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      I storm up to my room after yet another conversation with my mother about how I should just find a man and all my problems would go away. The only real problem I have is that my mother won't stop hounding me about finding a mate. I don't want a mate. I want to keep saving my money till I can open my own shop. I am good at what I do and the only men I need in my life are the ones I employ. I slam my bedroom door extra loud just for mom. I know she hates it almost as much as I hate listening to her speeches about Aria and Aunt Kaylynn. Getting a man did not solve her problems, in fact now she has more because of one. Flopping on my bed I sigh. I know I'm going to have to apologize to mom later, but I am going to let her stew for now.

      I am just so sick of hearing about how happy Aria is, I should call her. The least she can do is listen to me vent. I bring my phone up and tap the screen a few times, pulling her up on the screen and hitting the green button. She answers almost immediately, "Hey Amira, how's life treating you?"

      "Mom won't stop telling me how happy you are and how I need to find a man."

      "Oh. I'm so sorry. She after you bad?"

      "Yes! Every day when I come home from work she is after me. Why don't you go out with this nice young boy? Why don't you blah-blah-blah. I hate it. And then she starts in with how happy you and Aunt Kaylynn are now that you have found someone. I am happy for you both, I just wish she wouldn't beat me over the head with it daily."

      "Aaww, I know it's rough. Have you thought about getting your own place so you aren't as available?"

      "I did. But she will just drop by daily and tell me the same things. You know how she is."

      "I do. That's why I moved to Durham. You know, you could move here."

      "No way, I couldn't. Where would I stay? It isn't like I would have a job waiting for me."

      "Well, I could spend more time at Ransom's place and let you crash here. Finding a job will be easy for you, between your skills and witchcraft."

      "Hmm, I'll think about it. I don't know if I want to leave Rocky Mount. This is home."

      "It is. And it will be there. All I am going to say is, mom would have a lot harder time reaching you if you lived here."

      "I'll think about it."

      We talk some more, me asking a little about what Durham is like because even though I don't want to leave Rocky Mount, I'm not sure I shouldn't. Maybe I do need to go start my life and quit hiding in my parent's house. Could I? Could I really take this leap? Aria did it and she landed on her feet, maybe I should think about this some more...
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      To say my parents were surprised when I told them I had handed in my two weeks notice to the shop that dad and I work in would be an understatement. Dad recovered first. He sat there stunned for a minute and then looked around the house before turning his gaze on my mother and grinning. I knew then that he was going to help me out so he could have time alone with mom. Not something I want to spend time thinking about, but I can't blame him. They haven't lived alone in a very long time. I imagine he is looking forward to things I want to think about in regards to my parents even less. Mom, on the other hand... She started to smile until she saw me looking at her and then she had a whole tantrum about me moving out. Said I couldn't leave everything I have worked for all these years, starting my own auto repair shop in Durham would cost even more and I would be able to save less while I lived there. On and on about how I would be throwing my life away. Dad finally waved me out of the room saying that he would calm her down.

      I would swear mom was smiling as I left the room but she turned away so quickly I can't be sure.

      The two weeks seemed to pass like an eternity. Once I have decided to do something, I don't want to wait. I want to jump in head first and start swimming. Mom has always hated that about me, for all that she loves me. She wants to analyze things and make careful, studied decisions. Aria got some of that from her I think. Dad is steady, like boulders in the mountains. He has always been in his own place and never interested in tumbling about. I think that is part of what mom loves about him. But I got none of those traits. No, I am the one that checks in with her gut and then dives in. Mom and Aunt Kaylynn say that I remind them of their grandmother. They say she was the kind to dive into things the way I do and that she had a knack for always managing to swim much like I do.

      Now here I am, driving my restored '82 Land Cruiser over to Durham, big dreams of peace and my own repair shop. But first, a job. I have money saved but I don't want to spend it all on getting a place without any way to put what I spend back or build my reputation here. Besides, I have to get furniture. I left my bed at my parents because it was just a twin size anyway. It never bothered me before because it wasn't like I was bringing anyone home to my parents house. But in my own place, it could happen one day.

      Pulling up to Aria's place I park next to her car. She steps out her door and waits for me. She has always known me better than anyone else and she knows I need time to collect myself before I interact with people after being alone for a time. So she waits patiently while I fiddle with things and collect myself to go over and hug my sister, my best friend. She went away and the house was emptier without her but I never begrudged her leaving. I knew she had to go fly and she did ask me to go with her. I just wasn't ready. I finally make it over to her door, purse in hand and a duffle bag over my shoulder. Her smile as she hugs me is so happy, I think maybe coming to Durham was a good thing.

      Aria shows me where she keeps everything giving me a tour of her place before she says, "Ok. I know you need time to settle and decompress. I am out." She hugs me again and grabs her purse on the way to the door.

      "Wait, I thought you would want to hang out tonight?"

      "I do. But, you don't. I understand that. Especially since I remember how much I ended up loving the time alone when I first left home. So I am going over to Ransom's place. He has dinner cooking and I love it when he cooks. I get to be dessert. See you soon. You have the address for the shop and my phone number. I won't be back for a week. Settle in and relax. I will however, call you tomorrow."

      "Shit, Aria, you are my favorite sister."

      "I'm your only sister. Be glad."

      She shuts the door behind her and locks it with a wave of her hand as she walks away. I hear her car start up and pull away.

      I have the place all to myself. Wow. I really do have the best sister ever.
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