        No Weapon, Audrey McKay


The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of their dreams ~ Eleanor Roosevelt

CHAPTER 1

The beautiful bells rang out for everyone to hear. The cheering crowd and bright lights were almost too much to take. She spun and dipped and wove her way through every obstacle until she saw she only had a few hundred yards to go. She broke the ribbon and crossed the finish line with an easy stride. During her victory lap she descended down through the clouds and the warm breeze, past the birds and the trees until she landed softly in the thick grass. It wasn’t until then that she woke up.


Wiped Out. Sidney barely moved as the sun peeked through the dark wooden slats on the window. She was awake but she couldn’t move. Her niece and nephew who had just turned one-year old last month had taken her for a ride yesterday. Her oldest niece Kyra had come along to help and Sidney smiled knowing that Ky was the only reason she had made it through the day. Jenna, the baby girl had started walking early and was into, under and on top of everything she could reach. Her brother Leo hadn’t started walking yet but she knew it was only a matter of days. He sat on the floor literally drooling after his sisters as they walked by him.


Sidney smiled once again as she thought of all the giggles and tears she experienced in one day. She loved the dynamic duo as she had taken to calling them but they were more than a handful. She wondered how single parents do it, especially with more than one child. Those babies were constantly on the move and if Jenna, who was a tiny version of her brother-in-law by the face, went one way, it was almost assured that Leo, who was the spitting image of his mother, was headed in the other direction unless it was time to eat. Even though he couldn’t walk yet he was a faster crawler than Jenna was a walker. Kyra sensing her aunts’ lack of baby handling skills managed to help keep them corralled to the living area when they were inside. Several hours at the park yesterday afternoon had worn them all out and when her sister Sidra and brother-in-law came to pick them up last night, everyone was asleep. Jensen rang the doorbell three times before Sidney stirred.


“Girl, I was about ready to kick the door down.” Jensen stood in the doorway and looked down at Sidney as she rubbed her eyes.


“Man your kids wore me out. I had no idea. Come on in.”


Her sister Sidra was right behind him and hugged her as she came in. “Trust me, I know what you’re saying.”


Jensen headed over to the three lifeless bodies sprawled out between the sofa and the T.V. and started gathering their things together. He looked up at Sidney with a teasing glint in his eyes. “You know, we could leave them here and pick them up after church tomorrow.”


Sidra laughed at the look on her sister’s face. “Jensen we need to keep her around for at least 10 more years. Don’t scare her away.”


“Yeah, I guess you’re right.” He had just strapped Jenna into the pink and brown covered car seat sitting against the wall and was reaching for Leo when Kyra’s eyes fluttered. “Come on big girl, time to get home.”

Kyra mumbled something unintelligible and turned away from them. She was out like a light two seconds later. Sidra just shook her head and reached for one of the now heavy car seats. Jensen just shrugged his shoulders as he looked down at his oldest daughter. “That girl will take 30 minutes to wake up if you give them to her.”

Sidra had just reached the door and turned around to smile at her husband. “I wonder where she got that from.”

He smiled back at his wife with the other car seat in hand. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.” They both laughed on their way out the door. Jensen turned to Sidney before he crossed the threshold. “I’ll be back for her in a sec.” Sidney nodded as she looked over at the tall nine-year old stretched out on her floor. She had grown so much over the last few years. It was obvious to everyone that she had inherited her father’s height. Some people were already guessing her age as 12. Jensen better get his shotgun ready. Sidney knew it was only a matter of time before little boys would be beating down the door to get to Kyra. She laughed inwardly when she imagined what Jensen’s reaction would be to those little boys. Poor things. Jensen came back and scooped Ky up in a flash. When they left she checked the doors and security system and headed for the comfortable bed waiting for her upstairs.

After slapping the snooze button for the third time, Sidney decided to sit up in bed. She was already going to be late for church at the rate she moving. She had started going to Hearts Desire Ministries a few years ago, shortly after her suicide attempt. She had been in such a bad space then. She’d found out at the age of thirty-five that her father wasn’t dead like she had been led to believe since birth and that she had a brother and sister around her age to boot. The celebrity she had been dating decided to spaz out on her that very weekend and even tried to get violent. Of course she defended herself but it was her word against the super star and he had super money to back him up. 

When the sister she had only known for a day agreed to represent her in court she thought she had hit the jackpot. They ended up becoming very close until one night when Sidney made one very bad decision. She kissed her sister’s man and her sister saw it. They didn’t speak for almost a year after that and that was plenty of time for the enemy to talk Sidney out of the gift of salvation she had received. The thief cometh not but to steal, kill and destroy and he had just about convinced Sidney that her life was not worth living. With no where else to turn she had gone to several doctors and the best they could do was prescribe a bottle of pills with unlimited refills… but God is faithful and now every morning when Sidney woke up she got down on her knees and praised God for His mercy. God saved her life and touched her sister’s heart all in the same day. They were able to form an even stronger bond than the one they had previously shared.

Sidney’s eyes glistened when she thought about her newly found family. While she was in recovery, the father she had only known for a few months came to visit her in the hospital and surprised her with papers announcing his intention to adopt her. She cried all day long. When they finalized the adoption she changed her last name from Riley, her mother’s maiden name to Lyons. The court documents confirmed what she already knew in her heart and what her family had been saying since she joined them. She was a part of them. 

After seeing two rock-solid Christian counselors for several months, they suggested she get a new start to go with her new name. She found this church after looking for seven weeks. The people were friendly and the atmosphere felt right so she decided to join the church and settle in. She had been doing well too. At first, some of the members recognized her from the news stories about her defense trial with the rock star but they didn’t bother her about it. In fact some even told her that they had been praying for her. She felt like God had blessed her to find this very special church and after everything she had been through, she just wanted to rest. 

There’s no rest for the weary though. Not today anyway she thought as she stretched and yawned and headed for the bathroom.

***

Sidney cradled the phone between her cheek and her shoulder hoping it wouldn't fall into the stew she had just finished. “So what's for dinner?”


Her sister Sidra laughed on the other end. “Well the twins are having cheerios and whatever they’ll eat off our plates. The rest of us are having steak with rice and peas.”

Sidney smiled knowing that at least one person in the house would not be pleased with the dinner menu. “And what is Miss Kyra going to do with the peas?”


Sidra laughed again. “I don’t know. She tried slipping them to her hamster last time but we’re on to her now. Leo may actually eat them because he seems to be less discerning than his sisters when it comes to his diet. That boy will shove anything in his mouth given the chance.”


“And how is my sweet Jenna doing? I miss her.”


Sidra grunted happily. “You just saw her and she’s fine, in here following Kyra around the house since she’s been home from Sunday school.  I’m hoping she’ll tire herself out by bedtime.”


“Kyra must be a real God-send right now. I know she was when I had them yesterday. I don’t think I would have made it through the day without her.”

“You know I wasn’t sure what to expect when Leslie said she wanted Kyra to move in here full time but all of the kids have adjusted really well.”


Sidney put the lid back on her pot of stew and settled into a kitchen chair. “And what about the parents?”


“Oh, we love it. Jensen walks around with a big silly grin saying he’s glad to see his ‘clan’ all together. And I’ve always looked at her like she was my own daughter. Besides that, you’re right; she’s been a huge help with the twins. I’m really wishing for a permanent arrangement but I don’t want to get my hopes up. I’m not sure what’s going on with Leslie right now but I’m going to enjoy this time with the whole family together while we have it. I am a little worried about how this is affecting Ky though. She hasn’t said anything but having your mother ship you away to a different household has got to affect you in some way, even if it’s your dad’s house and you receive love when you get there.”


Sidney had wondered the same thing and wandered into her living room while Sidra was speaking. She reached for the remote control and started flipping through channels. “What do you mean you don’t know what’s going on with Leslie. I thought you all had worked out some type of arrangement for Ky to stay there.”


Sidra strapped both babies into their high chairs before reaching for the cereal box and continuing. “Nope, she just called Jensen up at the end of the summer and said she wanted Kyra to move in with us for a while. Of course he jumped at the chance but she didn’t offer an explanation then or since then.”


“Wow, that seems pretty strange huh?”


“Yeah, and she’s still not talking. We’re just praying for her since we don’t know what else to do.”


“Yeah I guess that’s best. Have you tried asking Ky about any of it?”

“No, I was trying to give her some space and let her open up on her own.”


“I can see that, but maybe she’s too scared to talk about it. You might need to help her out.”


“You’re probably right. Listen, Let me get off this phone and get dinner served. I’ll talk to you later and we’ll see you next week right?”


Sidney smiled. “I wouldn’t miss it for the world, although, I do need to go shopping for a present.”


“That’s makes two of us.”


“What size is little Mike wearing these days anyway?”


“I don’t know.” Sidra laughed lightly. “Amanda said he’s already outgrown all of the 4T clothes he has in his closet.”


Sidney smiled. “Do they make husky sizes for soon to be five-year-olds?”


Sidra laughed just thinking about her nephew. He was all cheeks and stomach and couldn’t get any cuter if he tried. “I’m not even sure they call it husky anymore. I’m going have to look into that.”


“Let me know when you find out.” Sidney laughed back. “I was about to order him a size 6.”


Sidra shook her head at her sister. “Shopping online again, sis?”


Sidney laughed even harder. “Yes, but I got delivered from the Home Value Channel. Now I only use them online and when I don’t have time to shop in the mall, which is most of the time.”


“Oh, I bet you’re crazy busy. How did the architects in New Orleans like your design?”


“They loved it!” Seeing nothing was on worth watching Sidney turned the T.V. off before heading back to the kitchen. “They’re talking about setting up a deal where we’ll be working together permanently but we can talk about that later. Go feed your family.”


“Alright girl, love you.”


“Love you too.”

***

Next weekend the whole family got together and partied like rock stars, clean and sober rock stars to celebrate the 5th birthday of Mike’s oldest child. Mikey’s chubby face lit up in excitement as he spied all the colorfully wrapped presents waiting just for him. The party theme was pirates and when Sidney walked through the door, little Mike jumped on her followed by six other little pirates. Her brother, big 
Mike had to pull them off of her. “No attacking guests when they come through the front door” he’d said.


“O.K. Daddy” little Mike replied quickly before turning back to his aunt. “Arrrgh! Ahoy there, Auntie. We’re pirates!”

Sidney laughed at the rag-a-muffin troupe. “I see that, and such a fine group of pirates too. I don’t think I’ve seen any scarier pirates on the seven seas.”

“Aye! We’re taking over this place.” He pulled a black patch over his left eye, lifted his little plastic sword and let out a menacing yell before he and the other boys took off.

Mike swallowed her up in a hug. “Sorry about that sis. He’s been hyper-active ever since we told him he could have this party.”

Sidney smiled at her brother. “I would have been concerned if he didn’t act like that. It’s not everyday a boy turns the big 5.”

Mike laughed, “Yeah, I guess you’re right. Come on in. Let me take your coat. Everyone is in the kitchen. Sid and her crew arrived a couple of minutes ago.”

She found Amanda, Mike’s wife, who had announced several weeks earlier that she was expecting again so her little bump was just starting to show. Next she went and spoke to Liz, Sidra’s best friend and saw that her son Jaden was growing like a weed. Not as tall as Kyra but still getting big.


Sidney looked around in envy at her siblings as they tied shoelaces and fixed hotdogs and fussed over their families. Even with all the chaos going on around them she could tell they were happy. She couldn’t wait for the day when she would be able to bring her own kids to family gatherings.


When all the kids were sent outside to play, Sidra and Sidney joined Amanda at the kitchen table. Amanda reached to give Sidney’s hand a quick squeeze. “How’s it going sis? I feel like I haven’t seen you in forever.”


“Everything is good. I’ve just been a little busy with work.”


Amanda slumped down in her chair and yawned. “I guess so with all that traveling but at least you get to come home and rest without anyone bothering you every five minutes. I kind of miss those days, when I could come home and worry about just me.”


Sidra joined in with a resounding “Amen!” before the married women shared a high-five.

Sidney was shocked. “Are you two kidding me? I would love to have your lives right now. I would trade my company for a husband and kids any day.”

Sidra looked at her sister. “Now that I have them, I wouldn’t trade them for anything, but let’s be clear, this marriage and family business is hard work. I was ready to throw your brother-in-law out the house last week.” 

Amanda nodded. “Mmhmm, and I almost gave your nephew away the week before that.”


Sidney’s eyebrows shot up at their honesty. As if on cue, they all started laughing and couldn’t stop. They giggled themselves into a fit of near hysteria. Sidney who had been laughing so hard she started crying, wiped the tears out of her eyes before she spoke again. “I know it’s hard but I really want a family.”


Sidra smiled at her younger sister. “Then I think you should pray and ask God for one. Just don’t be surprised if doesn’t come the way you’re expecting.”


A child’s howl of pain abruptly ended the conversation and brought all three women to their feet and running into the living room. After the crying child was soothed and the mess that caused the pain was cleaned up, they joined everyone outside and sung happy birthday to the little pirate of the family.


The next week, things were back to normal. All the family birthdays had passed and Sidney was settling back into her normal routine. It was Sunday evening and she was just finishing up a conversation with Kyra and then Sidra. She gurgled to the twins in baby talk before she hung up the phone and fixed herself dinner. As she sat down, she pondered the events of the day. As always, a guest minister had come because it was the last Sunday of the month. This particular preacher was young but he’d been well known in church circles for several years. Things started out like they usually did every Sunday. After the choir finished singing the young man took his position in the pulpit. He had just finished reading the bible verses he was to expound on when he stopped mid-sentence. The visiting minister stared at Sidney for only a moment before he actually stopped the service to point her out and pray for her. 

He then proceeded to tell her about the future God had planned for her. He also spoke some things about warfare she didn’t quite understand but she soaked it all in just the same. Mostly everyone in the congregation was stunned. That type of thing just didn’t happen at Hearts Desire. Not that they were opposed to it, it just wasn’t a regular occurrence. The congregation, however, quickly got over their initial shock and joined the young minister in praying for her. After the service was over, Sidney was surrounded. Most of the people wanted to shake her hand or talk to her. Some even wanted to pray for her again. She was so busy with the people around her that she didn’t notice the look of jealousy that sprang up on her pastor’s face. He surprised even himself with that reaction but he managed to make it to his office before anyone saw it. 

Where he normally would have invited the guest minister into his office for refreshments and a long talk at the end of service, he sent the young man home 
with a small check and a clap on the back. When the man left, Canaan quickly retreated into his study to pray. He didn’t notice Vern, the old church custodian sweeping up in the hallway when he shut his office door.

Sidney returned home that afternoon bubbling with quiet excitement. She sat down in the peaceful house and just marveled at the God who would do such a thing. That visiting preacher had articulated everything she had been carrying around in her heart, even the bits and pieces she had been too afraid to verbalize because they sounded too far out of reach. He hit on every single thing God had previously whispered to her, but he made it real by saying them out loud. She knew then that she had God’s stamp of approval. To almost anyone else, the dreams she believed were sent from God would sound absolutely crazy but she chose to believe God. She accepted the words spoken by the preacher as true and contemplated what a very bright future must lie ahead of her. I believe you God.

