
  
    [image: Magic of the Middle Elevator]
  


  
    
      Magic of the Middle Elevator

    

    
      
        TABITHA GIBSON

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

    

    
      
        From The Author

      

      
        Also by Tabitha Gibson

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Copyright

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        The Magic of the Middle Elevator

        is COPYRIGHT © 2024 by Tabitha Gibson and

        all rights are reserved.

      

      

      This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination and/or are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual persons living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales, is purely coincidental.

      No part of this story should be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission of Tabitha Gibson except for brief quotations embodied in articles or reviews.

    

  


  
    
      Dedicated to those in need of a little magic…

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      “Hold the elevator!”

      Jennifer Roarke shouted as she dashed across the tiled floor of the courthouse, hoping to catch whoever was in there to save her from being late for her appointment with the judge. Thankfully a hand stopped the doors from closing as she squeezed through, but her purse fell causing its contents to spill out.

      With a heavy sigh, she dropped to her knees to gather up the mess and pushed errant curls behind her ear. “Thanks,” she said without looking up. Shuffling her paperwork to find the correct floor number, she continued. “Would you mind pushing floor...”

      “Nine?”

      She cringed at the voice that answered. Only one man had that deep, baritone drawl. She rose then looked up to the other passenger in the elevator with a sigh. It was her soon-to-be ex-husband, Jonathan Roarke.

      And he was still gorgeous. As she gazed into his sparkling blue eyes, she saw a mix of emotions. Pain. Hope. Love. She bit her lower lip, looked away and mumbled a reply. “Yeah, nine. Thanks.”

      “Good guess?”

      Jennifer looked at him sideways. “Yeah.”

      The ninth floor was where they would end their marriage and part ways. Civilly she hoped.

      The past six months had been hard on her; Him too, if you believed his story. Jennifer didn’t though. It’s hard to believe a man she’d caught literally with his pants down.

      She hadn’t listened to a word he’d said. She went home and packed up her clothes, the dishes, and the dog. She left that day. Arranging the divorce, she’d refused all phone calls and visits from Jonathan and took nothing else out of the relationship.

      Nothing except a broken heart.

      Silence hung in the air, thick and warm. Jennifer fanned herself with her court notice and willed the elevator to move faster. She inwardly groaned when it slowed to a stop around the seventh floor.

      “Are you sure you want to do this?”

      The question came as quite a shock to her. He’d cheated on her with his secretary and expected everything to be okay?

      “Guess we’re stuck.”

      Stuck? With him. It might have been appealing at one time but not anymore. At least that’s what her head said. Her heart insisted on something completely different.

      She noticed then that the elevator had stopped but the doors hadn’t opened. Jennifer squeezed by Jonathan to push the buttons repeatedly. A mechanical voice alerted them that a technician would be alerted to the problem.

      “Just my luck.”

      “Mine too,” Jonathan said and gave her a smile.

      Ah, that smile.

      He had the best smile she had ever seen. It’s what brought them together in the first place. From there, it hadn’t taken long for them to become official as a couple, but it had taken a while for her to finally agree to become his wife.

      Everyone who knew them said they were in love and that they would be together forever. Guess they were all wrong. Well, at least about being together forever. She still loved him but apparently it wasn’t enough.

      She had trust issues. Not just because of him. At least not back then. Jennifer had her own demons to slay before taking what was the biggest step of her life: trusting anyone again.

      Jennifer sat in the corner of the elevator opposite him and leaned her head back against the hard steel wall.

      “How’s Jake doing?” he asked.

      “Out of sorts. He keeps peeing on the floor,” she said with a grimace having stepped in a puddle when she got out of bed.

      “Me too,” Jonathan said.

      Jennifer made every attempt to hide a smile.

      She swore that he blushed before he burst out laughing. “That came out wrong.”

      Despite herself, she joined in his laughter.

      “What I meant was that I too, am out of sorts.”

      Jennifer gazed down at her hands and noticed that she’d put on her wedding rings this morning. It was odd considering that she hadn’t worn them for months. She twisted them on her finger and casually glanced at his left hand.

      His ring was still there, but they were long past trying again.

      Weren’t they?

      “You’ve lost weight,” he said.

      “You too,” she said, taking a quick glance at his body. Familiar urges stirred her, unsettled her. “But I guess that’s a good thing. My losing weight that is.”

      “Jenny…”

      “Please don’t, Jonathan. This is hard enough on both of us.”

      “That is exactly why we shouldn’t be doing this. I love you Jenny and don’t want to lose you this way. Not over some crazy misunderstanding. Hell, I don’t want to lose you ever.”

      “You call me walking in to find your pants in your secretary’s hands a misunderstanding?”

      “Yes, I do. If you would have stopped to hear my excuse-” he began but was cut off by Jennifer.

      “You shouldn’t have excuses for something like that, Jon! It’s unacceptable and unforgivable. Period.”

      She stood, stepped back over to the panel and began pushing buttons again. The memory of walking in on Jonathan and his secretary was raw and painful all over again.

      Would this agony ever end?

      “Jenny, please, the least you can do is hear me out before ending our marriage,” he said.

      “The least you could have done was kept your pants on.”

      “I couldn’t while they were being sewn. The needle might have slipped.”

      Jonathan gave her a crooked grin, but it disappeared from his lips when she gave him a yeah right look.

      “Remember how you were always after me to buy some new clothes? I told you we couldn’t afford it, and my pants still had plenty of wear. You said that I was being too thrifty.”

      “Yes, I remember. Why we couldn’t afford it was a mystery to me.”

      “I was saving to get
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