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Praise for Fifty Shades of Faithful

Hang on to your Bibles and your sense of humor, but check your inhibitions at the door. This is not your grandmothers marriage manual. … Hard-hitting relationship issues ranging from intimacy to abuse … A wild ride, some parts of which may jolt a bit.

Blissfully unorthodox Christian couple whose quick thinking, devotion to each other and unconventional approach to life in general and marriage in particular draw them time and again into the worlds of the troubled individuals who cross their path.

As a marriage counselor in training, books like these make me want to do back flips! You will laugh, you might cry, but you will definitely turn the pages. All marriages will have trials, but there is hope! Do yourself a favor and grab this book.
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Speaking the truth in love.

This book is a work of fiction. Any resemblance of characters to persons living or dead is coincidental.

In Association with The Edge Books

What is THE EDGE?

THE EDGE is a conviction. Its where we stand to save the lost. Its stepping away from our comfortable pews to bring God to the world. Its following Jesus example to minister to the outcasts, the overlooked, the forgotten.

THE EDGE is about relationship, not religion. Its Gods power being stronger and Gods love running deeper than anything people face. Its being fearless in the face of adversity and willing to look the devil in the eye and say, You cant have him or her anymore.

We are authors, Christians, people walking by faith. We are THE EDGE.

www.TheEdgeBooks.blogspot.com 




A Note from the Author

This work of fiction chronicles adventures in the lives of a couple with 20+ years of marriage under their belts. Sam and Vivian Tucker are not exactly conventional Christian marriage counselors. But they are a couple in love with each other and the Lord and they do have some life experience with Song of Solomon marriage. It is a mixture of suspense, humor, and love primarily designed to help marriages in trouble and to help unmarried people understand the need for realistic expectations, commitment, and fidelity.

This volume includes six stories where color is a metaphor for relationship troubles. Red stands for anger, yellow for fear, blue for sadness, orange for bitterness, green for envy, and purple for pride.

There is no graphic or explicit content in this book, but there are some eyebrow-raising bits of advice about trust and honesty, playful communication to create desire, and gentle role-playing within marriage. This book has some single people in it, and those who are, as Sam himself puts it, living in sin, may insist on reading it. Its not a sex manual. It will do you no harm.

Married people of all ages have adventures, and this book includes all ages and many conditions of life.
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Red: Sheep Gone Astray

Every wise woman buildeth her house: but the foolish plucketh it down with her hands. 
(Proverbs 14:1)

Slow down, Rachel, honey, I cant understand a thing youre saying.

Vivian Tucker switched the phone to her other ear and furrowed her brow. Her husband Sam stroked her forehead with his thumbs and she playfully pushed him away.

No worry-lines allowed, Sam murmured in her ear. Thats my job. On men they just increase ruggedness. Is that your aunt Rachel?

Yes, Im still here, Vivian said into the phone as she nodded to Sam. Okay, now, wait, you said youve inherited a sheep ranch? Where? Oh, thats not far from here. What kind of sheep did you say? Red Engadine? I never heard of those. 

She whipped her phone away from her ear. Sam looked over her shoulder as an image came up, but Vivian whipped the phone back to her ear before Sam could make anything out. Oh, thats so pretty! Well, Sam being a city cop doesnt really transfer to catching rustlers on a sheep ranch. I would think, since Randy runs a security business, that he would be the best to ... Let me talk it over with Sam and well see if we can come. Yes, I promise Ill call you back as soon as we talk. Yes, Rachel. Yes, of course I wont forget. Good-bye, Rachel.

Can I at least see the sheep before it disappears into the rustlers clutches? Sam pleaded as Vivian started to pace. She tossed him the phone and he pulled up the image. Wow, that is one cool-looking sheep. Maybe Rachel can knit us some red fuzzy handcuff covers while were there.

Sam, this is serious, Vivian stopped pacing and crossed her arms. 

Well, Im serious about nice red wooly handcuff covers. The ones we have are scratchy. Okay, stop scowling and tell me whats going on.

You know Rachels pushing sixty, but shes such a dynamo shes not even thinking about retirement, Vivian said. And you know she has that little veterinary clinic that shes always wanted to turn into a state-of-the-art facility. Well, one of her clients died and left her his experimental flock of these red sheep, and his ranch. The sheep are normally bred in Europe, and theyre pretty rare. Rachel has learned that theyre worth a good deal of money, and she wants to sell the sheep and the ranch. 

But when she got there after all the legal stuff was taken care of and she assumed full ownership, the hands who work there told her sheep have started going missing. Rachel asked if you could maybe take a look around and find some clues to tell them how the rustlers are getting the sheep.

You were right on the phone, Babe. That sounds more like her husband Randys area of expertise than mine. What does he say?

For some reason, Randy has refused to get involved. Rachel says he would not help her with the transfer of ownership, or even come out to the ranch when she found out about the thefts. He says hes much too busy to be bothered with a bunch of sheep. Rachel is livid, and desperate, too. She said hes never supported her career, and never understood how passionate she is about animals. Shes really worried about what might be happening to the sheep, as well as the hope of getting the money shes always dreamed of for her clinic.

Babe, it sounds like we might be stepping into the middle of a marital war, Sam grunted, encircling Vivian with his arms. You sure youre up for that?

I think youre right, Vivian sighed, rocking back and forth in his arms. This isnt the first time those two have fought over their careers, you know. Their kids couldnt leave home fast enough, and neither of them comes to visit except for holidays now and then. Sam, maybe we could help find out whats happening to the sheep, and help Rachel and Randy. Shes never asked us for help for anything before.

And she never wanted any marriage advice, either, Sam replied. I dont want to get into the middle of a Randy and Rachel range war, Babe.

But someone needs to find out whats happening to those sheep, Sam. Vivian reached up and massaged his temples. I like your ruggedness, but you dont need any worry lines, either. Dont you think a nice, peaceful sheep ranch would relax you?

Im trying to imagine anything that involves your Aunt Rachel being peaceful, Sam muttered.

I could go by myself. After all, I have years of experience as a policemans wife. Maybe Ive absorbed some detecting skills.

Aww, Babe, you know I dont function well when you leave. And Im not a detective, just a patrol cop, so if youre absorbing detective skills, I think it must be from all the cop shows you watch, not from me.

You know Rachel wont take no for an answer. And you know we might finally have an inroad to help them. Tucker & Tucker could go on the road to help couples in need.

Yeah, right. How long do you think it will take? I do have some vacation time, but they hate me actually taking it.

Too bad for them. I need you, too. Sam, Rachel says Randy has not spoken to her since this whole thing came up, and she hasnt had any contact with him since shes been out at the ranch. We might have to split up for a little while just to talk to them both.

*****

So, how long have you worked with sheep, Mr. Clements? Sam asked the small, stringy, grizzled man as he followed him around the outside of the pen he worked in.

Fifty years. Clements grabbed a rust-colored lamb and pulling it close. These is different-colored sheep, but theyre just sheep inside.

How many sheep are missing, exactly? Sam asked.

Four now, Clements replied. One more gone this morning.

Any idea whats happening to them?

Somebodys stealing em.

Sam saw that the guy was quite serious and forced himself not to antagonize him. Well, yeah, but how?

We check the fences twice a day. We watch the woods, and keep an eye on the road. Dont see no tracks. Dont hear no vehicles. How they get the sheep out, I cant guess. Maybe theyre flying them out.

Uh-huh. Clements was still just as serious, and Sam knew he was getting nowhere. He stared into the pen where the sheep were kept during the night.

Whats that white stuff? Sam inquired.

Clements kicked the ground. It looks a bit like sand, he said. That shouldnt be here.

Seems like theres kind of a lot of it. Sam reached through the fence and sifted a handful of mixed soil and sand through his fingers. He looked up into the sky and then over toward the thick woods to the west of the ranch.

Ill be...

*****

Rachel practically pinned Sam to the wall when he entered the ranch house. Well, what have you learned? Whos stealing my sheep?

Sam cast a desperate glance past the silver-haired, five-foot-nothing fireball toward Vivian, who rose from the kitchen table and came forward with a cup of coffee.

Let Sam sit down, Rachel, Vivian begged. Weve only been here an hour. You cant expect him to know anything this soon.

Vivian passed Sam the coffee over Rachels head as she guided Rachel back to a seat at the table. Sam sank gratefully down at the table himself.

Did you learn anything? Rachel demanded. That Clements -- Do you think hes trustworthy?

All the employees I met seemed just as baffled as you are, Rachel, Sam shrugged. 

Hands, Rachel corrected. On a ranch theyre called hands. And I cant understand how none of them has seen anything. Four sheep gone! Do you have any idea how much they are worth? We have got to do something.

You sure Randy wont come down and give you a hand with this, Rachel? Sam asked. Or what about Cherise or Stephen? Youre really getting stressed over this. Its time some of your family stepped up to the plate and at least gave you some moral support.

Ive called all of them. Rachel burst into tears. Vivian and Sam both pushed their chairs back. Neither of them had ever seen Rachel cry. It was downright scary. She didnt seem to have much experience at it, either. It sounded more than a little like a goose honking. Their phones just go to voicemail. For all I know, theyre dead!

Do you have people watching at night? Sam asked.

They refuse, Rachel sobbed. I dont have the funds to pay them extra for night duty, and no one stays on the property except me. I always fall asleep.

Okay, Im going to try keeping watch out there tonight. Sam awkwardly patted Rachels shoulder. So I think Ill get some shut-eye now. He shuffled off to the guest bedroom.

He sprawled on the bed, still in his clothes. A few minutes later Vivian joined him, massaging his neck and shoulders as she sat down beside him.

You are so tense, Vivian said softly. Whats wrong?

Everything, Sam rumbled into the pillow. Oh, Babe, that is so good. I think I know whos stealing the sheep, and how theyre doing it. Do you have Randys number saved in your phone?

Yes. Are you going to need backup tonight? Shouldnt we call the police?

Pretty sure the last thing we need is the police. We do need Randy, though. I know hes avoiding Rachel, so I think that means he knows whats going on, too, but call him. Tell him Im going to be up waiting for the rustlers tonight. If they dont come tonight, Ill be out there until they do, and Ill be looking for them, too. They cant be all that far away from here.

Sam, tell me whats going on.

Babe, your poker face is the biggest tell in the universe, because you just plain havent got one. I tell you, Rachel knows somethings up in five minutes. Just call Randy.

What if he wont come?

Tell him what I said. Hell come. He loves Rachel. He just couldnt take one more of her blockades.

Cant I tempt you somehow to tell me? Vivian teased, switching her massaging to lower down. 

Sam groaned. Please call Randy.

Vivian did, and the conversation was very short. He said hell be here in two hours, she reported. My goodness, Sam, What did you mean about Rachel and blockades?

I guess I know something about Rachel that you dont. Sam rolled over and pulled Vivian down on the bed beside him, holding her close and speaking very softly. Randy told me Rachel hasnt had sex with him since Stephen was born.

What? Vivian sat up but Sam pulled her back down and kept his voice low.

Yeah. Figured it wasnt something shed pop off about at family reunions.

How did he come to tell you about it? Vivian asked.

I just have that kind of face, I guess, Sam shrugged. Babe, when I worked vice I arrested guys with prostitutes who told me theyd never have cheated on their wives, except that she wouldnt do it like this. People tell a cop things because they think hell understand what no one else will. Stephen got arrested for drunk and disorderly a few years back. I saw them when Randy was paying his bail. We took Stephen home to his apartment and then I took Randy home. He broke down in tears as soon as we got back in the car, and he couldnt stop crying. The story about Rachel just came out in the middle of all his guilt and martyrdom.

That poor man.

Viv, I dont even know how to explain this, but Randys got his own share of blame for the wreck theyve made of their lives and the lives of their kids.

What? Hes stood by her through all that? I my book he is a saint. Or are you saying he was unfaithful to her?

He was stone-cold faithful. Thats part of his martyrs complex.

Martyrs complex? What are you talking about?

What does a Christian man do when his wife up and says she refuses to have sex with him anymore? He told me she said, Sex has given me nothing but mess, discomfort, and trouble all the years weve been married. Ive had infections, and you know how bad these two pregnancies were. Ive put up with it long enough. I am done. If I can live without it, so can you.

Didnt Randy try to convince her she was wrong?

You betcha. Thats when the fireworks started. I guess he tried everything short of brute force for the next two years. Randy said he thought that before Stephen was born theyd had a great marriage. Suddenly she was just about throwing physical objects at him to keep him away. He said he even threatened to divorce her, kids and all. He said she just shut down at that point and told him he was welcome to leave anytime. That wasnt really Rachels style, so he backed off, thinking maybe something was wrong, and if he was patient and just shut up about it, she might care enough to at least talk to him about it sometime.

Sometime never happened, though. She just threw herself into her work, and as far as I know, they have not been intimate one time since then. Randys had counseling, and so have the kids, because that elephant in the room she would never deal with stomped all over them, too. 

Randy said hes sure Cherises marriage broke up over intimacy issues. Their ex-son-in-law Craig came to him one time and begged him to tell him what he was doing wrong with Cherise. 

Randy couldnt tell him anything, even though he was pretty sure Cherise had just picked up on Rachels lockdown toward her father and transferred it to her own relationship. Randys praying to God that Cherises additional counseling this time around will help, but he still cant tell his kids why their mother wont let her own husband touch her.

Sam, Stephen is thirty years old! Vivian whispered. How can Rachel have made Randy endure that for so long?

I dunno, Babe, but Randys got his own steamer trunk load of baggage, feeling guilty for hes not sure what, for even having threatened to divorce her, and hes got this suffering saint complex really bad.

Sam stood up and glanced out the window. I am not going to get any sleep. Call Randy back and tell him Im going into town, and Ill meet him at that little drugstore-slash-diner place where we made a pit stop. I probably wont be back til tonight, and please dont tell Rachel















































































































Ops/images/cover.jpg
L ~g

SAM AND VIV TAKE ON EMOTIONS THAT
CAN MAKE OR BREAK RELATIONSHIPS






