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    To everyone who has felt lost when it comes to love and relationships. 
Writing this series helped me to learn to not just settle, and to trust God had someone just for me.
I pray it will help you know what true love looks like, and feels like, so you never settle for less.
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Chapter One 
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Dawn did her hair and makeup to go see Michael like she always did. It was a fifty-minute drive to his house and she was the one who always drove it, but she figured he was worth it. He was her best friend and she loved him. She always looked forward to seeing him. They had been together for years now. 

Sometimes she felt like they were more just friends than boyfriend and girlfriend. She would tell him that she loved him, but he would never tell her words of love. She truly believed he did love and care about her. She just didn’t understand why he never told her. Everyday when she talked to him she would pray to hear those three little words that meant so much. 

All she ever wanted was to be loved like her parents loved each other. She grew up watching the love and companionship between her parents and she wanted that more than anything. That was the only thing in her life that she was certain about wanting. Everything else was undecided, including her career. 

Dawn had been working as a waitress at the same restaurant since she was sixteen years old. She made enough to support herself, but she didn’t usually have a lot of extra. She budgeted enough money to take Michael out to dinner once every week and she managed to save a little bit to go shopping with her older sister Rachel once a month. She knew she should find a better job where she could make more money, but she just didn’t know what she wanted to do. Everything she checked into didn’t appeal to her enough to want to spend her life doing it. She was beginning to think she’d never find a different career. She liked to waitress all right, so it didn’t seem like such a big deal to her.  

She thought starting her life with her soul mate was more important, than what career she’d have. She figured her husband would be a bigger part of her life than her job would be. That made her wonder how much longer it would be before Michael would commit all the way. 

Dawn took one last look in the mirror and then headed out the door. Some days she really hated the drive to Michael’s. Today was going to be one of those days. She really didn’t feel like driving, but getting to see Michael was worth it. She wished that she didn’t have to work in the morning, so she could have just spent the night there instead of having to drive all the way back again tonight. 

She didn’t get to spend the night with him very often, as she had to work most weekends. Every once in a while she’d get a Sunday off and when that happened she’d spend Saturday night with Michael. She loved being able to wake up next to him, even if it was always very early. 

Dawn liked to sleep in on her days off, but Michael didn’t sleep much and was always awake very early, and for some reason Dawn always woke up when he did the nights she stayed over. 

After what seemed like forever Dawn had finally arrived at Michael’s. “ How was your drive?” Michael asked when she walked in.
“ Very long.”
“ I thought we’d go see my family today, if that’s fine with you.” 
“ Yeah, that’s fine.” Dawn truly liked his family. She thought they were great and she enjoyed seeing them. 

“ Are you ready to go now?” 

“ Yeah, we can go now.” The last thing Dawn wanted was to get back into a car again right away. 

Michael shut the television off. Then they both got up and put their shoes on and headed out. 

It was a thirty-minute drive to his parent’s house, but Dawn didn’t think it was as bad since she wasn’t the one driving. Michael always drove everywhere they went together, which made Dawn happy. She hoped it would always be that way. You wouldn’t know it by as much as she was always driving to see Michael, but she really didn’t like driving.   Dawn liked the freedom to be able to get up and drive anywhere she wanted, but she usually preferred someone else drove. She lived fairly close to where she worked so sometimes in the summer she would just walk to work, depending on her shift. Of course on those days by the time she got home she’d wonder why she did that to herself after being on her feet all day. Then she’d figure slightly sore legs didn’t bother that much, and was better than driving on those days. 

“ So what time do you have to be at work tomorrow?”
“ Seven o’clock, so I won’t be staying real late tonight.”
“ Ok. We won’t stay at my families real late then. I’ll make sure we leave by eight o’clock at the latest. That all right?” 
“ Yeah, that’s fine. Are you working tomorrow?” Michael worked sometimes at a club he was a member at when they were busy. 

“ Yeah. I’ve got to be there by eight. I don’t know how long I’ll be there. How late do you have to work?” 

“ I’ve got to work until three-thirty.”
“ I don’t know if I’ll be done by then. I’ll call you when I’m done.”
“ Ok.” Dawn said. She didn’t mind as this is how their relationship worked during the summer.
“ Do you have to work Sunday?”
“ No, so I can stay tomorrow if you want.”
“ Sounds good. You know you’re welcome to. I think I have to work Sunday morning, but hopefully not too early. I’d like to stay home and get some yard work done, but that’s not going to happen, so I’ll have to do it later in the afternoon, or early evening.” 
“ Summer is almost over, so your weekends will be freed up some here fairly soon.” 

“ True, but I hate the thought of summer being almost over already. I haven’t even been on the boat that much.” 

“ I know. Maybe you’ll have to hurry home during the week and take it out after work for an hour or two.” Dawn suggested. 

“ Yeah. We can take it out tomorrow if you want. Give us something to do. It’s supposed to be in the eighties.” 

“ That sounds good to me.” Dawn didn’t mind going on the boat. She found it restful, but she’d never buy a boat. She figured it was a lot of work, more work than it was worth. She could just as easily sit out on the beach and relax, but she never said anything like that to Michael. She didn’t want him to think that she didn’t enjoy it, because then he wouldn’t take her and that would mean he’d take the boat out even less.       She didn’t want that to happen. With Michael working at the club on the weekends, he didn’t have a lot of free time to do what he wanted to do. 

“ We’re just going to my sister’s house, mom and dad will be there. I guess they’re cooking out.” 

“ That’s fine. How’d yesterday go for you? Were you out early like you wanted to be?” 

“ Not as early as I’d like to be. I left at five o’clock. The normal time. It was fine. Normal, dealing with idiots. As long as we’ve had the system we use they still can’t figure out some basic things on it. I need a vacation.” 

“ I think you need one from both places. I don’t know why you don’t take one.” 

“ Don’t want to use up all my vacation time. I think I get a day off in two weeks. Doc is going out of town and leaving Thursday night.” 

“ That’s good. Now you just need to not work at the club that weekend.” 

“ I know. I’ll see what I can do. Summer is almost over so things are going to be slowing down here soon.” 

Michael was an optical technician and had worked at the same optometrist office for the last several years. He started there right out of college. 

“ You’ve worked there every weekend this summer. He can’t blame you for taking off one weekend. I think he’s asking too much from you anyway. He knows you have work every day all week long, so he knows you haven’t had a day off all summer. I think he’s being very inconsiderate.” Dawn got annoyed by how much time he had to spend at the club. 

“ I know, but he did pay for my membership for me.” 

“ Which you have more than paid for, probably five times over now. You deserve a break.” 

“ I’ll talk to him tomorrow. That’ll give him enough notice to find someone else to work it.” 

“ Good. You could use some rest. I honestly thought you’d just want to stay home and relax today.” 

“ I did, but I haven’t seen my family in a few weeks, so I figured I needed to today.” 

“ Yeah, family is important. You should stay close to them. My family is getting together Sunday afternoon again. You’re welcome to join us.” Dawn offered even though she knew he wouldn’t be able to come, because he’d be working at the club too late to join them. 

“ Thanks. I’ll see what I can do.” Michael really liked Dawn’s family. He was able to join them more in the winter. He couldn’t help but to wonder if his being too busy to join her and her family upset her. He thought about asking her, but he figured she’d just tell him what she thought he’d want to hear. She always tried to say things just right to not upset him. He couldn’t remember ever having a fight with her. If he said something that upset her, she would just get quiet and not say anything about it, which actually drove him nuts, but he accepted that she really didn’t like confrontation, or conflict of any kind. 

“ I know you will.” Dawn didn’t really think he would. 

A song Michael really liked came on and he started to sing along with it, so Dawn didn’t say anything more. She loved it when Michael sang. She thought it sounded really good and it was her favorite thing about driving around with him. She could listen to him sing for hours, but he never sang that long at a time. Just a song here and there, was all she ever got. 

Not long after that they arrived at Michael’s sister’s house. 

Michael’s sister Rose was out getting the grill going and his parents, Chad and Joyce were sitting out at the patio. 

“ Glad to see you could join us Dawn. Haven’t seen you in a while. How have you been doing?” Joyce asked with a smile. 

“ I’ve been good. Just working mostly. How about you?” Dawn smiled back. 

“ Oh we’ve been good. Not doing much lately. Do you have tomorrow off then since you’re here with us today?” 

“ No. I actually have to be there at seven o’clock in the morning.” 

“ So you guys won’t be staying long then.” “ No. Probably not.” 

Rose then joined them and they all had a nice visit. Michael took over the grill, so he was up and down. They had a nice dinner. Dawn liked it when Michael cooked. She thought he was a pretty good cook. She herself didn’t really like to cook. 

It was going on eight o’clock and Dawn couldn’t hold back a yawn. She was tired from having to get up at five o’clock since she had to be at work at six o’clock. Michael saw her yawn and knew it was time to go. He knew Dawn would want to stay with him for a while once they got back to his house since they hadn’t spent a lot of time together, just the two of them. 

“ You ready to go Dawn?”
“ Yes, if you are.”
“ Yup. Let’s get going.” Michael got up and gave his mom a hug and told his family good bye.
Dawn did the same. Then they were back on the road. 
They didn’t talk much on the way back.
Michael knew Dawn was very tired, and wouldn’t be able to stay real long, which he really wished she could just stay the night.
Once back at Michael’s, Dawn sat down on the couch and Michael sat down at the other end.
Dawn too was wishing she could just spend the night. She was just so tired, and didn’t want to have to try to drive. 
“ What do you want to watch?” 

“ I don’t care Mike. I can’t stay too long. I’m already pretty tired, and I’ve still got a long drive ahead of me.” 

“ How about I turn on some music instead, so you won’t get interested in a show?” 

“ I don’t want you to have to get up.”
“ I won’t. I’ll find a music channel on the t.v.”
“ All right. That sounds good.”
Michael found the channel that played eighties music, and put that on. Then he just laid his head back and closed his eyes and just enjoyed the music. They sat there listening to the music and visiting off and on for an hour before Dawn decided she had better get going. She knew she was pushing it as it was. She didn’t dare push it anymore. 
“ Mike, I’ve got to go. I don’t want to, but I need to.”
“ I know. You better call me and let me know you made it home safe and sound.” “ I will.” Dawn got up and put on her shoes.
Mike walked her to her car and gave her a hug and a small kiss.
It was a long drive home. Dawn almost fell asleep a few times, but she finally made it. She called Michael the minute she walked in the door. “ Hey, honey. I’m home.” 
“ Good. I was worried.” 

“ Thanks for caring. Now I need to go to bed. I’ll talk to you tomorrow. Goodnight.” 

“ Goodnight.” Michael was relieved that she made it home safely. 
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Chapter Two 
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Dawn was very tired when her alarm clock went off, but she got right up and got around for work. She only ever gave herself about forty-five minutes to get around, before she had to leave. 

She got to work and got the coffee going right away and then got the restaurant opened up. She had customers right away. They were all regulars, so she was having a nice conversation with all of them. 

One of her regulars was a young man her age. He was very nice looking and a very nice man, who was interested in Dawn. He’d ask her every so often if Dawn was still with Michael, so Dawn wasn’t surprised when he asked her again. 

“ Hey, hon. Are you still seeing Mike?” Steven asked with a smile.
“ Yes. I am. You don’t ever give up, do you?” Dawn smiled back.
“ Not until there’s a ring on your finger. Then I’ll stop hoping.” Steven had spent a lot of time talking to Dawn and he didn’t think Michael was treating her right. He just wished Dawn would see that. He didn’t want to see her get hurt, but he figured she’d be hurt worse if things kept going the way they were going. He knew Michael would break up with her. He just didn’t know when. Hopefully sooner than later, so Dawn didn’t waste too much time or emotion on him. 
“ I guess we’ll be having this conversation for a while longer yet. I don’t see a ring in the near future.” 

Steven wanted to say that should tell her something, but he didn’t. “ I guess we will.” 

Dawn never considered going out with Steven. She met him when she was already with Michael, and she was a very loyal person. 

“ You do know that I’m a friend, and you can talk to me, even if you never want to go out with me.” Steven thought it was important to make sure Dawn knew that. 

“ I did know that Steven. Thank you.” Dawn smiled.
“ You’re welcome.” Steven smiled back at her.
The restaurant got really busy then, so Dawn didn’t have a lot of time to talk. The other waitress that was supposed to be there early didn’t show up until an hour and a half late. Dawn didn’t really mind that so much, because she was getting really good tips. 
She ended up working an hour later than she was scheduled as it was busy, and she had to catch up on a lot of work she wasn’t able to do   earlier. 

Michael didn’t call until four-thirty, which was all right with Dawn, as she had time to take a quick shower when she got home. She just did her makeup real quick, before she was on the road heading to Michael’s. 

It felt so good to be off her feet, that Dawn wasn’t minding the long drive today. She was glad that they were going to take the boat out for a short while. It will be nice to kick back and relax, she thought. Then she’d like to go to a nice dinner. 

Michael had the boat all hooked up and ready to go when Dawn got there. “ Looks like you’re ready to go.” Dawn said with a smile. 

“ Yup, if you are.” Michael didn’t smile back, which didn’t surprise Dawn as he never usually smiled. 

“ I’m ready.”
They left right away.
“ How was your day?” Michael asked.
“ Busy. Had to work an hour over just to catch up on my work. I was by myself for the first little while. Mindy over slept again.”
“ I don’t know why your boss keeps putting up with that. It seems like she does that almost every time you work the morning shift with her.”
“ I know. I don’t complain about it. I make even more tips that way. Most customers feel bad that I’m by myself when we’re that busy, and I still give them all great service, so they leave good tips. I did get my schedule for next week. I have to close Friday night, so I won’t be coming to seeing you.” 
“ Do you work Saturday?” “ Opening again.”
“ Until three again?”
“ Yup.” 
“ I should be able to finish up at the club early, so far.”
“ That’s good. Did you
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