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    To all my readers. Thank you for sharing this journey with me. 
Also to my Heavenly Father, I thank God for giving me the gift, and inspiration to write all these books. 

      

    

Author’s Note

This book contains a character who was raped. The character Roxanne and her story is in the 5th book in this series. However, knowing that many wouldn’t be able to read her story I did give a little bit of her happy ending within this book. 

I try to never idolize or glorify any violence or hate, but Roxanne’s story was important for me to write, as it helped with my own healing as well. My story isn’t exactly like Roxanne’s but God felt the trauma needed to be addressed to show true healing, and that love, and happiness is still possible, as all things are possible through God.

As with everything I write, God is my inspiration, and it’s my calling to share His inspiration through all the books I’m blessed enough to write.
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Chapter One
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It wasn’t supposed to be like this Rachel thought. She had it all planned out. How could it have backfired on her so badly? Now what was she going to do? It all started such a short time ago.

Rachel and her little sister Dawn were on their monthly shopping day, when they ran into Mark. Rachel thought that as many times as her and her sister have had their shopping trip and had never ran into Mark, why did they have to run into him now?

Rachel went to school with Mark and she thought he was nothing but a bully. She couldn’t believe it when he stopped them to talk, like they were old friends. It threw Rachel so much that when he asked for her number; she actually ended up giving it to him. 

After they walked away Rachel was explaining to Dawn that she didn’t know why she gave him her number. She told Dawn that she hoped he decided to not call her, but if he did it would serve him right to be taught a lesson on how it feels to be treated so badly.

That’s when the plan hit her. She would be the nicest person alive. She would treat him better than anyone ever had. She would get him to fall head over heels in love with her. Then she would do what he did to her best friend in high school. Rachel would tell him it was all a big mistake that she only went out with him as a joke. She wanted him to hurt like her old best friend did.

When she didn’t hear from Mark by a couple of days later, she figured she wasn’t going to. Then he called her the next day.

“ Hey Rachel. It’s Mark. How are you doing?”

“ I’m fine. How about you?”
“ I’m doing well. Been busy the last few days. That’s why I hadn’t called up till 
now. It was so nice to see you the other day. You still look really good, but then you always have.”

“ Thank you. You look good too.” Rachel wasn’t lying. Mark was one of the most attractive men she had ever seen. She thought so back in high school too, but back then his meanness really took away from his looks. She was really surprised on how nice he seemed now. She couldn’t figure out why he was being so nice to her now. It’s not like they were ever friends.

“ I was wondering if you’d like to go out with me this weekend?”

Rachel stopped herself from answering right away. She wasn’t sure she really wanted to go through with her plan. What he said next made up her mind.

“ I actually wanted to ask you out in high school, but I didn’t think you’d have anything to do with me after Becky and I broke up.”

“ I’d like to go out. Is Saturday ok?”

“ That would be great. Do you like to go hiking?”
“ It’s actually one of my favorite things to do.” Rachel was actually pretty surprised they had that in common. She had a hard time finding a hiking partner, so she was really pretty excited to have someone to go with.
“ Really? I have a hard time finding women who actually like to hike. How long do you like to go for?”
“ Hours at a time. Do you go around here?”
“ I have a lot, but now I found a new place that is an hour away from here.”
“ I’m not real familiar with any places out of this area, so I’ve never gone anywhere else.”
“ Would you prefer staying closer? We can if you want.” Mark offered.
“ No. I’d love to go someplace new. Where do you want to meet?”
“ I could just pick you up. Then you don’t have to worry about leaving you car anywhere.”
“ Ok. That’s fine with me. What time?”

“ Is eight o’clock too early?”
“ No, it’s fine.” Rachel gave Mark directions before they hung up. She had to admit that she was really looking forward to Saturday.
Rachel worked in daycare and she loved her job very much, but by the end of the week she was fairly tired out from it. Saturdays she usually went hiking and she’d find a nice spot to have a picnic and just sit there relaxing. Sometimes she would take a book and read for hours at a time.

She did most of her daydreaming while she was outside relaxing. Rachel daydreamed about having her own children, but that wouldn’t be for at least another five years. It was all planned out. She figured she’d start looking for her future husband in two years. They would get married a year later. Then start a family a year later. Rachel figured by then she’d have a good nest egg to put towards their first house that they would have her brother Greg build for them. She wanted a place out of town, so that her children would have a safer place to run and play.

Rachel did get lonely, but she decided for right now she had to stay focused on her plan. She found when she was dating, she wasn’t saving as much, and she was determined to make the start of her family a good one. One where they didn’t have so many expenses that they couldn’t afford. Her parents started off struggling and she remembered the stories of how hard it was on them. She wasn’t going to start her family like that. She was going to follow her plan and have a good start.

Her family understood how she felt, but they also thought she was giving up too much in life now, to get where she wants to be down the road. They said she should go out and meet someone now, but she knew she couldn’t do both save for the future, and go out now. She was very independent and wouldn’t let anyone pay her way. Knowing once she was married that would change, as she was going to have a husband that wanted to take care of her and her family. Rachel would take care of the house and children and he would support them. It would be like it was with her parents. She truly believed having her mother at home as she was growing up made all the difference. She would be there the whole time with her children too and give them all the love and guidance she got from her mom.

Rachel liked her job in daycare, but she knew she’d love to be home with the kids. Some of the kids she watched almost everyday were more attached to her, than they were to their parents. Rachel thought their parents must not spend much quality time together with them. Her kids would be the most important things in her life, and she didn’t want anyone else raising them.

Rachel understood it wasn’t always possible for others to stay home with their kids, and she saw the toll that took on them. Popular or not, she knew what she wanted, and she refused to have it any other way.

She knew she’d have a hard time finding a man who understood and accepted the importance of her staying home with the kids. Rachel was seeing more and more woman having to go to work, because their husbands wanted them to. The daycare she worked at just got three more children because of that. Money was important in life, Rachel knew, but she also knew it wasn’t everything. It didn’t buy happiness. She wondered why so many people didn’t seem to know that. All of her family knew it. That was one of the important lessons their parents taught them when they were older and starting to work. They always said all the money in the world couldn’t make them happy if they never did anything in life that made them happy, like working at something they didn’t like to do.

It was an important lesson that all of her siblings learned. Dawn struggled when it came to finding something she wanted to do. She was a waitress for right now. She had been working at the same restaurant since she was seventeen. Dawn looked into a lot of careers, but nothing sounded like something she wanted to spend her life doing.

Rachel felt truly lucky to have a job that she loved doing. She couldn’t imagine being like Dawn and not know what you wanted to do in life.

Rachel’s brother Rick went into computers, as he loved to mess with them and her other youngest brother went into construction right out of high school.

Rachel had thought about starting her own daycare, but decided it would be easier to quit when it was time if she just worked at someone else’s daycare. She would feel bad leaving parents without daycare. She knew how hard it was to find a good daycare, and the good ones filled up fast. She had checked three other different daycare centers before she found the one she currently worked at, and she didn’t like how those three ran.

Where she worked now they took time to teach the children and helped them to grow into well-behaved children. The other ones it seemed like the children were running wild and they didn’t take the time to sit down and go over numbers, letters, colors, and shapes with the children like they did at her daycare.

Rachel truly believed starting them young made a big difference, and it also helped them adjust easier when it was time to start going to school. She was told all the time what a difference it made. The parents really appreciated it, since they couldn’t stay at home and do it them selves.

The next couple of days went by just as normal as always, which Rachel thought they’d either seem to go slower or too fast, because of her date. She was still really looking forward to it, no matter how many times she reminded herself of the plan.

Saturday Rachel woke up in such a good mood. She jumped right out of bed and got right around. It didn’t take her real long. She ended up having to wait half an hour.

Mark was right on time. He almost left earlier than he needed to, but he stopped himself. He didn’t want to seem too anxious even though he was.

In all the years since high school, he always thought about Rachel. He wanted to ask her out after he and Becky broke up. He knew what Becky had told everyone about why he broke up with her. Everyone thought badly of him, but he didn’t tell everyone the truth. He really broke up with her because she was cheating on him. He wasn’t hurt by it, because he had actually fallen for Rachel when he had gotten to know her from hanging out with her and Becky.

He always compared every woman he went out with to Rachel, and no one ever came close. To him there was no woman out there as wonderful as Rachel.

His heart sped up when he pulled up to Rachel’s place. He had to control himself, and walk at a normal pace to her front door. Rachel answered right after he knocked.

“ Good morning. I’m ready.” She grabbed her pack, which she had sitting next to the door.

“ Here I’ll take that for you and put it in the back.”
“ Ok. Thanks.” Rachel locked up and then followed him to his Blazer. She was impressed when he came back around to her side to open her door. She did make sure to thank him for that.
“ How are you this morning Rachel?” Mark asked after he got in and they were on their way.

“ I’m good. Pretty excited to go hiking. I go almost every Saturday when it’s warm enough, but I’m really looking forward to going to a new place. How are you?”
“ Great. I’m looking forward to having someone to hike with. I haven’t been hiking with anyone in years, and the last time I went with someone it wasn’t very enjoyable. She complained the whole time after the first ten minutes into it.”
“ Why did you take her? Did she say she liked to go?”

“ I had a really tough week and I told her I was going to go hiking instead of going and seeing her. She wasn’t happy and gave me grief about it, so I said she could go with me, even though I really didn’t want her to. That ended up being the last time I saw 

her. She wasn’t a understanding person and with my job I need someone who will be understanding.”

“ What do you do?” Rachel kind of felt bad for him at that moment.

“ I’m a social worker. I wanted to do something that would be helping others.”
“ That’s really nice. I see how you could have some really rough days. I don’t imagine it’s an easy job. I’m sure it takes its toll on you.”
“ It’s worth it. I get the chance to improve some lives of a lot of people. Sometimes it’s hard to do what has to be done, but I do what is best for everyone. I want life to be good for everyone. What do you do Rachel?”
“ Daycare.”
“ Molding the minds of the next generations. That suits you. I’m not surprised. It’s a great career.”
“ I’m only going to do it until I have a family of my own. I plan on being a stay at home mother.” Rachel didn’t know why she told him that.

“ I haven’t really thought about a family of my own in a while. I’ve been too busy helping others. I guess I should probably think about it again some day soon. I’m not getting any younger.” Mark grinned.

“ No, you’re not, but you’re still fairly young. You still have lots of time.” Rachel picked on him.

Mark chuckled at her comment then said, “ To be honest, I was extremely surprised to not see a wedding ring on your finger. I didn’t think you’d still be single.”
“ Why is that? I didn’t date much in high school, why did you think I’d change that?”
“ I just thought you’d have had a lot of offers and that you would have had at least one you couldn’t turn down. I won’t believe you don’t get asked out often.”
“ I have a rule: If you don’t look at me in the eye when you talk to me then I won’t even give you my name let alone a date. Apparently it’s hard for men to look women in the eye when they talk to them.”
“ Maybe they just feel intimidated by you.”
“ Why would they?”
“ You’re gorgeous, smart, kind and caring. A lot of men would have a hard time approaching you with just your looks, let alone everything else. Not that I’m complaining. I am very glad you were still available.”
“ I’ll remember that for future use, and cut them a little slack.” Rachel smiled at him.

“ You don’t have to on my account.”

Rachel laughed. Mark smiled at her. He still couldn’t believe he had the woman of his dreams sitting next to him. Now he just had to hold onto her, and he would do whatever it took to do so. He couldn’t stand the thought of losing her. She is everything he’d ever wanted.

“ So Mark have you never been married then?”

“ No. Not even close to it. Never have even been real serious with anyone before. I have been looking for a certain personality and traits that I hadn’t found in any of the women I’ve been out with before.”

“ There’s nothing wrong with knowing what you want, and not settling for less. It wouldn’t work if you tried to settle for less than what you want.”

“ I didn’t think so either, that’s why I just ended it before it went to far.”

“ Have you ever been dumped, or were you always the one to end it?”

“ I’ve been dumped a handful of times.” Mark almost told her the truth about how Becky cheated on him, but he decided right then wasn’t the time. He thought it was important for her to know the truth, so he would find the best time and way to tell her.


“ So you’re not always the bad guy then. That’s good to know.”

“ How about you? Have you ended all your past relationships?” Mark was trying 


to feel out if she had commitment issues.

“ It went both ways, sometimes I ended it and other times they did. There haven’t been that many, to be honest. I’ve been more focused on my career for some time now.”

“ There’s nothing wrong with that.” Mark knew there was more to it than that, but he just let it go.

“ That really depends on who you ask. My family hasn’t agreed with the way I was doing things. I hear about it all the time.”
“ You have to do what is right for you. Your family should respect that and let you live how you want as long as it isn’t bad for you. I’ve seen times when families should have stepped in and help change the way some people were living.”
“ I bet you have. Do you ever have to ask to get families involved?”
“ Sometimes, it depends on the situation, and the individual I’m dealing with. 
Sometimes it’s not a good idea, other times it makes a difference.” 
“ You really don’t have an easy job. I always thought it took a special type of person to do jobs like that.”
“ It does. You have to be able to deal with a lot. You have to care, yet not care too much where you let all the bad get to you. It’s a fine line.”
“ I don’t think I could do it. I’m pretty sure I’d be miserable seeing all that bad.”
“ There’s some good too. It’s not always bad.”
“ That’s good.” Rachel had a lot more respect for Mark now.

“ Enough about my work. How about yours now? What’s your favorite age group?”

“ I don’t really have one. There’s so much that I enjoy about every age group. There’s no way I could choose. I love holding the babies of course, but I also love all the stages as they grow up. Their thirst for knowledge is amazing, always trying new things to learn how everything works. I really enjoy working with them on their letters, number
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