good that he was concerned. It made her feel like he wanted to be good for her.

“That’s a relief. I didn’t want anything to come in between our friendship, as I really want you in my life.” Matt smiled at her.

Ashlynn didn’t know what to say, so she just smiled back.

“So Ashlynn, do you dance?”

“Not in public.” Ashlynn didn’t think she was a very good dancer.

“How about to a slow dance? Do you do those in public?”

“Occasionally.”

“Will you honor me with one?” 

Ashlynn thought about it for a second and decided it would be fine. “Sure.”

“Thank you. We’ll go out at the next slow one they play.” Matt was so happy that he’d get to have Ashlynn in his arms again, as it felt so good the first time.

Ashlynn looked at her watch, and Matt saw her.

“Do you have to work tomorrow, or do you have some where you need to be?” Matt didn’t want to hold her up if she did.

“No. I just don’t stay past ten o’clock in bars. My dad always asked that I leave early, because he believed trouble started later in every bar, as that was his experience.”
“Nothing wrong with that. I don’t usually stay very late myself. I rented some movies to watch this weekend. Would you like to come back to my place and watch one or two with me. I’d understand if you’re not comfortable. I do promise I’ll be a perfect gentleman.”
“Is it hard to get to your place? I’m not that familiar with the area yet.”

“No. I live just a few blocks from here. It’s easy to get to.”

“Ok. Then I guess I can come watch at least one movie. I’m not really ready to call it a night anyways.”

“Great.” Matt smiled.

Then a slow song started playing. Matt stood up, and held out his hand to Ashlynn. Ashlynn smiled and took his hand, and he led her out onto the dance floor.

Ashlynn thought she’d be uncomfortable for two reasons: one she was dancing in public, and two being in Matt’s arms. She was really surprised when she wasn’t at all uncomfortable. She found that she was actually really enjoying herself.

Matt wished the song would go on for a long time. He loved having Ashlynn in his arms. To him it felt comfortable and right, like she belonged there. This has been what he had been looking for, for so long. He would do anything in his power to hold on to her for the rest of his life. There was no doubt in his mind that she was the one for him. He wondered if he’d have to convince Ashlynn of that, or if she would know he’s the one for her too.

Ashlynn found that she didn’t mind slow dancing in public with Matt. She had slow danced with other men in public before a few times, and she had always been very uncomfortable. It wasn’t at all like that with Matt.

The song ended too quickly in Matt’s opinion. He didn’t want to, but he let go of Ashlynn. “Are you ready for that movie now?” Matt asked, as he wanted to go where it was quieter. 

“Yeah. If you are.”
He led them off the dance floor.
“I am. Thanks for the dance. It was really nice.” 

“Thank you. I thought so too. I wasn’t at all uncomfortable. It was really nice.     Maybe we can do it again some time.” Ashlynn suggested.

“Definitely. I would really like that. I really enjoy slow dancing. It’ll be nice to have a partner now. We could even dance more when we get to my place if you want.”

“I wouldn’t mind that.” Ashlynn said with a smile. She was glad she could do something for Matt, after he saved her earlier, and she really wouldn’t mind doing some more dancing either. She felt truly blessed to have met such a good friend tonight. She just knew he’d be her very best friend. She had no idea Matt was thinking about being far more than just that.

“Great. Let’s get out of here then.” Matt smiled looking forward to having her in his arms again.

“Yeah, I’m ready.” Ashlynn took her keys out of her pocket, and they headed right out.

“Where are you parked?” Matt asked, as he planned on walking her to her car.

“In the third row next to the light.” Ashlynn pointed to her car.

“Smart girl, parking under the light. I don’t think a lot of women think about that.”

“I think you’d be surprised by how many of us do. Most of the women I know think about it.”
“Really?”
“Yes. We have to be smart about things like that. Most of us aren’t strong enough to fight off an attacker, so we use our heads, so hopefully we’ll never have to.”
“That’s sad, but true. The good news about this area is you don’t hear about that sort of thing happening around here much.”
“That’s good, but I’ll still always be cautious.”

“I’m glad to hear that. I parked further over. I’ll drive
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