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WE’LL BE IN TOUCH 

By Verlain Regina Todd 

  

 The restaurant is nothing fancy, but cozy. The smell of grease and comfort food fills the 

air of the busy room. Her booth nestles in a corner, away from the kitchen, giving her a full view. 

She repositions her earpiece and straightens her dress.  

A gentleman in his mid-thirties approaches in a pale blue dress shirt, dark denim pants, 

and tan cowboy boots. The dimples in the corner of his smile are charming and his hazel brown 

eyes piercing. “Are you Cindy Dewberry?” 

 “I am.”   

 “Hi, Cindy. I’m Trent Turner.” 

 “Nice to meet you, Trent. Have a seat.” 



Todd / We’ll Be In Touch /  2 

 “Make him feel comfortable,” the voice in her earpiece says to her.  

 “Trent, how long have you owned your own ranch?” 

Trent flashes his dimples again with pride.   

“It’s been ‘bout three years now.” Trent stares into Cindy’s emerald green eyes. 

“Were you raised on a ranch as a kid?” 

“Um… no. Actually, I just needed a change of pace.” 

“And shoveling hay and being covered in poop was it, huh?” 

 Trent’s catchy chuckle fills the air. Cindy can’t help but to join him in his contagious 

cackle.  

“I’ve been covered in a lot worse. It’s not so bad.” He looks down at himself. “I clean up 

pretty nice though, right?” 

 “Well, you hardly look like you need to be fixed up on a blind date.” Cindy feels her 

cheeks warming up as his eyes search her face. 

 “I could say the same ‘bout you. Why is a darling like you on a dating site?” 

 “My job prevents me from having a personal or social life.” Why did I just say that?  

 “I see.” 

 “Enough with all that. Get to the point!” The voice in her earpiece startles her. 

  Cindy takes on a sterner tone. “So, Trent, my boss seems to think you’re pretty important 

and has requested a meeting with you.” 

 “I’m not sure I follow…” Trent leans in with his eyebrows furrowed. 

 “Does the name Murdock mean anything to you?” 

He sits back. “I don’t know what you’re talking ‘bout.” Cindy matches his stare, 

suppressing the butterflies in her stomach.  
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“I think you do, Trent.” 

“Who are you? How’d you find me?” 

“Let’s just say it’s not so easy for people like you to escape your past. Unfortunately, you 

still owe a few favors.” 

“I don’t owe anyone anything. You have me mistaken with someone else.” Trent pushes 

on the table in an attempt to get up. 

“His name is Jason,” says the voice in the earpiece.  

“Oh, but I don’t, Jason.” Cindy reclines in her seat forcing a confident smile. Trent falls 

back into his seat. Cindy takes a sip of her watered down tea. Her heart pounding in her chest. 

“Now that I have your attention, shall I continue?” 

“What do you want?” he says, through clenched teeth.  

“Mr. Murdock has requested your skills.” 

 “I switched careers five years ago. I hate to disappoint, but please send him my regrets.” 

 “He doesn’t have a choice and he knows it. Give him the flash drive and get rid of him,” 

the voice in Cindy’s ear says.  

“I’m sorry if I gave you the impression that you have a choice.” She retrieves a flash 

drive from her small silver purse and places it in front of him. “Everything you need to know is 

here. We’ll be in touch. If you would please excuse yourself, I have a real date. Nice to meet 

you, Mr. Turner.” 

“Wow! What a blind date. And here I was starting to fall for you myself,” he says, 

sarcastically. Trent grabs the flash drive, rises from the table, and saunters to the exit of the 

restaurant.  

Cindy exhales a deep breath. The voice in her earpiece startles her, causing her heart to 
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skip a beat. “Well done, Cindy. You’re a natural. Just a few more tasks and you will be free to 

live a normal life. As long as you remain discrete your family will go unharmed. We’ll be in 

touch.” 

 They’re never going to let me go. 

 Cindy pulls out her small clear earpiece, places it in her purse, and waits for her Mom 

and dad to join her.  

THE END 


