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  Characters and Setting




The Characters


Samantha Wilson:
[image: Samantha Wilson]
Samantha Wilson
A young single woman in her mid-twenties, Samantha Wilson arranges her chestnut-brown hair in a messy bun on top of her head. Sam faces the realization that her talents extend beyond creating the perfect morning beverage for her customers when she discovers she has certain paranormal abilities.


      ***Georgiana Phillips:
[image: Georgiana Phillips ]
Georgiana Phillips 
Georgiana is an aspiring news reporter for a local television channel who becomes involved in many of Samantha’s adventures. In her early twenties, Georgiana interned in Atlanta before becoming a field reporter for the noon and afternoon reports for channel 27. Her goal is to one day become a studio news anchor. 


      ***Detective Ronald Johnson:
[image: Detective Ronald Johnson]
Detective Ronald Johnson
Detective Johnson is a seasoned veteran of the police force. Now in his late 40s, he is a hardened investigator with a face etched by years of relentless casework. Though open-minded about Samantha’s paranormal abilities, he remains discreet, keeping his “secret resource” hidden from his superiors. Johnson maintains a professional, confidential relationship with Georgiana, frequently serving as her trusted source of information.


      ***Margaret Garrett:
[image: Margaret Garrett]
Margaret Garrett
Margaret, or “Marge”, is the manager of the Brown Bean. She arrives each day before everyone else. Not the type to remain in the office, she often works alongside the employees. Marge is the consummate organizer, with strong attention to detail, and is not above cleaning tables. She is in her late forties, five and a half feet tall, with lightly frosted sandy color hair, in a shag hairstyle  



      ***David Dillon:
[image: David Dillon]
David Dillon
David is a young college student who works mornings at the Brown Bean and attends classes in the afternoon. He is studying business management and hopes to one day open his own restaurant. David moved to town because of the courses offered at the local college. He is renting an apartment above the coffee shop and hopes to graduate in the fall. 


      ***Sandra Smith:
[image: Sandra Smith]
Sandra Smith
Sandra works part time in the afternoon. She is a single mother in her thirties, supporting twin teen girls. The Brown Bean is just one of her two jobs. In her other job, she is a bookkeeper at an auto parts warehouse across the street from the cafe.



      ***
The Setting


The Brown Bean Coffee Shoppe
This charming café is located on a side street in the working-class commercial neighborhood of a picturesque coastal Georgia town. Angled parking is available in front, while the back door leads to a parking lot. Dark woodwork and high ceilings covered with classic metal plates showcase the building’s signature 1940s architecture. 
[image: The Brown Bean Coffee Shoppe]
The Brown Bean Coffee Shoppe
The coffee shop’s vintage ambience provides a welcoming tone, while Iron paddle fans turn slowly overhead. The walls are a harmonious blend of exposed brick and aged wood, lined with shelves displaying an assortment of coffee brewing equipment and quaint memorabilia, including antique coffee pots, that hint at a rich history. An aroma of freshly ground coffee beans fills the air, mingling with the sweet scent of baked goods from the display case, creating an irresistible invitation.
Large front windows allow natural light to pour in, illuminating cozy seating areas furnished with wooden chairs and vintage tables. Somewhere a radio is tuned to a local cool jazz station.
Behind the counter, the baristas prepare orders with a smile, engaging in friendly conversation with the patrons. The overall atmosphere is a perfect blend of old-world charm and modern-day hospitality.


      ***
This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the products of the author’s imagination. Some situations may have been inspired by actual events, any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, businesses, companies, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. All persons and events depicted in these stories are fictional.
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I also dedicate this book to my wife, Marianne, who has always believed in my writing.









  
  [image: image-placeholder]




  
  Chapter one
Dreamscape


Long shadows stretched ominously across the rough pavement as Samantha Wilson sprinted down an unfamiliar street, her heart pounding. Her pulse quickening at the sound of echoing footsteps that sent chills racing down her spine. She glanced over her shoulder. Panic surged through her veins. Had she escaped her pursuer? Her legs seemed like they were moving in slow motion. She had to go faster to get away.  
Sam scanned her surroundings in a frantic search for a way out. Ahead was an old hotel, and she turned to it as an escape. Years of abandonment and neglect left the once grand entrance deteriorated. Glass from the massive door lay in pieces on the floor. Stepping through the broken glass, she moved inside and felt the numbing chill of cold water soaking her feet.
When she glanced down, the reflection she saw was not her own face, but that of a stranger.
Sam stopped and whispered, “Who are you?”
Hearing footsteps and crunching glass behind her, she took a deep breath and hurried ahead through the shallow water. Reaching the other side, she darted up a stairway and crouched on a balcony. Her heart pounded as the dark stranger passed by below. The man looked up at the balcony where Sam was hiding. She soon realized the old building was not the sanctuary she had hoped for. All at once, she froze, caught in the icy stare of the man with the weathered face and a dark baseball cap staring up at her. 
And as abruptly as it had begun, Samantha’s ordeal ended. 
She sat up in bed, sweat glistening on her forehead. Her familiar bedroom came into focus, and she hugged her knees, unable to erase the chilling experience from her mind, and the dark stranger with the predatory glare hunting her down. Her heart racing, she scanned her familiar surroundings for reassurance. Relief washed over her as she realized it was only a dream.
Why was the man chasing her? And who was the woman in the water’s reflection? Most of all, how could she be dreaming someone else’s nightmare?
Morning came all too soon. Still exhausted as she awoke, Sam took a quick shower and stuffed a stale cupcake in her mouth as she dressed for work. She glanced in the mirror and was relieved her eyes were not noticeably red. 
Before leaving for work, she paused a moment to think about the disturbing nightmare. What did it mean?
Samantha Wilson’s hazel eyes were her most captivating feature, reflecting curiosity and empathy. Her manner fit her job as a barista at the Brown Bean Coffee Shoppe in an older section of a town on the Georgia coast. The coffee shop occupied a storefront commercial space. Angled parking spaces lined the street, some marked with signs cautioning of a 15-minute time limit for carry-out orders. There was no drive-through window.
Inside, early morning sunlight bathed the dark wooden floors. The inviting aroma of ground coffee beans filled the air, blended with the tempting sweet scent of pastries wafting from under glass domes on the counter. The cash register was a modern replica of the type that might have been there in a bygone era. 
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Samantha Wilson
Sam arrived at work and took her place behind the counter as the morning customers spilled into the small shop. She busied herself by filling orders until the late morning, when only a few customers remained. As Sam began bussing the tables, clearing them of empty coffee cups and crumpled napkins, she noticed a young woman in a red coat walking toward the order counter. 
Samantha turned to look more carefully. She recognized the face. It was the face in the reflection in her dreadful dream. 
Samantha returned to the sales counter. “What can we make for you this morning?” Sam asked.
“I’d like a Grande almond milk latte with a shot of vanilla syrup, please,” she said. The woman had dark hair and appeared slightly older than Samantha. Sam studied the woman’s face momentarily before turning to complete the order. 
As Samantha rang up the sale, the woman held her credit card over the scanner. Sam tried to be inconspicuous as she angled her head to read the name on the card: Georgiana Phillips. 
“Do we know each other?” Samantha asked. “You seem familiar, somehow.”
“I’ve only been in town a few weeks,” the woman replied. “I’m a reporter for channel 27.”
“That must be it. I guess I saw you on TV!” 
The woman smiled. As Samantha prepared the order, she had an uncomfortable feeling. She soon realized the reason when a man entered: a man with a weathered face wearing a dark cap. Her heart sank as she recognized him from her nightmare. All at once, she realized Georgiana had to be the woman the man was stalking.  
Sam handed Georgiana the latte and whispered, “I’m sure you think I’m crazy, us having just met and all, but I’m pretty sure someone followed you here.”
Georgiana’s expression shifted from curiosity to concern. “What do you mean? Who is it?”
“He came in after you and sat in the back. He is watching you now.” Sam was careful not to look directly at the man. “Have you had any, you know, nasty comments on your social media, scary emails, things like that?” 
“Well, yes, but in my job that often comes with the territory.” She paused. “But some of them have been a little scary, now that you mention it. You say you’ve seen him before?”
This would be the challenging part. Samantha didn’t want to reveal the real reason and decided on a different strategy. Instead, she framed her concern more broadly, focusing on Georgiana’s safety and privacy.
“I don’t want to scare you, but I think you should be very aware of your surroundings. Be careful when you are alone. You know, watch your back, look for a way out, that sort of thing.” Samantha advised.
“I think you are scaring me, but I welcome your concern, and I will keep your advice in mind.”
Samantha briefly turned to look. 
“He’s still there.”
“What does he look like?” Georgiana asked.
“Well, for one thing, he’s the only one in the room right now without coffee. He’s in the back, wearing a dark baseball cap. But don’t let him know you see him.”
Georgiana stole a quick glance at the stranger, then with the latte cup in hand, she waved to Sam as she left the coffee shop. Once outside, she drove off in the TV news van. Sure enough, the strange man soon got up and left behind her.
At the end of her shift, Sam left by the back door to the employee parking lot and got in her car. As she reached the main street, she encountered road work and stopped traffic. She followed the detoured traffic down an alley and onto a street in a rough part of town. 
Ahead, she saw the Channel 27 news van next to a large sign at a construction project. Georgiana stood in front of a camera, doing what television reporters call a “remote stand-up” for the afternoon news break.  
Then Sam noticed something else.
As she slowed, her eyes detected movement ahead. A man wearing a dark baseball cap was watching the reporter from behind a parked car. Sam pulled her car in behind the news van and got out to wait for Georgiana to complete her broadcast. Facing Georgiana, her eyes obscured by dark sunglasses, Sam observed the man in the distance. She was now certain he was the same as the man in the coffee shop. More importantly, it was also the man in her nightmare.

[image: Georgiana Philips, Reporter]
Georgiana Philips, Reporter
Georgiana finished the report and beckoned Samantha to come forward. 
Sam smiled, lowering her head as she approached, and whispered, “Please don’t turn around, but that guy from the coffee shop is watching you again. I have a very bad feeling.”
Georgiana whispered back, “What should we do?”
Samantha smiled, then covering her lips with her hand, she said, “I have a plan if you’re up to it. I’m hoping he doesn’t want to confront both of us, so we’ll stay here. I’ll get 9-1-1 on my phone. When I’m sure the police are listening, and before your stalker gets any closer, we’ll have a little conversation and let the police know about the situation and our location.”
Georgiana nodded in cautious agreement. “My camera is still on. The studio crew can see me, and hopefully, they’ll hear what’s going on.” 
Samantha pretended to be casually answering a text message as she dialed 9-1-1. The menacing stalker remained impatiently in the shadows as the two women pretended to be in a friendly conversation. Sam softly described the stalker hiding behind a car on the next block. Georgiana described their situation on her studio mic and added the location for the police listening on Samantha’s phone. The girls continued their conversation.
Many long minutes later, Sam smiled and nodded, looking over Georgiana’s shoulder as an unmarked car with two police officers pulled up in the distance. One officer went to the far side of the street, and the other approached the menacing stalker from behind. 
Still focused on the women, the stalker pulled out a long knife, gripping it in his fist as if preparing to leap forward. In an instant, the police made their move. Seeing the first officer approach from the side, the stalker turned, only to face the other officer behind him. After a brief struggle, the stalker was subdued, cuffed, and placed in the back of the police car. One officer stayed with the prisoner while the other approached the two women.
“Are you two OK?” the officer asked. Seeing their relief, he continued. “That was clever, the way you described your situation for the 9-1-1 operator. Lucky for you, we were working the traffic on the next block. At first, we were going to ask that guy what he was doing, but when he pulled a knife, we had probable cause to stop him. The station told us about nasty messages on social media.  The threats might tie back to this guy.”
Wiping her brow in relief, Georgiana spoke up. “It’s like a bad dream.” She stopped, turned to Samantha, and asked, “But how did you know?”
Samantha replied, “I’ll tell you about it sometime. Maybe over a nice latte?”
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  Chapter two
Dangerous Brew


Samantha Wilson’s day had started out like any other. By mid-morning, the takeout customers had slowed to a trickle. She had her back turned to the sales counter when she had a disturbing and uneasy feeling. She turned to see an older woman with a young, dark-haired girl. The girl seemed jittery. 
 “Good morning! What can I make for you two?” Sam asked with a smile. 
“I’ll have a plain coffee, to go,” the woman snapped. Noticing Sam’s glance toward the girl, she continued, “Only the one coffee.”
Sam sensed fear in the young girl. They locked eyes, and the girl’s gaze darted toward the woman. Samantha felt she was trying to communicate something.
Samantha prepared the order, rang up the sale, and they went to sit at a corner table. A short time later, a well-dressed man came in and sat at the table with them. After a brief exchange, all three left together.
A few minutes later, Samantha’s new friend Georgiana arrived for her “usual.”
With a nod from Georgiana, Samantha grabbed a cup to prepare the Grande almond milk latte with a shot of vanilla syrup. 
“What’s bothering you today?” Georgiana inquired, her keen reporter’s eye catching subtle signs from her friend.
Sam rang up the sale and shrugged. “I’m not sure. A customer came in earlier with a teen, a girl, but something about them gave me a chill.”
Georgiana asked, “In what way?”  
“The girl was afraid. I just felt it,” Sam replied. “The woman only bought a coffee for herself—nothing for the girl.”
Georgiana turned to make sure there was no one in line behind her. She hesitated momentarily before leaning in to say, “We produced a special report on human trafficking. I wonder if that was what you sensed?”
“Perhaps. But what can we do?” Sam asked. 
Georgiana thought for a moment. “I know someone we can ask.” With that, she gave Samantha a wink, picked up her order, and left the coffee shop.
Later, near the end of Samantha’s shift, Georgiana returned with a man wearing a light brown suit.
“Back for another latte?” Sam asked when the pair entered. 
“Not this time,” she said, turning to her guest. “I want you to meet Detective Ronald Johnson. He was my source for the report on human trafficking I told you about.” 
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Detective Ronald Johnson
Detective Ronald Johnson, a seasoned investigator with the city Police Department, showed the effects of years spent chasing criminals on his weathered face.
The detective greeted Samantha. 
“Georgiana mentioned you had concerns about something you saw this morning?”
She nodded and directed her guests to an empty table. 
Yes,“ Sam replied. “Something about the woman and the young girl gave me a chill. I think the girl was afraid of the woman, but I could have been imagining it.”
“Not necessarily,” the detective cautioned. “What made you feel the girl was afraid? Did she make eye contact with you?”
Samantha nodded
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