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FROM THE DESK OF
DAN ANDERSON

Why Being a Smart-Aleck Might Be
Holding You Back

Sarcasm. Eye rolls. A permanent "seen-

it-all" vibe. Let’s face it—cynicism is the
emotional equivalent of wearing
sunglasses indoors: it looks cool, but
you’re not seeing clearly. It feels like
wisdom, but it often masks fear of
failure or past disappointments. After
all, if nothing works, why bother trying?

This defensive mindset may shield you
from hope, but it also blocks
opportunity. Real thinkers ask
questions. Cynics shut the door before
the conversation starts.

The difference? Critical thinkers stay
curious; cynics tap out early.

Yes, we’re living in uncertain times, and

yes, it's easy to scoff instead of engage.

But constantly assuming the worst
won'’t build trust, inspire innovation, or
get your heart rate in a healthy range.
(Seriously, science says so.)

Next time your inner critic pipes up,
challenge it. Ask what could work. Find
one way to help instead of heckle.
Being thoughtful beats being bitter.

Because it turns
out, the smartest
people aren’t the
most cynical—
they’re the most
constructive.
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YOUR BACKYARD CALLED—-IT WANTS A MAKEOVER

If your outdoor space still consists of a lonely grill and a faded plastic
chair from 2008, it's time to catch up. Today’s homeowners are turning
patios into paradise—equal parts stylish, sustainable, and smart.
Whether you're working with a full backyard or a bite-sized balcony,
these five trends will help you revamp your great outdoors with flair
(and maybe a little flair bartending, too).

1. Smart is the New Sexy

Technology isn’t just for inside the house anymore. Now your patio can
be just as clever as your smartphone. Outdoor Wi-Fi, smart lighting,
wireless speakers, app-controlled sprinklers —if it doesn’t have a remote
or respond to voice commands, does it even belong outside? Think built-
in USB ports and wireless charging stations so you never have to choose
between sunbathing and scrolling again.

2. From Backyard to Back-Lounge

The boundary between indoor and outdoor living is practically a
formality these days. Large glass doors, plush outdoor sectionals,
layered rugs, and elegant lighting are creating seamless transitions that
feel more like you’ve expanded your living room than stepped outside.
Add a Trex® composite deck for a foundation that’s not just beautiful
but also low-maintenance —leaving you with more time to enjoy, and
less time pressure-washing.

Continued on page 2...
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Cover story, continued...

3. Built Tough, Styled to Slay

Weather, schmather. Today’s outdoor materials are built
to survive snowstorms, sunbursts, and whatever else
Mother Nature decides to throw at them. We’re talking
heat-mitigating composite decking, durable furniture,
and shade systems that work harder than your in-laws at
a yard sale. Trex® products in particular are designed to
stand up to it all.

As Adam Zambanini, COO of Trex Company, puts it:
“People want outdoor spaces that adapt effortlessly to
their homes and lifestyles, no matter the climate, setting
or season. Our Performance-Engineered™ products
offer the ability to enjoy the outdoors in comfort and
style, whether you live along the salty coast, high up in
snow-capped mountains or in the heat of the desert.”
Mic. Drop.

4. Tiny Zones, Big Vibes

Bigger isn’t always better—especially when it comes to
outdoor design. Purpose-built zones are trending, where
each area serves a specific mood: a morning coffee
nook here, a s’mores station there, and maybe a sneaky
nap spot under the deck. Don’t forget the space under
your deck. With Trex® RainEscape®, you can turn that

often-neglected area into a weatherproof retreat with
lighting, furniture, and all the creature comforts (minus
the actual creatures).

5. Green, in All the Right Ways

Sustainability is no longer a bonus—it’s expected.
Outdoor projects are embracing recycled materials,
native plants, solar-powered lighting, and rainwater
collection systems. Trex® decking, made from 95%
recycled materials, checks all the boxes for an eco-
friendly patio upgrade that looks amazing and helps
save the planet—talk about multi-tasking.

So go ahead, dream big. Whether you’re imagining a
flower garden, a rooftop retreat, or a backyard bash hub,
these trends have got you covered. Literally. For more
inspiration (and deck envy), visit Trex.com.

Ideas for Spring Adventures

Spring is nature’s invitation to get
outside and recharge. Start by
hitting a hiking trail where
wildflowers bloom and trees burst
with fresh greenery. The sights,
sounds, and scents of nature offer
a mental reset like no other.

For a faster pace, hop on a bike
and cruise scenic paths —whether
it’s a wooded trail or a breezy ride
through a city park, the crisp air
and colorful views make every
turn more refreshing.

Water lovers can try kayaking on

a nearby river or lake. Many rental spots offer all you

need, and the chance to see wildlife up close adds to
the thrill.

Keep it low-key with a picnic. A

basket of spring fruits, sandwiches,
and a cozy blanket in a local park is
a relaxing way to enjoy the season.

Try birdwatching — spring migration
brings unique species into view.
Grab binoculars and a field guide,
and prepare to be amazed.

Gardening is another satisfying way
to connect with nature. Whether it’s
herbs, flowers, or vegetables,
planting something green boosts
your mood and your space.

Morning walks are a reminder of just how good
simplicity can feel. Pick your path—and let spring
renew your spirit.
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Gems of Deception

A Victor Sage Mystery

by Dan Anderson

Chapter 14
The Final Clue

The steady tick of the mantel clock echoed through Victor Sage’s study, barely audible above
the hush of evening rain pattering against the windowpanes. The room, dimly lit by a single
gas lamp and the warm flicker of a candle, bore the scent of ink and aging paper. Clara
Simmons stood near the fireplace, arms crossed, her gaze unwavering as she watched Victor
pour over scattered documents with quiet intensity.

Between them on the desk lay the latest letter from Desmond Deveraux, its message cryptic,
its intent unmistakable —a final challenge meant to test not only Victor’s intellect but his
resolve.

Clara broke the silence. “He used a hidden passage. That’s how he slipped past us at King’s
Chapel. I had men covering every entrance, but he vanished like mist.”

Victor didn’t look up. “Yes. Beneath the altar. An old crypt tunnel leading to the edge of the
wood, near the ruins of an abandoned mill.” He pushed aside a sketched layout of the chapel,
worn at the folds. “I traced it this morning. It was designed centuries ago for the gentry —a
discreet exit in times of peril. Fitting that Deveraux would make use of it.”

Clara stepped closer. “He anticipated our presence. Or, more likely, planned it. We were
never meant to catch him there.”

Victor gave a slight nod. “He orchestrated every step. But not merely to escape. He wanted
to see how I’d respond. How quickly I would follow the trail, and if I could keep pace.” He
folded the parchment, placing it back in the drawer. “We’re not chasing him anymore, Clara.
We’re players in his narrative.”

She frowned. “Then let’s rewrite the ending.”
Victor allowed himself a faint smile. “That’s exactly what I intend to do.”

He turned his attention to the candlelit letter beside him — Deveraux’s latest. The script was
elegant, deliberate, but within the flourish was a rhythm Victor recognized. He read it again
silently, then reached across the desk for one of Lady Elizabeth’s family ledgers.



With precise movement, he flipped to a passage he had read only once before —an entry
made by her father decades ago.

Clara moved beside him. “What are you seeing?”

Victor’s finger traced a line of ink. “‘The spoils of war are claimed not by fate, but by those
who dare to reshape the world.”” He tapped the letter. “Deveraux’s own phrasing echoes it
almost perfectly: ‘History is not written by chance but by those who dare to shape it.” He’s
quoting the Hawthorne patriarch —perhaps unknowingly, or perhaps to mock them.”

Clara’s eyes narrowed. “So it’s more than a vendetta. He sees himself as the author of a new
history.”

“He’s reconstructing it, piece by piece,” Victor said. “And I believe I know where the next
chapter lies.”

He retrieved another document, a page from the same ledger with marginal notes regarding
the Deveraux estate —an estate seized after the Napoleonic defeat and later transferred
through quiet channels. The name of the new owner had faded with time, but a final note
caught Victor’s eye: Vault sealed beneath the northern foundations— contents relocated prior
to reassignment.

Victor’s voice turned grave. “The emeralds were not always in Hawthorne hands. They were
taken, following the war, from that vault—one belonging to the Deveraux family. If
Desmond’s intent is to restore what he sees as stolen, then he will return the brooch to that
original place.”

Clara looked toward the map beside them. “That estate’s in France, isn’t it? What remains of
it, at least.”

Victor nodded. “The structure is in ruins. But the vault beneath, if it still exists, would make
the perfect hiding place. Not just to conceal the brooch, but to make a statement—to bring
the brooch full circle. A symbolic end to a story he believes was wrongly written.”

Clara turned toward the coat rack. “Then we’ve no time to waste. If he means to destroy it—
or hide it forever —we have until midnight tomorrow.”

Victor reached for his coat, feeling the reassuring weight of the concealed dagger sheathed
behind his collar.

As they stepped toward the door, Clara hesitated. “You’re certain he left this trail
intentionally? That he meant for you to solve it?”

“Without question,” Victor replied. “This isn’t just a heist. It’s a duel —intellectual,
historical, and personal. He wants me to follow. He needs me to understand. And when 1
arrive, he’ll be waiting.”



Clara’s gaze lingered on Victor, her voice hushed but resolute. “And when we find him...
what will you say?”

Victor paused by the door, his hand resting lightly on the frame. The glow from the desk
lamp cast flickering shadows across his profile, giving him the look of a man both burdened
and prepared. He turned slightly, just enough for Clara to see the steel beneath the quiet.

“I’11 tell him that history isn’t his to revise,” Victor said calmly. “It’s not a possession to be
reclaimed or a monument to resentment. It’s a mirror—one that reflects truth, not legacy.”

A long moment passed between them —no more words, only understanding. Outside, the rain
swept gently against the windows, as if echoing the weight of what was to come.

Victor reached for his coat and adjusted the collar, the faint press of steel behind his neck a
silent reminder of the danger ahead.

Without fanfare, they stepped into the night. The streets of Montague Place glistened under
the dim glow of gaslight. Behind them, the quiet sanctuary of Victor’s study faded into
shadow. Ahead, a journey awaited —a crossing not just of borders, but of purpose.

Desmond Deveraux had made his move.
Now it was Victor Sage’s turn.

And the endgame, at last, had begun.

(To be continued...)

Missed a chapter? - Tap here for the Kindle version and audiobook.
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You’'ve got a strong marketing message, and you
know how to get it in front of the right people. But
here’s the real test—when potential customers see
your offer, do they act on it, or do they shrug and
move on?

Most small businesses make the mistake of
creating offers that are too generic, too boring, or
just not compelling enough to make people take
action. A great offer doesn’t just get noticed—it
makes buying feel like the obvious choice.

Let’s break down how to craft offers so good that
your customers can’t ignore them.

Your Offer Must Solve a Real Problem

People don’t spend money on things they don't
care about. Your offer needs to speak directly to a
problem they want solved.

A landscaping company offering “Full-Service
Lawn Care” is just another option in a crowded
market. But if that same company says, "We’ll
Make Your Lawn the Greenest on the Block—
Guaranteed” or "“Tired of Weeds? Let Us Handle
Them for You”, that grabs attention. It speaks to a
homeowner’s frustration and presents a clear
solution.

A carpet cleaning business could say, "3 Rooms
Cleaned for $99”, but that’s just another price-
based deal. Instead, a more compelling offer
might be "We’ll Remove Stains or You Don’t Pay”
or “Your Carpets Fresh & Stain-Free in One Hour—
Guaranteed”. These focus on results and create
trust.

Add Urgency to Get People to Act Now

People love to procrastinate. Even if they need
your service, they’ll often put it off unless you
give them a reason to act right away.

A strong offer should include a built-in deadline or
limited availability. For example:

. “"First 10 Customers Get a Free Lawn
Health Checkup”

r Customers Can’t Ignore

e How to Create Offers
r(> You

. "Book Before Friday and Get a Free Stain
Guard Treatment”

Adding a time limit pushes people to make a
decision now instead of “someday.”

Make It Simple and Clear

Confusing offers don’t convert. If customers have
to think too hard about what they’re getting or
what they need to do next, they’ll move on.

Your offer should be easy to understand in one
sentence. A good formula to follow is:

What They Get + Why It's Valuable + Why
They Need to Act Now

What’'s Next?

Now that you know how to create an irresistible
offer, the next step is making sure it actually
converts into paying customers. In the next
article, we'll cover how to present your offer in
a way that makes people say yes.

Stay tuned—because the right offer, presented the
right way, could be the game-changer your
business has been waiting for!

“Tell him we’re just browsing.”




What They Didn't

Let’s rewind several hundred years, before wine was something you swirled while pretending to understand “notes
of oak™ or “hints of sass.” Wine has been around since... well, since humans figured out that letting grapes rot a
little could be delightful.

Now, the art of making wine didn’t just magically appear in Europe. No, it hitched a ride with the Greeks as they
went full Airbnb across the Mediterranean, and later the Romans, who brought vines wherever their sandals trod —
usually right after conquering you.

Here’s the thing: wine doesn’t make itself fancy. Sure, you
can leave grapes in a bowl and they’ll ferment into something
technically drinkable —but good wine? That’s nature and
nurture.

Enter: one Benedictine monk in the late 1600s, who clearly
had more ambition than his fellow robed roommates. Most
monks at the Abbey of Hautvillers (in France, land of cheese
and existentialism) were content to watch grapes grow. But
not this guy. No sir. He wanted to create the ultimate wine—
the Beyoncé of beverages.

He tried every grape combo imaginable. Some were too

sweet, others too tart, a few tasted like wet socks. One blend
was so disappointing it probably caused an existential crisis.
Years passed, bottles stacked up, and the monk kept tinkering like a medieval mixologist.

Then—BOOM.

An unexpected bottle explosion in the cellar (wine-making was the original extreme sport). Our monk, instead of
ducking for cover or yelling something unprintable, calmly investigated. He noticed an unusually fizzy wine had
burst its bottle, thanks to a little leftover yeast throwing a fermentation party inside.

Being a curious sort, he tasted it. First a cautious fingertip dip, then a
swig from the broken bottle. And that’s when he shouted the words
that would echo through wine history like a karaoke chorus: “I am
drinking stars!”

Cue the choir.

Now, he couldn’t technically claim he invented sparkling wine —
because nature beat him to it. But he did refine the process, add
some class, and turn accidental fizz into intentional fabulousness.
Thus, champagne was born.

He remained the Abbey's cellar master for nearly 50 years, living long enough to be immortalized with a statue —
and, more importantly, a label.

His name? Dom Pérignon.

Now you know what they didn't tell you.
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How to Keep Your Car Looking Showroom Fresh with
Chemical Guys

If you think keeping a car clean means a quick rinse and
calling it a day, you're in for a wake-up call—because
dirt, brake dust, and road grime aren’t just ugly, they're
plotting against your paint. This isn’t just about vanity—
it's about protection, resale value, and not looking like
you just drove through a demolition derby.

This no-nonsense breakdown exposes the real secrets
to keeping any car or truck looking like it just rolled out of
a glossy showroom, even if it just rolled out of a muddy
parking lot. From foam that clings like gossip in a small
town to wheels that tell brake dust to take a hike—this is
the upgrade your weekend wash routine didn’t know it
needed.

Because let’s face it, a dull ride is like a bad
haircut—everyone notices, no one says
anything, and you’re the one stuck explaining
it.

Creamy Tuscan Chicken

Ingredients

4 boneless skinless chicken breasts
Salt and pepper, to taste

1 tbsp olive ail

3 cloves garlic, minced

1 cup cherry tomatoes, halved

1 cup baby spinach

1/2 cup heavy cream

1/4 cup grated Parmesan

1/2 tsp Italian seasoning

Instructions

Season chicken with salt and pepper. In a large skillet, heat olive oil
over medium heat. Cook chicken 5—6 minutes per side until golden
and cooked through. Remove and set aside.

In the same skillet, add garlic and cook 30 seconds. Add cherry
tomatoes and cook until they begin to soften. Stir in spinach until
wilted. Pour in cream, Parmesan, and Italian seasoning. Stir and
simmer 2—-3 minutes until slightly thickened.

Return chicken to the skillet and spoon sauce over the top. Simmer
2 more minutes, then serve hot.
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Parkway

BAKERY & TAVERN
EST 1911
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At 7 a.m., Justin Kennedy descends the stairs above
Parkway Bakery to meet bread trucks bearing 700 loaves—
pillowy vessels for the sacred po’boy. Crafted from streetcar
strike solidarity in 1929, the sandwich is now religion.
Shrimp crackles, roast beef collapses into gravy, and orders
flow like jazz in the French Quarter. In the thick of it all,
Kennedy glides from slicing bread to driving jam-packed
orders through the pre-rush chaos. It’'s not lunch; it’s a ritual.
From fiery jambalaya to tales of a fry cook sage, every bite
tells a story of heritage, grit, and flavor that won’t be denied.

www.newlookbodyworks.com (803) 712-3458"9



https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/chemical-guys/
https://newlookbodyworks.com/parkway-bakery-new-orleans-poboy-sandwiches/
https://store.ferrari.com/en-us/

	Dan’s Letter
	Why Being a Smart-Aleck Might Be Holding You Back
	Sarcasm. Eye rolls. A permanent "seen-it-all" vibe. Let’s face it—cynicism is the emotional equivalent of wearing sunglasses indoors: it looks cool, but you’re not seeing clearly. It feels like wisdom, but it often masks fear of failure or past disappointments. After all, if nothing works, why bother trying?
	This defensive mindset may shield you from hope, but it also blocks opportunity. Real thinkers ask questions. Cynics shut the door before the conversation starts.
	The difference? Critical thinkers stay curious; cynics tap out early.
	Yes, we’re living in uncertain times, and yes, it’s easy to scoff instead of engage. But constantly assuming the worst won’t build trust, inspire innovation, or get your heart rate in a healthy range. (Seriously, science says so.)
	Next time your inner critic pipes up, challenge it. Ask what could work. Find one way to help instead of heckle. Being thoughtful beats being bitter.
	Because it turns out, the smartest people aren’t the most cynical—they’re the most constructive.
	If your outdoor space still consists of a lonely grill and a faded plastic chair from 2008, it's time to catch up. Today’s homeowners are turning patios into paradise—equal parts stylish, sustainable, and smart. Whether you're working with a full backyard or a bite-sized balcony, these five trends will help you revamp your great outdoors with flair (and maybe a little flair bartending, too).
	1. Smart is the New Sexy
	Technology isn’t just for inside the house anymore. Now your patio can be just as clever as your smartphone. Outdoor Wi-Fi, smart lighting, wireless speakers, app-controlled sprinklers—if it doesn’t have a remote or respond to voice commands, does it even belong outside? Think built-in USB ports and wireless charging stations so you never have to choose between sunbathing and scrolling again.
	2. From Backyard to Back-Lounge
	The boundary between indoor and outdoor living is practically a formality these days. Large glass doors, plush outdoor sectionals, layered rugs, and elegant lighting are creating seamless transitions that feel more like you’ve expanded your living room than stepped outside. Add a Trex® composite deck for a foundation that’s not just beautiful but also low-maintenance—leaving you with more time to enjoy, and less time pressure-washing.
	3. Built Tough, Styled to Slay
	Weather, schmather. Today’s outdoor materials are built to survive snowstorms, sunbursts, and whatever else Mother Nature decides to throw at them. We’re talking heat-mitigating composite decking, durable furniture, and shade systems that work harder than your in-laws at a yard sale. Trex® products in particular are designed to stand up to it all.
	As Adam Zambanini, COO of Trex Company, puts it: “People want outdoor spaces that adapt effortlessly to their homes and lifestyles, no matter the climate, setting or season. Our Performance-Engineered™ products offer the ability to enjoy the outdoors in comfort and style, whether you live along the salty coast, high up in snow-capped mountains or in the heat of the desert.” Mic. Drop.
	4. Tiny Zones, Big Vibes
	Bigger isn’t always better—especially when it comes to outdoor design. Purpose-built zones are trending, where each area serves a specific mood: a morning coffee nook here, a s’mores station there, and maybe a sneaky nap spot under the deck. Don’t forget the space under your deck. With Trex® RainEscape®, you can turn that often-neglected area into a weatherproof retreat with lighting, furniture, and all the creature comforts (minus the actual creatures).
	5. Green, in All the Right Ways
	Sustainability is no longer a bonus—it’s expected. Outdoor projects are embracing recycled materials, native plants, solar-powered lighting, and rainwater collection systems. Trex® decking, made from 95% recycled materials, checks all the boxes for an eco-friendly patio upgrade that looks amazing and helps save the planet—talk about multi-tasking.
	So go ahead, dream big. Whether you’re imagining a flower garden, a rooftop retreat, or a backyard bash hub, these trends have got you covered. Literally. For more inspiration (and deck envy), visit Trex.com.
	Spring is nature’s invitation to get outside and recharge. Start by hitting a hiking trail where wildflowers bloom and trees burst with fresh greenery. The sights, sounds, and scents of nature offer a mental reset like no other.
	For a faster pace, hop on a bike and cruise scenic paths—whether it’s a wooded trail or a breezy ride through a city park, the crisp air and colorful views make every turn more refreshing.
	Water lovers can try kayaking on a nearby river or lake. Many rental spots offer all you need, and the chance to see wildlife up close adds to the thrill.
	Keep it low-key with a picnic. A basket of spring fruits, sandwiches, and a cozy blanket in a local park is a relaxing way to enjoy the season.
	Try birdwatching—spring migration brings unique species into view. Grab binoculars and a field guide, and prepare to be amazed.
	Gardening is another satisfying way to connect with nature. Whether it’s herbs, flowers, or vegetables, planting something green boosts your mood and your space.
	Morning walks are a reminder of just how good simplicity can feel. Pick your path—and let spring renew your spirit.
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	The steady tick of the mantel clock echoed through Victor Sage’s study, barely audible above the hush of evening rain pattering against the windowpanes. The room, dimly lit by a single gas lamp and the warm flicker of a candle, bore the scent of ink and aging paper. Clara Simmons stood near the fireplace, arms crossed, her gaze unwavering as she watched Victor pour over scattered documents with quiet intensity.
	Between them on the desk lay the latest letter from Desmond Deveraux, its message cryptic, its intent unmistakable—a final challenge meant to test not only Victor’s intellect but his resolve.
	Clara broke the silence. “He used a hidden passage. That’s how he slipped past us at King’s Chapel. I had men covering every entrance, but he vanished like mist.”
	Victor didn’t look up. “Yes. Beneath the altar. An old crypt tunnel leading to the edge of the wood, near the ruins of an abandoned mill.” He pushed aside a sketched layout of the chapel, worn at the folds. “I traced it this morning. It was designed centuries ago for the gentry—a discreet exit in times of peril. Fitting that Deveraux would make use of it.”
	Clara stepped closer. “He anticipated our presence. Or, more likely, planned it. We were never meant to catch him there.”
	Victor gave a slight nod. “He orchestrated every step. But not merely to escape. He wanted to see how I’d respond. How quickly I would follow the trail, and if I could keep pace.” He folded the parchment, placing it back in the drawer. “We’re not chasing him anymore, Clara. We’re players in his narrative.”
	She frowned. “Then let’s rewrite the ending.”
	Victor allowed himself a faint smile. “That’s exactly what I intend to do.”
	He turned his attention to the candlelit letter beside him—Deveraux’s latest. The script was elegant, deliberate, but within the flourish was a rhythm Victor recognized. He read it again silently, then reached across the desk for one of Lady Elizabeth’s family ledgers.
	With precise movement, he flipped to a passage he had read only once before—an entry made by her father decades ago.
	Clara moved beside him. “What are you seeing?”
	Victor’s finger traced a line of ink. “‘The spoils of war are claimed not by fate, but by those who dare to reshape the world.’” He tapped the letter. “Deveraux’s own phrasing echoes it almost perfectly: ‘History is not written by chance but by those who dare to shape it.’ He’s quoting the Hawthorne patriarch—perhaps unknowingly, or perhaps to mock them.”
	Clara’s eyes narrowed. “So it’s more than a vendetta. He sees himself as the author of a new history.”
	“He’s reconstructing it, piece by piece,” Victor said. “And I believe I know where the next chapter lies.”
	He retrieved another document, a page from the same ledger with marginal notes regarding the Deveraux estate—an estate seized after the Napoleonic defeat and later transferred through quiet channels. The name of the new owner had faded with time, but a final note caught Victor’s eye: Vault sealed beneath the northern foundations—contents relocated prior to reassignment.
	Victor’s voice turned grave. “The emeralds were not always in Hawthorne hands. They were taken, following the war, from that vault—one belonging to the Deveraux family. If Desmond’s intent is to restore what he sees as stolen, then he will return the brooch to that original place.”
	Clara looked toward the map beside them. “That estate’s in France, isn’t it? What remains of it, at least.”
	Victor nodded. “The structure is in ruins. But the vault beneath, if it still exists, would make the perfect hiding place. Not just to conceal the brooch, but to make a statement—to bring the brooch full circle. A symbolic end to a story he believes was wrongly written.”
	Clara turned toward the coat rack. “Then we’ve no time to waste. If he means to destroy it—or hide it forever—we have until midnight tomorrow.”
	Victor reached for his coat, feeling the reassuring weight of the concealed dagger sheathed behind his collar.
	As they stepped toward the door, Clara hesitated. “You’re certain he left this trail intentionally? That he meant for you to solve it?”
	“Without question,” Victor replied. “This isn’t just a heist. It’s a duel—intellectual, historical, and personal. He wants me to follow. He needs me to understand. And when I arrive, he’ll be waiting.”
	Clara’s gaze lingered on Victor, her voice hushed but resolute. “And when we find him… what will you say?”
	Victor paused by the door, his hand resting lightly on the frame. The glow from the desk lamp cast flickering shadows across his profile, giving him the look of a man both burdened and prepared. He turned slightly, just enough for Clara to see the steel beneath the quiet.
	“I’ll tell him that history isn’t his to revise,” Victor said calmly. “It’s not a possession to be reclaimed or a monument to resentment. It’s a mirror—one that reflects truth, not legacy.”
	A long moment passed between them—no more words, only understanding. Outside, the rain swept gently against the windows, as if echoing the weight of what was to come.
	Victor reached for his coat and adjusted the collar, the faint press of steel behind his neck a silent reminder of the danger ahead.
	Without fanfare, they stepped into the night. The streets of Montague Place glistened under the dim glow of gaslight. Behind them, the quiet sanctuary of Victor’s study faded into shadow. Ahead, a journey awaited—a crossing not just of borders, but of purpose.
	Desmond Deveraux had made his move.
	Now it was Victor Sage’s turn.
	And the endgame, at last, had begun.
	(To be continued…)
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	Victor Sage, beneath the low flicker of gaslight, sits immersed in thought, surrounded by relics of the past and clues to a puzzle only he can unravel. The rain taps gently at the window as his eyes scan Deveraux’s cryptic words. Here, in the quiet storm of his study, intellect becomes weapon, and deduction the lantern that guides him through the deepening shadows of deception.
	You’ve got a strong marketing message, and you know how to get it in front of the right people. But here’s the real test—when potential customers see your offer, do they act on it, or do they shrug and move on?
	Most small businesses make the mistake of creating offers that are too generic, too boring, or just not compelling enough to make people take action. A great offer doesn’t just get noticed—it makes buying feel like the obvious choice.
	Let’s break down how to craft offers so good that your customers can’t ignore them.
	Your Offer Must Solve a Real Problem
	People don’t spend money on things they don’t care about. Your offer needs to speak directly to a problem they want solved.
	A landscaping company offering “Full-Service Lawn Care” is just another option in a crowded market. But if that same company says, “We’ll Make Your Lawn the Greenest on the Block—Guaranteed” or “Tired of Weeds? Let Us Handle Them for You”, that grabs attention. It speaks to a homeowner’s frustration and presents a clear solution.
	A carpet cleaning business could say, “3 Rooms Cleaned for $99”, but that’s just another price-based deal. Instead, a more compelling offer might be “We’ll Remove Stains or You Don’t Pay” or “Your Carpets Fresh & Stain-Free in One Hour—Guaranteed”. These focus on results and create trust.
	Add Urgency to Get People to Act Now
	People love to procrastinate. Even if they need your service, they’ll often put it off unless you give them a reason to act right away.
	A strong offer should include a built-in deadline or limited availability. For example:
	“First 10 Customers Get a Free Lawn Health Checkup”
	“Book Before Friday and Get a Free Stain Guard Treatment”
	Adding a time limit pushes people to make a decision now instead of “someday.”
	Make It Simple and Clear
	Confusing offers don’t convert. If customers have to think too hard about what they’re getting or what they need to do next, they’ll move on.
	Your offer should be easy to understand in one sentence. A good formula to follow is: What They Get + Why It’s Valuable + Why They Need to Act Now
	What’s Next?
	Now that you know how to create an irresistible offer, the next step is making sure it actually converts into paying customers. In the next article, we’ll cover how to present your offer in a way that makes people say yes.
	Stay tuned—because the right offer, presented the right way, could be the game-changer your business has been waiting for!
	Let’s rewind several hundred years, before wine was something you swirled while pretending to understand “notes of oak” or “hints of sass.” Wine has been around since... well, since humans figured out that letting grapes rot a little could be delightful.
	Now, the art of making wine didn’t just magically appear in Europe. No, it hitched a ride with the Greeks as they went full Airbnb across the Mediterranean, and later the Romans, who brought vines wherever their sandals trod—usually right after conquering you.
	Here’s the thing: wine doesn’t make itself fancy. Sure, you can leave grapes in a bowl and they’ll ferment into something technically drinkable—but good wine? That’s nature and nurture.
	Enter: one Benedictine monk in the late 1600s, who clearly had more ambition than his fellow robed roommates. Most monks at the Abbey of Hautvillers (in France, land of cheese and existentialism) were content to watch grapes grow. But not this guy. No sir. He wanted to create the ultimate wine—the Beyoncé of beverages.
	He tried every grape combo imaginable. Some were too sweet, others too tart, a few tasted like wet socks. One blend was so disappointing it probably caused an existential crisis. Years passed, bottles stacked up, and the monk kept tinkering like a medieval mixologist.
	Then—BOOM.
	An unexpected bottle explosion in the cellar (wine-making was the original extreme sport). Our monk, instead of ducking for cover or yelling something unprintable, calmly investigated. He noticed an unusually fizzy wine had burst its bottle, thanks to a little leftover yeast throwing a fermentation party inside.
	Being a curious sort, he tasted it. First a cautious fingertip dip, then a swig from the broken bottle. And that’s when he shouted the words that would echo through wine history like a karaoke chorus: “I am drinking stars!”
	Cue the choir.
	Now, he couldn’t technically claim he invented sparkling wine—because nature beat him to it. But he did refine the process, add some class, and turn accidental fizz into intentional fabulousness. Thus, champagne was born.
	He remained the Abbey's cellar master for nearly 50 years, living long enough to be immortalized with a statue—and, more importantly, a label.
	His name? Dom Pérignon.
	Now you know what they didn't tell you.
	How to Keep Your Car Looking Showroom Fresh with Chemical Guys
	If you think keeping a car clean means a quick rinse and calling it a day, you’re in for a wake-up call—because dirt, brake dust, and road grime aren’t just ugly, they’re plotting against your paint. This isn’t just about vanity—it’s about protection, resale value, and not looking like you just drove through a demolition derby.
	This no-nonsense breakdown exposes the real secrets to keeping any car or truck looking like it just rolled out of a glossy showroom, even if it just rolled out of a muddy parking lot. From foam that clings like gossip in a small town to wheels that tell brake dust to take a hike—this is the upgrade your weekend wash routine didn’t know it needed.
	Because let’s face it, a dull ride is like a bad haircut—everyone notices, no one says anything, and you’re the one stuck explaining it.
	Creamy Tuscan Chicken
	Ingredients
	4 boneless skinless chicken breasts
	Salt and pepper, to taste
	1 tbsp olive oil
	3 cloves garlic, minced
	1 cup cherry tomatoes, halved
	1 cup baby spinach
	1/2 cup heavy cream
	1/4 cup grated Parmesan
	1/2 tsp Italian seasoning
	Instructions
	Season chicken with salt and pepper. In a large skillet, heat olive oil over medium heat. Cook chicken 5–6 minutes per side until golden and cooked through. Remove and set aside.
	In the same skillet, add garlic and cook 30 seconds. Add cherry tomatoes and cook until they begin to soften. Stir in spinach until wilted. Pour in cream, Parmesan, and Italian seasoning. Stir and simmer 2–3 minutes until slightly thickened.
	Return chicken to the skillet and spoon sauce over the top. Simmer 2 more minutes, then serve hot.
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	At 7 a.m., Justin Kennedy descends the stairs above Parkway Bakery to meet bread trucks bearing 700 loaves—pillowy vessels for the sacred po’boy. Crafted from streetcar strike solidarity in 1929, the sandwich is now religion. Shrimp crackles, roast beef collapses into gravy, and orders flow like jazz in the French Quarter. In the thick of it all, Kennedy glides from slicing bread to driving jam-packed orders through the pre-rush chaos. It’s not lunch; it’s a ritual. From fiery jambalaya to tales of a fry cook sage, every bite tells a story of heritage, grit, and flavor that won’t be denied.

