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From my seat in the auditorium, I saw how much work needed to be done on the 

set before dress rehearsal in two weeks.  Why did I agree to direct a play this year?  I mean, 

really, I’ve had enough to do with teaching high school for the first time. I thought 

junior high students were rough last year, but dealing with seniors was a different kind 

of challenge. The ones in my English classes seemed to have senioritis. None wanted to 

do their schoolwork. But yet they found time to try to hook me up with Colin Mathews, 

the assistant principal. 

It’s not that I haven’t appreciated their efforts, but it makes me look desperate. 

And I’m not. Okay, maybe I am a little. With Valentine’s Day coming up fast, it’d be 

nice to have a romantic evening with Colin. 

He had to be aware of their matchmaking efforts because Julie, a student of mine, 

had given him movie passes. Then she’d told him what romantic comedy I wanted to 

see. 

When Colin and I had gone to the theatre, we stopped to see Julie behind the 

concession counter. 

After giving us a big grin, she said, “You two make a cute couple.” 

Great, I thought. Silence prevailed on the stage. After a quick glance at my 

playbook, I saw why. The actors were waiting for Tyler to enter and say his lines. 

“Tyler, you need to get on stage,” I yelled. 

From the center of the stage, petite Julie looked at me. “Hey, Miss Bennett, are 

you daydreaming about Mr. Mathews?” 

Why couldn’t I have drama students only interested in speaking their lines? I 

shook my head and my auburn hair swung forward. “Of course not. And I’m not the 

one missing my cue.” 

I saw Tyler’s frown when he stuck his head out from behind the curtain. “Miss 

Bennett, I’m waiting for the doorbell.” 
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I cleared my throat and said in a loud voice, “Ding dong.”  

While Tyler made his entrance, I heard a small chuckle. Turning, I saw Colin 

staring at me. 

“Now there’s nothing wrong with you doing a doorbell imitation,” Colin said, 

“but I can tape the sound effects for your play.” 

“Thanks, but you don’t need to do that.  I just haven’t had time to record them.”  

I didn’t want him to think I was incompetent. 

 “You’ll be doing me a favor.  At my last school, I enjoyed doing the sound 

effects for their play.” 

I grinned. “In that case, you’re hired to be the sound effect technician.” 

“If you have time this evening, we can get something to eat after practice and go 

over what’s needed for the play.” 

A couple of hours later, Colin and I were at a cozy Mexican restaurant. With an 

enchilada in my hand, I said, “I’m glad you love Mexican food, too.” 

“I like to eat period.” Colin slid his fork under the rice on his plate. “But not 

alone.” 

“Since you’re taking over the sound effects, I can focus on costumes and get on 

the two boys who are supposed to have the set done this week.” 

Colin raised his eyebrows. “Actually that was why I was at practice. I wanted to 

talk to you about me helping build the set, but then I forgot when I heard your unique 

doorbell.” 

“That’s kind of you to help.” 

“I can’t take all the credit. The students asked me to work on the set.” 

Now I was crushed. I’d hoped his offer was an excuse so he could spend time 

with me. But once again, the students had intervened on my behalf to throw us 

together. All Colin wanted was to help a teacher in need. I didn’t want him to see the 

disappointment I was sure had to be in my eyes, so I stopped looking at him. It wasn’t 

easy since I’ve always had a weakness for guys with dimples. 
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 After we finished eating, I suggested going to my apartment since it was the 

closest.  We both drove to my building, and once inside we sat on my sofa. I used a 

yellow highlighter to mark every spot in a playbook where sound effects were needed. 

He noticed the charm bracelet on my wrist, and reached for my hand.  “Amy, 

this is loaded.” 

I stopped breathing when his warm fingers touched my hand. I managed a little 

nod. “Friends and relatives enjoy buying me charms.” After I told him what each one 

represented, I stood. “I’ll get some cookies for us that were left over from the Student 

Council bake sale.” 

He grinned. “Oh, so I get what didn’t sell.” 

“Hey, I baked them. They’re all good.” 

 After he finished eating three, Colin said, “These are the best cookies I’ve ever 

had.” 

“I’ll bake you some after the play is over.” 

“I better get going. I’ll do the recording this weekend.” 

At the door, I said good-bye, wishing the kids had instructed him to kiss me 

good-bye. If they wanted a romance between the faculty members, I wouldn’t object to 

a kiss from Colin. 

On Saturday I took the girls to a costume shop to try on flapper dresses for our 

play set in 1920. While Julie tried on a red dress, she asked me, “Miss Bennett, are you 

and Mr. Mathews doing anything for Valentine’s Day?” 

“No. And don’t give him movie passes again. I appreciate you thinking of me, 

but I can take care of my own personal life.” 

Julie shrugged. “He gave them to his grandparents. He bought tickets when you 

went to the restroom.” 

After I arrived home, I checked my answering machine to see if Colin had called.  

I sighed. There were no messages. He didn’t drop the sound effects off like I had hoped, 

but instead came to practice on Monday and handed me a CD. 
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“Thank you so much,” I said, noticing how broad Colin’s shoulders looked in his 

suit. 

“No problem.  I should tell you that—”  

“Mr. Mathews, we need your help with something,” Tyler interrupted. 

He gave me an apologetic look. “I have a meeting soon with a parent, so I’ll see 

what Tyler needs first. I’ll talk to you later.” 

 I wanted to invite Colin over for dinner before play night, but with picking up 

costumes, replacing a few missing props, proofreading the program and teaching, I 

couldn’t fit a romantic dinner in my schedule with Colin.  Maybe that was just as well 

since he was busy working on a new discipline policy. 

 The day of the dress rehearsal, I went looking for Colin and found him in a 

corridor checking a student’s hall pass. I was relieved that he looked happy to see me. 

I’d been afraid that maybe Colin was out of my league. He was what every woman 

wanted in a guy...intelligent, a great sense of humor and drop-dead gorgeous. 

“Why don’t you come to dress rehearsal tonight?” I asked. 

He pushed a lock of dark blond hair off his forehead. “I can’t but I’ll be at the 

play tomorrow night.” 

 On the big night I was pleased to hear the audience laughing at the right spots. I 

wore a flattering long black skirt and top reproduced in a vintage style with a boat 

neckline and copper beading. I hoped Colin would think I looked pretty in it. 

After the actors took their bows, Julie said, “Miss Bennett, come here.” 

The spotlight shone on me as I walked to center stage. Julia handed me red roses 

and a small box. I flipped it open and saw a silver charm. It was a director’s chair. 

Julie whispered, “Mr. Mathews got it for us.” 

After the curtain came down, Colin joined me. “I’m glad the play’s over because 

I want to spend some time with the beautiful director. Do you have any plans for 

Valentine’s Day?” 

 “I do now.”  Instead of baking Colin chocolate chip cookies, I decided to make 

heart-shaped frosted cookies for him. After all, our first Valentine’s Day together rated 
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