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Kyla was on a mission and she was determined to start over right this time. She was new to Calico Harbor. It had a good beach, her friend Cathy had told her, so she threw in the towel where she was living in the city to come to this community for a fresh start. 

She had to admit though, that this fresh start felt like jumping off a cliff. Kyla had made the decision to start a business which was scary enough. There was one business on the boardwalk that was a gift shop. She retired and sold all her stuff leaving a blank slate for herself. There was no little plant shop on the boardwalk so it was the perfect spot to open it up. Her shop, The Green Thumb, would open in the next few weeks. She had boardwalk customers who noticed it, and looked forward to her opening. That made her happy as she would have some customers when the doors opened. 

Back in her apartment in the city, her place was overtaken with her plant obsession. She would make cuttings for whatever reason but now she knew why she did that. It was for this future shop that she didn’t know that she was going to have. It was nerve wracking and so much to learn about running a retail site. 

Kyla had taken business in college but in reality, it never taught you how to order packaging supplies, pots, and soil and other little gift ideas for certain holidays. The big one, Christmas made her insides flip and she was guessing Mother’s day would be the same. 

Today was the day she was to get the keys to the shop. She could start moving in all her supplies that she had ordered. When she came to town, Cathy had found her this old house that really needed some work. Kyla loved it despite the paint chipped siding that needed to be replaced and the roof that had seen better days. 

Right now, she would have to live with all that until she started to make a little money off the shop. Once she achieved that, then she could invest in the house in bringing it back to its former glory days. She loved the old wraparound veranda. One part of it was screened or used to be. The screen was torn and falling apart. Kyla suspected that racoons played a part in that. She just hoped that the critters hadn't taken up residents in the attic. 

She filled her truck back with the first batch of  plants. Big ones and little ones in boxes. Plus grow lights and two metal plants racks to set up. These were where the little one would go until they were big enough to go out in the store front. Lots to do and she was running out of time. She wished she hadn’t set up an opening date yet. As usual she had underestimated how long it would take to get everything done and set up. 

She had a closed shell for the back of her truck so that would help in not getting the plants blown or knocked around. 

Her new packaging supplies went in the back seat of the truck. Three boxes full of stuff sat in both seats behind the driver’s side and right beside her another box of supplies. There was a never-ending list. 

She got the old truck going and off she went. 

The parking lot behind the store was small. The previous owner just had a small car. To unload kyla had to drive up onto the back street and then aim into the back of her shop. That tested her backing up skills. 

She sighed when she made it and for bonus, was out of the way for traffic in the back lane to get through. Kyla unlocked the back door but the key didn’t fit. She tried again and nothing. She held up the key and she was guessing that the lady who had the shop had two different keys for each door. The lady was now on vacation after her retirement so she wasn’t around to help her. 

Kyla sighed and walked to the front of the shop and unlocked it. Going in she knew that she might not be able to unlock the door without  the key if it was a key lock on the inside as well. Kyla smiled when she saw the latch flip over to unlock it but when she tried, it wouldn’t turn. She banged at it to jar it but nothing. The thing was jammed. 

The lady before probably never used it and that was why it was never fixed.  She needed this to open. Now she knew she would need a locksmith who could replace the whole thing. This morning was going downhill fast. 

She remembered that there was a coffee shop down the boardwalk called  The Morning Shop? That sounded about right, she thought. She needed a coffee anyway and maybe that owner would know where to find the person she was looking for. 

Kyla grabbed her bag and walked down the boardwalk to the coffee shop. There were little chalkboard easels in front of some of the businesses. That gave her ideas. The florist shop did this with some fresh bouquets to grab beside it. She could put a small plant display next to hers and write on the chalkboard what she offered special that day. 

Lots of good ideas for sure. The smells of the coffee wafted toward her making her pick up her pace. She needed that coffee. The door opened and whoever it was, their arms were full  of boxes. Kyla was almost there. “Hang on, I will hold the door for you.”

She grabbed the door for them. Kyla met the bluest eyes, staring back at her. He smiled. “Thanks so much.”

“No problem.”

He got out onto the boardwalk. “You here for coffee?”

“Yup.”

“You can have a free one on me. The door was still open. “Hey Amanda, give this gal the coffee of her choice for free.”

Kyla looked in and Amanda smiled and nodded. 

“Hey thanks, you are the owner of the coffee shop?”

“Part owner with my brother. He is away right now. I’m usually at the other location in the new business area. I haven’t seen you before. New here?”

“Yes, I’m opening up the new plant shop up the boardwalk. The Green Thumb.”

“Oh, I saw that. You should do well here. There is no other kind of shop like that here on the boardwalk. Nice to see variety.”

Kyla smiled. “Thanks and thanks for the coffee. Wasn’t necessary but thanks.”

“You're welcome. I will see you around here.”

“For sure.”

She felt her heart flutter as he smiled with those blue eyes of his. She was a sucker for blue eyed boys. She went on in and ordered her coffee and got back to her shop. She forgot all about asking about a locksmith. He was long gone down the boardwalk. She stood out on the boardwalk holding her coffee. 

She had to think of a way to get that back door open. Maybe she could pick it but it looked so seized up that probably wouldn’t work. She needed somebody who knew what they were doing. 

While she was contemplating, the coffee shop owner came back. 

“Hey, you look a bit lost. Do you need help?” She startled. 

“Sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.”

Kyla shook her head. “Don’t worry about it. The thing is, I parked with a load in the back and the lock I have does not work for it. I guess the owner has the key or left it somewhere in the shop. It’s a door that hasn’t been used in some time. I wanted to unload my stuff. Do you know any locksmiths?”

He shook his head. “None here in Calico I’m afraid. Need to contact someone in the city. I do know there is a company there that would take care of that for you.”

Kyla blew out a breath. “Great. That won’t help me now. I have no choice but to lug my stuff to the front door.”

“Oh that’s inconvenient. Maybe I can help you.”

“Don’t want to bother you. Your shop is very busy.”

“The gals have it covered. I was working in the back. Let’s go look at this door of yours.”

“I’m Kyla by the way.”

“Hi Kyla, I’m James.”

“Hi James and thanks for the help.”

“Well, don’t thank me yet as I might not get that door open either.”

They walked side by side down to her shop. Hers was one of the last shops on the boardwalk. His hand brushed up against hers. Kyla knew that he didn’t realize he had done that. She didn’t say anything as he was thinking she knew. 

Kyla unlocked the door. “Watch your way around, I have boxes everywhere.”

“No problem.”

“The stuck door that I need open is back here.”

James looked it over. He pointed to the top. “It’s been nailed shut. I’m guessing that Mabel, the former owner of what used to be a gift shop here, got broken into a few times. So, she decided to nail it shut and make it harder for them to get in.”

Kyla looked and there it was. A board across the top of the door. She looked down and there was another board at the bottom. Kyla’s shoulder slumped. “I wish I had seen this before. The other boxes were deliveries that came in the front as that is where I needed them. I could have had this door taken care of if I had known.”

“Yeah, for sure and with this wood on the door, I would replace the door. Install a better one with a good locking system.”

“Yes, I will have to do all those things.”

“Now, there is a lumber store in town and for what you need, he would have everything. He has a few carpenters on staff as well.”

“Good to know, thanks. I will have to drop by today and talk to them.”

“But unless you want me to take a crowbar to this door, you might want to delay bringing in stuff.”

“I might have to accept that the back is full of plants and they need out. I will  have to take a cart with wheels that I actually have in the back of the truck. I’ll just have to go to the front with them. The only thing is that the space between the two buildings is all rough. Might not work.” Kyla shook her head. “There is nothing for it, I have to move the truck out to the larger parking lot and load up there and come down the boardwalk.”

James shook his head. “That is too bad. It’s also gathering up to rain. Might have to move on that. That is one thing here that you will learn here in Calico Harbor is that off these waters, all kinds of storms and rains come in. Today has been hot too, so perfect for a sudden rain to come in.”

Kyla blew out a breath. “Well, I better get moving then. The plants won’t complain as much as me about the rain.”

James laughed. “No, I guess not.”

“Thanks for helping me all the same. I much appreciated it.”

“No problem. Wish I could have gotten your door open for you.”

Kyla shrugged. “No big deal, just an inconvenience that can be fixed for next time.”

James smiled. “For sure and all a part of starting up a new business. Lots of trials and tribulations to deal with. Been there.”

Kyla smiled. “Yeah, lots of fun.” 

The skies rumbled. “I’ll take that as a cue to get my butt moving.”

“You still have time so if I let you go now, I’m sure you can do it.”

“Thanks again.”

“No problem and if you need anything, just shout.” 

“Thanks so much.” 

He smiled and Ktle went off to go get her truck and park it at the end of the boardwalk in the large parking lot.

Kyla blew out a breath. “What a day this has turned out to be. The only thing bright about it is I met a cool guy.”

Those blue eyes of his still melted her. She got the truck started and it complained but it moved and she drove down to the boardwalk and stopped as close as she could to the steps going up. 

The first thing she had to do was set up the cart. She hoped that the wheels on it were operational. She got it out but one of the wheels was broken. Then she remembered why the cart was even in the back of the truck because she was going to take it to someone to fix.

She was glad at least she had a crate that was easy to carry full of the young plants. The sky rumbled again. It was time to get a move on. She stacked two crates on top of one another and started for the steps. The crates were not that heavy as these were small plants but with the stickiness of the air, and threat of a thunderstorm, she was panting already. 

It was a long walk to the end of the boardwalk. Sweat was pouring down her temples and she felt her back was wet too. This was yet another added unwanted bonus to the day. She figured she had about five trips to make. There was no way she could carry the packaging supplies down this boardwalk, those boxes were too heavy. They would have to stay for today. 

Another crack of thunder startled her, making her pick up her pace. She got to her shop and had to set the crates down. She unlocked the door and got a hold of the crates and hauled them in. Of course, she needed that metal rack to set up but that was sitting in the back of the truck with at least  three to five loads of plants waiting to be hauled up here. There was no way she could carry that thing up the boardwalk so it would stay where it was. 

Quickly, she unloaded the plants and went for the door with two empty crates. She just got out and locked the shop door when she felt the first drop on her arm. She looked into the sky. “Please not now. Just wait till I get the rest in.”

But as soon as she got not even halfway, the rain started to fall. Kyla didn’t think that it was too bad. She wasn’t made of sugar, she could handle a bit of rain. 

Very quickly, she got another plant load loaded up in the crates and started back up the steps. She was soaked now. The humidity had to be near a hundred percent.  Halfway back to the shop, the rain suddenly came down in buckets. She knew without a doubt that she would be soaked to the hide by the time she got back to her shop. 

The day just got better.
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Kyla was soaked and exhausted by the time she got the plants all unloaded and into the shop. The floor space in the shop was covered with plants. It looked like an obstacle course. 

There was no chair in the shop so she sat down on what floor space was left and rested. Her hair was dripping water droplets onto the floor. Kyla was thinking that she could use another coffee. But there was no way that she was going to make a trip down to the coffee shop looking the way she looked. 

Instead she pulled over her backpack. There was a water bottle in it. She had some water instead. There was also a notebook and pen in her backpack. She took it out and made a list of what she needed to do. The first thing was to get that back door fixed up. She would head to the lumber store first thing on her way home. She couldn’t unload the rest of the stuff until she got that back door fixed and usable again. 

Not how she had planned her day as she looked over at all the plants scattered over the entire floor. Kyla blew out a breath just thinking about how she was going to look after them until she got the stands ready. 

Opening up a shop was harder than it looked. She continued on with her note taking. By the time she was done she had three pages full of what she needed. But first was to get the back door fixed. She needed it functional so she could bring things in and get the metal racks set up to get these plants off the floor space. 

They would be fine for a day or two but she needed to get things done. Kyla got up and packed up her backpack. She was wet and hungry. But she had to first go to the lumber store to talk to them. The rain had let up but she still looked like a drowned rat. Maybe the lumber store guys wouldn’t care but she felt a bit self conscious so she decided that she needed a quick shower before going there. 

Kyla locked up the shop door and headed back down the boardwalk to her truck. She was hoping that she wouldn’t meet anybody but of course that was not the case. Out of the coffee shop came James of all people. There was one guy that she didn’t want to see her like this. 

He spied her right away. “Hey, how did you make out? I saw you go past with one load.”

Kyla grinned. “I must have made a dozen trips and I have not even begun to unload everything. I got drenched to the hide and I have not gotten anything done really.” 

“Sounds like you had quite the day. It will get better,” said James. 

“I hope so as this is only day one and the start has been rough. I have to go home and get a quick shower before I go to the lumber store.”

“I would do that first before he closes. He should be shutting his doors within the hour.”

Kyla rolled her eyes. “Oh well, I guess I go in looking like a drowned rat.”

James laughed. “He won’t care, I assure you. Go and talk to him, his name is Grant. He’s very helpful.”

“Thanks, I guess I better get going then.”

James smiled. He gave her a look as well and that made her skin prickle. “Thanks,” Kyla said.

“No problem, best of luck.”

Kyla quickly made her way to the truck. She could feel his eyes on her back. She felt a warmth go up her spine. When she got in the truck, he had disappeared. She let out a breath as she started the truck up. James certainly caught her attention.  

She made it to the lumber store and she was glad that she caught Grant in as he told her what kind of door she needed and locks to go with it. He had done quite a few doors for businesses. She got what she wanted and Grant told her he would send one of his men first thing in the morning. She was very happy to hear that. 

Now, she had some good news for this difficult day. She headed back home for that shower. The first thing to greet her was a small puddle on the floor. She looked up and there was yet another leak. She grabbed a mop and mopped it up. It was a thing that always happened when it rained. That roof was going to have to be replaced. 

She sighed and just went and had her shower. Hopefully, she would feel better afterward and it would clear her head out. She thought after that she would go and get that list out of her backpack and start making a shopping list. After that the back door was fixed. In the morning, she could finally unload her stuff and build the racks. 

The shower did help a lot. She got off all the day's sweat and the shower actually gave her a little bit more energy to tackle the huge list that she made. She knew the city would still be open. That was the one thing that living in this smaller community, was that business didn’t stay open late at night. The boardwalk stayed open late during certain times of the season but she noticed for the summer, not so much. Everyone wanted to be out enjoying the outdoors. 

She made a small list as she knew she couldn't get too much until that door was fixed and her plants taken care of. So, she made a small list. Kyla had to watch her budget too. With not much money coming in, it was tight. She was selling small plants online.  She had a few to
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