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ARD Writing with You in Mind owns all rights, and no parts of this book may be reproduced in any form without the consent of the author/publisher, It’s A Pleasure Publishing.  This is a fiction novel.  Any references or similarities to actual events, real people, living or deceased, or real locales were intended to give the book a sense of reality.  Any similarities using names, characters, places, and incidents are coincidental. Publishing rights  

Visit us at www.onefictionqueen.com and like us on Facebook. It’s A Pleasure to write with you in mind. Email us at Antoinettewrites@aol.com. 

Claudia thought her life would be a bed of roses once she married the man of her dreams, the handsome man of God, Terrence Madden; however, it’s been one thing after another since Terrence became the pastor of New Life Ministries.

We find Lisa Caraway, the First Lady, attempting to live a double life with her husband, Pastor Bernard Caraway. However, it's challenging to stay out of the spotlight when your husband is the Pastor of a growing Megachurch.

The truth may be told, and secrets may be unveiled, but will anyone be healed by what is revealed? What is done in the dark will eventually come out in the light, even when you work extra hard to keep the lights off.  
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Chapter 1
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“Claudia, Honey, have you seen my tie? I can’t seem to find it anywhere,” says Terrance.

“Which tie are you referring to, baby?  You have a million of them,”

“Aha, I found it, you know our team is playing today, so I asked everyone in the congregation to wear purple and black. I can’t stand in front of the people delivering the word and not represent the Baltimore Ravens.”

Claudia ignores him, “Terrance, go check on the baby. I think I heard him crying.  I don’t want to burn your breakfast.”

“Baby, I’ll eat it anyway just because you cooked it,” Terrence says, wrapping his arms around Claudia’s waist and kissing her on the neck.

She moves away, but she loves it. “Terrance, go ahead and check on the baby, please. You don’t want to start something you can’t finish; you know church folk like the Pastor there on time,” Claudia laughs.

Claudia knew being the First Lady would have its challenges and felt she was up for it.  However, since Terrance was asked to Pastor New Life Ministries, her life has been a whirlwind and being a new mom didn’t help matters.

“Claudia, you need to be on time too, because all eyes are on you, too, and it doesn’t look good if you are late either.”

“As soon as I get little Terrance ready, we’ll be right there, and yes, sir, we will be on time.”

The two share a kiss right before Terrence leaves.

Claudia watches as Terrance walks to his car, thinking how blessed she is to have a loving husband and a beautiful son.

She hears the baby crying, “Oh, I’m coming.” She smells something burning on the stove. “Oh no,” she turns the stove off and runs up the stairs to the baby.

“Hey little man, I’m sorry, mommy was busy burning breakfast while your daddy left us.”

The phone rang, and it was Claudia’s mother.

Claudia is out of breath. “Hello, Mama.”

“Hey, is everything okay over there?”

“Yes, everything is fine. Why do you ask?”

“You sound out of breath when you answered the phone, I was calling to see if you left for church already.”

“No, I need to get the baby dressed, and then I’ll get dressed and head on over.”

“You can’t be late.”

Claudia rolls her eyes up, “Momma, please, I know, I swear you and Terrence are getting on my nerves.”

Mrs. Coretta ignores her and keeps talking: “I spoke with Terrance’s mother, and she is so proud of him. I heard Terrence’s brother is getting a scholarship to play basketball. I tell you, Ms.  Darlene may have lived on welfare all her life, but it looks like her children are taking her out of the ghetto and into luxury.” 

“Well, I don’t know if she is proud, but she keeps calling here for the money.”

“Claudia, there’s nothing wrong with helping your parents out every now and then.” 

“Yeah, you’re right, but she stays in his pockets as if he doesn’t have a family to feed.  Remember, this is how Terrence started dealing drugs because of his mother’s financial situation.  At some point, this lady has got to learn how to support herself.”

“Well, in the meantime, let’s pray for the lady. After all, raising all those children by herself cannot be easy.”

“She found a man to help her make those children; therefore, she should find a man to help her care for them.”

“Claudia Ellison-Madden, stop being so judgmental, the flesh is weak, and things happen.”

Claudia laughs, “Yes, they do happen, but that many times with different men.  Come on, Mama, give me a break.”   

Mrs. Coretta laughs, “You’re right, baby girl, but we all make mistakes; she’s entitled to hers.”  

“I gotta go, I can’t be late, or those ladies sitting on the front row will be rolling their eyes at me.”

Mrs. Corretta laughs, “They better leave my baby alone.”  

An hour later  

Claudia arrives at church on time for the eleven o’clock service.  Terrance looks out at the congregation as he sits in the pulpit.  He sees his loving wife, adorable son, mother, and mother-in-law in the first row.  

As usual, Terrence delivered a powerful word to the congregation, who were up on their feet, praising God and giving high-fives to one another. Claudia never did understand why she had to keep turning to her neighbor, and she asked Terrence to stop asking them to do that. It seemed like someone was looking at her every ten minutes, quoting what Terrence told them to say, and it drove her nuts. 

Once the service was over, Terrence stood at the back door to shake hands, give a holy hug and greet the members.

After Service

“Pastor Madden, that was an awesome sermon you preached today,” says Sister Jones

“Well, hello, Pastor Madden. This is my second time here, and I felt you talking directly to me,” says the young lady as she reaches to shake Terrence’s hand. She flashes a sexy smile and winks at him.

Mrs. Coretta just happened to be standing right behind the woman. " Excuse me, hi. I’m Pastor Madden’s Mother-in-law. He’s married to my daughter, and I can assure you he was talking to everybody in the church. Mrs.  The sermons are for everyone,” she looked at Terrence. “Isn’t that right, son-in-law?”

“Absolutely, Mama Coretta, absolutely,” says Terrance, smiling and nodding in agreement.

Mrs. Coretta had seen many women come to church to get a man in her day, and she was not about to let that happen with her son-in-law.

“Claudia! You and the baby come and stand next to your husband and greet the congregation!”

Mrs. Coretta grabs Claudia by the hand.

“Mama, wait, what are you doing, and why are you yelling at me?” 

“No reason, just stand next to your good-looking husband,” Mrs. Coretta pushes Claudia next to Terrence.

Claudia may be naïve, but Mrs. Coretta had her back.
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It’s a small world 

A familiar face walks into Christopher’s barbershop.

Christopher is surprised. “Hey man, I haven’t seen you in a while. Have a seat. Where have you been hiding?” 

“Man, I have been going through a lot of changes. I just lost my wife to cancer.  I am now a single dad trying to raise and understand two kids.  I just moved back to Baltimore permanently,” says Victor.

Christopher offers his condolences, “Aww man, I am so sorry to hear that; I didn’t even know you were married.”

Victor is just as surprised that he didn’t know, “I thought your sister told you.”

“No, Claudia didn’t tell me anything like that.  Anyway, I’m sorry to hear about your wife's passing.”

“Chris, man, my life has been turned upside down.  I don’t know if I am coming or going.  I really took my marriage and my wife for granted.  She had cancer and didn’t even tell me.” 

Terrance walks into the barbershop.  

“Hello, gentlemen. How are the fellas today? I see you got the game on, Chris.”

Victor is unaware of Terrance's identity; however, they dap fists, “What’s up, man? "

Victor continues talking, “Like I was saying, cancer took her away from here so fast.  I don’t know what I am going to do without her,” Victor looks and sounds distraught.

“Vic man, just pray and ask GOD to help you through it.  My uncle came in here to get his haircut, and he told me he had cancer.  He said all he can do is pray about it.  Ain’t that right, brother-in-law?” Christopher looks at Terrence.

“What’s going on, did I come in on something,” ask Terrence

“Yeah, my man here just lost his wife to cancer,” Christopher points to Victor. 

“Sorry to hear that, by the way. My name is Terrence. I’m married to Claudia, Christopher’s sister.” They shake hands. I’m also a minister, and if you are looking for a church home or someone to talk to, I’ll be more than happy to make myself available.”

“Thanks,” Victor says, looking at Terrance, thinking, “So you’re the one.” “I know my kids could use some help. Their lives have really changed since their mom died.” 

“We just started a program for children who have experienced grief and other psychological issues. My wife is in charge of it. Claudia is a nurse, and she deals with people who are experiencing mental health issues. Come check us out at New Life Ministries.” Terrence hands him a card. Here’s my card and my cell phone number if you need to talk.”

“Thank you, I will definitely check this out for my kids,” says Victor.

The congregation at New Life Ministries is steadily growing, and more and more people are joining every Sunday.  When Terrance took over the congregation, it was at seven hundred and fifty members.  They now have close to nine hundred members.  People seem to have taken a liking to Terrance’s style of preaching.  He’s young and handsome, but most importantly, he’s fallen and gotten back up again.  Young people can appreciate that in a Pastor because they don’t feel judged.  Souls are being saved, and Terrance is doing what God has called him to do.

A month after Terrence and Victor meet.

It’s evening, and Terrence and Claudia are relaxing at home.  “Claudia, I spoke with Rev. Taylor and Rev. Bernard, and they both feel that it is time I get an assistant.  I will need an assistant with all the traveling I have been doing and with the congregation growing.”

Claudia laughs, “Honey, are you trying to say you need a bodyguard? Whatever happened to God having your back?”

“God does have my back, but I’m talking about an assistant.  I have been the guest minister at three churches, and each time I have traveled alone.  I want an assistant,” Terrence defends his decision.

“Well, if you feel you need one, sure go right ahead, but I call it security.”

“Oh, before I forget, I met a friend of Christopher’s at the barbershop a few weeks ago, named Victor.  He recently lost his wife and moved to Baltimore with his two kids.  They may be stopping by the church for grief counseling.  I told him that you handled child counseling.  I also gave him my cell phone number in case he needs to talk.”  Terrence noticed Claudia wasn’t engaging in the conversation.  “Baby, did you hear me?”

Claudia is sitting stiff and in a state of shock. 

“Claudia,” he shakes her.

“Yes, yes, I hear you, I thought I heard the baby crying.  Let me go check on Jr,” Claudia hurries out of the room and up the stairs.

She runs to the baby’s room, picks him up, and sits on the rocker. “Oh, baby, what is mommy going to do? I never thought I would hear that man’s name again or see his face ever again.  I have to remain calm and cool, this is no big deal,” Claudia says to herself.

Terrance walks into the nursery, “Hey, is the baby alright? You ran up the steps so fast I thought something was wrong.”

“Everything is fine.”

“I’m considering asking CJ to be my assistant and travel with me.  He’s no longer traveling to New Orleans, and he’s been laid off for a while.  At least this way he’ll have something to do, and I can pay him. What do you think?”

Claudia didn’t hear a word he said and Terrence noticed right away.

“Hello, are you with me?”

Claudia waves her hand, “Yes, yes, sure, get an assistant.” 

Claudia has Victor on her mind, so right now she can’t wrap her mind around what Terrence is saying.

“I’ll call him and ask him to marry me.”

“Sounds good, do that.”

“Claudia, you are not listening to me.”

“I am, you said, you were going to do it.”

Terrence sits down in the other rocking chair, “What has your mind because it’s definitely somewhere else?”

“So about this guy Victor did he say anything else to you?”

“No, just that his wife died from cancer, he looked a bit upset. I hope he calls me; I would really like to help his family.”
“I hope he doesn’t,” says Claudia under her breath.
Terrence goes into his office to call CJ, and CJ accepts his brother-in-law's offer to be his security. Terrance’s friend Lemel has also accepted. Terrence met Lemel when he lived in the projects in East Baltimore. Lemel ran the recreation center there, and Terrence looked up to him as a mentor.

Terrence walks back into the baby’s room. " Okay, so that’s done. Now I need to hire a new secretary. Do you have anyone in mind?” 

“You could ask Charmaine, the bank laid her off a few months ago and she has not found a job yet.  What happened to your old secretary?”

“She gave her two weeks’ notice. She said that since the congregation has grown, it is too much for her. I was sorry to see Ms. Binsky leave. She has been with the church for years. She was the original founder's secretary. It seems like,” Terrance laughs, “can you call Charmaine and ask her to do this? We can discuss salary if she takes the job.”

Claudia walks over to Terrence and places her arms around him. “Are you sure you want to have another baby?”

“Yes, I want another baby. You don’t want Jr. to be alone, do you? Besides, God put us here to multiply.” 

“Yeah, but I do not want a lot of babies running around here.  Don’t forget Mr. I still have a career and I am not letting my hard work go to waste to be a baby machine.  Let’s agree to two more and that’s it, ok.” 

“Ok, do you want to start now?” he grabs Claudia and pulls her close to him, kisses her passionately as he proceeds to undress her, and they make love.

Terrence’s cell phone rings, and he ignores it even though it’s ringing back to back

Just as Claudia was about to climax, Victor popped up in her mind.   She tries to fight off the thought of him being in town and concentrate on how Terrence is making love to her, but it isn’t working.

Later

Claudia hears the baby monitor; little Terrance is crying.  Terrance gets up to go get the baby and bring him back to Claudia. He decides to check his cell phone.

“I have seven messages. I got a message from Rev. Caraway asking me to accompany him to Texas at a revival, and another one from that guy Victor I was telling you about.  His son has run away, and he needs to talk. I’ll take it to my office.” Terrence leaves the room.

Claudia gets nervous again.

Terrance calls Victor back.  “Hey, Victor, this is Pastor Madden.  Have they found your son?”

“Yes, thank God.  The police picked him up.  I’m on my way to pick him up now from the police station,”

“Which one? I’ll meet you there.”

“He’s at the Randallstown police station.  Thanks for meeting me there.  I don’t know what I might do when I see him,” 

Claudia wanted to be nosey so she faked being concerned, “Baby, what’s wrong is everything ok?”

Terrence prepares to take a shower. “I have to go and meet Victor. His son ran away, and the police found him. Victor is on his way to pick him up. I want to make sure everyone is okay.”

“Why do you have to go? That’s between that man and his child. I don’t want you to go,” Claudia is getting nervous.

Terrance is shocked that she is acting this way. “Claudia, I can’t believe you are saying this.  This man called me for support, why would I not help him? This is a part of my work.”

“The reason I say this is,” Claudia gets out of the bed and stands in front of Terrance in the nude to seduce him. “You are here with your family, working on expanding it.  You can’t drop us for every phone call,” 

“Baby, I’ll be right back, and we can talk about what you just said. I love you, and wait up for me.” Terrance leaves the house.

Claudia looks out the window as he pulls off.  

“How could this be happening to me dammit? Why is this man back in my life?  Lord, if Terrence ever found out, this could ruin my marriage.  God, you cannot let this happen to me,” Claudia gets back in bed with Little Terrance and turns the TV on.

At the police station.

Terrance walks up to Victor as he is signing paperwork,    “Hey, are you ok, I’m glad they found the little guy.  What’s your son’s name?”

Victor looks frustrated but is relieved his son is okay. “His name is Victor Jr. Ever since we moved back to Maryland, this boy has been acting up. I don’t know what happened. I know they miss their mother, but my daughter does not act like this at all.”

The police brought LV out to his father. Victor hugs his son.  

“Little Victor, why did you run away? What is wrong with you, boy?” asked Victor

“I want to go back to Delaware.  I hate Maryland; it’s dirty, and the kids are ghetto.  I want my mother back,” Victor Jr. starts to cry, and Victor hugs him again.

Victor introduces his son to Terrence. “This is a friend of mine, Pastor Madden. He will talk with us and help us get our lives back together.”

“Hey man, call me anytime you need to talk, or you can drop by my office.  You have my card, call me and I’ll let my wife know you’ll be bringing the kids to counseling.” 

Terrance is finally home.  It’s 9 o’clock pm and Claudia is still up waiting for him. She is so anxious to hear what happened and if Victor mentioned her at all.

“Hey, baby, are you still up? I thought you would be sleeping with the baby,” Terrance says, standing at the foot of the bed and admiring his wife. 

“Well, how did everything go?” 

“Everything went ok.  I scheduled a counseling session with Victor.  Have you ever met Victor? You know he is a friend of your brothers.  Christopher cuts his hair.” 

“Yes, um yea,” Claudia stutters, “I‘ve met him before.”

Terrance gets in the shower.

Claudia sits up in bed thinking about the answer she had just given to her husband.  “Technically, I didn’t lie.  I’m getting in touch with Victor and telling him to find another counselor because I can’t live on the edge like this,” Claudia says to herself..  

Weeks later

Claudia is up, making breakfast for her family.  Little Terrence is sitting in his highchair at the kitchen counter. 

“Good morning, sugar,” Terrence says, kissing his wife on the neck. Claudia smiles and continues to cook him breakfast.  

“Honey when are you meeting with that guy you offered to help with his son,” asks Claudia

“Who Victor, actually we’re meeting today if he shows up.  He finally called me.  You know I am thankful, so thankful to GOD that people are joining the church.  Of course, you have people talking about my past, but you know what, baby GOD let that happen so that I could  help others.”

“Baby I see ten to fifteen people joining every Sunday and I see you are really making a difference in the community.  Just promise me you won’t get a big head and lose focus.  It’s about GOD not about you.  Help the community, Terrence, let people see you are for the people,” Claudia stood with her back to Terrence.

He turns her around to face him, Claudia, why are you saying things like this?”

“Terrence I see and hear about Pastors driving Bentleys and fancy cars, they are flying in private jets, and do you remember that pastor that was caught up in a scandal.  So much goes on when the love of money is involved.” 

“Here’s the difference, I let money do that to me before, and I am not about to let that demon back into my head.   I pray every night that I remain grounded in the Word.  I can’t speak for other people’s demons because we all have some.  What God has for me, is what I will be satisfied with.  You don’t have to worry about me wanting superficial things because, as you know, I’ve been there and I’ve done that,” Terrence laughs.  I have a great mentor, Rev. Taylor, and we talk all the time.”  

“What about Rev. Caraway? He wants a mega-church, so I heard.”

“I don’t know if he wants a megachurch or not. I have heard that he came to Baltimore to help the church grow and reach out to a younger audience.   That’s all I know.  Let’s just pray that it is for all the right reasons.  Besides, I’m not a hater, I’m a supporter.” He looks at his watch, “ I got to go, I have a meeting.”  

Terrence gets up from the table and walks toward Claudia; gives her a passionate kiss and walks away.

Claudia is dazed after that mind-blowing kiss; she forgets for a moment that her husband could be meeting with her ex-boyfriend.
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Victor walks into Terrence’s office.

The two shake hands. “Okay, have a seat. I’m glad you could make it.  I was starting to think you were not coming.  It’s been almost a month since your son ran away.  How is he anyway?” asked Terrence. 

“He is still the same. he really needs some counseling.”

“My wife will be able to get through to him; she is good with children.”

Victor appears nervous, “First of all, let me say I have never been religious.  I believe in God, you know, and everything, but I’ve never gone to church and got down on my knees to pray.  So, I am out of my zone just being here you know.”

“Yes, I do know, and I definitely understand.  I’ve been there, but you’re here now, so it’s obvious you have had a change of heart.  Regardless of what brought you here; whether you know about God, heard about God, or not, something inside of you said things aren’t working like this so I need a change.  Let me tell you this: you will not be judged here.  I cannot afford to judge you, and no one else can either.  So, before we get started, let’s say a prayer.

Victor hesitates for a minute.

Awesome Father, we come to you right now, God asking you for a renewed mind, peace, and understanding.  God, only you can change hearts and give us peace.  Help this young man understand that every setback is really a setup so you can get the glory.  Amen”

“So what’s on your mind?”

“My wife died from cancer.  I didn’t know she was diagnosed with cancer until it was too late.  To be honest, I was so caught up in living my life that I didn’t pay much attention to her.  I saw the weight loss, but I thought it was another diet.  I loved her, you know, and I tried to make her happy, but to be honest, I was a terrible husband.  Now God is punishing me for all that I did wrong to her.  I wasn’t faithful; we were married for twelve years and I cheated for ten years of that.  I was never home always here and there, blaming it on work.”

Terrence’s cell phone rings and he ignores it.

“Sorry about that, Victor.  Let me put it on vibrate. Go ahead, finish.”

Just as Victor starts to talk Terrence’s cell phone vibrates again. Terrence looks at the phone and its Claudia texting, saying, “urgent, little Terrence has a fever and needs to be picked up at daycare.”

“Excuse me, Victor,” Terrence calls Charmaine on the intercom.  “Charmaine, can you call my mother and ask her to pick up little Terrence at daycare he has a fever and bring him to me, Thanks.”

“Sure,” answers Charmaine

“Sorry about that again, go ahead and finish,” says Terrence

“Well, my wife is gone, how do I make this right. When will this guilt that I feel go away?”

“Time, it takes time, and it takes prayer.  You see, God has already forgiven you, and it sounds like your wife did too, because she knew for ten years you were cheating, and she stayed in that marriage.  Whether it was for the kids or because she loved you, she chose to stay in her marriage for better or for worse.  Now you have to forgive yourself and it will take you some time.  Even though God forgives us we can’t take that for granted.  We need to ask God for forgiveness and while you’re at it, you can ask your wife also because she is listening.  Now is the time you learn how to be a faithful father and son.  Somewhere in your life, somebody wasn’t faithful to you.  Whether it was your parents or somebody else, you trusted.  A cheater usually has been cheated on and maybe not in the sense of a relationship but cheated out of something.”

“Yes, you’re right.  My mother cheated on my father every chance she got, and she was a beautiful woman, and I guess what she didn’t get at home, she got in the street.”  

“When your mother cheated on your father, it felt like she was cheating on your family; am I right?” asked Terrence.

“Yes, that’s how I felt.  It’s so much that was wrong back then in my life.  I really didn’t think it affected me.”

“Victor, as children, we don’t think what we see will affect us in the future; however, it does.  Then, when we become adults, we see ourselves doing exactly what our parents did.  It’s a vicious cycle unless we seek help or make the decision not to repeat the cycle.  Now you have given your kids the same examples your mother gave you.  How do we break the chain? You recognize, you change our ways and we communicate to our children.”

Victor is confused, “How do I start?”

“You already have, now the question is do you want to go down a different road?”

Victor receives Terrence’s help, “Yes, yes I do. I am so sorry for hurting my wife and kids,” Victor starts to cry.  “I’ve hurt other women, lying and cheating. Man, I really messed up my life and the lives of others,”

“Let God help you clean it up.  It will not be overnight, but it can happen.”

They are interrupted by a knock on the door. 

“Excuse me, Terrence,””

“Yes, Charmaine.” 

“Terrence, your mother is busy, and Claudia is at work with an emergency.  I can go get the baby if you like.”

“No thanks, Charmaine, I’ll go get him.” 

Victor stands up and straightens out his slacks. 

Terrence grabs his appointment book. “How about we meet next week, you up for it,”

“That sounds great, what about next Thursday?”

“Can I look forward to seeing you and the children in church on Sunday, or is it too soon for that?” 

“I’ll be here at 10:30 a.m. for the service, my children and I. I have to break this cycle, and you gave me a lot of food for thought, man. Thanks.”

“Do you have a bible at home? If not, I want you to get the Men’s NIV bible.  A man going to war needs a weapon,” says Terrence. 

“I’m going to war,” Victor says, looking at him puzzled.

Terrence laughs, “Yeah, with the devil, you've got to be armed.  The devil is mad that you came up in this office and started praying and talking about changing.  Why do you think my son is sick all of a sudden? He was fine this morning, but don’t worry, because I’m not.   God is still on the job. Therefore, Satan can stay in hell.  Let us pray before we depart,” Almighty Father, we ask that you watch over us and our families.  Help my brother keep the peace that he feels in his heart right now.  Help him forgive himself and whomever he has wronged.  Give him the sense and courage to apologize, Amen.”

Terrence was on his way to pick up the baby when Claudia called, “Hello.”

“Hello Terrence, are you on your way to pick up the baby? He can’t stay at daycare with a fever.”

“Yep, I’m on my way now.  I tried to get Mama, but she is at work.”

“Mama, what? My mother doesn’t drive.”

“My mother is the grandmother, too, Claudia.”

Claudia is silent, thinking to herself that she doesn’t want Terrence’s mother picking up her baby or babysitting; she is the last person Claudia will trust with her child. Claudia feels Ms. Darlene is the worst mother in the world.

“Baby, are you still there?” 

“Yeah, Terrence, I am here; bring him to the pediatric emergency room, and I will meet you there,” Claudia says, hanging up. 

Claudia instantly regretted hanging up on Terrence. Then she realized she was acting like a spoiled brat.  Not to mention, she knew about his meeting with Victor today.  That’s all she could think about today.  She hits her phone to call him back.

“Claudia, Claudia!” Lisa yells out. “We have an emergency, the patient in room 701 just tried to cut his wrist, we need you,” says Lisa

“On my way Lisa, damn I didn’t tell my husband I love him,” says Claudia as she runs to help the other nurses.

Later that evening

The phone rings, and Claudia sees it’s Angie calling.

“Hello, hey Angie, what’s up?” 

“Calling to tell you some good news, and I want to see my Godson.”

“What’s the good news?” Claudia is excited.

“Well, I met a guy and he’s really nice.   He’s a lawyer, and we met downtown at the courthouse while I was taking
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