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To me, the word acknowledgment is trite and simplistic. My
deep desire is to give more than a proper acknowledgment. The
emotions I feel for the following individuals expand inside my heart
and mind and ooze out my pores. I find what 'm thanking them
for has everything to do with my own well-being in addition to
their belief in the book itself. As a writer, my most valuable assistance
has come from people who cared a great deal about me.

I feel an overwhelming need to thank two authors for their
support. Cassandra King, you are my inspiration. Gail Cauble
Gurley, dear friend, thanks for every syllable and your support.

I’'m forever grateful to Dena and Blair Harris for being there
when I needed you.

Thank you Deborah Bryant, publicist extraordinaire, for reading
and believing.

Julie Murkette, I'm thankful for your expertise and willingness
to go the extra mile to make this a beautiful book. You are a true
professional and fantastic artist. And thanks to Joe for lending me
his eagle-eyes.

What would a Southern Story Goddess be without her Sister
Story Goddesses . . . Betsy, Lisa, Beth, Jody, and Jolee for their
loving support and unfailing encouragement . . . I'm truly blessed.

To the Writers' Group of the Triad novel critique group, a thanks
for not insisting I forsake my Southern accent, and special thanks to
Ed Schubert, Dena Harris, Judy Glazier, and Rudy Daugherty Clark
for your support. Thanks to Sisters In Crime and my local High Point
Chapter, Murder We Write, you made my research easier.

To Hannelore Hahn and the International Women’s Writing Guild,
for your words of wisdom and the opportunities only the Guild can
give, I thank you.

My heartfelt gratitude goes out to the North Carolina Writers
Network for the many conferences, and networking and promotion
opportunities that have made a difference in my career.



And a gracious thank you goes to the High Point Literary League
for your inspirational Author Luncheons that have made me feel like
a Southern belle at a cotillion.

For all the lunchtime words of love, I thank my dear friends Lil,
Angie, Susan and the rest of the WSP staff. Your Southern mannerisms,
speech, and way of life have inspired me on this journey. I'm still
laughing.

“She don't pick her peaches before they’s all fuzzed up.” I adore
you, Bette Lou Nicholson, for every Southern phrase that unknowingly
came out of your mouth. I wrote many down when you weren't looking,.

Beth Hanggeli, your editing has been a special gift, a typical offering
of your love. I cherish you.

To Tina and Tim Rich — thank you for being there all my life,
and believing in me when nobody else did. Without you, I would’ve
died on the vine a long time ago. I love you both.

Grateful thanks to my mother-in-law, Bobbie Sue Rossi, for giving
me the gift of time, a stress-free environment in which to write, and
posing for the cover in 1947.

Thanks to my parents, Darrel and Joyce King, for birthing me in
West Virginia and for their love. I thank them for their deep storytelling
well from which to draw.

Loving hugs to Aaron, Jillian, Christopher and Nicole for only
rolling their eyes when I'm not looking.

And to Michael, a gentle thanks doesn’t cover it. If not for your
unconditional love, self-sacrifice, and confidence in me, this first book
would never have been written. This is as much your work as it is
mine. You are the true meaning of the word, husband. 11ove you twelve
times.
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No TiME For LAURA 1

originally wrote No TIME FOR LAURA in 1985. Based, in part,

on a true story, Laura was my best childhood friend. Sweet

memories of her are now immortalized in words and a few old
snapshots.

After a couple of rewrites, the story won an award at the
Burlington Writers Club Awards in April 2004. The judge’s comment
on the manuscript stated, “. . . you have a way of touching the
hearts of your readers.” As a writer, [ want to inform and enlighten
a reader’s mind — what I wish for even more is to jolt the reader’s
heart.

In this story, my desire to find the true meaning of friendship
begged the question—how far will a person go for the love of a best
friend? For the past twenty-five years, Tina has been my best friend.
We've been through tough times — together and apart — but one
thing remained constant — her love for me never lessened, no matter
what I did. She loved me unconditionally. That’s how it is with best
friends. They never leave you.

As I edited this piece for Southern Fried Women, the character of
Laura remained steadfast in her appearance and personality. She
refused to let me change her. I gave in. Laura will always have a
special place in my heart. This story is dedicated to her.
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