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	You Are A Gem!

	Thank you so much for ordering this book. I appreciate my readers everywhere. I hope you thoroughly enjoy this star struck short story and it takes you out of your ordinary day or evening. 
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	Angela

	 

	Today is not the first time I have visited the Rockies. Each time seems like the first time all over again. It will never get old. It’s just the sheer majesty of it all. A feeling of awe surges through me as I take it all in — excited for this next adventure.

	On this trip, I notice the mountains hover large and protective over the small town of Cady Springs. It's as if they're standing guard, ensuring the safety and serenity of those who dwell there.

	"Wow," I murmur to myself, my eyes widening at the sight before me. "This is going to be amazing."

	Grabbing my bag from the back of the Jeep I rented, I join the other participants gathered nearby for the celestial weekend event. The air is filled with anticipation, a sense of camaraderie seems to be building among strangers. I glance around, searching for the organizer, Sarah, whom I had only spoken to on an internet call prior to my arrival.

	"Angela! You made it!" A cheerful voice calls out, and I turn to see a friendly woman with a warm smile approaching me. It’s Sarah.

	"Hi, Sarah! Yes, I'm finally here," I reply with a grin, extending my hand for a shake. "The air travel was ‘meh’ but the drive from Denver was absolutely gorgeous."

	"Great! Let me introduce you to the other participants," she says, placing a reassuring hand on my shoulder as she guides me toward the group.

	"Everyone, this is Angela Winthrop," Sarah announces, gesturing to me with a flourish. "She’s the journalist and photographer from the travel magazine I told you about. Angela, meet the gang."

	"Hi, everyone," I say with a friendly wave, smiling at the faces now turned my way. "It's great to meet you all. I'm really looking forward to this adventure together."

	"Welcome, Angela!" various voices chime in, and I feel a warm glow in my chest as I exchange pleasantries with my new companions.

	"Alright, everyone! We are all here. Let's get moving!" Sarah claps her hands, signaling the start of our journey up the mountain. The group buzzes with excitement as we prepare to depart. I can feel the energy of anticipation coursing through me.

	"Angela, do you have room for a few passengers?" Sarah asks, glancing at my Jeep.

	"Of course!" I nod enthusiastically. "I've got plenty of space."

	"Great," she grins, motioning to three participants nearby. "You can ride with Angela."

	“Hi, I'm Emily," one of the women introduces herself with a friendly smile, offering her hand as we approach the vehicle.

	"Nice to meet you, Emily. I'm Angela." I shake her hand warmly. "Hop in!"

	"Thanks," she says, climbing into the passenger seat beside me. The other two, a man named Jake and another woman named Olivia, settle themselves in the back seat.

	We join the line of vehicles winding their way up the mountain, chatting about past adventures and their shared love for stargazing. The upcoming meteor shower is all anyone can talk about, and I find myself growing more eager about it.

	"Can you believe we're actually going to witness it from up here?" Olivia gushes from behind me. "I've been looking forward to this for months!"

	"Me too," I agree, my eyes fixed on the road ahead. "I've always wanted to experience something like this in a place as beautiful as Colorado."

	As we near our destination, the scenery becomes even more tranquil. The towering trees and rugged mountain peaks seem to embrace us, creating an atmosphere of serenity that I marvel at. I follow Sarah’s vehicle as she pulls into a clearing. Parking in the gravel area, we eagerly depart my vehicle and survey the spot.

	"Isn’t this gorgeous?" Sarah asks, walking beside me.

	“Unbelievable!” I say, grabbing my camera.

	The group eagerly begins to set up camp, pitching tents and unloading gear from the vehicles. With my camera slung around my neck, I wander around the campsite, snapping photos of the breathtaking scenery. Through the viewfinder, I catch a glimpse of something that piques my curiosity—a secluded cabin, partially hidden by the trees.

	"I wonder who lives there," I murmur to myself, feeling drawn to the mystery of its existence.

	"Did you say something, Angela?" Emily asks as she approaches me, carrying a water bottle in her hand.

	"Nothing important," I shake my head, trying to shake off the inexplicable pull towards the cabin. "Just admiring the view."

	"Angela, you can set up your tent over there," Sarah points to a small patch of grass near the edge of the clearing. I nod my thanks and lug my tent and sleeping bag to the designated spot.

	As I unfurl the tent, the secluded cabin I'd glimpsed earlier comes back into my mind. Who could possibly live out here, hidden away from the world? This is pretty remote. The thought intrigues me, but I push it aside for now, focusing on the task at hand.

	My hands move with practiced efficiency as I assemble the tent poles and secure the stakes in the ground. Over the years, my passion for outdoor adventures has made me an expert at setting up camp, and within minutes, my temporary home stands proudly among the others.

	With the tent set up, I take a moment to survey the campsite. Nestled among the towering pines, our little community is picturesque, like something straight out of a postcard.

	"Can you believe we're going to see the meteor shower tonight?" Emily asks, her eyes filled with excitement. "I've never seen one before, but I've heard they're amazing."

	"Me neither," I confess, feeling a thrill of anticipation in my chest. "I can't wait to capture it on camera."

	"Alright, everyone!" Sarah's voice rings out, drawing our attention. She stands at the center of the campsite, tablet in hand, looking every bit the capable retreat organizer. "I'd like to gather everyone for a quick orientation before we get too settled in."

	We all form a loose circle around her, eager to hear her words of wisdom. Sarah clears her throat and begins, "First off, welcome to the Cady Springs Meteor Shower Retreat! We're so glad you could join us for this unforgettable experience."

	"Tonight, we have the privilege of camping out at one of the premier designated viewing spots in the United States. Even without the meteor shower, the night sky here is absolutely magical," she continues. "Take this time to get to know one another, swap stories, and most importantly, have fun!" Sarah encourages us with a warm smile. "This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, and we want you to make the most of it."

	As the group disperses, I feel a renewed sense of excitement for the event. I am anticipating that in just a few hours, the skies will be filled with celestial wonders.

	A few people in the group place their portable chairs in a circle and I join them with mine. Lily seems to take charge of the conversation and then proposes a game.

	"Two truths and a lie, go!" Lily says, looking directly at me. 

	I feel a flutter of excitement as I quickly think of my answers. "Okay, here's mine," I say with a playful smirk. "I've hiked the entire Appalachian Trail, I once lived in Paris for six months, and I can speak five languages."

	"Ooh, tough one," Jake says, rubbing his chin thoughtfully. "I'm going to guess the lie is... living
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