
  
  [image: ]




  
  Copyright © 2022 by Heidi Harris 
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law. For permission requests, contact Heidi Harris, heidiharriswrites@gmail.com.
The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred.
Book Cover by Heidi Harris
Illustrations by Heidi Harris
 






  
  [image: ]




  
  For Melodie,

You have been such a blessing in my life.
It means a lot that I know I can always count on you.









  
  Scripture


“You are the salt of the earth.  But if the salt loses its saltiness, how can it be made salty again?  It is no longer good for anything, except to be thrown out and trampled underfoot.”

(Matthew 5:13) NIV



Today, no one wants to be salty, because it usually means that you're upset about something.  Back then, salt was the only way to preserve food and for it not to spoil.  



Life is full of ups and downs, but I don't think most people want to be the bad guy.  I think we are all just trying to find our way and do what we think is best.



Good Luck!

Keep doing your best and let that be enough! 
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  1
~Julie~ 


“Julie, I need you to go into work for me today.” My best friend, Lisa, batted her eyelashes. We've been roommates for almost two years. 
“It's my day off!”  I shook my head no.  
“I'll work Saturday for you.”  Lisa grinned.  She had a way of talking me into things that I didn't want to do.   
I let out a hefty sigh.  “Okay.  Fine.”  
“You're supposed to be there in fifteen minutes.”  Lisa hissed. 
“Why am I still friends with you?”  I glared at her.  
“I shared my chips with you every day in kindergarten.”  Lisa threw a work shirt my way with the coffee logo in the right-hand corner. 
“I was young and naïve then."  I changed my shirt and ran a brush through my hair.   
“It was a great investment.”  Lisa hugged me.  “Besties forever.”  
“Why are you ditching work today, anyway?”  I picked up my keys and purse.
“Jared invited me out to breakfast.”  Lisa grinned. 
“Then Jared owes me too.”  I pointed at her.  
Lisa giggled.  “Oh, and you are invited to Jared's tonight for his family's bonfire.”
“What if I don't want to go?”  It's not like I had plans other than sleeping and possibly writing a chapter of the book I was attempting to write.  
Lisa opened the door and pushed me through it.  “We've been promised s'mores.  You can even bring your sandwich maker thing that you like to put over the fire.  See, it will be great!”  Lisa blew me a kiss.  “Love you!”  
“Love you too.”  I grumbled as my friend slammed the door in my face.  
I clicked the button to my car and it unlocked.  The radio blared as soon as I put the key in the ignition.  I turned the radio down.  The me that parked the car last night was not the sleep deprived driver this morning.  I checked the mirrors before driving as fast as I could to work. I came to a stop sign. I was about to pull away when I saw the lights flashing in my rearview mirror.  
“You have got to be kidding me.”  I grumbled.  
I was going to throttle Lisa.  My mind switched gears.  I wonder if I could talk her into paying for this ticket?  There was no way she would do that.  My inner monologue was going a hundred miles an hour.  
The police officer walked over to me.  I rolled down the window.  This was a bad day.  I should have stayed in bed.  Knowing Lisa, she would have dragged my butt out of bed.   
“License and registration.”  The officer pulled down his glasses to look at me.  
I reached into my glove compartment and handed him my information.  He walked away.  The urge to text Lisa and tell her off was strong.  Instead, I gripped the steering wheel.  The officer was walking back.  I swallowed.  Cops made me nervous.    
“You have a good driving record.”  He tapped my license against the palm of his hand.  He had left his glasses in the car.  I couldn't help noticing that he had friendly eyes.        
“Yes, sir.”  I tried to stay calm.  
I couldn't really afford to pay a fine unless I gave up something else... like food or a bill.  Living paycheck to paycheck wasn't how I planned on living my life, but a girl has to do what she has to do to make her dreams come true.    
“How long have you had this car?” His brown eyes were more curious than I expected as they traveled the length of the car. 
“Twelve years. It was a birthday present.” I smiled at the memory. “My Dad and I spent a year working on her.  He surprised me with her when she was finished.”
“Nice.” The cop nodded. 
I nodded my head.  
“I'm going to let you go with a warning.”  The cop handed me my license.  
“Thank you, sir.”  I felt relief flood through my anxiety ridden veins.
“Drive safe.”  The cop patted the roof of my car.  
“Yes, sir.”  I agreed as I watched him walk away.  He was kind of handsome in a scared my socks off kind of way.  I slowly started the car, signaled, and drove the rest of the way to work five miles below the speed limit.   






  
  2
~Justin~


Iwalked back to my car and smiled as I watched the red sports car go around the corner. The woman had only been going five miles over the speed limit, but I wanted a better look at my dream car. I had a poster of it hanging above my bed as a teenager. 
I didn't usually let people off with a warning, but I didn't usually pull people over for five miles either.  It felt good to make someone's day after ruining it.  I laughed as I got back in my car.
My phone beeped.  I had five minutes left of my shift.  It had been a long night.  I was ready for something to eat and bed.  I hated the night shifts, but I liked having weekends off.  It was a catch 22, plus I was the new guy.  
I had just moved back to town.  After my breakup six months ago, I was ready to slow down and move closer to my family.  When a position opened up, I jumped on it. 
I headed back home.  The clock ticked by slowly.  A yawn escaped my lips.  I put my car in park.  
I radioed in.  “Dispatch, this is Unit 27.”
“I read you Unit 27.”  
“My shift is over.”  
“Have a great day Officer Cook.  Over and out.”  Dispatch responded.  
One good thing about the small department, we had enough cars that we didn't have to share.  I left the car in the driveway.  I figured it would help deter break-ins.  
My phone buzzed.  It was my mother.  I let out a deep breath.  It looked like my sleep was about to get diverted.  
“Hey, Mom.  How are you?”  I walked inside my house. 
My mother spent half of our conversations trying to talk me into dating and the other half trying to convince me to come visit her more.  I loved her, but I hadn't moved home to settle down, just to settle down.  I laughed at my own joke.  I needed some sleep.  The graveyard shift wasn't my ideal shift.  Although, it was pretty quiet until the last hour.   
“Did you just get off work?”  My mother's chipper voice game through the phone.  
“Yeah.”  I locked the door behind me.
“Oh, good!  I need some help.  Can you come over and help me get some stuff out of the garage?”  
I thought about my Mom going through the garage and cringed.  She wasn't as agile as she used to be.  I would feel horrible if she fell off of a ladder and broke a hip or something.  
“I'll be right over.  Let me change out of my work clothes first.”  I opened up my drawer and threw a pair of khaki cargo shorts on my bed.  
“Sure, honey.  See you soon.  Love you.”  Mom's tone was happier.  
“Love you too, Mom.”  I hung up and tossed my phone on my bed.  
I put my gun away in the gun safe in my closet and locked it.   Rubbing my face, I knew I needed a shower and some caffeine, or I would never make it another few hours.  I yawned as I got into the shower.  
I felt better as the warm water fell on my body.  I brushed my teeth and put on deodorant before putting on cologne.  Fifteen minutes later, I was climbing into my plain clothes car needing caffeine.  I rolled down my window and waved at my neighbor as I turned off my street.  It was a little chilly, but I preferred fresh air whenever I got the chance.  
I was about to go through the drive through of a coffee shop, but decided last minute to walk inside.  I pulled into the parking lot, and put my car in park. Another yawn escaped my lips. Coffee was definitely the right choice. 
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  3
~Julie~


“What are you doing here?” My manager frowned. 
“Lisa.”  I rolled my eyes and clocked in.  
Bobby laughed.  “I can't believe she talked you into coming in on your day off.”
I put an apron around my neck.  “She promised me Saturday off.”  
“I'll remind her when she comes in tomorrow.”  Bobby handed a bag to a customer.  “Thanks for coming into Pumpkin Spice Coffee.”  
“He was one of our regulars.”  I whispered.  
“I know.  It pays to be the only coffee shop in town.”  Bobby grinned.  
I laughed.  “I think I'm going to take my free coffee now.”  I started making myself a cup.  “I wasn't planning on leaving the house this morning.”  I rolled my eyes.    
“I feel the same on my day off.  The wife has other plans though.”  Bobby leaned back on the counter.  
“The honey-do-list?”  I teased him.  
“Yep.”  He nodded.    
I took a drink of my coffee.  I could feel the caffeine flooding through my veins.  I might just make it.    
“And get this, she wants me to go to some party tonight after working her shift.”  I made a face.  
“That sounds like Lisa.  She only has one speed.  That is what makes her a good fit here.”  Bobby smiled.  
“Then why am I here?”  I rolled my eyes. 
“Lisa made you fill out the application.”  Bobby's eyes were teasing.  
I laughed, and the coffee flew out of my mouth and went all over the floor.  
Bobby grinned.  “That and comic relief.”  
“Yeah. That's me, the comedy.”  I couldn't contain my sarcasm if I tried.  
I finished cleaning up the floor and washed my hands.  When I turned around, a handsome man walked in wearing a t-shirt and a pair of khaki shorts.  He was familiar; I just couldn't place where I knew him from.  
“How can I help you?”  I walked up to the counter.  
A slow smile crossed his lips.  My mouth fell open.  I recognized him immediately.  
“Please tell me you didn't change your mind.”  I winced.  
“No.”  The officer chuckled.  “Just here for the coffee, Julie.”  
“You remembered my name?”  I was surprised.  
He pointed at the name tag.  
“Oh.”  I giggled slightly.  
“Can I get two pumpkin spice lattes?”  He leaned on the counter.  
“Sure.  Yeah.  Of course.  It will be just a minute.”  I went over and fixed the coffees and took them back to the counter.  “Here you go.  Enjoy.”  I smiled.  
“Maybe I should pay first?”  He leaned over the counter.  His attractive smile was throwing me off kilter.  That was the only reason I could think of for not asking a customer to pay. 
“Yeah.” I nodded and rang up his order.
He swiped his card.  “Thank you, Julie.”  He smiled again, picked up the coffees, and walked out the door.  
“Who was that?”  Bobby leaned closer.  “He acted like he knew you.”
“The officer that pulled me over this morning.”  I leaned on the counter.  
“What do you mean by you were pulled over this morning?”  Bobby's jaw fell open.  
“I was getting to it.”  I glanced over my shoulder and saw the officer pull out of the parking spot.  He was a lot more attractive when I wasn't worried about getting a ticket.  
“You should have led with that.”  Bobby grinned.  “How much is your ticket?”  
“He didn't give me one.”  I walked over to my coffee and took another drink.  
“Nice.”  Bobby nodded.  “If he comes in here tomorrow, you should ask him out.”  
“I can't do that!”  I was flabbergasted.  
“You need to get a life Julie. You can't just work and write all the time.  It's time to start living.”  Bobby patted me on the back and walked over to take an order at the drive through.






  
  4
~Justin~


“Oh, good! Justin, you're here.” My mother gave me a hug. 
I handed my mother the extra pumpkin spice latte. “I picked this up for you.”
“Thank you, honey.”  My mother smelled it.  “My favorite.”
“What's going on here?”  I pointed to the open garage door.  
“I need you to put these up in the backyard.”  My mother pointed to the pile of plastic tables and chairs.  
“Why?”  I had a feeling I wasn't going to like her answer.  
“We never celebrated you coming back home.  It's supposed to be a nice night.  All the family is coming.”  My mother gushed.  
“This sounds planned.”  I grumbled.  
“If I had told you sooner, you would have signed up for an extra shift at the station.”  My mother gave me a knowing look.  She wasn't wrong.  
I took a drink of my cup, so I had a reason not to answer.  It looked like a lot of work.  
“Your brother is on the way over with his girlfriend; they are going to help you, so don't give me that look.”  My mother pointed at me.  
She had me there.  My brother would at least help me get this done quicker.  I had never met his girlfriend, but I prayed she would be just as helpful.  I needed some sleep, especially if I was expected to come to whatever this was tonight.  Another car pulled into the driveway and honked.  
“He's here!”  My mother finished off the cup and threw it away.  I
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