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Chapter 1

 


"How are you doing dear? Come sit down and let me get you a cup
of tea.” Rose glanced at her granddaughter as she walked into the
kitchen. Karen was a younger version of Rose, same bright blue eyes
and curly hair.

   "Just fine Gran, how are you and Vernon doing?”
Karen asked. Vernon, Rose’s basset hound, trotted into the living
room to lie in the sunlight spilling from the windows.

Rose entered with two cups of tea and sat on the white Victorian
style couch beside her. She stared out the large front windows.

  "Vernon has been keeping me busy with his playful antics
as usual. Now, how is that young man of
yours?”   

   Mike had been wonderful to Karen, thinking of him
brought a smile to Karen’s lips. “Mike is doing fine, in fact he
just got a pay raise at work,” Karen said. She sipped her tea and
watched Vernon roll around on the carpet.

    "That’s wonderful news, you must tell him
congratulations for me. That reminds me, isn’t your two year
anniversary coming up?” Rose asked.

    "It’s a few months off yet, but it hardly
seems that we’ve been together that long." Karen answered.

    "So when can I expect some grandchildren?"
Rose laid an arm around her granddaughter.

    Karen laughed, “I think it may be too early
for that". Then she kissed the grandmother on the cheek. "I have to
get going. I'll call you later, okay?”

"Okay, good bye dear”, Rose waved as Karen strolled out the
door.

Vernon lifted his head and wagged his tail. “Would you like to
go for a walk in the park Vernon?” The basset hound jumped to his
feet and barked.

 

 

 

Karen strolled onto the sales floor of Brass Yard Sales &
Service and went straight to her desk. She sat down, turned on her
computer, and settled in for a day of taking telephone orders.

She had just logged into the sales system when Lisa popped her
head in. Lisa’s bubbly personality had won Karen over on her first
day of work three years ago and they’d been friends ever since.

“Karen! Have you heard?” Lisa asked.

Karen spun her chair around to face Lisa, whose glasses had
slipped down her nose. “I just got in, what’s going on?”

“Well, you know the supervisor from third floor has been
thinking about retiring?”

“Oh, yeah, I remember. Has he finally made a decision?” Karen
was not exactly interested in office gossip, but it was something
Lisa loved, so she listened.

“He’s retiring at the end of the month. Human Resources is
already taking applications. You should put yours in before it’s
too late! I put mine in this morning.”

“I don’t think I would stand a chance against you Lisa,” Karen
said.

“Oh don’t be silly! You never know until you try, just do it or
I’ll tell Megan on you!” Lisa said.

Megan was a senior telesales associate, a step up the chain from
Lisa and Karen. Karen had met Megan through Lisa and now the trio
was inseparable.

“Oh I should have known Megan had something to do with this.
Alright, I’ll do it, if only for fun” Karen said.

“Good! Good luck to both of us then! I had better get back to
work. See you at break!” Lisa turned and went down the aisle back
to her desk.

Karen adjusted her headset and pulled up the queue of incoming
phone calls.

Karen checked the clock on her computer some hours later, and
closed out her current call. “Thank you for your order Ma’am. Have
a nice day!”

She switched over to the corporate website, and continued
filling in the online job application.

“See? I told you she was going to do it!” Lisa said.

Karen looked up to find Lisa and Megan watching her. “I’m almost
done. Give me one second you two.”

Megan was taller than Lisa and Karen, and married while Lisa was
still single. “Ok, we’ll meet you down in the break room, don’t be
too long!” Megan said.

“Wait.” Karen clicked the submit button and locked her computer
screen. “I told you I was almost done.”

“Well come on then, I haven’t told you how my date went last
night.” Lisa said.

“Oh to be young and single” Megan laughed. Karen picked up her
purse and followed Lisa and Megan to the break room.










Chapter 2

 


Karen slid into her car after work on Friday. She started the
Ford and pulled out of the parking lot onto the street.

      Karen parked her car in the
apartment complex lot. She turned the car off and stepped out to
see a familiar masculine face. "Mike!” Karen ran into his arms. He
hugged her back, and gave her a quick kiss. "What are you doing
here?” Karen exclaimed.

    "What kind of question is that? Can't I come
see you when I miss you?” Mike asked. Karen smiled, full of emotion
for the man standing next to her. She looked into his deep brown
eyes then, but her gaze wandered to unruly, red hair, and down his
high cheekbones.

      "Listen, I came by to ask you out for
dinner," Mike said.

"I'd love to", Karen replied.

"Bad day at work?” he asked.

“I'll tell you about it over dinner. Oh and we can’t stay too
late. I’m going out with Megan and Lisa later.”

“Oh that’s right. It shouldn’t be a problem, we should just beat
the dinner crowd,” he said.

“Good, I’ll be quick then.”

 

 

 

The waiter led Mike and Karen to a small table in the back of a
large restaurant. Karen had chosen a simple black halter dress and
heels. 

“I really like that dress on you, it suits you,” he said.

“It’s your favorite, that’s why I picked it.”  Karen and
Mike browsed their menus in companionable silence. When the waiter
returned they ordered two specials.

“So what happened at work? You said you’d tell me at dinner, and
here we are,” he said.

“Oh, it wasn’t much really. Megan and Lisa encouraged me to
apply for a supervisor’s position that recently opened up.”

Mike chuckled. “Knowing them they did a little more than
encourage you. Do you want the job?”

“It is better pay. As I was filling out the application, I
noticed that the company gives training for it. I would like to get
the job. I just don’t think I have a chance,” she said.

“Why not? You exceed your target every month, and get great
customer reviews. If I were them I’d make you a manager instead of
a supervisor.” Mike squeezed her hand.

“Lisa has all that going for her and she applied too.”

“Does that mean Megan didn’t apply?” Mike sipped his water.

“I talked to her about it over lunch; she says she’s happy where
she is for now. Mike, I don’t want to talk about work all night.
Tell me how your week has been instead.”

“I’ve been completely lost without you all week.” Mike smiled
warmly, and Karen almost blushed. The waiter swooped in with their
dishes, and the banter quieted while they ate.

They decided to forgo dessert, as it was time for Karen to meet
up with Lisa and Megan.

“See you next Tuesday then?” Mike asked when he dropped Karen
off.

“Of course, I wouldn’t miss it for the world.” Karen kissed Mike
firmly and ran inside the club to meet up with Lisa and Megan.

 

 

 

Karen found them at the bar halfway into their drinks. “You are
late Ms. Carson,” Megan said.

“This is going on your permanent record.” Lisa shook her finger
at Karen. Lisa had her blonde hair tied up, and had left her
glasses at home. Her blue eyes sparkled. “Karen, you see that guy
over there, the one in the black shirt. What do you think?”

“I think you should go talk to him instead of asking me what I
think,” Karen said.

“In a minute, I want to finish my drink first. He can’t buy me
one if I already have one.”

Megan laughed. “Only you would think like that Lisa.” Megan had
left her dark hair down and had put on minimal make-up. She had
opted to wear a pair of her favorite black leggings and a sparkly
top.

“Ok, wish me luck.” Lisa stalked across the dance floor in her
slinky blue dress.  Karen ordered a drink at the bar and took
Lisa’s vacated stool.

“Sometimes I wish I was single again, it was exciting to come to
places like this and look at all the hot young men.” Megan
said.

“But now you wouldn’t trade what you have for being single
again” Karen said.

Megan looked at Karen and both nodded in understanding. A new
song started playing and Lisa danced with her new friend.

“So when are you and Mike tying the knot?” Megan asked. She
turned away from the dance floor to look at Karen.

“We haven’t really talked about it. I don’t know if we’re there
yet.” Karen sipped her drink.

“You’ll know, or if you’re me he’ll completely surprise you and
the right answer will come out whether or not you knew it at the
time,” Megan said.

“I’m not worried, I think we’re happy with things the way they
are now.”

Lisa returned to the bar a few minutes later. “Just my luck,
he’s too young for me. He was fun to dance with though. I’ll be so
glad when I find Mr. Right.”

“And when you do you’ll wish you were single again Lisa.” Megan
giggled. Karen and Lisa laughed along with her.










Chapter 3

 


Rose was tidying the kitchen when Karen arrived Sunday
afternoon. The smell of cookies baking wafted through the
house.

“Gran your house smells lovely.” Karen took her coat

off and hung it on the coat tree. Vernon walked over to Karen
and sniffed her pant leg. She reached down to pet him and he
sneezed all over Karen’s shoe.

      “That’s a nasty sneeze you’ve got
there Vernon.” Karen petted him until he wandered away to lie
down.

      “He’s been doing that the last
couple of days. Would you like a cup of tea?” Rose asked.

      “Can I have a cookie to go with
it?” Karen got comfortable on the white couch and monitored Vernon
as he rolled around trying to get comfortable.

“Sure you can, just a moment

while I get this batch out of the oven.”

      “Do you need any help?” Karen
asked.

      “No, no, I’ve got it dear.” Rose
dished up the cookies and poured two cups of tea. She brought them
into the living room and put them on the coffee table.

      “How have you been? I assume
you’ve been busy since I didn’t get a call from you this week.”
Rose sipped her tea, and took a bite of cookie.

      “Not terribly busy, I’ve just had
a lot to think about.” Karen continued to watch Vernon as she drank
her tea.

      “Did something happen with Mike?”
Rose asked.

      “No, not Mike, its work related.
A supervisor position opened up at work and Megan made me apply for
it. You know how she is.” Karen took her first bite of cookie and
savored the taste.

      “I do know how she is. I also
know how you are.” Rose winked. “Do you think you’ll get it?”

      “I don’t really know, part of me
says I’ll have a chance, the other part says I shouldn’t have
bothered applying.”

      Vernon sneezed again, this time
it shook his entire body. He stood, turned around, and then lay
down again.

      “I don’t think dogs are supposed
to sneeze like that.” Karen finished off her cookie and took
another sip of tea.

      “When he first started sneezing I
thought he had just caught some unpleasant smell. I’ve got a vet
appointment for him on Monday.” Rose finished her tea and nibbled
her cookie. “Mike is fine then? Did you manage to catch up with
him?” Rose asked.

      “We went out to eat on Friday
before I met up with Megan and Lisa for after dinner drinks.”

      “It sounds like everything is
going well then.” Rose finished her cookie and brushed away the
crumbs.

      Karen finished her tea and
started clearing away the dishes.

      Vernon sneezed again.

 

 

 

Karen had just settled into her desk for another day of work
when Lisa swooped in.

      “Do you know who Christie Pike
is?” Lisa asked. She fidgeted with her glasses as she spoke.

      Karen thought for a moment, the
only Christie she had heard of was a thin woman with straight,
black hair and only wore bright red lipstick.

      “You mean the woman with the red
lipstick?” Karen asked.

      Lisa nodded quickly. “That’s the
one. I heard she’s been sleeping with someone from finance.”

      “Wait, isn’t this the same woman
you said had been sleeping with another sales associate?” Karen
asked

      “Yep that’s her,” Lisa said. “I
also heard she put in for that supervisor position too.”

      “Well good for her.” Karen
attempted to get back to work but Lisa interrupted once more.

      “No not good! I’ve heard that she
has vicious attitude problem with other employees!”

      “We’ll just have to trust that
Human Resources knows what they are doing then. Look, I have to get
back to work or I will get in trouble. Can we continue this
discussion later?” Karen asked.

      “You bet we will continue! That
woman is vile! I’ll catch you later.” Lisa wandered back to her
desk and Karen pulled up her next call.

Karen finished the call a few minutes later and looked up in
time to watch Christie Pike saunter past. A little tremor ran down
her back.

 

 

 

Megan had arranged for them to have lunch out at a breezy café.
It was a quaint mom and pop place that was relatively quiet.

The trio had just ordered food and was sipping their drinks.
Lisa took the opportunity to fill the silence.

“Remember that woman I was talking about earlier? Christie?
Well, Susan from finance was telling me all about her. Apparently
she went bananas on another associate when he tried to tell her she
needed to be more upbeat on the phone. She threw a stapler at
him.”

“I heard about that, the stapler didn’t land anywhere near him
and she pleaded emotional distress. Nothing came of it,” Megan
said.

“Anyway, I just thought you should know who else had applied for
supervisor. If she’s the best that’s out there then you’ve got
nothing to worry about Karen.”

“Me? I thought you had applied Lisa.” Karen swallowed a drink of
water. Lisa paused when the server showed up with their meals and
picked at her chicken salad while she talked.

“I pulled my application and told Mrs. Prichard, she’s
overseeing the applications at Human Resources, I wasn’t suited for
it. I’m not either. I’d spend the entire day gossiping instead of
supervising.”

“You know, I could see you doing that,” Megan said. Megan bit
into her sandwich and washed it down with a drink of water.

“I can too.” Karen giggled and took a sip of water.

Lisa smiled and ate some of her salad. Megan swallowed the last
of her sandwich and finished her glass of water. “I think we’d
better hurry up or we’ll be late getting back,” Megan said.

She motioned for the server to bring the check while Lisa
finished her salad and Karen swallowed her last spoonful of
soup.

Megan paid for lunch, while Karen cleaned up and Lisa ran to the
bathroom.










Chapter 4

 


Rose arrived at the vet’s office fifteen minutes early. She
checked in at the desk and found a comfortable chair. Vernon curled
up at her feet.

Rose found a magazine to read while she waited. Vernon sneezed
twice as she read.

“That’s quite a sneeze you have there, friend.” Rose looked up
from her magazine. Across from her sat a man with graying hair and
a brown sweater.

“Yes, poor thing, I’m hoping it’s nothing serious.” Rose
said.

“I shouldn’t worry too much, sounds a bit like the common cold.
Molly here,” he pointed to a basset hound hiding under his chair,
“she’s got a different problem.” He lowered his voice. “She smells
and I don’t know why. I’ve tried changing her diet and bathing her
with different soaps, nothing seems to work.”

“That is a troubling problem.” Rose said. Vernon had gotten to
his feet and was inching towards the other dog. Molly had taken a
step out from under the chair.

“His name is Vernon.”

“My name is Bert.”

“My name is Rose.” Bert extended his hand in Rose’s
direction.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you Rose.”

“It’s nice to meet you too.” Rose took his hand. Vernon and
Molly had met in the aisle and were checking each other out. Both
dogs curled up next to each other a few minutes later.

 

 

 

Karen was in the middle of a call when an instant message
summoning her to the floor manager’s office popped up. Karen
finished the call, walked over to his office, and knocked.

“Come in” Mr. Kurt Brown, the floor manager, said. Karen entered
and Mr. Brown gestured for her to sit across from him. She sat.

“I trust you’ve had a rather productive morning, Ms. Carson?” he
asked.

“It’s been an average morning I would say” Karen replied.

“Good to hear. However, there is a slight problem with your
productivity according to our finance department.”

Mr. Brown shuffled around some papers on his desk, selected one,
and read from it.

“This is a report from my superiors after speaking with the
finance department. ‘Ms. Carlson has failed to turn in any orders
the last few days. This type of conduct is not to be tolerated. ’
I’ve been asked to speak with you as we are all aware that up until
now you have been a model employee.” he said.

“I’m not sure I understand sir. I’ve been turning in my
paperwork at the end of the day like I always do.” Karen said.

“This is a serious charge against you, Ms. Carson. If I were you
I would pay close attention and make sure all your daily orders are
filled out properly and are handed in on time. There is CCTV on the
floor and we are investigating the matter but it will take some
time.” he said.

“If there are no further questions you may return to your desk,”
he said. Karen stood up and went back to her desk. She stared at
her stack of orders that she had generated earlier that day.

“Penny for your thoughts?” Megan asked. Karen turned to look at
her leaning over the low wall of her cubicle.

“Mr. Brown summoned me to his office,” Karen said.

“I know I saw you coming out. What did he want?”

“My orders have been going missing.”

“What? How?” Megan had shifted and had come around the wall to
put a hand on Karen’s shoulder.

“I don’t know. I’ve been turning them in at the end of the day
like I always do. Something must’ve happened to them after
that.”

“I’m going to look into this. It’s a serious offense to lose
orders like that. Don’t worry Karen I’ll help you get it sorted
out,” Megan said.

“Thanks Megan, I appreciate it. In the meantime I think I might
hand my orders in directly instead of leaving them in the
tray.”

“Good idea. I should get back to work. I just wanted to check up
on you. I’m glad I did.”

“See you later Megan.” Karen waved to Megan as she left.

 

 

 

Karen met Mike at the door to her apartment for their Saturday
night date. She was wearing her favorite dress this time, which was
a sparkly red off the shoulder dress.

“Hello gorgeous” Mike said. He gave Karen a quick kiss and
escorted her to his car.

Mike had taken her to most expensive French restaurant in town.
Karen had tried to tell him that this was not necessary but Mike
had insisted.

“How’ve you been this week? I’ve been a bit busy at work lately
and I’m sorry I haven’t been able to keep up with you.”

“There’s been some trouble at work. Megan’s been looking into it
for me though, so I’m not worried.”

“Oh, well that’s good hear. I’m glad you have such good friends.
Is it anything I need to be worried about?”

Mike picked up his napkin and fiddled with it. Then he took a
drink of water and started tapping his silverware together.

Karen attempted to answer him. “It seems some of my paperwork
has gone missing. Just my sales orders, the floor manager said that
they are going through the security tapes. Megan is looking into it
too. I’ve just been trying to minimize the damage and not let any
more orders go missing.”

Mike continued to fidget, buttoning and unbuttoning his suit
jacket, and drumming his fingers on the table.

“Is something wrong?”

"No, nothing is wrong", he replied and then changed the subject
of conversation. "Do you know how much I love you?” he asked.

“I think I have a good idea, what exactly are you getting
at?”

Mike wiped his forehead with his hand and stared at his plate.
The waiter came by the table and took their orders. “Oh, nothing,
forget I asked.”

“Are you sure? You know you can tell me anything,” Karen
said.

“I’m fine, just a lot on my mind right now. I’m sure you can
understand that.”

“Yes, I can. Let’s just forget about all that for an evening and
enjoy ourselves shall we?” Karen smiled at Mike across the table
until he returned it.

“I think I can do that for one evening.”










Chapter 5

 


Rose was having a morning cup of coffee. She reached down and
scratched behind Vernon’s ears as the pooch snuffled through his
morning meal, grunting with pleasure.

Vernon had recovered from his cold after the vet had prescribed
some pills. Rose smiled and thought of Karen, wondering how her day
was going.

 She gazed into her coffee hoping it would give some
insight, but as always, the dark liquid had no answers.

      Rose got up from the table and
began making a small breakfast for herself when the door
opened.

      “Hello?”

“Hi Gran, how are you today?” Karen closed the door behind and
came into the kitchen to give Rose a hug.

“Oh hi Karen, I’m fine. What are you up to this morning?” Rose
asked.

“Not too much, I just needed to talk. Do you mind?”

“Not at all, have a seat in the living room and I’ll be right
there.”

      The couch was spotless as
usual.  Vernon lounged in sun pouring in from the glittering
bay windows. Karen sat beside her grandmother gazing out the window
and making small talk.

      “Vernon seems to be doing better,
was it just a cold?” Karen asked.

      “Yes, he gave me such a fright
over a common cold. The vet said it was a little more than that
which is why Vernon took longer to recover. He gave me some pills
and that cured Vernon right up.”

      “Good, I was worried too.”

      “I know you didn’t come over here
just to talk about my dog. What’s troubling you dear?” Rose turned
towards her granddaughter and put a hand on her arm.

      “Mike was acting a bit strange
last night at dinner. He seemed more distracted than usual and I’m
a little worried.”

      “Men get that way sometimes,
there’s nothing to worry about. Grandpa Lloyd, God rest his soul,
would sometimes get that way before his fishing trips.” Rose turned
back to the window and watched sparrows flit across the lawn.

      “It still worries me. Maybe I’ll
call him later to check up on him. What do you think?”

      Rose didn’t respond so Karen
touched her arm. “Gran?“

      “Oh, yes dear. I was just
thinking. You should call that man of yours later. Who wouldn’t
want a phone call from a beautiful woman?”

      Karen smiled at that. “Ok Gran,
it’s getting late and I have errands to run yet.”

      “Drive safe, I’ll talk to you
later,” Rose said. Karen patted Vernon’s head and left.

 

 

 

 

The next day at work Karen was distracted by thoughts of Mike.
In between calls her mind would wander in directions she didn’t
want to travel.

Was Mike acting weird because he was hiding something? Was he
planning a surprise? Had he taken a lover? Was he going
fishing?

Karen didn’t know what to think, so she tried her hardest to
focus on her work. Even though Karen was burying herself in phone
calls she couldn’t help but notice that her co-workers shook their
heads or stared at her as they passed by.

Karen sighed and muted her headset. She found her way to Lisa’s
desk and waved. Lisa waved back and finished her call.

“What’s up Karen? You don’t normally wander away from your
desk.”

“Do you know what’s going on? Everyone has been looking at me
strangely. I don’t like it.”

“Huh? That’s weird, I’m sure I would have heard something. I’ll
check it out for you at break, Maria from two floors up is always
willing to dish out the latest news.”

“Thanks Lisa, I really don’t need anything else to deal
with.”

“Has Megan talked to you yet? She told me she had a lead on what
was going on with your paperwork. Actually I do too, but I need to
make sure its legit first. You know how office gossip is.”

“Yes I do know. I should get back to work. Can we catch up
later?”

“Sure, Megan wanted to talk to us too, so let’s make a date out
of it! We can go to that little café we found the other day.”

“It’s a date” Karen said.










Chapter 6

 


Karen clocked out and waited in the downstairs lobby for her two
friends. Megan exited the elevators first, followed by Lisa. Karen
waved them over.

Lisa was grinning from ear to ear. “Remember Susan from
finance?”

“Not really, I don’t know too many people in that department”
Karen said.

“Ok well it’s not important, what’s important is what she said.
Apparently Fred has been acting a bit strange lately” Lisa
said.

Karen’s eyes grew huge. “Fred is the guy that’s supposed to
process all my sales paperwork!”

“There’s something else though, Susan said he’s been sneaking
off for extra breaks too. He’s definitely acting suspicious.”

“I’ve looked into Fred’s behavior too, but we can’t prove he’s
done anything with your paperwork yet” Megan said. “I’ve asked his
superiors to keep an eye on him and some of the other employees
have complained about him too.”

“That’s something at least” Karen said.

“Oh, I asked Maria during lunch about that other thing. She said
there’s a rumor going around that Karen’s going to be fired” Lisa
said.

“What?! That can’t be true! Can it?” Karen hugged herself and
sat down on a chair.

“Of course it’s not true. Human Resources doesn’t let that kind
of information out until the person in question is told” Megan
said.

“I tried to pump Maria for more information but she couldn’t
tell me anything else. From what I gather someone is out to get you
Karen. Missing paperwork, rumors of dismissal, it’s almost like a
television drama!” Lisa said.

“I think we need some girl time to make Karen feel better” said
Megan. “Let’s go to that new diner I was telling you about.”

“I’m sorry I’m going to talk to Mike tonight instead” Karen
said.

“Maybe tomorrow then, in the meantime we’ll keep searching. You
should too Karen, we need to get this figured out. Maria told me
that Mrs. Prichard is going to announce who gets the position
within the next week” Lisa said.

Karen sighed. “I’ll talk to you tomorrow, you’ve got my number
if you find anything.” She picked up her purse and headed to the
parking lot.

 

 

 

 

Karen came home to a ringing phone. She raced across her
apartment to answer it.

 “Hello?”

 “Hi Karen” said Mike. “How are you? I miss you.”

Karen sat down on her faded blue couch. “I miss you too. I’m ok
I guess, glad I have good friends. How have you been?”

      “Not too bad, what’s going on? Is
it that thing at work?”

      “Yeah, only now there’s a rumor
that I’ll be fired. Megan and Lisa are both trying to find out
who’s doing it” Karen said.

      “Oh honey, I wish I wasn’t
drowning in paperwork. I’d rush over there and sweep you off your
feet” said Mike.

      “I’ll be fine, I promise” Karen
said.

      “Karen? Can I ask you a
question?”

      “Sure, what is it?” Karen
asked.

      Mike hesitated. “Never mind it’s
not important I’ll talk to you later, ok?”

      “Ok, I love you” Karen said.

      “I love you too, bye.” Mike hung
up and Karen did too. Karen stared at the phone for the next five
minutes. Then she picked it up and dialed Rose.

      The phone rang for awhile before
Rose picked up. “Hello?” Rose said.

      “Hi Gran, how are you?”

      “Oh hi dear, I’m fine thank you.
Is something wrong? You sound different” Rose said.

      “I just got off the phone with
Mike, he’s still acting strange. I’m really worried. He won’t say
what’s wrong when I ask him.”

      Karen listened for a reply. She
couldn’t be sure, but Karen thought she heard a man speaking in the
background.

      “Is this a bad time?” Karen
asked.

      “I’m sorry dear, you caught me in
the middle of something. Whatever you’re worried about with Mike
I’m sure will clear itself up in no time. You’ll see. I really must
go, did you need anything else?”

      Karen sighed. “No, that was
it.”

      “I will see you on the weekend
then. Good bye.”

      “Bye Gran.” Karen hung up the
phone and leaned back on the couch.

      Now her grandmother was acting
strange. Either that or Karen was so stressed out she was starting
to hear voices.

 

 

 

Megan stopped Karen before she got to her desk the next day at
work. “Guess what? We found out who’s been messing with your
paperwork!” Megan said.

“Really?” Karen grabbed Megan’s arms. “Are you sure? What
happened?”

“Slow down Karen.” Megan laughed. “Give me a minute and I’ll
explain everything.” Megan led Karen over to Mr. Brown’s office
where Karen could hear raised voices. Lisa joined them.

“Such delicious gossip, don’t you think Karen?” Lisa asked.

“I haven’t told her yet” Megan said. Lisa grinned and looked at
the floor. Megan went on to explain.

“One of the finance managers caught Fred altering your sales
orders. He was changing some of the details, your name for example.
The manager suspended him” Megan said.

“Then I found out from Susan that Fred had been sleeping with
Christie and that she had put him up to it, isn’t that awful? I
told you she was vile and now everyone knows it!” Lisa said.

“But why? Why would she do such a thing? I’ve done nothing to
her,” Karen said.

“According to the gossip mill, you and Christie were top picks
for supervisor. She was simply eliminating the competition,” Megan
said.

“True or not that was still an evil thing to do” Lisa said.

“It’s such a relief to finally know the truth behind all this
nonsense. Thank you guys so much, I’m so very glad to have that off
my mind. You guys are the best friends ever, I owe you both a drink
the next time we’re out” Karen said.

“You’re more than welcome Karen. Besides the fun is just
beginning, that’s Christie in there with Mr. Brown and the finance
manager,” Lisa said.










Chapter 7

 


Rose busied herself in Karen’s kitchen, preparing a light snack.
She hadn’t been able to talk to Karen in the past few days, and
took it upon herself to surprise her with a visit.

She watched as the door opened and Karen peeked around the door.
“Hello dear, come on in”, Rose said.

Karen steadied her shaking hands and leaned against the
wall.

      “Are you alright? You look a
little pale. Here, have something to eat. I made some tea too”.

      “No I’m fine, just thought I had
a burglar on my hands.” Karen accepted a sandwich and a cup of tea
from her grandmother. “Thanks. I’ve been meaning to call you, but
this is much better”,

“I haven’t heard from Mike since I last called you. I still
don’t know what’s wrong,” Karen said.

      “Oh it’s nothing to worry about I
assure you.” Rose winked and sat on Karen’s couch. She took a bite
of sandwich.

      Karen looked at her grandmother.
“You know what he’s up to, don’t you?” Karen asked. Rose just
grinned and continued eating her sandwich.

      “I wasn’t even supposed to tell
you that much so you’ll just have to wait”, Rose said.

      “Alright I’ll play along” Karen
said. “Are you alright Gran? You’ve been a little distracted lately
and that’s not like you.”

      “I’m fine, better than fine
actually”, Rose said. Then she smiled. “I’ve met a man.”

      Karen took a drink of tea to
clear her throat. “That’s why you’ve been acting different! Gran
you could have told me sooner.”

      “I didn’t know how you’d react. I
met him at the vet’s office. His dog Molly and Vernon get along
like old friends, it’s so sweet.”

      “So what’s his name? Has he been
good to you? When do I get to meet him?” Karen asked.

      “Oh my, such questions! His name
is Bert, and he’s been wonderful. You’ll have to come visit me when
he’s over next. I’ll give you a call. I think you’ll like him, he
has a wonderful sense of humor,” Rose said.

      “If he makes you happy, then I’m
happy. I’m just glad nothing is wrong, you had me worried,” Karen
said.

      “I’m sorry I made you worry, next
time I’ll know better.” Then they both burst into
giggles.  

 

 

 

Karen went to work the next day feeling much better. She was
even excited. She settled into her desk and pulled up the sales and
phone systems on her computer.

Karen would know by noon whether or not she had been promoted to
supervisor. Lisa and Megan stopped by before heading to their
desks.

“We just wanted to wish you good luck” Lisa said.

“Not that you need it” Megan said. Karen smiled at both of
them.

“Thanks guys, you’ll be the first to know” Karen said. Megan and
Lisa left and Karen pulled up her first call.

      Karen grew more anxious as the
day wore on, and kept checking her email and messages.  Megan
and Lisa stopped by her desk again at noon.

      “Any news yet?” Lisa asked. Karen
spun around to face them.

      “No nothing yet, you two ready
for lunch?” Karen asked.

      “Yep let’s go” Megan said. Karen
grabbed her coat and purse and followed Lisa and Megan to the
elevators.

      “Excuse me, Ms. Carson, could I
see you in my office for a few minutes. I promise I won’t keep you
from your lunch.”

      Karen turned around to find Mr.
Brown standing behind her. “I’ll catch up with you downstairs,”
Karen said.

      Megan grinned and Lisa gave her a
thumbs up. Karen followed Mr. Brown back to his office.

      He closed the door behind her and
offered Karen a seat. “No thank you, I’d rather stand” Karen
said.

      Mr. Brown shuffled through his
paperwork. “This is Mrs. Prichard, from Human Resources.” He
indicated an older woman standing next to his desk.

      “Hello, I believe we’ve met
before, Ms. Carson.” Mrs. Prichard extended her hand and Karen
shook it. “We’ve decided to offer you the position of Third Floor
Junior Supervisor. If you accept we’d like you to start your
supervisor training next week.”

      Karen was speechless, she managed
to get out a weak “Yes, I accept”.

      Mr. Brown stood up and shook
Karen’s hand. “Congratulations, I’ll be sorry to see you
go.” 

      “I just need you to sign a few
things before you go, the rest we can work out next week.” Mrs.
Prichard pushed some documents across the desk.

      “Thank you both.” Karen’s voice
was still not cooperating so she signed the paperwork and hurriedly
made her excuses to Mr. Brown and Mrs. Prichard.

 When Karen stepped off the elevator into the lobby, her
smile said it all.

 

 

 

The next day, sometime after Karen came home work, the doorbell
rang. She walked through the main area of her small apartment to
her front door and peeked through the eyeglass.

Mike was pacing on the other side of the door holding a large
bouquet of flowers. Karen unchained the lock and unbolted the door.
She stepped forward to kiss him on the cheek, but Mike tilted his
head and turned it into a full kiss.

Mike took Karen in his arms and held her. “I’ve missed you
terribly.”

“I’ve missed you too.”

“Here, these are for you. Congratulations on your promotion. You
earned it sweetheart.” He smiled and handed her the flowers.

“They’re beautiful! You didn’t have to rush out here just for
this though. I know you’ve been busy trying to catch up at work.”
Karen took the flowers into the kitchen and set them in the
sink.

“The truth is, I didn’t come here just for that. I’ve got
something I want to ask you and it’s kind of important,” he said.
Mike began to pace around the couch. Karen frowned and went to
him.

“Would you like to sit down?” Karen asked. She sat down on the
couch and watched Mike.

“No I’m fine thanks. Karen you know I love you right?” Mike had
stopped pacing to stand in front of her.

“Of course, I love you too Mike” Karen said. She smiled at him
then.

Mike dropped to the floor and pulled a small black box out of
his pocket. He opened it and pulled out a diamond ring.

“Karen Carson will you marry me?” Mike asked.

Karen leaned toward him and let him slip the ring on her finger.
She kissed him firmly on the mouth. “Yes I will marry you.” Then
she kissed him again.
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