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Chapter One
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Jill Lankin looked out of the window of her pick-up truck. She was nearing the road where she needed to turn to get into Grant's Landing, but she could already see the rising water in the distance. The town where she was headed had suffered immensely from the flooding waters of the rain and melting snow, and many people had lost their homes and businesses. No one had expected things to get so bad, especially in that small town, but almost hours after the flood warning, houses had started to fill with water and residents were evacuated. Now, weeks later, the town residents were being allowed back into town, and they were requesting assistance to get back on their feet.

That is what brought her on this trip. Jill worked for Hope’s Integrity, an organization that worked with different nonprofits to aid people that were in disaster recovery situations. She had worked with the organization for two years now, and she had spent a lot of time helping people get back on their feet. It was a fulfilling career. The only setback was that she worked for her ex-girlfriend, Cindy, which on most days was more than awkward. 

Jill had found her turn, according to the directions on the GPS, but as she cruised on, she saw something horrifying ahead of her. The road that she was traveling on was breaking apart in the distance, and large pieces of asphalt were crashing into the high river. Jill pushed hard on the brakes, not knowing what to do. She knew that she would need to turn around, but her body was frozen in shock as she watched the road in front of her crumple. She couldn’t understand why there were no roadblocks. This road was clearly dangerous, and besides that it was incredibly narrow. Jill saw that the road breakage was nearing her vehicle and did the only thing that she could think of. She put the truck in reverse and backed up as fast as she could without going off the road. 

“Hey, hey,” a person yelled coming up to the side of the truck. 

Jill looked to see where the muscular female had come from and saw a large air boat in the water on the side of the road. She slowed her truck and put it to a stop, hoping that the female hurried up and got to her. “Hello,” Jill yelled out of the window. “Do you know how to get out of here? It doesn’t look like I am going to have much time.”

“Yeah, put the truck in park and scoot over,” the other female said, jumping into the driver’s seat. 

Jill watched as the female quickly backed the truck up and turned it around. They coasted down the road a bit until it looked like it was safe, and the other female stopped the truck. “I appreciate it,” Jill said, coming to her senses and realizing that she was in the vehicle with a stranger. “You didn’t have to do that.”

“I did, or you wouldn’t have made it,” the other woman said, looking her in the eyes. “Name’s Jack,” she said, reaching out her hand. “I’m assuming that you are the woman from Hope’s Integrity that the residents are waiting for?”

“Yes,” Jill told her. “My name’s Jill. I’m supposed to deliver water and supplies, but now, I’m not sure how I’m going to get into town.”

“That’s why I’m here,” Jack said, pointing towards the road that they had just escaped from. “I told the town mayor that road was no good. There were too many cracks in the asphalt, and the structure was just too weak to hold it from the strong waves of the water. Anyways, he didn’t listen, and it is the main way into town, so I thought that would be the road that you would be coming in on, and I wanted to make sure that you didn’t get stuck. Do you know the other way into town?”

“No,” Jill said. “I didn’t see one on the GPS.”

“Okay, well if you want, I will drive you the rest of the way there,” Jack replied. “I just need to call my buddy. He’s on stand-by in the boat.”

“That would be okay,” Jill agreed, making sure that she had her bear spray in her pocket just in case this woman tried any funny business.

“Alright, give me a moment,” Jack said, pulling out her phone. 

As she talked to her friend, Jill took the time to look over the other woman. She was just about the same height as her, but she wore tight jeans and a flannel work shirt that was ripped at the sleeves. It was obvious that the woman did physical work as her biceps were basically bulging out of her shirt. The woman’s hair was long and a dark red, but she wore it in a ponytail, and it was difficult to see the color of her eyes as she wore a slim pair of dark sunglasses. 

“Alright, everything’s set,” Jack said, putting away her phone. “Let’s get going. These people will be excited to see all of the resources that you have.”

“I hope so,” Jill told her. “I heard that the town was completely under water at one point.”

“You have no idea,” Jack said.
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Chapter Two
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Jack drove the woman that she had just met into town. The roads outside of Grant’s Landing didn’t do the town justice. In fact, it was difficult to even imagine that the town that they were heading into was damaged just by seeing the outskirts. Everything outside of the small town seemed serene and calm, but as soon as one hit the town borders, the peaceful scene diminished. The town sign was no longer standing, and the businesses in the town square were missing bricks and windows. Some of the businesses were completely run to the ground. It got worse as they headed further into town. The only residential houses that were still standing without damage were the ones that were on top of the hills. The trailer houses were run down, and some were laying on their sides. Jack looked over at Jill as she drove through the town, noticing the shock on her face. “It’s pretty bad, huh?” she asked, knowing that the other woman had to be thinking the same thing.

“I have never seen anything like this,” Jill said, looking around. “Where are these people staying? Isn’t this a farm town? What happened to the livestock and the crops?”

“The farmers lost pretty much everything that they had,” Jack said. “And the people are staying in a few of the churches right outside of town.”

“This is sad,” Jill replied. 

“Yes, it is,” Jack agreed. Most of the volunteers that had come to town hadn’t seen the damage with their own eyes. They had relied on the news and other media to describe the impact that the flooding had on the town. Jack was used to this by now. She had been volunteering in Grant’s Landing since right after the flood. When she heard about the intense damage, she had decided to pack up a couple members of her construction crew and check things out. She had been shocked too when she had reached the town. She had never seen such intense destruction, but after realizing how much work was needed to get the town back in order, she decided to eat the costs and help rebuild a group of houses on higher ground, so some of the families could get back to their normal lives. 

So far, the project had been costly, but Jack was lucky in this aspect as she managed a very successful construction company and had a lot of money. She could retire at any time, but she liked her work. And what better way to use her skills than to help others? Jack had managed to hire members from a couple other construction agencies to help rebuild the town, and many of the residents volunteered to help, knowing that extra hands would help everyone get back on their feet faster. 

“Do you live here?” Jill inquired, looking over at her. 

“No,” Jack said. “I just came to town to help.”

“That was nice of you,” Jill said. 

“It was what needed to be done,” Jack said simply. 

Jack just nodded. She didn’t want to get too friendly with the other woman. She had seen most of the volunteers that delivered supplies come to the town once and never again. She knew that it wasn’t the happiest place to be, but she found it odd that out of everyone that had come to help out once, no one had come back. Jack knew that this woman would be the same, and there was no point in getting to know her. She couldn’t understand people like that. It was like they ignored the problem, hoping that it would go away on its own. Jack had always been a person of action, and when she saw something like this, she knew that she needed to help. She would want someone to help her if she was in this situation. 

“So, what do you do?” Jill questioned, clearly not getting the hint that Jack didn’t want to talk.

“I rebuild houses,” Jack told her. 

“That’s cool,” Jill said. “Do you enjoy it? What company do you work for?”

“I work for myself,” Jack said. “I manage J & Kenner Construction Company.”

“Wow,” Jill replied. “It sounds like a big job.”

“Yeah,” Jack said. “Look, we don’t really need to exchange all of these formalities. I appreciate everything that you are doing to help the town out, but I’ve seen how this works. You guys come to volunteer, and then, you never come back. I don’t see the point in getting to know you when I probably won’t see you ever again. I’m sorry if that’s harsh, but it’s the truth.”

Jill sat there in silence. Clearly Jack had said something to stop the flow of questions and answers. She was sure that she had offended the other woman, but she didn’t care. It was too difficult to get close to people that were just going to leave anyway and knowing that Jill had the same intentions encouraged Jack to not waste her time.
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