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        Devastation. Lies. Decisions.

        Elizabeth gets her old job back to make ends meet and is surprised to find Zane still wants her to have the lighthouse. She refuses it and the job he says is still hers.

        Zane helps Meagan out with her political endeavors and that ends up on television where Elizabeth sees Meagan has gotten what she wanted, Zane.

        When the keys to the lighthouse are given to her, she decides to accept the place since Zane has obviously gone on with his life.

        Zane finds he can wait no longer for Elizabeth to explain to him why she left. Since he knows where she lives, he makes an unannounced visit that leads to revelations for them both.

        Will Elizabeth be able to conceal the threats from Meagan or will she tell Zane everything, risking his future?
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      It’s been three days since I left New York and I’m finally through crying. I think.

      I must really love Zane as I’ve hardly been able to sleep without being snuggled up with him each night. I’ve lost about five pounds as I haven’t been able to eat at all. I’ve barely managed to drink a glass of water each day. It helped replenish my tears so I could continue crying.

      Now I’m on my way to the diner to beg for my job back. I’m praying the owner and my co-workers can forgive me for quitting without any notice. I don’t know what I’ll do if they don’t hire me back.

      A horn honks at me as I walk along the sidewalk. When I look over I see it’s the old man, Gus, who’s working on the lighthouse. “Hey, Lizzie, that man of yours has been looking for you. He said you need to call him. And when are you gonna be able to come check the progress we’ve been making on the lighthouse?”

      “That’s not mine anymore. I don’t know why he thinks I could keep it. And I can’t call him. Tell him that, will you?” I ask as he shakes his head and pulls to the curb, parking and getting out.

      He walks to the back of his old, sky blue truck and puts the tailgate down. “Get on over here and tell me what’s going on.”

      “There’s nothing to tell. We broke up,” I say as I try to keep walking.

      With one quick swipe, the man has my arm and tugs me to take a seat on the tailgate. “He said you left him. Now, why would you do that?”

      “I had to,” I tell him. I can feel the tears threatening me and I blink a few times to get them under control.

      “This might not be any of my business,” he says.

      “You’re right. It’s not,” I tell him and try to get off the tailgate.

      His hand holding my arm stops me. “Well, I’m going to make it my business as you both are my bosses and I’m the one in the lurch here. Now tell me why you left him, leaving him a note that said you lied to him about your feelings.”

      “It was something I had to do,” I say as I have no idea what else to say to anyone.

      I can’t go around telling anyone how Meagan Saunders is blackmailing me. Someone would surely leak that information back to Zane and he’d not take the threat seriously. I know he wouldn’t. But I am taking it seriously.

      “Okay, so you had to leave him,” Gus says. “He told me if I found you to tell you that you’re still the project manager. He said to let you know, you still work for his company.”

      “I can’t do that,” I whine. “I have to forget about him.”

      “You need to talk to the man. Now where’s your daddy? Did he and your momma leave town again?”

      “Yes.” I nod. “They left right after the reunion our family had. They’re going to get a house in Mexico. They had to go back to make sure the papers go through.”

      “You need to go see someone. Maybe one of those aunts of yours. You need to talk to someone, girl. You’re making big mistakes here.”

      “Well, they’re my mistakes to make, Gus. Thanks for caring and all but you have no idea why I’m doing what I am,” I tell him and climb off the back of the truck. “I need to go get my waitressing job back. See you around. Tell Zane to go with what he was going to do with that property before I came along and messed up all of his plans. Having that lighthouse to look at won’t be quite the comfort I thought it’d be. As a matter of fact, every time I look out my bedroom window and see it, it makes me cry. I’d like to see a bunch of condos there now.”

      Gus watches me as I walk away and I can see he’s confused by my actions. His truck goes past me as he leaves and I see him picking up his cell phone. Most likely calling Zane to let him know he talked to me.

      To hear Zane’s voice would be so nice. But I think it would set me back. Not that I’ve moved forward at all.

      The glass front door of the diner opens up and Tanya shouts, “You have some nerve!”

      “Is that how things are going to be?” I shout back at her. “Should I even bother asking for my job back?”

      “You want your job back? What happened to money-bags?” she asks as I get to her.

      “I had to leave him. And we were never married. That was a lie I had to tell my family.” Moving in front of her, I go inside the small diner to find the people I’ve worked with forever staring at me.

      The dishwasher, Clive, shakes his head as he says, “What the hell happened to you?”

      “Love happened to me,” I say as I sit at the counter. “And it’s kicking my ass.”

      Tanya sits on the stool next to me and puts her hand on my shoulder. “Love isn’t supposed to kick your ass, sugar. So what’s happened?”

      “A lot of shit has happened. I can’t tell anyone all of it. I think that’s the hardest part. I have to keep this all to myself. It’s for him that I left him. But I can’t explain that, so please don’t ask me to.”

      “You know what, Liz?” Tanya asks me. “Did you know that Bob and I didn’t get to go get married because of you?”

      “I’m sorry,” I whine and put my head on the cool counter top. “I know that was selfish of me to quit like that.”

      Tanya pulls me up by the shoulders to make me look at her. “Don’t be sorry. I found out the day we were supposed to have gone to Vegas that he has another girl pregnant one town over. He wanted to hurry up and marry me, thinking that girl couldn’t make him take responsibility for that baby if he was already married.”

      “Idiot!” I say. “I’m so sorry, though.”

      “Don’t be sorry. You not taking my shifts was a blessing in disguise. I admit I cursed you up until that other news hit my ears. Then I changed that cursing into blessings for you. So get ready to give up this insane idea that you can’t tell anyone the real reason you left that man you obviously love.”
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      “Why would she say she had to leave me, Gus?” I ask as the old contractor fills me in on a talk he had with Elizabeth.

      “I don’t know. I told her she needs to go talk to someone. She’s not acting like herself at all. I’ve known her since she was knee high to a grasshopper. She looks like hell too.”

      My stomach does a flip and my entire body aches with the sadness I feel. It’s been three days since she took off, leaving me here all alone. Three nights have passed with only bits of sleep here and there as exhaustion creeps in occasionally and steals a few winks from my continuously working mind.

      I cannot imagine why she’d leave. And giving me no more explanation than she lied about her feelings. If she lied about them then she shouldn’t look like hell the way Gus is saying she does.

      “What about the job, Gus. What did she say about that?” I ask as I lean on my desk and feel another quick nap coming on rapidly.

      “She says she’s going back to work at the diner. She says she can’t work for you. She says you should build those condos you were planning on building.”

      The buzzer on the intercom startles me. “Damn it! I’ll call you later, Gus. Thanks.”

      I press the button and hear my secretary, Lane, as she says, “Judge Saunders is here for your appointment, Mr. White.”

      “Send her in,” I say and press the button under my desk to open the door.

      Meagan is wearing a smart looking tan suit along with a bright smile. She holds up two cups. “I brought you a latte. I thought it might perk you up.”

      “Thanks,” I say as I go around the desk and take the coffee then reach out to shake her hand. She moves though and hugs me.

      “You look like you need a hug more than a handshake, you poor man,” she says.

      The hug is fairly platonic. Not too much squeezing on her part which is new. “Thanks. I’m having a hard time accepting her leaving.”

      She lets me go and I go back to sit behind the desk as she takes the chair in front of it. Crossing her long legs, she sips her drink. “Have you heard from the woman at all?”

      “I just got off the phone with the first bit of information about her. The contractor we hired to make the renovations to the lighthouse I gave her called me. He said he talked to her and she said to forget about the lighthouse and build the condos. She also said she’s not working for my company. I’m trying to decide what I should do.”

      “I think it’s pretty obvious,” Meagan says.

      I nod and say, “Go see her.”

      At the same time, Meagan says, “Leave her alone.”

      “Leave her alone?” I ask as I shake my head. “How’s that going to fix things?”

      Leaning forward, Meagan puts her elbows on my desk and laces her fingers together then leans her chin on them. “It’s been three days, Zane. She wasn’t lying to you when she told you she had been lying before. It’s time you come to terms that she really was just toying with you or trying to get something out of you.”

      “If she wanted something out of me then why wouldn’t she be accepting the lighthouse and the job?” I ask as I watch her eyes roaming around the room.

      She sits back and throws her hands up in the air. “How should I know? I didn’t know that woman and obviously, neither did you. Anyway, about this appointment, show me your paperwork. I want to get this business taken care of then I have a little favor to ask of you.”

      Pulling the eviction papers out of my desk drawer, I place them on the desktop. “These are pretty straightforward.”

      Taking the pen I’ve pulled out for her to use to sign them, she pulls the first page to her and signs it without even reading it. “I trust you, Zane. No reason to explain anything to me.” She signs the other one then hands the pen back to me. “Now on to the little favor I need.”

      I take the papers and put them and the pen back, leaving my desk clear again. “What kind of favor are you in need of, Meagan?”

      “I’ve decided to start my launch into the political world. I’m going to run for Governor of New York.” She claps her hands as if that’s the greatest idea ever. “Tomorrow night there’s a little get together I’m hosting to start acquiring my supporters. I’d like for you to join me as the host of the soirée. Having you as a supporter would really get things rolling. You’re respected by so many people in this state. Your business ethics are above reproach, you know. To have you in my corner, joining me as the host would help me more than you know. Please say you’ll do it.”

      “Tomorrow?” I ask as I don’t feel like attending any kind of function at all right now. I can barely get my ass out of bed to come to work.

      “Yes, tomorrow evening at nine,” she says as her eyes shimmer with hope. “Please, Zane. I really can’t think of anyone better to help me host this party. Please.”

      She’s being so nice and she did just sign those papers without asking me a thing about them. I should help her. And so I say, “Okay. I’d love to help you.”

      “Oh!” she jumps up and shouts as she runs around the desk and hugs me. “Thank you! Thank you so much, Zane. This means so much to me. I’ve been thinking about this for a long time now.” She lets me out of her grasp and goes back to sit in the chair. “Can I tell you something?”

      “Sure, Meagan,” I say as I straighten my tie, her hug messed up a little.

      Her smile is wide as she says, “I have more goals than merely winning Governorship, I want to run for president eight years from now. What do you think about that?”

      “Wow!” I say and don’t know what to think of that. “That is one large goal there, Meagan.”

      “Do you think I have what it takes, Zane?” she asks me with a worried expression. “I mean I really want your opinion. Please be truthful.”

      “Well, sure you could be president, Meagan. You’re smart, well educated. You’ve been in the legal system for a long time. With a stint as governor, I can see you being a qualified person to run this country. Sure,” I say and I kind of mean it.

      I’m not a political person. I’ve never been into any politics at all. I vote but I have to admit that I just go with the party my father did because I pay little attention to things like that.

      She leans in and smiles. “Thank you, Zane. Your support means more to me than anyone else’s. Perhaps you could become part of my team?”

      Part of her team?
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      Two months have passed and my feet are killing me. Back to work as a waitress and taking double shifts to try to make ends meet is getting to me. Add in the fact I haven’t gotten over Zane at all and you have the makings of a walking disaster.

      The work on the lighthouse has not stopped. I have no idea why he’s still going on with that idea. I thought for sure it would’ve been torn down by now and the work on the condos started. But I haven’t stopped by to talk to Gus about what’s going on.

      It’s none of my business anymore, anyway.

      “Hey, can you turn that television up? I want to hear the news,” a man at the counter asks me.

      I grab the step-stool and move it to reach the television that we’ve lost the remote to. It’s placed high up on the wall so the whole diner can see the screen.

      As I get back off the step-stool, I hear the news anchor say, “And in national news, we have a new runner for governor of New York state.” I take a few steps back so I can see the screen. “Judge Meagan Saunders has officially put her hat in the race.” My jaw drops as I see Zane at her side.

      “She did it,” I whisper to myself. “The bitch did it!”

      The bell over the door rings as someone walks in
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