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Prologue

He heard her cries, all the boys did, but no one did anything about it. Pete was the second youngest boy to Jake and Linda Michaels. Jake was not a good man, he ran up gambling debt, beat his wife and children, drank too much, he was the worst person on earth. Pete’s oldest brother Seth had left for the Marines, his other brother Rob had graduated and was heading to the Marines, leaving Paul and Pete to help their mother.

Pete woke his little brother up to help get him ready for school and went to check on his mother. He heard Jake leave sometime in the night and wanted to make sure his mother was okay. As he knocked on her bedroom door, it gently opened and Pete peered in, “Mom? Are you in there?”

“Yes son, I’m fine. Can you get your brother up and ready for school?”

“I already started that, is there anything I can get you? Would you like some coffee or breakfast?”

“No son, I’ll be fine.” Linda came to her bedroom door still in her nightgown.

Pete looked at her and tears formed in his eyes. She had a black and blue eye and some fresh cuts across her left cheek. “Mom, when are you going to make him stop this? We can leave, go somewhere that he can’t find us.”

Linda placed her hand on her now almost grown son’s strong jaw, “You know I can’t do that son. He would find us. He has before and it just makes things worse. I’ll be fine. As long as he stays away from you boys, I’ll be fine.”

“But mom...”

“Now, go get ready for school. You need to help Paul and get your education.”

“Mom...I’m bigger and older now, I can probably beat the shit out of the...”

“Now Pete, stop that thinking. You need to keep your nose clean and out of my business. You hear? You best leave your father alone. I’ll take care of him, you take care of you.”

Pete pulled her in and held her close to his chest.

Linda had met Jake when she worked in a bar for extra money for college. Jake was a smooth talker and she fell hard for him. She was twenty-two when they married and she became pregnant right away and had Seth. Two years later she had Rob, then a year later came Pete, and a year after that was Paul. Jake had been present for conception, but never made it to a delivery and was absent a lot during the raising. She tried to keep the boys away from Jake as much as she could when he was home.

Linda was a beautiful woman, blonde hair, petite, light blue eyes and could still turn a man’s head when she walked down the street, when she wasn’t black and blue from Jake’s wrath.

Seth and Rob had tried to shelter the younger two boys, it wasn’t easy, but they found hiding places for the boys when Jake was home.

Jake left the boys alone for the most part, mainly because each of them had gotten bigger and more muscular.

Seth had left for the Marines, Rob had graduated and was waiting to ship off to basic, Pete was in the eleventh grade, and Paul was in ninth grade. All the boys had made it to six feet or really close.

There was a knock on the door after the boys left for school. Linda opened the door to find two men.

“Mrs. Michaels?”

“Yes.”

“I’m detective Snow and this is detective Price. We are with the Arizona State Police.”

“Are my boys okay?”

“Yes ma’am. We are here on another matter. May we come in?”

Linda had dressed in a simple sweater and leggings and cleaned up from Jake’s visit the night before. She opened the door and allowed the detectives to enter.

“Mrs. Michaels, are you aware of your husband’s whereabouts?”

“No, I’m sorry I have no idea where he is. Why? Is he in trouble?”

“Ma’am, I’m sorry to inform you, but your husband’s body was found near the desert early this morning.”

She looked from one man to the other. “Are you sure? He was here last night, left around...maybe three or four this morning.”

“Um...yes ma’am, we are sure. His body was taken to the medical examiner’s office in Phoenix. The ME identified his body from fingerprints and dental records.”

Linda showed no emotion, no facial expression of hurt or dismay. She blinked a couple of times before looking at the detectives, “Well, I’m not sorry that he is gone.”

“Ma’am, did he do that to you?” Detective Price pointed at her face.

She nodded.

“Ma’am, we are going to need you to come down to the station to make a positive ID. Do you feel you can do that?”

She again shook her head.

“We can take you there and bring you back,” Detective Snow informed her.

“I have to be home by four. My boys will be home from school.”

“Yes, ma’am, we will have you back in time. Is there anything we can do or anyone we need to contact?”

“No, I have no one. Just my boys. I’ll get my purse.” Linda got up and left the room for several minutes. When she returned, the detectives stood and escorted her out the door to the waiting car.

____

Becky Castle was just getting out of college and interviewing for her first teaching position in her hometown, Ft. Smith, Arkansas. She didn’t want to stay in Arkansas, but she was ready to start working. She applied for a job at Northside High as a freshman English teacher. She was hired by the superintendent because he knew her mother and knew she came from a good home. Her grades in college were outstanding and her credentials were impeccable. She was a graduate of NHS which helped her too.

“Becky, I’m glad to have you back at Northside,” Mr. Stewart told her.

“I’m glad to be back. I’m glad to see you have moved up from high school principal. Congratulations.”

Mr. Stewart looked at her, “Thank you. I’m glad that you are going to be joining our staff. Here is the principal of the high school, Mr. Maxwell. He’s young, but he has done a great job so far.”

She took the paper with the principal’s name and number on it, “Thank you, I’ll give him a call and set up a time to meet with him.”

“I’ll send him an email and let him know you’ll be starting,” Mr. Stewart stood and put his hand out to shake Becky’s hand.

Becky stood and shook his hand, “Thank you again, Mr. Stewart.”

Becky left the administration office and called Mr. Maxwell, “Hello, this is Becky Castle. I just interviewed with Mr. Stewart and he told me to give you a call. Is there a time I could come by and meet you?”

“Hello Ms. Castle, I’m in my office right now if you would like to come by. I look forward to meeting you.”

“I’ll be over in about fifteen minutes then. Thank you, sir,” Becky was so excited.

“See you soon.”

Becky hung up her phone and screamed, laughed, then almost cried. She looked in her mirror on the visor to make sure her makeup looked good, applied a fresh layer of lip color and gloss. She smiled at herself, “Let’s do this.”

She put her car in drive and headed north to the school to meet her new principal.

As she headed to the school she was playing her music loud and singing, Becky was so happy.

She pulled into her old high school and parked her car near the front entrance and walked in. The school hadn’t changed much in the four years that she had been gone, the office was in the same place, to the left of the front door.

The secretary was the same, Tracy Thompson. She looked up as Becky walked in, “Hi Becky. Wow, look at you, all grown up and ready to teach.” Tracy came around the desk and hugged her. “Welcome home. I’ll let Steve know you are here.”

“Thank you Mrs. Thompson.”

“Oh, you’re an adult now, you can call me Tracy.”

A man came out of the office that was behind Tracy’s desk. He was tall, six three or four, skinny, and looked like a coach. “Ms. Castle, I’m Steve Maxwell.” He stuck his hand out for her to shake.

“Nice to meet you Mr. Maxwell.”

“Come on in. You can call me Steve. We are very informal here now that you are a teacher.”

Steve was only twenty-six, the youngest principal in Northside’s history. He came to Northside right out of college, taught math and coached high school girls’ basketball. When he smiled his brown eyes twinkled.

Becky followed him into the office and took a seat in front of his desk. “Thank you for seeing me today.”

“No problem, I know you probably want to see your room and get some things set up.”

“Yes I would. I’d like to get the curriculum so that I can get my lesson plans started. Is there anything about the first few days of school I need to know.”

“Not really, we usually do a handbook meeting the first day with the high school students in the auditorium. It takes about one class period. We usually do it fourth hour then the kids will go to lunch.”

“Okay, that gives me an idea of what to do the first day. This is wonderful. I’m glad to be back where I came from.”

Steve got up from his desk and came around to the front, “Let’s go see your room and see if there are any teachers you can meet.”

Becky got up and followed Steve out the door and down the hall. “Your classroom is just down here, first door on the right.” Steve opened the door and allowed Becky to walk in first.

“Wow, this is nice. It’s a fairly good size room. How many students will I have each period?”

“We try to keep it as low as possible, but starting out, probably eighteen to twenty. We haven’t finished enrollment yet. We will have open enrollment the last Thursday and Friday of July.”

“Oh, that’s great. If you need any help, I would love to get to know the new students and existing students.”

“That will be great. I will put you on the list of volunteers.”

Becky smiled, “Great!”

Steve smiled down at her. “You know the layout of the building as well as I do. Do you want a tour?”

“Oh no. I’m fine. I don’t hear any other teachers in the building.”

“They usually come up, if they want to, in the mornings.”

“That’s wonderful. I’ll just grab my curriculum, and head on home. I want to get started on my plans.”

“That’s great Becky, welcome aboard. Come by my office before you leave and I’ll get you some keys.”

“Thanks Steve.”

(2 years later)

“Mrs. Maxwell, I don’t understand the assignment,” Suzy raised her hand.

“You will have a writing assignment, it is due next Friday. You will compare and contrast the two poems we read this week. Do you understand now?”

Suzy rolled her eyes, “Yes ma’am.”

The bell rang and Becky made her way to Steve’s office, “Hey, what are you doing for lunch? You left this morning before I did.”

Steve looked at his wife, “I have lunchroom duty, so I’ll grab a to go lunch from there. Want me to bring you something?”

“No, I’ll be fine.”

Steve looked at her, “You okay?”

“Yeah, you? You seem...I don’t know...off.”

“Just busy.” Steve stood and went to Becky, “I’m fine. Really.”

“Okay.” Becky walked out of her husband’s office and headed to her room. She overheard a couple of teachers talking around the corner.

“How could he do that to poor Becky?”

“I don’t know. The whole school knows what he has been doing. How does she not know?”

“I don’t know, he hasn’t been hiding it. He flirts with that new teacher, Missy, like he used to flirt with Becky.”

Becky cleared her throat, “Excuse me ladies, is there something you need to tell me?”

One of the ladies looked at the other, then back at Becky, “Oh my dear, I’m sorry. We didn’t mean for you to hear us.”

“Well I heard, what is my husband doing that I don’t know?”

“He’s been blatantly flirty with that Missy Marx.”

Becky had tears in her eyes, “You’ve seen this?”

“Yes dear, we have.”

“Thank you.” Becky headed to her room, wrote a note to hang on her door, GO TO THE STUDENT CENTER. She gathered her things and headed to the front office.

She walked into the office, “Mrs. Thompson, I am ill and leaving for the day.”

“Oh Mrs. Maxwell, I’m so sorry. Get to feeling better.”

“Thank you.” Becky walked out of the school and headed to her home.

(1 year later)

Becky Maxwell filed for divorce and moved to Hope, Oklahoma.
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(13 years later)

Pete Michaels, walked into the conference room of MSI for the usual Monday morning meeting. Zack Boyd, his boss, wanted to have a meeting each week to go over what everyone would work on.

“Good morning everyone. I hope you had a wonderful weekend. Christmas is coming soon and we need to know who is asking off, if anyone is, Jess needs to know. We will have our annual party at the ranch, so Dani needs numbers ASAP.” Zack opened the meeting.

Josh spoke up, “Boss, I don’t think any of us are going out of town. We wouldn’t miss a party at the ranch for anything. Something always happens out there, we just want to see what.”

The entire room erupted in laughter and shaking their heads.

Zack spoke, “Yeah well, we don’t have any babies due until January. Unless baby Webber decides to show up early,” he looked at Vinny.

Vinny shook his head, “According to Dr. Good, we are right on track for the end of January.”

Everyone laughed again.

“Good, so everyone will be at the ranch on Saturday around seven. The ladies will be in charge of coordinating the event as usual. I look forward to everyone having some down time. Now to finish up this week, we are putting in some security systems in four different locations. You should finish by Friday, they are not huge jobs. Pete, Jake, and Paul, you will be at the high school. While school is out, the district wanted to upgrade their systems.”

Pete, Jake, and Paul all nodded.

“Rob, Seth, and Matt, you will be working at the elementary school doing the same thing.”

They all nodded.

“Marty, Jeff and Jace will be working in Tulsa for Baxter Industries. They are upgrading their systems as well and wanted it going before the new year.”

They all nodded.

“We have some new folks starting this week as well, Dane has talked his brother and sister into coming to work for us. I’m assuming his parents are pissed off.”

“You have no idea how pissed, boss,” Dane spoke up in his deep baritone voice and laughed.

Everyone laughed.

“Yeah, I can imagine. After that ordeal in Washington, his mom is not a fan of mine,” Zack pointed out.

Zeke looked at his brother, “So, what are the rest of us doing? Or should I even ask?” He was laughing.

“Inventory. Zeke, Stormy, Tim, and Josh you guys are on the ranch and hanger.”

“I knew it. I always get inventory. Thanks bro,” Zeke was laughing.

“Mitch, JR, and Dane will be on the compound.”

They shook their heads.

“Jess and Bella will be on the offices’. Dane, when Drake and Dawn get here, I’m going to have them with you guys. I want them to know the equipment and how to use it. I may send them to one of the locations at some point, but right now you can take care of your siblings.”

“Great, they are going to be so happy about that,” Dane said sarcastically with a big grin.

Everyone laughed again.

“Dane, do you have any idea why your brother wants to be called Vice and your sister is now going by Dawn?”

“They want a new start away from the sheriff’s office in Kansas. I think that’s why they decided to change what they were called. Courtney...um Dawn, is wanting to make a clean slate. She’s an excellent investigator and cop. Drake...Vice is wanting to change because of his status at the sheriff’s office.”

“I see...well, Dawn and Vice will be here later today and I’ll send them your way to show them the lay of the land.”

“Sure thing boss,” Dane answered.

“Anything else that we need to discuss?”

Everyone shook their heads no.

“Okay, let’s get busy.”

Zack dismissed everyone from the meeting and they headed out to their prospective jobs.

____

Becky Maxwell came to Hope five years ago seeking a change after her divorce. When she arrived she didn’t know anyone, but quickly met a group of women through a teacher, Vic Dalton. Becky is a Junior English teacher at Hope High School and works next door to Vic.

Becky’s a pretty blonde of twenty-eight who divorced her cheating ex-husband, Steve Maxwell. She has one sister, Jill Castle. Jill happens to be an old high school friend with another lady in Hope, Abby Mitchell. Becky remembered Abby growing up and was glad to have another friend in Hope from Ft. Smith.

Becky decided to run to the high school and finish up some work before Christmas. There were no kids and she knew she wouldn’t be interrupted.

She was sitting at her desk entering grades when she heard voices in the hall.

“I need this job completed before the new year. I know that Christmas is Friday, so if you need to return next week, that will be fine too.” The voice was coming from Hope Schools Superintendent Joe Turner.

Becky popped her head out of her classroom door, “Oh, I didn’t know anyone would be here today.”

“Mrs. Maxwell, what are you doing here?”

“I was just trying to get my grades in so I wouldn’t have to worry about it when we come back from break,” Becky explained.

“Oh...good good. These gentlemen are from...”

“Yes, I know them sir. Hi guys. What are y’all up to?”

Pete spoke first, “We are setting up a new security system. We will try not to bother you too much Becky.”

“Thanks Pete. I shouldn’t be too much longer. Good to see you all,” she turned to head back to her room.

“Good to see you too. Are you going to Zack and Dani’s Saturday for the party?” Pete asked.

She turned, “Yes, I’ll be there.”

“Good, I guess we’ll see you then.”

“Bye guys,” she returned to her room.

When she sat down at her desk, she now had the image of Pete Michaels in her head. She tried not to seem excited that she would see him again on Saturday, but all the men of MSI were good looking, Pete included, he definitely made her panties wet.

She went back to putting grades in her computer hoping to finish before the men did, she would really like to get a closer look at those gorgeous men. She smiled to herself. Damn Becky, what is wrong with you? Oh, I haven’t been laid in so long, I act stupid around the gorgeous men, that’s all. She continued to smile.

Becky’s phone buzzed as she was putting in the final set of grades. When she glanced at the screen it showed her ex-husband’s number. She ignored it. It buzzed again, she picked it up, “What do you want?”

“It’s Christmas time honey, I wanted to wish you a Merry Christmas.”

Her feelings of euphoria were now gone at the sound of her ex’s voice, “Don’t call me honey. We have been divorced for over two years. Is there a point to this call?”

“Just wanted to hear your voice,” Steve Maxwell’s voice came over the line in a squeaky non-manly sound.

“Steve, I told you not to call me. We are divorced for a reason. Goodbye.”

She hung up the phone before he could say anything else and she blocked his number. She had no reason to talk to the man nor did she want to.

She finished her grades and gathered her things to leave. When she walked out into the hall, the men had already gone. Too bad, they are very tempting men to look at. She smiled and headed for the parking lot.

Her phone buzzed again, this time it was Vic Dalton, “Hey Vic, what’s up?”

“Hey girl, I’m calling to see if you could bring that famous Mississippi Mud cake that you make to the party on Saturday?”

“Sure thing. Is there anything else I need to bring?”

“Nope, we were just finishing up the list and we needed another desert. I thought of how wonderful that cake was that you brought to school last week and volunteered you for a dessert. I hope you don’t mind.”

“Not at all.”

“Good, thanks and we’ll see you Saturday.”

“See ya,” Becky put her phone back in her pocket and headed to her car. She now had to stop at the store on her way home to get the ingredients for her cake.

___

Saturday night Zack and Dani welcomed their guests. Dani had worked all week to make sure that the house was festive and beautiful.

Zack opened the door to the first knock, “Come on in Dane, Abby, welcome.”

“Are we the first ones?” Abby asked.

“Yep. Dani is in the kitchen if you want to go join her.” Zack bent down and kissed Abby on the head.

Abby smiled and headed to the kitchen.

Knocking started and Zack and Dane started welcoming all their friends and family.

The ladies always headed to the kitchen, while the men took care of the kids and sat around in the great room talking and laughing.

Zack and Dani’s ranch house was a large three bedroom cabin that sat just outside the city limits of Hope on the east side of town. Zack had built the cabin several years before he met Dani. Dani had made it a home.

The great room was large and there was a roaring fire in the fireplace that sat on the south wall of the room that took up the entire wall of the cabin. Dani had set the Christmas tree up in front of the beautiful picture window at the front of the cabin. There were twinkle lights, beautiful red and green decorations everywhere. The hearth was decorated with green and silver garland and red bows scattered throughout. The fireplace was large and put out enough heat that the men sat on the opposite side of the room.

When it was time for the party to get started, everyone gathered around and Zack stood up with Dani and their two children.

Zack spoke first, “We want to thank you all for coming to another Christmas at the ranch. As you can see we have plenty of room for everyone.”

Dani chimed in, “Everyone, welcome to our home and Merry Christmas.”

Zack spoke again, “Announcements, we want to welcome Dane’s brother and sister, Dawn and Vice to our family,” Zack lifted his beer to everyone.

Dawn and Vice were sitting at the table with Dane and Abby. They both smiled and nodded toward the rest of the room.

Zack looked around the room, “Does anyone have any announcements? This is usually when we find out if someone is getting married, having a baby, or something. Is there anything?” He kept looking around the room.

Dane stood, “Well, it’s been a year since I married my lovely bride and I’m happy to announce that we are expecting our first baby in July.”

Abby blushed and smiled bigger than anyone had ever seen.

Dani spoke, “That’s why you didn’t want to drink anything but water.” She was laughing.

Abby smiled and just shook her head yes.

Everyone clapped and shouted congratulations to the happy couple.

Zack spoke up again, “Congratulations you two, we are excited for you both. Anyone else?”

Sarge cleared his throat as he stood. Everyone looked surprised because he and Jan were in their late fifties. “Jan and I will be taking a long vacation in January. I haven’t mentioned it to anyone, but Jan has been under the weather. She’s fine, but we need to take a break. We love you all and know that you will be praying for us as we take some time away.”

Zack looked at Sarge, “We will talk later.”

Sarge just nodded and sat back down next to his wife.

Sarge was Zack and some of the other men’s former Gunnery Sergeant in the Marine Corp. His wife Jan is the mother of Tay Michaels.

Zack wanted to get the party going on a more positive note, he cleared his throat, “Anyone else have any news you want us to know?”

Rob stood up, “Courtney has finally set a date for the wedding, May 27th.” Rob was beaming down at his future wife.

Courtney had a slight blush to her cheeks as she smiled up at her man.

The room clapped and yelled congratulations.

“That’s wonderful. We are happy for you both.” Zack continued, “Anyone else?” He paused, “Going once, going twice...I’m guessing we are good then. Let’s pray so we can eat this delicious food the ladies have been slaving over. Bow your heads, Lord, thank you for another great year with our friends and family. We thank you for your love. Thank you for the ladies that have prepared this fine meal. May it be a nourishment to our bodies, in Jesus name, Amen. Let’s eat everyone.”

The room cheered and headed for the buffet tables in the back near the kitchen. Dani always had her home set up so that everyone felt comfortable.

Pete, Paul, their mom Linda and her man, Terry were sitting at a table near the left side of the room. Two of the single ladies were sitting with them, Dr. Brenda Good, and Becky.

They all returned to their table with their plates full and sat back down.

Pete looked at Paul, “If you don’t want that roll, pass it on over to me.” He grinned a big cheesy grin at his younger brother.

“No way man, this one is mine. Go get your own.”

“I have one, I just wanted another and didn’t want to look greedy,” Pete grinned.

Linda looked at her two youngest boys, “Now boys, you two need to act right in front of these lovely ladies.” She looked at Becky, “How did your first semester of school go?”

“It was good. I was ready for the break though and so were the kids. They get wound up this time of year.”

“Yes, I know. I was able to get my teaching certification on an emergency basis. The school uses me for substituting and I’ve been doing a lot of that at the elementary mostly,” Linda explained.

Becky looked at Brenda, “How are things at the new clinic going? I bet you are busy between the hospital and the clinic.”

Brenda swallowed her food, “It is. But I love the rush of the emergency room. Don’t get me wrong, I love my practice, but the ER is always hopping in this little town.”

They all laughed.

Pete was watching Becky. He thought her laugh was infectious. He and Paul were both watching the ladies talk and laugh. Pete felt his dick start to swell as he watched the gorgeous woman. He couldn’t help it, everytime he was around her, it seemed his cock had a mind of its own.

Linda looked at her boys, “So boys, what have you guys been up to lately?”

And there it is, dick down, mom’s at the table. Shit fire! Pete shook his head thankful Paul decided to talk.

Paul spoke first, “Not much, just work.” He looked at Pete.

“Yeah, just work,” Pete agreed.

Everyone at the party seemed to be having a great time. It was another successful Christmas party at the ranch.

They all made plans for New Year’s Eve. Everyone decided to go to County Line for their annual New Year’s Eve bash.

___

Zack shut down the offices during the last week of December. He tried not to take on jobs that would last into that week so his people could have time with family.

New Year’s Eve found the entire MSI, S & C Consulting, and hair salon at the County Line Bar and Grill.

County Line Bar sits literally on the county line of La Flour and Latimer Counties in southeastern Oklahoma. The southeastern part of Oklahoma has beautiful lakes, streams, and the Ouachita (Wash-i-taw) Mountains. The name comes from the Choctaw Indian tribe meaning large buffalo or big hunt.

Dani Boyd knew the owners of the County Line and she always had several tables reserved for the New Year’s Eve event. Mike and Debbie Thomas made sure that the girls were always taken care of.

When Dani and her sister Sam were younger they would work as waitresses for Debbie at County Line. When the girls moved back a few years ago, they made their way back to County Line where Debbie and Mike always had a place for them.

When the group started walking in Mike shook Zack’s hand, “Come on in everyone. Good to see you. Deb has your tables ready.” Mike gestured to the left side of the building where Zack saw several long tables shoved together to make room for their entire group.

“Mike you always take care of us. Thank you.”

“Zack, you always have my back. You and your men are always here to help when we need it. I take care of my people.” Mike looked at Zack almost right in the eye, and grinned.

Mike was in his late sixties, but stood as tall as Zack’s six-one and almost as beefed up. Mike could hold his own if he had to, but he was thankful for Zack and his crew, they were a lot younger.

Mike’s wife Debbie was a good looking sixty-five. She still had her hair colored at Dani’s salon and took good care of herself.

The group enjoyed coming to County Line because it was family.

Mike led the way to the tables and Debbie came up behind everyone starting to set out their drinks. Debbie knew each and every one of the group and knew what each and every one drank. She made it her business to know who was pregnant, who could drink and who didn’t drink. It amazed some of the ladies how she could remember so many drink orders.

As the group got settled, Deb asked if they wanted their usual finger foods. Everyone said yes. Debbie headed to the kitchen to get their orders started.

On the tables were whistles, confetti balls, little paper things that could go on your head with the new year on them, big sunglasses. Mike and Debbie set up a photo booth in the front corner of the bar if anyone wanted to take pictures during the night. The girls started putting stuff on their heads and laughing at each other as they prepared for pictures.

Becky, Vic, and Amy Timmons, got up and took photos as the high school teachers in the group. Then Courtney Mason joined the photo op. She teaches at the elementary school.

Dani, Sam, Jac, Jess, and Chris joined the girls and before anyone knew it, all the women were posing for a picture. Izzie, Tay, Bella, Abby, Suzy, Linda, and Jan joined the others to make one big group picture. Dani told the photographer they would need sixteen copies of that picture so that all the ladies could have one.

The men were all looking at the women and laughing.

Dani went and got Zack so they could have pictures. Then all the other married ladies did the same.

Sam and Stormy, Chris and Zeke, Vic and Tim, Jac and Josh, Jess and JR, Izzie and Nick, Tay and Seth, Bella and Vinny, Abby and Dane, Suzy and Mitch, and Rob and Courtney rounded out all the couples. Each one had to take several poses, the girls wanted to show off their men. They took silly pictures, serious pictures, then a good couple picture. It was almost like prom night.

The single men were laughing at all the married men because they were having to pose for all those stupid pictures.

Then Jake Stone, Dr. Brenda Good, Mandy Baldwin, Matt Silver, Kathy Richards, Marty Simmons, Jeff Peters, Amelia Nickels, Jace Thompson, Dawn Mitchell, Drake Mitchell, and Sissy Thompson all walked in and joined the rest of the crew.

Linda Michaels and Jan Thompson were best of friends and the mothers to some of the young people, they went and took a picture together. Then Linda and her boyfriend fire chief Terry Jacobson took one together. Jan and her husband Joe ‘Sarge’ took a picture. Then they all headed to the dance floor to take in some dancing.

Pete decided he had enough courage to go ask Becky to dance. He just downed two beers to get the courage, but he was ready. He walked up to her, “Hey Becky, would you like to dance?”

She blushed a little, “Sure Pete
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