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  Dedication


This book is for the hopeless romantics, me included.








  
  Scripture


“May these words of my mouth and

this meditation of my heart be pleasing in your sight,

Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer.”

(Psalm 19:14) NIV
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  1
~Chrissy~


Isaw my brother sitting in the church parking lot. He looked like he was about to start banging his head against his steering wheel. For the hundredth time today, I was thankful that I wasn’t born a man, but not for the reasons you would think. 
You see, I have an overbearing Mom. She has a tendency to go overboard. She wants my older brother and me to be married with 2.5 kids, a house, and a dog. Okay, maybe not exactly, but not far from it. 
This year, we have a bachelor auction at church to help a struggling family be able to afford Christmas presents and bills this month since one of the couple was laid off. Because my brother is a single man, my mother signed him up without his knowledge, and then guilted him into coming. That is one of the reasons today that I’m glad I’m a woman. Because if I had been a man, I would be forced to go up on stage with my brother to go on a date with the unfortunate person that bid on me.
I love my Mom, but she is a little too involved with what she calls my happiness. I wish she could realize that I’m not the marrying kind. That ship sailed a long time ago. It isn’t that I’m ugly. I mean, I think I look gorgeous, but it’s the other stuff that comes with it.
My brother hadn’t seen me yet. Jack had played several tricks on me over the years. It wouldn’t hurt to scare him a little. I tiptoed around his car until I was staring at the driver’s side window. I was sure my brother was in the middle of a mental breakdown.
“I guess I better get this over with.” My brother muttered.
Knock. Knock. I stepped back so he could get out of the car. The poor guy was about to take one for the team. Jack turned his head slowly towards me. I fought to keep my giggle inside as I waved at him. Jack got out of the car begrudgingly.
“I heard that Mom conned you into doing this, but I had to see it to believe it.” I laughed.
“Gee, thanks.” Jack closed the door behind him, and locked his car.
“How did she get you here wearing that?” I asked.
I examined my brother’s white suit. That was the same suit he wore at Aunt Charlie’s wedding five years ago. She lived in California now, and wasn’t going to make it for Christmas this year.
“Guilt.” Jack shook his head in disgust.
“She brought up ruining Christmas for children, didn’t she?” I gave my brother a knowing look.
Mom had a way to push the guilt button without pushing the guilt button. It was a talent that I wish I had. Maybe it was something that I would learn as I aged? A girl could hope. 
“Pretty much.” Jack nodded.
“Couldn’t say no, could you?” I asked as I adjusted my purse.
Jack had always been a softy deep down. As far as brothers went, I knew I had a good one. There was no way he could say no to Mom’s elevator pitch when it involved children at Christmas.
“No.” Jack shook his head.
“I think that’s why half the town is here. When Mom has an agenda in mind, she gets things done.” I leaned forward to whisper. “She has me bidding.”
Jack laughed.
“No offense, but I’m not bidding on you.” I tapped my chin. “Unless you let me borrow your wallet to pay.” I grinned.
“Tempting.” Jack laughed.
“The offer still stands if you need help.” I whispered. “Just give me a thumbs up on stage and I will bid, you know, in case your potential date is...” I cringed.
Jack laughed. “It’s a deal.”
“Hey, kids! Get in here!” Mom waved to us.
“Too late to back out now.” Jack hissed.
“Yeah, she saw us.” I winced.
“I’ll cover you if you cover me.” Jack whispered.
“I can’t. She’s still looking at us.” I hissed back.
“Maybe if we walk really slowly back to our cars, she’ll forget about us?” Jack suggested.
“Doubtful.” I muttered.
“Chrissy.” Mom hugged me. “Jack.” Mom hugged my brother. “I’m so glad you both made it!”
“You say that like we had a choice.” Jack muttered.
“What was that, dear?” Mom turned to my brother.
“Nothing, Mom.” Jack rolled his eyes behind our mother’s back, so only I could see him.
“I’ll show you to your seats.” Mom walked us to the front of the stage.
My brother and I shared a look. Mom had done this on purpose. I loved her, but sometimes we both wondered about her sanity.
“Right here.” Mom patted the table. “Bidding starts in five minutes. Are you ready, Jack?”
“As ready as I’ll ever be.” Jack muttered.
“Thank you, dear.” Mom patted my brother’s shoulder and walked away.
I sat down next to my brother. I had no desire to bid on anyone. If I was lucky, I would be able to sneak out of here when my mother wasn’t looking.
“Remind me to go away for Christmas next year.” Jack whispered.
“You can’t do that, Jack.” I rolled my eyes.
“Okay, so go away for December and come back on the 24th?” Jack grinned.
I busted out laughing. Knowing my brother, he would actually do that. Maybe if I was lucky, he’d take me with him?
“I can live with that.” I nodded my head.
Tap. Tap. Tap.
“Okay, it looks like this thing is working.” My mother smiled. “Can we get all of our bachelors up here?”
“I guess that’s my cue.” Jack rolled his eyes and squeezed through the tables.
I felt bad for him. I watched my brother walk up on stage. The disdain was written all over his face. The other men, were younger and older than me. Some of them were good sports, and some were obviously roped into it like my brother was.
“Can we get a round of applause for these ten handsome men?” My mother started clapping, and the crowd joined her.
I vowed to wait until Jack had his turn, then quietly excuse myself from the room. If I did it while Mom was on stage, she wouldn’t be around to keep me here. I know she didn’t understand why I didn’t want to be a part of this kind of thing, and I wasn’t about to explain it to her after all of this time.
“Jack Snow. He is one of our most eligible bachelors in the county. Look at that handsome jawline. He graduated with honors. He’s very single. Can we start out the bidding at $100?” My mother grinned proudly.
Poor Jack. I know most sisters would be excited to see their brother enduring this amount of embarrassment, but he didn’t deserve this. On top of that, if Mom did it to Jack, she wouldn’t hesitate to come after me.
“Hold on Jack, you have the let the ladies bid.” My Mom smiled at my brother.
The crowded room had no sympathy for Jack. I scanned the faces. There were several unfamiliar women in the room. One word came to mind, desperate.
“Jack Snow, he is one of our most eligible bachelors in the county.” Mom's smile was too bright.
“$100.” Sasha bid on my brother.
I remembered her from High School. There was no way I was letting Sasha take my brother home with her. I had $250 I was planning on donating to the cause. Buying a date with my brother wouldn’t be so bad. Who was I kidding? That was lame.
“We have $100! Come on ladies, you can do better than that!” Mom grinned.
“$150.” A dainty female voice said.
I examined the woman who just bid on my brother. She was absolutely stunning. She was the kind of woman I could see Jack with, but I doubt he would actually go for her. Jack was quickly becoming a terminal bachelor.
“$200.” Sasha said.
“$250.” The curly-haired beauty bid again.
“Go Noel.” Dreama cheered from a few chairs away.
Dreama was the life of any party. She didn’t give away her praise without it being earned. If she was excited about this Noel person, Noel must be a good one.
“$250, let’s see if we can do any better.” Mom scanned the crowd.
Jack’s gaze was on Noel. I hoped she could beat out Sasha, because Jack had just surpassed my budget. Now was as good a time as any to get God involved. I silently sent up a prayer that Noel would be able to outbid Sasha.
“$300.” Sasha bid again.
I caught Jack’s eye for a moment. I sent him a look of pity. He didn’t signal that I should bid for him, but I was sure he was thinking about it. I knew his distaste for the woman, and she hadn’t grown out of her High School antics several years later.
“$400.” Noel bid.
Where did she get that kind of money? I didn’t have that much to spare. On the bright side, I don’t think Sasha could go much higher.
“$500.” Sasha put a hand on her hip.
“$600.” Noel raised her hand.
“Wow.” I said.
Jack’s eyes were as surprised as I was.
“$600 to a good cause! Can we raise anymore ladies?” Mom was about to be bouncing with joy.
“$650.” Sasha looked like she was ready to eat Noel alive.
I kept waiting for a cat fight to break out. By the look on Sasha’s face, it was just a matter of time.
“$850.” Noel’s bid jumped $200.
“$850.” Mom was stunned. I couldn’t blame her at all. Who in the world would pay $850 for a date with my brother? I had a feeling it had a lot more to do with Sasha bidding Jack up. I knew how it was to get overcome in competition.
Sasha shook her head no, took her hand off her hip, and stomped towards the door. She was mad. The crowd parted, and the door flew open. Good riddance, I rolled my eyes.
“$850... to?” Mom pointed to the woman at Dreama’s side.
“Noel Frosty! She’s my cousin.” Dreama beamed proudly.
There was a chuckle among the crowd. We all knew Dreama pretty well.
“Congratulations Noel Frosty. Everyone, give a round of applause to our winner.” Mom clapped her hands, and so did the crowd.
I quietly snuck toward the back. If I beat Jack out the door, there would be no one left to guilt me into staying. I opened up my purse and took out $250, and put it in the donation jar.
“Thank you for donating.” Mrs. Higgins waved.
“Have a good night.” I smiled and pushed the door open.
I made my way to my car before anyone could stop me. Relief hit me as soon as I left the parking lot. The last place I needed to be at was a bachelor auction.






  
  2
~Wes~


December was in full gear. For most people, it meant buying Christmas presents, taking children to visit Santa, going to see your children’s Christmas play at church. I wasn’t most people. 
I usually gave out gift cards for Christmas, and I didn’t have any children in my life. The miracle of Christmas wasn’t for jaded men like me. I had a relationship with God, but that Christmas morning feeling had been missing for a while now.
I scanned the shelves, and started putting the items I needed into a spare box. Thundering boot steps came toward me. For a man working security, Ollie didn’t have a quiet bone in him. If he wasn’t my cousin, I would have fired him already. Okay, probably not.
“Wes, guess what? We’re booked for the next week. Apparently, people want to protect their houses during the Christmas season.” Ollie joked.
“Sounds good, Ol.” I closed the door to our inventory room, and took the box with me.
I had turned Winters’ Defense into a family affair. When I graduated from college, life didn’t go like I thought it would. I had floundered until I started working with the Bell brothers. They had needed a little extra muscle for an event that their security firm had been hired for.
Gabe Bell, and I had been roommates for a year. He thought I might be interested and gave me a call. The pay was great, so I accepted. I worked with them for two years, and the Bell brothers helped me set up Winters’ Defense in my hometown.
My brother, Will, had jumped at the chance to join me. My cousin, Ollie, was a wildcard, but when it came to the job, he always followed through. My cousin Avery volunteered to be our secretary. Honestly, she was way more than that. Without Avery, I don’t think Winter’s Defense would have made it. She made sure we made it to the right jobs on the day we were supposed to show up, she solved any disputes between us, and did pay roll with ease.
The best part of the job was that I didn’t feel like I was abandoning my family. When I worked with the Bell brothers, it had been great, but I missed my siblings, and cousins. My family and I have always been close.
Family. I swallowed down the overwhelming emotion. I couldn’t let Ollie see I was upset. During the Christmas season, the term family hit a little harder.
The woman I thought I’d have kids with didn’t want anything to do with me. It didn’t matter that it had been years since I’ve seen her, she still haunted my dreams. She wasn’t the kind of woman I could simply get over. When I met her, she branded me as hers even if she didn’t know it. I felt myself drowning the longer I thought about her.
“Earth to Wes. Dude, did you hear anything I just said?” Will snapped his fingers in front of my face.
Truthfully, I didn’t hear him come in. I had been so lost in my thoughts. I grunted and shrugged.
“Yeah, and Mom thinks I’m the one with an attention problem.” Will rolled his eyes and chuckled.
“We just landed the Waters gig.” Ollie patted my back.
“No way!” Excitement ran through my veins.
The Waters were a rich family. They had bought a large piece of property outside of town. We had put in a bid, but there were several other companies vying for the same contract. Even though we were locals, I knew our team was a longshot.
“Avery said they just faxed over the contract. All we have to do is sign it.” Will beamed.
“Does anyone have a pen?” I marched toward the office.
“I do.” Avery held up a pen, and dropped the contract in front of me.
I read the contract. It was standard information. I signed my name, and handed the contract back to Avery to fax back to them.
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~Chrissy~


“Hi, Mom.” I took a sip of my coffee, and propped my phone up so we could video chat. 
“Have you talked to your brother lately?” Mom was grinning.
“Not since the bachelor auction.” I shook my head.
“Yes, sweetheart. Why didn’t you bid on a man? There were so many handsome men. Surely, you thought at least one of them was attractive.” My mother smiled hopefully.
I was hoping she would forget about the auction, but I couldn’t be that lucky. How did I steer this conversation away from me and back to my brother?
“I donated, Mom. Jack took one for the team. I’ll take one for the team next time.” I tried to gracefully detangle myself from this conversation.
“Well, it worked out for your brother.” Mom smiled.
“Wait, he’s still talking to the girl?” I asked.
“He’s bringing her to the white elephant party.” Mom said.
“Wow, have you met her yet?” I asked.
“No, not yet.” Mom shook her head.
“I really didn’t know that Jack was still talking to her.” I was genuinely surprised.
“He’s apparently dating her.” Mom was grinning.
“Wow. Mom, I’m going to get off here and give Jack a call. Love you, bye.” I hurried my words.
“Okay, I love you too, honey.” Mom answered.
I ended the conversation before Mom could come up with a rebuttal. Jack was actually dating! Wow! It was time for my big brother to fess up. I tapped on my phone until I saw Jack's picture, and video called him. 
“Hey, what’s up?” Jack was eating.
That reminded me that I was kind of hungry. I mentally went through my refrigerator. None of that sounded good. Maybe I should go out instead? First thing is first. It was time to give Jack a hard time.
“Mom is ready to do a wedding registry. No date goes that well. What did you tell Mom?” I asked.
“You’ve got to be kidding me.” Jack groaned.
“So you didn’t confess your undying love to a stranger you just met?” I couldn’t help teasing him, even if I wanted to.
“No.” Jack shook his head.
“You had to say something for Mom to get… you know.” I said.
“I told her it was an okay date, and I wasn’t interested in settling down, but it would probably happen, eventually.” Jack answered.
“Jack, you’ve got to be careful what you say around Mom. You know how excited she can get.” I reprimanded my brother.
“I did say something about a courthouse.” Jack confessed.
“JACK!” I yelled.
What was my brother thinking? I had been joking about the wedding, but now I wasn’t a hundred percent sure that Mom wouldn’t start planning a wedding. Jack needed to learn how to watch his mouth!
“It was a joke.” Jack collapsed in his recliner.
“Well, if you are called a couple by Sunday, it’s on you.” I laughed.
“Chrissy!” Jack complained.
“Seriously… do you like Noel?” I asked.
“Yeah, I actually do.” Jack admitted.
“Well, then, don’t screw it up.” I chuckled.
“Yeah, I’ll try not to.” Jack rubbed his jawline.
“I love you, Jack. I’ll call Mom back and try to get her to stop making out a wedding seating chart.” I teased my brother.
“That’s a thing?” My brother seemed horrified.
“It is. Be careful, brother, or mother will have you married before Christmas.” I laughed.
“No one wants that, especially Noel.” Jack scowled.
“I don’t know about that. Even I knew you were working your white suit. Marriage isn’t so bad, Jack. You might even like it.” I teased him.
“Says the bachelorette.” Jack countered.
“Hey, if you get married first, that buys me some time.” I giggled.
“Touché.” Jack laughed.
“I speak Mom’s language better than you. I’ll do some damage control and get her to back off a little.” I offered.
“Thanks. I owe you one.” My brother nodded.
“One, two... three hundred, but who’s counting? Love you, Jack.” I couldn’t help teasing.
“Love you too, Chrissy.” My brother hung up.
I opted not to call my mother back. She would only start peppering me with questions that I didn’t know the answers to. Honestly, I’m not sure I would want to answer the questions that I did know the answers to.
I can’t believe that Jack is still seeing Noel. She was super cute. Maybe getting cute little nieces and nephews wasn’t a lost cause after all. On top of that, if Jack actually ended up with Noel, it would take the marriage train, Reba Snow, off of my trail.
Since my ex, I was a firm believer that I didn’t need a man. I wasn’t going to let anyone hurt me like he had. That kind of pain in a relationship wasn't something that my mother would ever understand. 






  
  4
~Wes~


My phone started ringing. Winnie’s picture popped on my phone. I answered. My sister didn’t call me during work hours unless she had a reason. Her husband, Declyn, was out of town for a game this weekend. Concern hit. I answered automatically. 
My nephew’s little face came up on my screen. Cody was a blond-haired little angel. At least that meant that Winnie was okay. She just left her phone unattended.
“Hey, Cody. How are you, buddy?” I leaned back against the wall.
“Uncle Wes, do you have $10?” Cody asked.
“Why do you need $10?” I countered.
“I really want to play a game, and Mommy said I couldn’t play it, cause it costs money, and if I had $10, then I could play it.” Cody explained.
“Um... where is your Mom?” I asked.
“Mommy! Uncle Wes wants to talk to you!” Cody ran through his house with the phone. It made me dizzy.
“Your what?” Winnie yelled.
I could see the shower curtain, and the blue paint on the wall that could only be found in my sister’s bathroom around half of my nephew’s sweet face.
The screen moved rapidly. Winnie was staring at me in horror. I busted out laughing. It was painfully obvious that Winnie was sitting on the toilet. I loved my nephew before, but he went up about three notches in my book.
“Uh, Wes. Can I call you back?” Winnie tried to play it cool.
“Sure.” I continued laughing.
My sister’s face disappeared from the screen. I shook my head as I finished packing up for the day. It had been a small job, so I came by myself, and Ollie and Will took the other job across town. I closed the door, and got in the front seat of my company vehicle.
My phone started ringing. Winnie’s face popped up again. I chuckled.
“Hey, Win. So, how did everything go?” I teased.
“Shut up, Wes.” Winnie rolled her eyes.
“Kind of hard on a call.” I laughed.
“Why did you call? Will didn’t electrocute himself or something, did he?” Winnie smirked.
“Not today.” I shook my head.
Will had accidentally touched an electric fence at a job a few months back. Luckily, the setting was low. He just received a small shock.
“Cody actually called me.” I said.
“HE DIDN’T.” Winnie huffed.
“Oh, he did. Apparently, he needs $10. What’s your rich husband doing with all of his money if he can’t afford a $10 game?” I teased.
“Cody!” Winnie yelled.
“What Mom?” Cody asked innocently.
“You can’t just...” Winnie began.
While she was yelling at her son, I flipped to the app I used to transfer money. I would do anything for my nephew. Cody made it easy, because he was adorable, and the only one I had. I quickly sent the $10 to my sister. I heard my sister's phone ping. 
“Wes, what did you do?” Winnie hissed.
“Tell Cody he can play his game, from his favorite, Uncle Wes.” I grinned.
“I can’t tell him that. Will will be jealous.” Winnie gave me a stern look.
“Fine, I will tell him. Let me talk to the little man.” I grinned unrepentantly.
Winnie handed the phone over to my nephew.
“Cody, I sent the $10 to your Mom. Make sure she lets you play your game. Okay, buddy?” I grinned.
“Thank you, Uncle Wes! You’re the best!” Cody gushed.
A soft spot warmed in my heart for that kid. I would do anything for him. $10 to be his hero for the minute was well worth it.
“I can’t believe you did that.” Winnie was staring back at me.
“I didn’t have to tell him I was the best. He already knew it.” I grinned.
“I hate you.” Winnie glared at me.
“No, you don’t.” I laughed.
“Fine, yeah. I guess I love you. Stop spoiling my son.” Winnie rolled her eyes.
“Not going to happen.” I shook my head.
“Ah... why am I surrounded by boys all the time?” Winnie groaned.
“Well, I guess you could have a little girl and try to offset all the testosterone.” I chuckled.
“Or you can have a little girl.” Winnie suggested.
“Win.” I growled.
“I’m just saying.” Winnie tried to pretend she was innocent.
“You know why that isn’t going to happen.” I hated the way this conversation was going.
“You need to call her.” Winnie told me.
“She blocked me, Win.” I answered.
“Do you want me to call her?” Winnie asked.
It wasn’t the first time my sister offered, but I didn’t want to do that. I shook my head.
“Wes, you can’t keep living like this.” Winnie’s voice was full of love and concern.
“Can we table this conversation? I love you, Win. Talk to you later.” I started up my vehicle, and slid on my seat belt.
“Love you too.” Winnie stared at me with those soul reading eyes.
I ended the video call. Winnie knew where I stood on the issue. I wish she wouldn’t keep bringing it up.






  
  5
~Chrissy~


“Do you have any questions for me?” I asked my online class. 
“No, Miss Snow.” Abby said.
Abby was one of the few children in my class that always had her camera on, and answered almost every question. It was nice, but I bet her mother had her hands full at home. Abby waved at me.
“Okay, I will see you next week.” I waved to the camera, and ended the video.
I quickly emailed the video to all of my students. When the opportunity came up to teach online classes, I jumped at the chance. Sometimes I missed being in a classroom, but when I looked at my Christmas pajama bottoms, I remembered why I loved it.
My phone vibrated. Jack’s picture popped up. I answered it immediately.
“Oh, this must be serious. I didn’t get a text or message first.” I laughed.
“You could say that.” Jack’s camera shifted until I saw a car with words that I preferred not to repeat written all over the windows.
“Whose car is that?” I asked.
“Noel’s.” Jack answered.
“You’re still seeing Noel?” I was surprised.
I know Mom said she was coming to the white elephant party, but I thought Jack would nicely let Noel down by now. She was beautiful, but beautiful women had been interested in Jack before and he hadn’t been interested. Noel must really be something special.
“We’re dating.” Jack admitted.
I put a hand to my mouth, and started laughing.
“It’s not funny.” Jack muttered.
“Oh, Mom is going to have a June wedding planned for you.” I teased.
“I hope not.” Jack rolled his eyes.
“Did you tell her yet?” I asked.
“Yeah, I’m bringing her tonight. I figured it would be better to get telling Mom out of the way before then.” Jack grumbled.
“That’s smart.” I agreed.
I had a feeling Mom hadn’t gotten the memo about the dating thing, only that Noel was coming. I felt like I was settling in for a show.
“What do you need?” I asked.
“Noel’s ex showed up and did that to her car. She just finished filing a restraining order. I have a security company coming over in a few minutes to put in cameras. Can you do me a huge favor, and run her car through the wash, so I can be here when the security company arrives?” Jack asked.
“Sure. Anything for my future sister-in-law.” I flashed my brother a teasing smile.
“Shut up.” Jack rolled his eyes, but I could tell he was warming up to the idea. Noel might actually end up being my future sister-in-law.
“Text me her address, and I’ll be right over. Love you.” I grinned.
“Love you.” Jack hung up.
“Jack and Noel Snow. Hm...” I walked out of my office, and into my bedroom to finish getting dressed.
I went to the bathroom, washed my hands, and checked my hair. Presentable, I nodded, and grabbed my keys off the kitchen counter.
I clicked the address Jack sent me. The apartment complex I lived in wasn’t too far away from Noel’s place. I checked my mirrors, and expertly pulled out of my driving space, and headed across town.
I saw a patrol car ahead. Of course, Jack would call our cousin Wayne in. I parked my car, and made my way over to my brother and cousin.
“Hey stranger.” I crossed the street, and peeked into the car. “Is that the ex?”
“Yep.” Jack nodded.
“You’re way cuter, Jackie.” I couldn’t help teasing my brother. I knew he hated when I called him Jackie.
“Please don’t call me Jackie.” Jack winced.
“Ah, I thought you liked it.” I cooed.
“Uh, no.” Jack shook his head.
“Whelp, I’ll see y’all tonight.” Wayne opened the door, and got in.
“Thanks.” Jack held up his hand.
“Anytime.” Wayne nodded, and he drove away.
“Seriously, Jack, you’re a step up.” I elbowed my brother.
“Thanks.” Jack chuckled.
“Now, where are the keys?” I put my hand out.
Jack pulled out a set of keys . He took one key off of the ring, and dropped it into my hand. I was about to step away when my brother pulled out his wallet and handed me a $10 bill.
“Thanks. I’ll be back in a few.” I got in Noel’s car.
Noel must be a couple of inches taller than me, but it was close enough that I didn’t have to readjust the seats. I got a few weird looks from strangers as I drove a mile away to the nearest car wash. I normally didn’t bother washing my car in the winter, but there was no way Noel could drive around with what her ex wrote on it. I felt awkward just driving it to the car wash. Noel didn’t deserve this. No woman did.






  
  6
~Wes~


“Go.” I shoved my brother out of the door. 
Will ran into the restaurant, and came back out with a few bags. My stomach growled. If the last job hadn’t gone over, we would have actually made it out on time, and I wouldn’t be this hungry.
“Tell me that you haven’t scheduled anything on Christmas Eve Eve.” Ollie put his hand on my seat.
“Christmas Eve Eve isn’t a thing.” I shook my head.
“That’s not what my wife says.” Ollie chuckled.
“That’s because your wife’s name is Eve. I bet she makes the third of July about her too.” I teased.
“And the 2nd.” Ollie chuckled.
The door popped open, and Will got back in the truck. The December air was starting to turn cold. I know a lot of people were ready for it to snow for Christmas, but I only wanted one kind of Christmas Snow. I shook my head.
Ollie chuckled.
“What did Ollie do now?” Will asked.
“He’s trying to get the 23rd of December off.” I put the truck in gear.
“I second that.” Will slid on his seat belt.
“Talk to Avery. She’s the one scheduling everything.” I held out my hand.
Will slapped it in a five. I gave him a dirty glare. Will’s eyes were full of mirth.
“Drink.” I didn’t move my hand.
“Fine.” Will rolled his eyes, and passed out our drinks.
It only took a few minutes to drive back to the office. Will took the food, and was halfway up the path before I opened my door.
Ollie was right behind Will. I closed the office door behind me. The warm air hit my skin.
Avery was talking on the phone. It looked like we had another job. As much as I liked all of the work, I had to admit I was leaning towards Ollie’s sentiment. It might be nice to have a few extra days off. Work usually slowed down in February, so I knew it was a good idea to take the work while it was available.
“Avery, here is your lunch.” Will pushed food toward her.
“Thank you.” Avery said.
There was a brief moment of silence. I grabbed my food, and slid into a chair. I was ready for Avery to put down the phone, so we could be normal. I loved the job, but I didn’t like when it got in the way of food.
“One moment while I check availability.” Avery put the client on hold.
“About time Avery.” I growled.
“I’m sorry. I’m trying to hold this business together, so it actually makes a profit.” Avery responded.
My younger cousin, Avery, gave as good as she got. She was one of the few girls that could go toe to toe with us, and hold her own, but with Ollie as her brother, she had to figure that out at a young age.
“Ready?” I put my hands together. I gave a once over. Everyone else had followed suit. “Lord, thank you for this food, and enough work to keep us going. Please help Will and Ollie not to end up in the hospital this season. We know they have a bad track record, and Mom would kill me if it happened again. In Jesus’ name, amen.” I kept my face even as I began eating my food.
“Hey! That was one time.” Will threw a wadded up napkin at me.
“One for you, and two for Ollie.” I sent the verbal jab.
“I regret nothing. I met Eve.” Ollie grinned.
“Of course, you make going to the hospital sound like a vacation.” Avery rolled her eyes.
“Come on, Eve is awesome. I’d get a thousand concussions for that woman.” Ollie had a lovestruck smile on his face.
“You’d be dead.” I rolled my eyes.
“Concussions, man. Not dead.” Ollie scoffed as if I were the one that had multiple head injuries over the years, not him.
“You probably should check on the client.” I pointed at the phone.
Avery let out a deep sigh.
“I know you have it so hard, sitting here in this warm little office.” Will sent the verbal jab.
“Be quiet. I have to pretend that I’m working. Apparently, my boss doesn’t think I earn my keep.” Avery picked up the phone.
“Hey, I’m the boss. Ignore those two bozos. You’re the most valuable employee.” I gave Will and Ollie the side eye.
“Hey!” Will complained.
“I don’t know about that.” Ollie shook his head.
“Thanks, boss.” Avery chuckled. “Now, be quiet. I have to seal the deal.”
“Yeah, now we know who is the teacher’s pet.” Will accused.
“Shut up, William.” Avery stuck out her tongue.
“Real mature.” Will’s eyes narrowed.
“I’m sorry about your wait. What is the address where you would like it installed?” Avery asked.
I watched Avery’s fingers fly across the keyboard. I’ve tried to type before, but I couldn’t do anything close to her nimble fingers skittering across the keyboard. She could do it with her eyes closed. She nodded as if she was listening to an answer on the other end of the phone.
Avery pushed the mute button, “Are you guys good at doing a job today? An ex is involved.”
I was proud that my company protected people, but most of the time it was people protecting their property, not their family. If safety was involved, I would work someone in right away. Avery knew that. Luckily, we didn’t have anything scheduled for the rest of the day. We were going to work on a few projects, but we hadn’t committed to anything yet.
“We’ll do it after lunch.” I nodded at the guys.
The normally boisterous men nodded. They knew the importance of these calls. It was one of the reasons we worked





OEBPS/cover.jpeg





OEBPS/images/654d1a46-29f5-42b2-a440-ebda3a641a0e.jpeg







