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​Vibe opened bright and early as Felicia turned on the sign. Customers waited on the sidewalk outside, ready for Vibe’s famous mochas and coffees. The university students especially loved the little coffee shop as it was perched across the street from the northwest corner of the college campus. Felicia loved the atmosphere the little café gave and the fresh faces of those who love and thrive on coffee. A coffee connoisseur herself, Felicia was thrilled when four years ago the owners of Vibe asked her to manage the shop while they traveled. She gratefully took the job happy to have the opportunity to let her business management skills shine. 
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“Good morning, Bill,” Felicia said as a regular customer waltzed through the door ready for his large cup of java.

Felicia knew every customer by their first name. Occasionally a new person would drop by and if they didn’t become a regular customer, it was only because they didn’t live in the area. The passer-throughs as Felicia liked to call them, often heard by word of mouth about the excellent coffee offered by Vibe. 

Felicia was also as well-known as Vibe. Being the manager meant she was there when the door opened and stayed until the she turned on the Closed sign in the evening. She worked long hours but loved her job. At twenty-eight she didn’t have any other responsibilities and poured herself into the coffee shop. Regular customers would request she make her special blends. There was even a section on the menu that hung above the back counter, titled Felicia’s Special Blends. The owners jokingly said they would patent her blends and trademark the term. 

One of her favorite customers strode into the shop, his face beaming a smile. “G’morning, Felicia dear. How are we today?” Alvin Drummond asked as he leaned over the counter. He was a rugby player for the university, tall and very handsome with this reddish blond hair cut short. Deep blue eyes peered back at her as she smiled and pulled out a cup.

“Fine and dandy as they come. And how’s my favorite rugby player doing today?” She poured fresh made coffee into the cup and scooted it to the man.

Alvin grinned. “Fine once I down this,” he said as he took a long sip. 

“Same to go?” Felicia held a to-go up in her hand.

Alvin nodded. “You know me so well. Yes, that would be wonderful,” he said.

“And she knows me well too. Make me a double,” the man behind her said. Another regular named Collin Edward.

Felicia smiled as she happily made the two coffees. Her customers always marveled at her sharp as a tack memory and how she always knew what they wanted before they ever said.

Alvin shoved the cash to Felicia. “Keep the change. I’ll probably be back this evening after practice. You know how Petey is. He’ll want a cup of your special blend to end the day,” Alvin said.

“I’ll be here. Have a stupendous day, Alvin,” Felicia called as she placed the cash in the register and her tip in the jar. She had her favorite customers and Alvin and his friends were among them. She believed they came by every evening just to see her more than for the coffee. But coffee was always the excuse. 

All of Alvin’s friends, Alvin included, had jokingly talked about asking her out. Felicia wished they would, but she never pursued it, being she was about eight years older than them. Still, she dreamed about the hunky rugby team taking her for quite a ride. Sighing, she ran the cloth over the counter and set the empty coffee cups in the sink in the back.

The day wore on as Felicia served the customers. Lunch hour was always busy as university students filed in for simple sandwiches along with their to-go coffees. The menu had little food, but the coffee blends are what drew in the crowds. Mornings the menu offered foods like muffins and pastries made by the baker up the road. He’d bring in whatever he could every morning, filling the case in the front. Every day the goods sold out, happily. The deli across the way didn’t serve coffee, but they’d bring by pre-wrapped subs and sandwiches, of which Vibe’s customers ate with great enthusiasm. Felicia loved working with the local businesses in boosting profitability for the community. Her philosophy of a rising tide lifts all boats showed in her profit margin and in the profits of the nearby businesses.

As the day edged to the late afternoon business slowed down until the early evening crowd hit. A man whom Felicia had never seen before entered and ordered a plain black coffee in a to-go cup. He sat down at one of the smaller tables, sipping the coffee and watching her every move. It made her uncomfortable but she couldn’t say anything. He was just a customer sipping coffee. The man left, and she breathed a sigh of relief.

Felicia was busy serving the early evening crowd and forgot about the stranger. The coffee machine spat out cups and cups of coffee in all sizes, keeping her running along with her two servers. Both had to leave early, and she dismissed them set on serving the last of the busy crowd before closing for the evening. As she wiped the counter down for the umpteenth time, she looked up as the stranger came back in. She served two people in front of him, the customers were loud and laughter filled the air. Felicia turned around to gather another set of cups. When she faced the cash register from across the area, the stranger was reaching inside the cash register and pulled a large stack of bills which he shoved into a pocket.

The door opened, and a group walked in, Felicia’s eyes widened in surprise as she called out, “Hey, what are you doing? Stop! You can’t take that. Stop him! He’s stealing my cash!”

Alvin was knocked out of the way as the thief rushed by not stopping. Alvin and his three friends, Petey, Bart, and Marko turned and ran out the door. “Hey you, stop!” Alvin hollered as the four rugby players ran after the man. 

Felicia quickly shut the cash register and made her way around the counter. Other concerned customers stood and several walked to the door. Felicia shouldered her way out and stepped onto the sidewalk. The chase by her favorite rugby players were in pursuit. She cringed as the thief darted across the busy street, causing cars to slam on their brakes. Alvin and Bart were hot on his heels as they raced across the road. She nearly screamed when a truck narrowly missed Bart. 

Marko and Petey shot across the street at the stoplight, rushing through and joined Alvin and Bart. Straining to see, Felicia pulled up a chair from the sidewalk tables and stood. Her hand covered her mouth as Alvin caught the man’s collar and he at once fell to the ground, with Alvin falling right on top. Bart fell in and the thief was tackled to the ground. Marko and Petey helped secure the man. Felicia pulled her phone from her pocket and dialed the police.

The cops arrived at the same time Alvin and his rugby friends hauled the thief back. Felicia spoke to the officer in fast clipped words. Her heart was racing in her chest and she had to put her hand above her breasts to catch her breath. The thief couldn’t talk his way out of it, for he had the wad of cash stuffed in his hoodie pocket. Plenty of customers saw what happened as did the four rugby players who went after the running thief and brought his ass back to the cops. 

Felicia breathed relief when the handcuffs were placed on the thief at his back. “Here you go, ma’am,” the officer said as he handed her the wad of cash.

“Thank
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