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			Chapter One 

			Making the decision on New Year’s Eve to take a mission trip to Honduras was a huge step for Jexi. She really wasn’t sure what she had signed up for, but everything fell into place seamlessly. Initially, she had been very concerned about how to raise the money for the trip. She should have known that God would open the doors that she needed. They were very close to reaching their goal with the money from the church coffee bar, sales from Aunt Jessie’s crafts, her tip money from the diner, and various donations from family and the community. Jexi and Jessie were about seven hundred dollars short and only had a short time to raise the remaining funds. She had asked everyone she could think of and wasn’t sure where the rest would come from. But she had learned to trust God and knew in her heart that He would provide. 

			In the past few weeks, Jexi had been quite busy. She had been working as many hours as she could acquire at the diner and saving practically every penny. She had also been at the church often, sorting donations that people had given them to take to the families in Honduras. She had never felt so needed and alive. What started out as a terrifying thought had become a deep-seated mission in her heart. 

			She was trying to help Shaya with the initial stages of planning the wedding when she could steal an hour or two away from her other responsibilities. She worried that Shaya would be upset that she did not have a lot of extra time to dedicate to her best friend. But Shaya had assured her that she was fine because she had her family to help. Shaya and Ben had planned a very small and intimate gathering so there weren’t many things to do. They had chosen a date in late May, which gave Jexi time to complete her mission trip and return for final preparations. 

			Time was flying by so quickly. The Monday before they were scheduled to depart, Jexi contacted Shaun to finalize the details of the books he was giving to the students in Honduras. Shaun confirmed that the books were boxed and ready to go. 

			“Thank you so much, Shaun,” Jexi said. “I can’t tell you how much this means to us.” 

			“I’m happy to help, Jexi,” Shaun replied. “You know I’m a sucker for kids. Especially ones who are in need.” 

			Jexi giggled. “Yeah, I know. These kids are going to flip when they see the books! I’m so excited!” 

			“By the way,” Shaun began, “how are you getting to the airport?” 

			“Aunt Jessie and I are driving up to KC to stay at Mom and Dad’s house overnight. We haven’t really talked about getting to the airport, so I guess we can take an Uber or something.” 

			“I’m going to have to get the boxes of books to you somehow,” Shaun said. “Why don’t I pick you guys up at your folks’ place and give you a ride?” 

			“Oh, you don’t have to do that!” Jexi said. “Your donation is enough, really. Jessie and I can come to pick up the boxes.” 

			“Nonsense. Don’t waste the extra gas money or money on an Uber. You need every penny you have to save for the trip. Let me help,” Shaun countered. 

			Jexi couldn’t disagree. “Okay,” she finally consented. “You’re right. Thank you.” 

			“Text me the time that you need me to pick you up and I’ll be there,” Shaun said. 

			Jexi sighed. “Alright. I will. I can’t thank you enough.” 

			“I almost forgot,” Shaun quickly added. “We placed a donation jar on the counter at the bookstore. The regulars miss you and have been so willing to help. We have collected two hundred dollars toward your trip!” 

			

			Jexi teared up. “Really?” she said with her voice breaking. “I don’t know what to say except thank you! I am blown away!” 

			“It’s nothing,” Shaun replied. 

			“It is so much more than that,” Jexi answered. “Please tell everyone how grateful I am and that they have been a real blessing.” 

			“Hey, I have an idea,” Shaun added. “Why don’t you come up a day earlier? We have an event at the bookstore. Maybe you can thank them yourself.” 

			“I love that idea!” Jexi said. “Let me talk to Aunt Jessie and I’ll let you know. I’m sure she would be fine with that!” 

			Jexi hung up the phone with a full heart. She felt like she could almost burst with joy and anticipation. She looked around the apartment to find Shaya. She wanted to share the awesome news. However, Shaya wasn’t there. The apartment was quiet. So Jexi looked upward and screamed, “Thank you, God!” 

			Jexi hurriedly went to her car and drove to the church. She was sure there would be someone there sorting donations. She ran through the front door and immediately encountered Aunt Jessie. The two practically crashed into each other. 

			“Whoa!” Aunt Jessie exclaimed. “Slow down, hot stuff! Who set your tail on fire?” 

			“Oh, Aunt Jessie, you’ll never guess!” Jexi exclaimed breathlessly. “I just talked to Shaun, my old boss in Kansas City; you remember him, right?” She rushed on without waiting for Jessie to answer. “He is going to help us, and drive us to the airport, and he has collected donations, and the books are ready and I’m so thankful . . . .” 

			Aunt Jessie put a hand on Jexi’s shoulder. “Pause. Take a breath. Now, start over, with a little more space between your words. I didn’t catch any of that rambling.” 

			Jexi inhaled deeply. “I just talked to Shaun,” she began. 

			“Good,” Aunt Jessie encouraged. “Then what?” 

			

			Jexi continued. “He has all the books boxed up and ready to go. He said that he would take the books and us to the airport so we don’t have to spend money on an Uber or taxi.” 

			“Well, that’s one of the kindest things I’ve ever heard,” said Aunt Jessie. 

			“And there is more!” Jexi said. “He said that he thinks we should go to KC a day early so I can thank everyone at the bookstore. The employees and customers have collected two hundred dollars for our trip! With those two hundred dollars, we only need five hundred more!” 

			“By thunder!” Aunt Jessie murmured. She clasped her heart. “God is so good.” 

			“Aunt Jessie?” Jexi inquired. “Are you okay?” 

			“Oh yes, child,” Jessie said. “More than okay! I just never cease to be amazed at the way God works. Come with me into the church office.” 

			Jexi followed her into the office and Jessie pulled out an envelope and handed it to her. “What’s that?” Jexi asked. 

			“Open it and find out,” Jessie answered. 

			Jexi opened the envelope and counted five hundred dollars in cash. 

			Jexi’s eyes opened wide, and she let out a shriek. “Are you kidding?” She flew over to Jessie and gave her a big hug. Then she pulled back and stared at her. “Where . . . how . . . who . . . ?” she began to ask. 

			“An anonymous donation from the church,” Jessie replied. 

			“Oh, this is truly incredible! We have everything we need,” Jexi stated. “You’re right, God is so good!” She looked upward once more and whispered, “Thanks again, God!” 

			Jessie interrupted her thoughts. “Okay, okay, we need to get to sorting. We had more donations come in today.” 

			The two began to walk out of the office when they met the church secretary, Lindy, walking in. Jexi stopped, told Jessie to go on to the gym without her, and that she would be there in a minute. 

			

			“Hey, Lindy!” Jexi said. “How are you doing?” 

			“I’m good!” Lindy replied. “Hey, did you get the mail that I gave to Jessie?” 

			“Oh yes!” Jexi answered. “We are so excited! It was the final donation that we needed for our trip! I wish I knew who it was so I could thank them, but it was anonymous.” 

			Lindy looked around to see if they were alone. She leaned in close toward Jexi and quietly said, “I know who gave the donation.” 

			Jexi looked at her and waited for a moment. “Really? Can you tell me who it was or are you sworn to secrecy?” 

			Lindy hesitated. “I’m not really supposed to share that information. You know, church policy and things.” 

			Jexi looked at the floor. “Alright,” she said, disheartened. 

			Lindy saw the disappointment on Jexi’s face. “Okay, I’ll tell you. But you didn’t hear it from me.” 

			Jexi’s face perked up. “Thank you!” she said quietly. 

			Lindy checked the surroundings once more to see if they were still alone. She leaned in a little further and whispered, “Hunter Bennett.” 

			Jexi sucked in a breath. She felt like she had been hit with a two-by-four. “Hunter?” she asked. She composed herself and smiled. “Thanks so much. I won’t tell a soul.” 

			She walked away from the office and toward the gym to start helping with the sorting process. She was stunned and pondered why Hunter would give them so much money. Does Amber know that he did that? she wondered. Should I thank him now that I know? As excited as she was about the mission trip and Shaya’s engagement, there was one nagging thought in the back of her mind that she couldn’t shake. Hunter. What she couldn’t figure out was why she was so upset about him dating Amber. Oh stop, she told herself. You don’t have any claim on the man. You aren’t even interested in him! Yet, there he was, occupying her thoughts from time to time. 

			

			Her zombielike pace was interrupted when she accidentally bumped into someone. “Excuse me,” she mumbled without looking up. 

			“No problem,” she heard Hunter say. 

			She was immediately jerked out of her stupor when she heard his voice. Her face turned red with embarrassment. “Oh, Hunter, hi. I didn’t see you there, sorry.” 

			Hunter laughed. “It’s all good. I’m surprised to see you up here,” he said. “Are you all packed and ready for your trip?” 

			Jexi was almost frozen. “Um, we’re getting there. We have raised the money we need. And as a matter of fact, can I talk to you for a minute?” She glanced around the room and saw Lindy watching. “Outside?” she added. 

			“Sure,” Hunter agreed. “Is everything okay?” 

			“Yeah, just want to talk to you really quick, is all,” Jexi said. 

			The two walked outside and stopped at the sidewalk on the side of the church. 

			“What’s up?” Hunter asked. “You are acting a little strange.” 

			Jexi looked at his face. His smile was as brilliant and his eyes as handsome as she remembered. Mentally she shook those thoughts away. She reminded herself that he was with Amber now and so she focused on what she wanted to say. 

			“Um, I wanted to thank you before we leave for Honduras next week. I know that you donated anonymously to our trip, and I know that it was a lot. I just wanted to say thank you. I really appreciate it. More than you know.” 

			Hunter looked at the ground and rubbed the back of his head. “Well, yeah, that was supposed to stay anonymous,” he said. “Did Lindy tell you?” 

			Jexi smiled up at him and batted her eyelashes. “I’ll never tell. Let’s just say, I am difficult to deny.” 

			“That’s no lie,” Hunter replied, looking into her eyes. 

			

			Jexi quickly averted her gaze. “Please don’t get anyone into trouble for telling me. It’s really my fault. If I didn’t thank you before we went, it would eat at me the whole trip.” 

			Hunter chuckled. “Okay, it’s alright. I forgive you for your nosiness and whoever told you. And you’re welcome.” He leaned over to hug her. 

			Jexi started to stiffen up because she wasn’t sure she should be hugging the boyfriend of another girl. But after a second, she relaxed into the warm embrace. She wasn’t sure how long they stood that way, and she really didn’t care. This just felt so nice. 

			Suddenly, Hunter’s cell phone rang and the two jumped apart as if lightning had struck them. Hunter fumbled for his phone and finally answered it. “Hi, Amber,” he said. 

			Jexi heard Amber’s shrill voice through the earpiece. “When are you coming over?” she asked. 

			Jexi stepped to the side and waved goodbye to Hunter as she walked back into the church. 

			Hunter responded to Amber as he watched Jexi walk away, inwardly wishing she wouldn’t go. “We are no longer a couple, Amber. We broke up. I won’t be coming over.” 

			He heard Amber crying and sniffling. “I told you that I wanted to talk about things. You at least owe me that.” 

			“No, Amber, I don’t,” Hunter replied. “I’ve already explained why I don’t feel that we are compatible. I’ve prayed about this a lot, and I don’t want to lead you on or allow you to think that we could be together. I’m sorry that you feel hurt, but we just won’t work as a couple. I wish you the best.” Hunter ended the call and walked slowly into the church.  

			 

		

	
		
			

			Chapter Two 

			Jessie navigated the heavy Kansas City traffic as they arrived in the late afternoon. “We probably should have timed this better to avoid rush hour,” she commented. 

			Jexi shrugged, “Probably. But we really weren’t thinking about the traffic when we were loading all of the supplies into the car. How are we going to get all of this to Honduras? We’ll have to get to the airport super early to get all of this checked in.” 

			“We will just have to pay a little extra for checked bags,” Jessie answered. “I figured that into the costs, so we will be fine.” 

			Jexi was relieved. When am I going to get used to the idea that God is in even the smallest of details? she mused with a smile. 

			They arrived safely at Jexi’s parents’ house and went inside. They sat down on the sofa and couch for a minute to catch their breath. “Are you going to the bookstore tonight?” Jessie asked. 

			“Yes, Shaun arranged a bit of a going-away party for us,” Jexi explained. “I’d love for you to come too if you would.” 

			“I’d be happy to,” Jessie said. “What time do we need to be there?” 

			“It starts at seven.” Jexi looked at her watch. “It’s already six fifteen! I guess we should get moving.” 

			Jessie groaned as she stood up from the couch. “This old body doesn’t move as limberly as it used to,” she joked. Jexi laughed with her as they walked out to the car. 

			The duo stopped at a fast-food restaurant to grab a bite to eat and then headed to the bookstore. It was difficult to locate a parking spot as the lot was almost full. When they walked inside, Jexi scanned the room to find Shaun. She smiled at the crowd. Having this many people in the building meant that Shaun was continuing to do well with holding live events and she was very happy for him. 

			She finally located Shaun in the backroom making final adjustments for the show. She rushed over to greet him. He hugged her and she introduced him to Aunt Jessie. 

			“Thank you for having us over tonight,” Jessie said. 

			“It’s nothing,” Shaun answered. “I am thrilled to be able to help Jexi. I’m really proud of her.” 

			Jexi’s cheeks flushed a little. “Thanks, Shaun,” she said. 

			Shaun looked at his watch. “Just about seven,” he said. He looked at Jexi. “I have prepared for you to speak for a couple of minutes before the show starts. You’ll be on in five.” 

			Butterflies filled Jexi’s stomach. She hadn’t thought about speaking in front of so many people. But she was truly grateful, and she wanted them to know. She stood nervously by the stage with Jessie holding her hand. 

			After some time had passed, Shaun stepped up on the stage and attempted to get the crowd’s attention. “Ladies and gentlemen, I know that many of you are here for our live show. That will begin in about five minutes. First, my former employee, Jexi Driscoll, is in the house tonight! She and her Aunt Jessie are leaving tomorrow for a mission trip in Honduras. We have had a collection jar at the front of the store for some time now and we would like to present Jexi and Jessie with two hundred dollars!” 

			The crowd clapped wildly as Jexi and Jessie stepped on stage. Jexi walked to Shaun, and he handed her an envelope. She turned to face the throng of people. 

			As she took the mic, her voice was soft and timid. “Thank you to everyone who has donated and prayed for us. We are so very thankful. You have been a great blessing from God and this money helps us minister to needy families in Honduras. Shaun didn’t mention that HE personally donated several books for the students to use in their small school. He is far too humble to take any credit. Again, thank you.” 

			

			The crowd erupted in cheers and applause and Jessie and Jexi walked off the stage. Shaun introduced the band and the show began. 

			As Jexi was walking toward the front of the store, she felt a tap on her shoulder. She turned around to see a gentleman and his wife standing there. The gentleman had a check in his extended hand. “My wife and I want to help you with funding for your next trip to Honduras,” he said. 

			Jexi shot a puzzled look at Jessie. “But I don’t have another trip planned,” she protested. “Thank you so much for your generosity, but God has already met our needs for this one.” 

			The gentleman looked at his wife who took the check from him. She moved closer to Jexi. “God has told us that you will be going back and that you will need the money. He told us that you will be doing great work there. We want to be obedient and help support His kingdom.” 

			Jexi was shocked. She couldn’t think of how in the world this couple seemed to think that she would return to Honduras. She had no plans to go again after this trip. She stood speechless. 

			Jessie reached out and took the check. She then hugged the woman with tears in her eyes. “Thank you for your kindness and obedience,” Jessie told her. “We wouldn’t dare steal your blessing.” 

			The couple clasped hands with Jessie and then they walked away. Jexi was baffled. “What does that mean, Aunt Jessie? I don’t really understand what just happened.” 

			Jessie smiled and giggled a bit. “Oh, child, you have so much to learn. That couple was in tune with the Holy Spirit. He gave them instructions and they obeyed. By allowing them to give us the money, they will be blessed by God for following His prompting.” 

			“But they don’t know us. They didn’t know we would be here, and we haven’t even discussed another trip,” Jexi stated. 

			“None of that matters a bit,” Jessie responded. “For them, it was doing as the Holy Spirit asked them to. It doesn’t matter if we know them or if we have another trip planned. God knows more than we do, that’s for sure!” 

			Jexi reached for the check and looked at the amount. “Holy buckets! It’s a thousand dollars!” she yelled. 

			“Praise Jesus!” Jessie exclaimed. 

			Jexi understood a little bit of what Jessie was explaining but was still so befuddled by what had just happened. Jessie was right. She really did have a lot to learn. God was enormous. God was mysterious. God was magnificent. And He did this for insignificant HER. She stared at the check for a good while as tears rolled down her cheeks. 

			The rest of the evening was a blur for Jexi. She and Jessie mingled a little bit and received a couple more donations. It was getting late and they had an early morning ahead. They said goodbye and made final plans with Shaun. The drive home was quiet and uneventful. 

			By the time they arrived at Jexi’s parents’ house, they were both ready for bed. Jexi was exhausted but in a good way. She swelled with joy knowing that God loved her in a way she had never known. She drifted off to sleep filled with a warmth that she never wanted to lose.   

		

	
		
			

			Chapter Three 

			Shaun rang the doorbell early the next morning. The three gathered up all their belongings and loaded the car. At the airport, checking in the extra boxes was not a problem, just as Aunt Jessie had predicted. Once they reached the waiting area for their flight, Jexi quickly called Shaya before the plane took off. 

			“Hi, world traveler!” Shaya said when she picked up the phone. “Is everything going okay?” 

			“Yes!” Jexi replied excitedly. “It’s all going so smoothly! I can totally see God’s hand at work in all of this!” 

			Shaya smiled. It was so exciting watching a new believer learn about God and grow closer to Him. “That’s great!” she replied. “I’m so happy for you!” 

			“I’m sorry I haven’t been able to help a lot with your wedding planning,” Jexi said. 

			“It’s okay!” Shaya responded. “I’ve already told you that! I know this trip is a huge deal and you had a lot to get ready for. Stop apologizing.” 

			Jexi giggled. “Okay, thanks. But I have about fifteen minutes before we start boarding, so you can fill me in on what you’ve done lately since we haven’t had a lot of time to talk.” 

			“Well, you already know my colors are blue and blush. Mom and I were able to find tablecloths a few days ago! They are the perfect colors. Ben has his suit rented and found the perfect suits for the groomsmen. OH! I almost forgot the biggest news. My dad is actually coming and is going to give me away.” 

			“WHAT?!” Jexi exclaimed. 

			

			“I know, right?!” responded Shaya. “I’ve talked with him several times since he called at Christmas, and he wants to do this! I am so pumped!” 

			“Shaya, why didn’t you tell me you have been talking to your dad?” Jexi asked in confusion. 

			“You’ve been so busy prepping for Honduras,” Shaya answered. “I didn’t want to bother you.” 

			“I know,” Jexi said, “but you are still my best friend, and you can talk to me anytime, no matter what I’m doing! This is HUGE news.” 

			Aunt Jessie pulled out her earbuds, leaned over, and whispered, “What’s going on? What is she talking about that has you all rattled?” 

			Jexi pulled the phone away from her ear. “She’s been talking to her dad!” she told Jessie. “And she hadn’t told me!” 

			Jessie looked surprised. “Well, we have been busy. She probably didn’t want to bother you.” 

			Jexi looked shocked. “Don’t take her side!” she said. “And daddy dearest is giving her away at the wedding.” 

			Jessie held her hands like she was surrendering, “Okay, okay, I’ll stay out of it. But tell her I said congratulations.” 

			Jexi heard Shaya in her ear, “Hey, you will have three weeks to talk to Jessie. You only have fifteen minutes with me.” 

			Jexi put the phone back to her ear. “I know, sorry,” she said. “Tell me more!” 

			Shaya continued. “So, we have the suit picked out for Dad too. Mom has three dresses she is considering; she can’t make up her mind. I honestly don’t know why she’s making such a fuss. It’s just a simple little wedding. I keep telling her she will be beautiful in any of the three.” 

			Jexi laughed. “If I know your mom, she wants to be perfect for your big day. And I can’t blame her. It’s sweet.” 

			Shaya sighed, “Yeah, sweet, but also a little annoying. But I guess she has time to decide. We have an appointment with the seamstress a few days after you return to check on the dress alterations. Whatever you do, don’t lose or gain any weight while you are gone!” 

			“I’ll do my best,” Jexi said. “But I make no promises. From what Jessie has told me Anita is an excellent cook and will be offended if I don’t eat what she prepares.” 

			Shaya laughed. “Jex, I’m proud of you, and I am jealous that you are going to have this wonderful adventure without me. Maybe someday Ben and I can take a mission trip.” 

			“Don’t make it weird,” Jexi replied, laughing. 

			Shaya laughed. “I’m just saying that I’d love to go on a mission trip. And perhaps I am going to miss you.” 

			“Okay, it’s weird now,” Jexi said. She giggled. “Truth be told, I’ll miss you too.” She heard the announcement that boarding would begin in a moment. “Shaya, it’s almost time to get on the plane. I need to go. At the risk of making it weirder, I love you and am glad you’re my bestie. You know, just in case something happens to me.” 

			Shaya sniffled. “Love you too,” she said. 

			“Are you crying?” Jexi asked.” 

			“Allergies!” Shaya quipped. 

			“Right,” Jexi said sarcastically. “My allergies are bothering me too. See you in three weeks!” 

			“Bye,” said Shaya. “Have a good flight!” 

			Jexi and Jessie got in line to board the plane. Jexi was filled with excitement and anxiety. She never imagined that she would be leaving the country, much less going on a mission trip. 

			When they were in their seats, and the plane was taxiing to the runway, Jexi thought about how she had ended up on a flight to Honduras. In the past eight months, her life had changed so much. Eight months ago, she was about to be Mrs. Ludovico, but Brennan had stood her up on their wedding day. Without her best friend, she would have been homeless and unemployed. Shaya had accompanied her on the cruise that would have been her honeymoon. That was the cruise that reunited Shaya with Ben, the love of her life. It was also the cruise where Jexi met Hunter. 

			Hunter had provided her with a much-needed distraction from her recent debacle of a life, but that’s all it was. She couldn’t figure out why he was on her mind so much. But before she could figure out any serious feelings that she might have, he had moved on with Amber. 

			Then came the job at the bookstore that led to her wonderful friend, Shaun, and then the big move to Baxter Springs where she had decided to get a fresh start. It was fun rooming with Shaya and working at Aunt Katie’s diner. It was there, at a church in Baxter Springs, that she had encountered God and accepted Him as her Lord and Savior. This ultimately led to her heeding the call to head to Honduras. 

			This was not where she thought she would be in life, but this was also where she wanted to be right now. She felt, for the first time in her life, that she was following God’s will, rather than her own. 

			Jexi closed her eyes and let the hum of the plane lull her to sleep. She was mentally and physically drained and knew she needed to rest up for what she was about to do. 

			The bump and squeal of the landing gear on the runway jerked her out of her slumber. She looked over and noticed Jessie was still asleep. She nudged her and wondered how she slept through that noise. Jessie slowly opened her eyes and questioned, “Why are you bothering me in the middle of a great dream? I was riding horses on the beach with the mustache version of Sam Elliot.” 

			“We landed,” Jexi told her as she giggled and rolled her eyes. “We need to get to the gate for our next flight. And the Miami Airport is bound to be crowded.” 

			Jessie sat straight up. “Oh, yes. Time to get to business. We don’t have a lot of time between flights. I’ll finish my jaunt with Sam later.” 

			Jexi laughed and pulled her carry-on out from under her seat. “Aunt Jessie, you’re a riot. Always keeping me on my toes.” 

			Jessie also laughed and collected her carry-on. “You’ve got Hunter to dream of, I have my Sam.” 

			

			“Aunt Jessie!” Jexi exclaimed. “I don’t dream of Hunter! Besides, he’s dating Amber. Oh look, the line is moving. Let’s go.” She was thankful for the distraction. 

			They disembarked and swiftly headed toward the gate of their next flight. By the time they were seated, they were both out of breath. 

			“Whew,” Jessie gasped. “We made it. Looks like they’ll be loading in about fifteen minutes.” 

			Jexi nodded. “I’m sure glad we didn’t miss the flight. That would be a nightmare.” 

			Jessie got a knowing look on her face and began, “Speaking of nightmares, you mentioned that Amber girl earlier. That is the true nightmare right there. Although I shouldn’t be a-gossipin’.” 

			“What do you mean by nightmare?” Jexi asked. “You can’t just say something like that and then stop! Explain!” 

			Jessie looked skyward. “Forgive me for gossipin’, Lord.” She then looked back at Jexi. “Well, that little lady is a phony through and through. Hunter won’t be staying with her very long at all.” 

			Jexi’s eyes widened. “Phony?” she inquired. “Like how?” 

			“Well, looks can be deceiving, you know,” Jessie replied. “By all appearances, she’s a good Christian girl. But I’ve known her for a long time and I have seen some things that make me wonder. For example, she volunteers in the children’s ministry. But I’ve heard her on several occasions saying how she can’t stand the little snot-nosed brats. Her words, not mine.” Jessie paused to dig through her purse for some hand sanitizer. “I feel gross. Want some?” She held out the sanitizer for Jexi. 

			“NO! I don’t want sanitizer. I want to know more about Amber,” Jexi insisted. 

			“Oh alright. I don’t think she can be trusted. While she’ll be sweet as pie to your face, she’ll just as soon talk about you behind your back,” Jessie explained. “Plus, she’s tried to snag every single man in town, including Ben. But since Ben didn’t give her the time of day, she set her sights on Hunter. Looks like she caught him. For now, anyway.” 

			Jexi looked at Jessie, “You don’t think they will last, is that what you mean?” 

			Jessie laughed, “Child, I’m on the verge of being an old woman and have seen many young relationships get together and get torn apart. I can see when a couple has what it takes to make it. Like Shaya and Ben. They’ve got that special something. Hunter’s no dummy. He will see right through Amber. It’s just a matter of time before her true self will show. And Hunter won’t like what he will see.” 

			Jexi leaned back in her chair. “Hmm, that’s interesting.” 

			“What I’m saying is that you still have a shot with him,” Jessie added. 

			“Who says I want a shot with him?” Jexi asked. “It’s not like that with us. We are just friends.” 

			Jessie pursed her lips. “Mm-hmm,” she said in a disbelieving way. “Sure you are. I’ve seen the way he looks at you.” 

			“Jessie, really, there’s nothing there,” Jexi protested. But already her cheeks were beginning to warm with blush. She turned away. 

			Jessie reached over and patted her arm. “Sugar, you don’t need to protest. I see it in your eyes, and I sense it in your heart.” 

			Jexi didn’t respond. She wasn’t sure what she would say anyhow. She simply squeezed Jessie’s hand and smiled. Aunt Jessie wasn’t really her aunt, but she sure felt like family.  
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