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Dedicated to my loving husband, Ronnie, who
has been through for better or worse with me

Chapter 1
Lilly

awoke with a start. She fingered the

cool crisp sheets, that she lay on, and moved
her hand over the pillow next to her. She
discovered it empty and realized at that
moment that Dillon had already gotten up.
She lay in the king-sized bed and pulled the
dark navy-blue velvet comforter up around
her. As she snuggled deep within the warm
cocoon, her thoughts wandered to the move
she and Dillon had just made.
This had been the first night in their new
home, and the bedroom was still filled with
boxes, that needed to be unpacked. The
movers had set up the bed and placed the
large pieces of furniture in place for them.
She had packed one box with the bed
sheets, pillows, pillowcases, and comforter,
so at least they would be able to sleep
comfortably the first night.
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Lilly stretched and daydreamed about the reason for the
move. She loved Dillon deeply, but the idea of moving had
come as a complete surprise. He’d been teaching and coaching
basketball at a small community college in upstate New York,
when out of the blue he was offered the head basketball
coaching position at the University of Indiana in this middle
Indiana town of Bloomberg. Lilly found the whole offer
suspicious, since his record had not been that brilliant at
Delmont Community College. But, Dillon thought the offer was
too good to refuse. With his now seven-figure salary, he even
offered to let Lilly stay at home as long as she wanted.
Lilly had been reluctant to leave her beloved job. Ever
since they’d married six years ago, after graduating from
college, Lilly had worked for a hospital-based psychiatric
service as a licensed Mental Health Counselor. She had worked
with a group, consisting of two Psychiatrists and one other
Mental Health Counselor. They were close personally, as well
as professionally, and she felt as if she was leaving family
behind to make this move. The decision to follow Dillon’s
dream was a difficult one for Lilly, because she’d always vowed
that she would not move around as often as her family had
when she was growing up.
Lilly’s father spent most of his adult life in the Air Force
and retired only recently as a Two-Star General. This had
meant frequent moves for his family as his career advanced
through the years. Lilly was born in the western part of the
country, but they lived in several states and countries in her
lifetime. She chose to go to New York State College after high
school graduation when her father was stationed in New
York. She met Dillon in college.
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Lilly dated a few different boys through high school and
college, but Dillon was persistent in his pursuit of Lilly’s
affections. They graduated together and married shortly after
graduation. They moved back to Dillon’s hometown of
Rochester and settled into a familiar routine.
Dillon’s parents, his older brother Dirk, and his two
younger sisters, Elizabeth and Megan, all lived in the Rochester
area. They were a close knit family, and Lilly had been
surprised Dillon would even consider leaving the area where
he’d grown up. Unlike Lilly, Dillon’s family had deep roots
in the New York area, with his great-great grandfather
immigrating to the area in the early 1800’s.
It was naturally assumed that all of the Porter children
would return to their hometown of Rochester after college to
settle down. Dirk returned to become an investment banker
at one of the large banks in town. Elizabeth found a hometown
boy to marry prior to college, and even Megan talked her
college sweetheart into moving to Rochester.
Lilly’s father and mother moved to California when he
retired, and he took a job on one of the Air Force bases as a
consultant. Lilly’s older brother Jeremy had always been the
adventuresome one in the family, and he took a job after
college teaching English in Japan. Lilly’s younger sister Lisa
was in her final year at the University of Southern California,
in Los Angeles, majoring in nursing. Lilly still missed her
mother’s sage advice, and they conversed on the phone as
often as possible. In fact, she communicated, as often as she
could, to each of her family members to try to stay connected.
Lilly always tried to enjoy Dillon’s frequent family
gatherings, but her work as a Mental Health Counselor put her
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in the middle of his sometimes, very dramatic family. If
anything to the move had a bright side, perhaps, it was that
they were leaving his family behind.
Lilly’s thoughts wandered to one of her best friends who
she had left behind. DeeAnn Prichart and Lilly had been close
from the moment DeeAnn had been hired as a receptionist
five years ago at the Rochester Counseling Services Center.
She possessed an intuitive sense of reasoning, which Lilly
found fascinating. Many times, she had clued the professionals
in to the potential life-threatening situations that would be
unfolding in a client’s life, saving many from harming
themselves or others. Lilly and DeeAnn went to lunch and
shopping together often.
DeeAnn even attended Dillon’s basketball games with Lilly
to keep her company. Lilly felt as if she could share her
innermost thoughts with her, and they would be kept
confidential. It was like having a personal counselor. DeeAnn
and Lilly cried together when they parted on Lilly’s last day in
Rochester, with them promising to visit each other as often as
possible.
Lilly fretted about her and Dillon’s relationship. She knew
she loved Dillon, but theirs had been a tough relationship to
weather. She sometimes thought Dillon cared more for his
basketball team during the season than he did for her. She
sometimes kidded him that the team was his mistress. She
has seen signs of his wavering affections during college when
he played basketball, and she ended up becoming the
aggressor in their relationship during the season.
Dillon seemed completely opposite from her. Lilly bordered
on an almost compulsiveness in her orderly, neat lifestyle,
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while Dillon was laid back in his professional, as well as
personal life. Lilly should have suspected something when she
met his family, and they all displayed the same traits as Dillon.
Dillon always told Lilly that he loved her, but sometimes
she wondered at the conviction in his tone when he spoke.
Lilly poured her heart and soul into her work and found
satisfaction there. She hoped this move would bring a deeper
meaning to her and Dillon’s love for one another.
Lilly and Dillon had been trying to conceive a baby for the
last couple of years with no success. Lilly suffered through
two, painful, early miscarriages. The doctor relayed that she
was eight to ten weeks pregnant each time, and she had
passed all the products of conception on her own, without
having surgery. For Lilly, disappointment grew each passing
month, but Dillon seemed to be taking life in stride. He kept
telling her that when the time was right for them, it would
happen, and they should just take things as they come.
Dillon’s brother Dirk had a son that was five years old, and
it’d been interesting to watch as he and his wife, Sasha, raised
Dirk Jr. without restrictions or punishment. Elizabeth and her
husband, Jonathan, were new parents to a one-year old
daughter. It had been hard to watch Elizabeth progress
through her pregnancy, delivery, and Tonya’s first year, since
Lilly had been unable to carry her pregnancies to term. Megan
and her husband, Jesse, had just married and wanted to wait
to have children.
Neither Lilly’s brother nor sister had married yet, nor
desired children for a while. Lilly thought perhaps after the
move, the new location would provide the needed distraction
and rest for her to conceive again, allowing her to carry a baby
until full term.
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Lilly wasn’t sure she would be able to stay home after
working for six years. She promised Dillon she wouldn’t look
into the job market until after they were settled. She was
toying with the idea of opening an independent office, but
needed to survey the area before she could get a good idea
about the current availability and need for mental health
counselors.
Lilly worked with all aspects of mental health issues, but
specialized in helping people with sleep paralysis disorder,
since she herself started suffering from this frightening
disorder when she was a child. She hoped to be able to find
and help those in this area suffering from the same condition.
Lilly’s thoughts came back to the present when she heard
a loud crash come from the kitchen. She jumped out of bed
and crossed to the door. “Are you alright down there?” she
yelled out down the stairs.
“Sorry to wake you. I was looking for the box with the pots
and pans, and I dropped a glass pitcher. I’ll have to locate the
broom and dustpan it looks like, maybe a trashcan, too,”
Dillon yelled back.
“If you’ll wait a couple of minutes, I’ll be down to help
you,” Lilly yelled, as she winced. She walked back into the
bedroom and located her suitcase. She swung it up on the bed
and pulled out her yellow velour robe and matching slippers.
She yanked the robe on over her long, thin yellow nightgown
and slipped on the footwear. She walked toward the large,
walk-in closet and peered in to view the numerous wardrobe
boxes that filled the space.
Lilly thought about the work that lay ahead of her,
organizing the contents of the closet to be able to even to get
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dressed later this week. It was a good thing she had enough
clothes packed in her suitcase to wear for a couple of days.
Lilly plodded into the large master bathroom and relieved
herself. She pulled her hairbrush out of her toiletries travel
bag. While looking in the mirror, she brushed through her
medium length, blonde hair, which framed her thin, lightskinned face. Her silky, soft skin was perfectly clear and
required only a slight tint of blush as makeup. Her eyelashes
were long, dark, and full, requiring no mascara. Her eyebrows
had always been perfectly shaped, a perfect blend of blonde
and brown color, which framed her dark blue eyes.
Lilly always felt blessed not to have to fuss with timeconsuming makeup applications. She viewed herself in the
full-length mirror and smoothed the robe over her hourglass
figure. She wondered what having a baby would do to her
figure. Lilly skipped down the stairs and located Dillon in the
kitchen, rummaging through the packed boxes.
“Be careful of that glass over there by the pantry. I’m
looking for the broom and dustpan. I found the trashcan,”
Dillon warned.
“I’ll be careful, but you won’t find the broom and dustpan
in here. They are in a box in the laundry room marked ‘broom
closet‘,” Lilly informed Dillon.
“Oh, thanks,” Dillon murmured, as he headed into the next
room and located the box. He returned with the sought-for
items and began cleaning up the broken glass.
Lilly began digging through the boxes, “I’ve got some
boxes marked for this morning, Dillon. They should say ‘open
first’ on them. I’ll look for the two of them. They are marked in
large red letters. By the way, good morning.”
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“Good morning, to you, too. Sorry again, that I woke you
up. I just couldn’t sleep anymore. Too much excitement about
wanting to get started today,” Dillon continued to work.
“Oh, you didn’t wake me up. I was just lounging in for a
few minutes, enjoying the fact that I didn’t have to get up and
be somewhere this morning. I’m just surprised you got up
early, since you don’t report in for work unto tomorrow
morning,” Lilly continued to rustle through the boxes.
Dillon said thoughtfully, “Well, I was hoping you wouldn’t
mind working by yourself here for a little while, so I can run
by the University to get acclimated to my new surroundings,
before the actual first day of school tomorrow. It will help me
get around, before the students overrun the place, since I’m
getting such a late start this year. You know it is September
5th, and we didn’t get here any too soon.”
Lilly hesitantly replied, “I don’t mind. I know you didn’t get
the offer until the middle of the summer. Then, we had to sell
the house and plan the move. I know it cut your time close.
You know I have several days of unpacking here to do without
you anyway. Today won’t make that much difference. You just
have to promise me, you’ll take the boxes to the recycling
center for me every so often, so they don’t stack up too high
in the garage. I want to continue parking in there when bad
weather comes this fall.”
Dillon laughed, “I promise to keep the boxes taken to the
recycling center for you. I’ll even help, when I can, in the
evening. I know settling in will be quite a task for a while. I’m
just thankful the University paid all of the expenses of moving,
and paid those movers to pack up all of our belongings for us.
Now, if they were just here to unpack the boxes for us, wouldn’t
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that be great? At least all of the furniture and major pieces are
in place.”
“For that, I’m thankful. Oh, I found the two boxes, here in
the pantry, if you can get them out for me,” Lilly implored.
“At your service,” Dillon chided as he whisked the boxes
past Lilly to the floor next to the island in the large, open
kitchen. He pulled the packing tape off the boxes and opened
them both to reveal their contents. He plucked out a coffee
maker and placed it on the counter. He pulled out a pan,
measuring cups, and utensils, from one box and located the
necessary food items in the next box.
Lilly proceeded to make a pot of coffee, then, a large pan of
oatmeal on the restaurant-grade gas stove, while Dillon pulled
out bowls, spoons, coffee cups, and napkins. He set the utensils
on the table in the breakfast nook. He brought out the brown
sugar, which they liked on their oatmeal. Lilly spooned the
thick oatmeal into the waiting bowls and poured them both
some black coffee. She laced her coffee with sweetener. They
both liberally sprinkled brown sugar on their oatmeal and ate
in silence.
Lilly admired Dillon’s dark, good looks. She’d been drawn
instantly to his deep, emerald green eyes and head full of
dark, thick hair, which he kept neatly trimmed. She admired
his muscular, tall frame. At six-foot five-inches tall, Dillon was
in excellent athletic form. Her five-foot eight-inch frame just
came to his shoulders, and she loved it when he had to bend
down to kiss her. She daydreamed about what their children
would look like. Would they have hers or Dillon’s looks,
depending upon their gender?
“A penny for your thoughts,” teased Dillon.
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“Oh, I was just thinking about us, and about getting to
work on this house,” Lilly said guilefully.
“Well, if you don’t mind, I’m going to head out. I’ll catch
some lunch out and be back in time for dinner. Are we going
to eat in tonight or go out?” Dillon quizzed as he got up.
“I thought I would go to the grocery store this morning
and stock up on some needed items. I’ll pick up something for
dinner. We’ve eaten out for the last several days, and I’ll see
what I can do about getting some of the kitchen organized
first, so we can start eating here,” Lilly said as she arose.
Dillon bent over, kissing her goodbye, and she carried the
dishes to the dishwasher. Dillon headed out the front door as
she emptied the coffee pot. She watched Dillon pull his Lexus
SUV from the side-winding driveway onto the street of the
quiet, upscale neighborhood that Dillon had chosen.
Lilly’s mind wandered to the future that lay ahead. Would
she ever feel comfortable living here? Would she and Dillon
ever find the true meaning of love that she longed to feel with
him, and would that love have room for a child Lilly longed to
hold? Would she ever find a close friend to fill the space,
which seemed so empty, now that she and DeeAnn were
separated? Would she be able to fill her time with a career as
rewarding as the one she had left behind in Rochester?
Lilly’s mind was reeling from the prospect of change, but
she had faced many changes in her young life of moves, only
to come through each one, stronger than the one before. She
realized each question would be answered in its own revealing
time, and with her trusted ability, she would work on one
question at a time.
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Chapter 2
Lilly

still stood in the kitchen of the

home Dillon purchased for them, admiring
the stunning cabinetry. She’d first seen the
home yesterday, when they each pulled in
behind the moving truck. Lilly had worked
until the day they moved, and since
Dillon had summers off he handled the
preparation and sale of their modest, twostory home in Rochester. He made the
trips to Bloomberg by himself for the job
interviews and subsequent purchase of
their new home.
He wanted to have a home that met his
new social status, so Lilly thought this was
the reason he chose this large, older home
in Bloomberg’s well-established, upscale
neighborhood. The brick home was
surrounded on three sides by an elevated
porch with grand columns, and it’d been
recently, totally remodeled inside.
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Lilly fingered the dark stone countertops and the cherry
wood of the multitude of cabinets in the large state-of-the-art
kitchen. She opened the large side-by-side refrigerator and
noted that the empty space would hold more than enough to
feed both her and Dillon. The kitchen sported a spacious
breakfast nook and opened into a large family room, with a
brick fireplace lining the back wall. Their comfortable furniture
and television looked quite at home nestled in there.
A wall of windows and patio doors opened onto a paved,
back patio area. She thought about what kind of curtains she
would need to purchase, to allow sufficient privacy, since the
windows faced onto the fenced backyard. They only had a
small patio space in Rochester, so she mused about the need to
purchase new patio furniture. She crossed through the laundry
room, around the boxes to the back door, and viewed the side
entrance to the patio. Both areas at the back of the home
looked onto a spacious backyard, filled with tall, mature trees.
She thought there would be plenty of room for a swing set.
Lilly wandered toward the front portion of the home,
going through the spacious dining room. Their large, older
table and chairs looked right at home centered beneath the
beautiful chandelier. There was plenty of space for their
matching china hutch. The furniture pieces had been
purchased at an estate sale in Rochester, and Lilly liked the
gleaming, antique set, carved of heavy maple wood.
Lilly sauntered into the formal living room and glanced
around the empty room. Since they only had one living space
in their home in Rochester, this room would need to be
furnished. She walked over to the front-facing windows and
fingered the draperies, which had been left behind. She liked
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the feel of the creamy colored, silk brocade fabric, and thought
she might decorate around them. She drifted over to the
marble fireplace and ran her hand across the smooth, stone
mantle. She marveled that the vein in the light stone matched
the color of the draperies.
Lilly crossed into the den and admired the wall of built-in
bookshelves. Their large desk and desk chair took up part of
the space at one end of the room. They only had three
bedrooms in Rochester and had used one of the bedrooms as
an office. Lilly liked the idea that the den would now become
the office space, instead of one of their four bedrooms. She
glanced around at the multitude of boxes and figured there
would be plenty of leftover bookshelf space. She wondered
how she could fill the empty spaces.
Lilly made her way toward the front hallway stairs and
climbed to the second floor. She peered into one of the empty
bedrooms, the farthest from the master bedroom and noted
the light yellow paint on the wall. The room was spacious, and
Lilly wondered how they could use the space. They already
had one of the bedrooms set up as a guestroom, and she
would have to purchase more furniture if they set this one
up as a bedroom.
Lilly walked into the next bedroom, which was set up as
the guestroom. The bed sat in place, unmade, along with a
dresser and a chest-of-drawers. A couple of boxes in the room
contained the accessories for the room. She and Dillon chose
this room for guests, since it was still far enough away from
the master bedroom, but was closest to the shared upstairs
bathroom. The warm green color also matched the décor,
which Lilly had already used for the guestroom in Rochester.
Her family came to visit on several occasions in Rochester,
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and now, both sides of the family, plus hopefully DeeAnn,
would be making good use of this room.
She entered the spacious upstairs bathroom and admired
the claw foot tub. The previous owners had left the custommade shower curtain, which Lilly appreciated. She fingered
the cool, marble countertop on the double sinks. She liked the
neutral taupe on the walls, which would accommodate her
rose-colored accessories. She noted the appropriate boxes,
which sat in the room, waiting to be opened.
Lilly entered the empty bedroom next to the master
bedroom. The wall was painted a baby blue and a baby print
border circled the room near the ceiling. The previous owners
used this room as a nursery. This is why Lilly chose to leave
this room empty. She also hoped to be able to use it as a
nursery in the future, even if she might need to paint it pink.
Lilly realized she should get dressed and travel to the
store that they drove by yesterday. She walked into the
master bedroom and glanced around. Their king-sized fourposter bed sat in place on one side of the large room. Their
matching, large dresser and chest-of-drawers occupied spots
against the opposite walls.
Lilly opened her suitcase, which was placed on the bed,
and she pulled out a pair of dark blue jeans and dark pink,
short-sleeved shirt. She picked out some undergarments and
headed into the spacious master bathroom. She admired the
stone countertop on the double sinks. The cabinets were
made from the same cherry wood as the kitchen cabinetry.
She liked the idea that there was a separate, jetted spa tub and
shower. She also admired the intricate tile work, which lined
the entire bathroom and shower.
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Lilly pulled the packing tape off a box marked ’shower’.
She turned on the shower to warm the water and pulled out a
fluffy towel and a washcloth from the box. She located a bar of
soap in her toiletries travel bag and donned her shower cap.
She stepped into the large shower and let the full stream of
warm water flow over her generous curves and full breasts.
Lilly’s thoughts drifted to Dillon as she methodically
washed each area of her body. She hoped he would be more
amorous now that they’d moved. The last couple of years had
been methodical in their lovemaking, centering much of their
time focused on Lilly’s ovulation cycle. Now, Lilly wanted to
let things come more naturally, and she hoped she could
communicate her need for a spontaneity, which they had
shared when they were first married.
Lilly let the water wash over her for a few minutes as she
cleared her mind. She turned the water off and dried her body.
She stepped out of the shower and pulled off her shower cap.
From her travel bag she pulled out lotion, which she liberally
applied over her entire body. After she dressed, she stood in
front of the mirror, brushed her hair, and applied a swipe of
blush to each cheek.
Lilly surveyed herself in the full-length mirror on the back
of the bathroom door. She decided to tuck in her shirt. After
she accomplished the task, she pronounced herself puttogether. She walked back to her suitcase and pulled out a pair
of socks. She sat down on the bed and donned the socks. She
located her shoes, and she stood up, slipping the shoes on her
feet. She made the bed and pulled the sheets taut, then
smoothed the comforter over the entire bed.
Lilly grabbed her purse off the dresser and descended the
stairs. She continued until she was in the attached garage.
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Lilly had been able to park her car in the garage last night, but
Dillon parked outside due to the multitude of items and boxes,
which filled the second space. Lilly was thankful that there
was automatic garage door openers here, unlike their home in
Rochester.
Lilly slid into her four-door, small Prius and hit the button
on the opener that she’d placed on her sun visor. The garage
door clanked open, and Lilly backed into the side-winding
driveway. She came close to the basketball goal, and she made
a mental note that she would have to watch out not to hit it in
the future. She pulled out into the street, and followed the
destination she remembered to the grocery store.
Lilly passed a cluster of buildings a few blocks from her
home that had a sign out front listing it as the ‘Professional
Plaza’. Lilly twisted her head back, trying to check out the
surroundings, but swerved into the next lane of traffic. She
quickly pulled back in line when another car honked at her.
She continued on a few blocks to a shopping plaza, which
housed the Shopper’s Market, Bell’s Clothing Emporium, and
Andy’s Hardware Store. She located a parking space near the
front of the Shopper’s Market and entered through the sliding,
front doors.
Lilly grabbed a shopping cart and started through the
numerous aisles of the modern, clean store. She pulled a list
from her purse and began picking items from the produce,
meat, dairy, bread, and frozen food sections, of the store. She’d
packed many of their pantry staples of canned and boxed
foods, so today she was concentrating on stocking up on the
perishable items that needed to be replaced.
Lilly wound her way to the front of the store and unloaded
her numerous items on the rotating checkout belt. The clerk
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asked if she’d found everything okay, and Lilly acknowledged
that she was new to the store, but found her way around with
relative ease. The clerk engaged Lilly in small talk, and Lilly
assessed her in her usual counselor’s manner. Lilly diagnosed
her as lonely and suppressed in a job beneath her capability.
Lilly paid cash for her purchase, and she quizzed the clerk
about the location of any good banks in the area. The clerk
informed Lilly of two banks within a few blocks and gave her
good directions to both. Lilly thanked her and drove her cart
full of groceries to her car. She transferred the multitude of
sacks into the trunk of her car and closed the lid. She slid into
her car seat and backed out of the space. She headed toward
her house.
As Lilly drove near the row of office buildings that she had
passed earlier, she made an impulsive decision to pull through
the lot. She turned into the driveway. She surveyed the large
sign out front, which stated ‘Professional Plaza’, listing a
dentist’s office and a doctor’s office. The sign also listed a
space ‘for rent’. She pulled into an empty parking space and
exited her car. She walked by the dentist’s office and doctor’s
office and peered into the empty office space.
The curtains were open in the large, front window, and
she could see into a small to medium-sized, front lobby area,
which held a front desk and small office space. She peered
through the window and spied a hallway, which faded into
darkness. She yanked on the locked door and noticed a sign
with a name and phone number posted on the windowed door.
Lilly pulled a pen and small notebook from her purse and
jotted the information down.
With her mind reeling, she thought this place might be
perfect for an office, if she decided to open one. Now, she
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needed to do her homework on the need for counselors in the
area, and she would have to do some talking to Dillon to
convince him that she could make this work.
Lilly walked slowly back to her car, deep in thought.
Another car pulled in beside hers and a short, petite woman
emerged. She said “hello” to Lilly, and Lilly’s mind spun to the
present. She muttered a quick “hello” and slid into her car.
Lilly realized there’d been a steady stream of clients entering
and exiting the dentist and doctor offices while she had been
here, yet there was ample parking.
Lilly pulled out of the parking lot and drove the short
distance to her house. She engaged the garage door opener
and backed into the garage. She popped the trunk open and
headed around to the trunk. She carried several bags into the
kitchen and deposited them on the island in the kitchen. She
made two more trips to the car and carried in the numerous
sacks, which now covered the surface of the island. She
returned to close the trunk and also closed the garage door.
She made short work of putting away the numerous groceries
in the refrigerator and pantry.
Lilly realized the shopping expedition went more quickly
than she thought it would, so she started opening packing
boxes and filling the shelves in the pantry. She made quick
work of the process, and soon had the pantry filled with a
multitude of staples, which she had packed to bring with
them. She dragged the empty boxes to the door leading to the
garage, and realized she was famished. It was almost one
o’clock, and she decided to make herself lunch from some of
the groceries that she had purchased.
Lilly grabbed the bread, turkey, and mayonnaise. She put
together a sandwich and added some baby carrots and an
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apple on a paper plate. She poured a glass of grape juice and
sat at the breakfast nook while she ate. After she was finished
and rested, she put her glass in the dishwasher and started
unpacking more boxes. She organized the cabinets as she
filled them. She worked through the afternoon and emptied
most of the boxes.
Lilly realized Dillon hadn’t come home yet, and she would
need to start something for dinner. She plucked frozen lasagna
from the freezer and put it in the oven. She knew it would
need to cook for about an hour, so she realized she had plenty
of time to make a salad and set the table. She washed her
hands and obtained the necessary vegetables. She chopped
everything into a large bowl, put it in the refrigerator, and set
the table.
Lilly set the timer on the oven to automatically switch to
warm after one hour, so she decided to take the empty boxes
out to the garage for Dillon to transfer to the recycling center.
She shuffled each box to the garage and pulled the packing
tape off to flatten each box. She decided to stack the boxes in
front of the other garage door, which was opposite her car.
She nestled the cardboard between the door and the rest of
the moved items. She opened her garage door to let in more
light and fresh air.
As she was putting the last box in place, Lilly decided to
open some of the stacked picture boxes. She lifted out the
large aerial photographs of the New York landscape, which
showed various crop circle designs. She displayed the four
pictures, which she had kept hanging in her office in Rochester,
against her car.
She nearly jumped out of her skin when she heard a voice
ring in her ear, “Hello, neighbor.” Lilly turned to face a white23
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haired lady, who appeared to be in her late fifties to early
sixties, standing in front of her in the open garage.
“Hello,” Lilly murmured, holding her hand on her chest,
“I’m Lilly and who might you be?”
“Oh, I’m your next door neighbor, Gladys Ross. We live in
the house that looks straight out your garage door,” Gladys
went on, “It’s so nice to finally meet you. I got to meet your
husband when he came to look at the house back at the end of
July. I think I really was the one to talk him into buying this
place. It seemed so right for the two of you. He talked about
you wanting to start a family and the last family, who lived
here, seemed to love it. We miss them. That is my husband
and I, Fred. We don’t have any children, and we always enjoy
other people’s children. We’re so glad there are several on this
street. Look at me, not letting you get a word in edgewise. So,
tell me about yourself.”
“Well,” Lilly wondered how much she should really share
with this new neighbor, “I’m so glad to meet you, too. I’m glad
you’ve met Dillon. You and Fred will have to come over, once
we get settled in, so we can get acquainted better.”
“Oh, Deary, I’ll have you and Dillon over before you get
settled, so you can take a break. I know that moving in can be
a real drudgery. Has Dillon gone to work yet? He said the
move would be cutting it close. Will you be working? If not,
perhaps, we’ll have some extra time to visit, since Fred and I
are home a lot of the time together. We do have several of our
functions to attend, but I can always make time for company.”
“Thank you, for thinking of us,” Lilly began, “That would so
kind of you to have us over. Dillon started work today, even
though school doesn’t actually start until tomorrow. He wanted
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to get acclimated to his new surroundings at the University,
plus I think he is very excited about his new team this year. Do
you and Fred like to watch basketball?”
“You know, most men like to watch any kind of sports.
Fred enjoys the University games. He used to work at the
University, teaching Psychology and Sociology, and is a huge
fan of the Eagles. I hope the team does well this year. The last
few years haven’t went so well for them, and I think everyone
has high hopes for some new blood with Dillon as Head
Coach,” Gladys prattled on.
Lilly’s interest peaked when she heard Fred was a former
Psychology and Sociology professor. “I’m a licensed Mental
Health Counselor. I was working at one of the hospital clinics
in Rochester when we moved. I would be interested to talk to
Fred about his perspectives on the field of psychology.”
“You never did say if you were going to work,” Gladys
quizzed.
“Well, we haven’t really made that decision yet. I promised
Dillon I wouldn’t look into any opportunities until after, at
least, we are settled, and we see how things are going. Did you
used to work outside the home?” Lilly quizzed back.
“Oh, yes, my Dear. I just recently retired. In fact, both Fred
and I worked until recently. I worked as a nurse for more
years than I care to tell you. But, we stay busy. That is the key
to being retired, keep active. There is always clubs and
organizations that need people. Now, tell me what these
pictures you have here are,” Gladys pointed to the large
photographs Lilly had lined up along her car.
Lilly laughed, “Those are aerial photographs of crop
circles, which were taken just outside of Rochester. You see, I
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specialize in sleep paralysis therapy, and many people believe
they are visited by aliens during these frightening episodes
when they are awake, but their bodies are paralyzed, making
them think they have been abducted by aliens. The existence
of the crop circles feeds into the belief that aliens actually
exist. I had these large aerial photographs hanging in my office,
so we could talk about how they are really made by people
trying to perpetuate the alien theory. Do you know if any crop
circles have shown up in this area?”
Gladys thought for a second, and then answered, “I don’t
personally know of any, but there is a Science Fiction Club at
the University, which would probably know the answer. I
must say, they are very unique works, and they do make one
wonder how a person could do such intricate work.” Gladys
continued to survey the works.
“I’ll definitely have to find some place to hang them,” Lilly
mused.
Just then, Dillon pulled in the driveway and parked in
front of his garage door. He exited his SUV and headed toward
Gladys and Lilly.
Gladys spoke first, “Dillon, it’s so good to see you again.
Lilly tells me you’re already at work, what with just moving in
yesterday and all. I told your lovely wife that Fred and I will
have to have you two over very soon, to get acquainted better.”
Dillon put out his hand to shake Gladys’ hand. He moved
next to Lilly and circled his arm around her waist. Laughing
he said, “It is good to see you too, Mrs. Ross. Lilly, did she tell
you that she practically twisted my arm off to buy this place?
This is the only place I looked at where the neighbors came
over and gave their sales pitch. They didn’t have to talk too
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hard, with the price and all, though. How is Mr. Ross? He
couldn’t stop talking about how nice the University was to
work for.”
“Now, first of all, you’re going to have to learn to call us
Gladys and Fred. That’s how I’ve introduced us to Lilly. Fred is
doing fine. He can’t wait for basketball season to start, so he
can go to your games. He’s really looking forward to a good
year. Well, I won’t keep you two. I know it’s getting to be
dinnertime and Fred will be looking for me, too. I’ll stop over
in a day or two and get that invitation to dinner to you,” Gladys
said, before she started walking over the yard to her own
home.
Lilly looked up at Dillon and smiled, “Well, how was the
first day?”
Dillon laughed and started walking into the house with
Lilly, “Not very busy, but at least I know my way around
campus. I have my own parking spot, so that won’t be an
issue, and the gymnasium is at the center of the campus, it’s
close to the cafeteria. And, I even went down to the arena,
where most of the games are played and checked out the
facilities.”
“Sounds like you accomplished what you set out to do
then. I got most of what I wanted to get done today also and
dinner is ready,” Lilly said, as she pulled the bubbling lasagna
out of the oven and placed it on the stove. She retrieved the
salad and salad dressing from the refrigerator and set them
on the counter. They filled their plates and sat at the table.
Each blew on their hot food as they ate.
Dillon started, “Oh, there is one thing I did learn today.
There’s a bulletin posted, telling about the Chancellor hosting
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a get-together function for the faculty and board members
this Saturday night at the Student Union Hall. It’s a time for
new faculty to be introduced, and new board members to be
able to meet the faculty. I met some of the board members,
and of course the Chancellor, when I was interviewed and
hired. Of course, spouses are invited too. So, this is your chance
to see some of the campus and meet some of the people I’ve
met.”
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