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It was almost 6:00.  I was itching to turn the sign to Closed and lock everybody out.  Mom would disapprove if I did it, though.  That woman was a machine.  I mean, I loved our alterations and embroidery business as much as she did, but surely nobody else was coming in this late.  Our shop was located in our finished basement that had a door to the outside.  We had a dressing room in it, too, for customers to try on their clothes.

Tick.  Tock.  I looked at my phone and sighed.

“In a hurry to be somewhere?” Mom asked.  I was pretty much her younger version.  We both had bright red hair, and similar features, but I had my dad’s brown eyes, while she had blue.

“Remember?  I’m meeting some friends for dinner.”

“I forgot.  Any male friends?”

“Not tonight.  Just Gabby, Jules, and Sarah.”

“Well, that should be fun.  Hopefully, your dad is home at a decent hour.”

My father, the architect, worked at his office and his home office all the time.  He was another machine, so he and my mother were perfect for each other.

“I put on a pot roast in the Crock Pot before I came to the shop,” Mom continued.  I could smell it as it wafted throughout the house.  “Okay,” she acquiesced.  “Go ahead and lock the door.”

Yes!  I was free for the evening.

I locked the door, turned the sign so it said Closed, and watched my mother as she totaled our take and wrote the deposit slip.  She put all of the cash and checks in the bank deposit bag.

“Do you mind dropping this off, Sabrina?”

I shook my head.  “Glad to.”  I was meeting the girls at Tres Candelas, one of our favorite restaurants, so I’d just swing by the bank’s deposit drawer on the way.

I waited until Mom was done with the money and putting everything in the shop to rights.  “Everything okay?”

“Hmm.  I think so.  We made some good money today, honey.”

“That’s good.”  I slung my purse over my shoulder, and grabbed the deposit bag.

I kissed Mom on the cheek, unlocked the door again, and locked it, and got in my car.  I backed out of the driveway and drove towards the bank and the restaurant.

I made my deposit, and then drove to Tres Candelas.  When I pulled in a spot in the crowded parking lot, I checked my time.  I was right on time.  I couldn’t see the other girls’ vehicles, but I bet dollars to doughnuts they were already here.

I was right.  As soon as I walked in the door, I could see the three of them waving at me from the nearby booth.

“Hi, guys!”  I slid in next to Gabby.  “Ready for some dinner?  I’m starved!”

“That’s what chips and salsa are for,” Sarah said, as she dipped her tortilla chip in the best salsa in Tennessee before popping it in her mouth.  Sarah was a honey blonde, with green eyes.  Gabby was dark haired, with blue eyes, and Jules was a redhead like me, only hers was more auburn, with gray eyes.

Gabby handed me a menu, but I waved her off.  “I’m getting the steak fajitas,” I told them.

“Told ya,” Gabby said, smiling.

“With sweet tea,” Jules said.

“Y’all know me too well.”

At that moment, the server came by, and we were ready with our orders.

“So, how’s the alterations business?” Sarah asked.

“Pretty good.  Busy as always.  Mom needs a vacation.  How’s the vet clinic?”  Sarah was a veterinarian, one of the best at the clinic.

“Same as you.  Busy.  And Mark got strep from his kids, so, even busier.”

“I think we could all use a vacation,” Jules said.  She was a paralegal.  She often said she would love her job if it weren’t for the attorneys and the clients.

“I was just thinking the same thing,” Gabby said.  “Sun, sand, a beach umbrella...”

“And a fruity drink!” I said.  “I love those things!”

“Me, too,” the others chimed.

“Okay,” Jules said, “we’ll have to plan a vacation for all of us soon.”

“Sounds good!” Gabby said.

“I’m in,” Sarah declared.

“Me, too,” I said.  I would also urge my parents to go to Destin or Gatlinburg.  They could both use the time away from their careers.

Pretty soon, we were stuffing our faces with chips and salsa, and minutes later, our meals arrived.  We grew pretty quiet, eating our food.  I wasn’t taking any steak fajitas leftovers home.  I was starving.”

Before too long, we finished our meals and the server brought our checks.  I got my sweet tea to go, in case I got thirsty on the way home.  We made our way to the cash register, when I saw my friends Olivia and Jason, now married, in a booth with another cute blond-haired guy opposite them.

“Hey, y’all, how’s married life?”

“Hi, Sabrina, it’s good to see you.  Everything’s great.”  She elbowed Jason.  “Right, honey?”

“You bet,” Jason said, smiling.

“This is my cousin, Derek,” Olivia said.  “He played football at Presley.”

“Nice to meet you,” Derek said, holding out his hand.

“Nice to meet you, too,” I said, shaking it.  Ooh, tingles.  And were those dimples I saw?

Presley was one of the other high schools in Lemon Tree and our biggest rival.

“He wasn’t as cool as the rest of us because he didn’t go to Lemon Tree,” Olivia continued.  “But, I think I’ll keep him.”

“Thanks for that, Olivia,” Derek said wryly.

I laughed.  I knew how frank Olivia could be.

“I guess I’d better go find my friends before they leave without saying goodbye.  Good to see you two, and nice to meet you, Derek.”

“Bye, Sabrina,” they all said.

As I walked away, I heard Jason say, “Now that’s the kind of girl you should be dating, man.”

I blushed, matching my hair, as I paid for my meal.  The others were waiting for me near the front door, outside the restaurant.

“Sorry about that.  I saw some friends from high school.”

“That’s always nice, to run into old friends,” Sarah said.

“Any of the guys single?” Gabby asked.

“Well, Jason and Olivia are newlyweds, and I don’t know about the other guy.”

“Maybe he’ll ask for your number,” Jules said.

“We’ll see,” I said.  “Come on, I’ve got to head home.  I’m bushed.”
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