AHusbandcor Maryé

Rick Johnson turned to her
take Dave Larson to be your lawfully wedded husband from this
day forward, for richer or poorer, in sicknessimarealth, for
better or worse, forsaking all others, as long as you both shall
l'ive?d

o0 | oOdhe said.

The judge asked for the ring.

Dave glanced at her sheepi

somet hing. o

Rick shook his headm, 60Yeud
her . oDave has a tendency to

oltds true. I forgot to me

She shyly smiled. ol tods
excellent memory. o

oThis is why I chose her, o
mar i ed even though we dondt ha

OHer e, Dave. 6 Danny handed
wast i ed in a circle | arge enoug
handed me this today. ltds a
wanted to give me. Youoan den it so it can

do until you bupreabne . 6
0l tds perfect, 6 she assurec
Dave slid the pink string on her finger and warmly pressed
his lips to hers for a simple kiss. No man kissed her before. Her
stomach fluered and her lips tingled from the action. She
reminded herself that this was not a love relationship.

**%
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Eye of the Beholder

Chapter One

4 ?'/‘37, 5@6":
£ ¢
%vf;& ;«‘l
Maine
April 1874
Wife Wanted

Nebraska farmer looking for a hardworking and
dependable woman to marry. Ability to have
children a must.

Mary Peters reread the ad in the newspaper. Ads asking for a

wife were fairly commohut this particular ad caught her eye for

a variety of reams. One, the man who wrote it seemed
straightforward, a quality sh
people who uttered flowery language which could be deceptive.
Two, the man was realistic about his expectations. A farmer
would benefit most from a womaho could handle the harsher
elements foliving on a farm. Thredhe part boldly stating he
expected her to bear him children told her that this was not a man
who minced words. He knew exactly what he wanted and sought
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it. Such a man might not be dyeoncerned with how a woman
looked.

She glanced at her reflection in the store window. She
often passed the dress shop on her way to the restaurant where
she helped Mrs. Jones cook meal$iéo hungry patronsHer
plain face with an unusually bage that made helyes and thin
|l ips | ook smaller than they a
from men Her pale smooth skin would have been her best
feature had it not been for the freckles that dotted her cheeks and
nose. Her frizzy mousy brown dohair that she unsuccessfully
tried to tame with her brush was cifetly forced under a bonnet.

PlainMaryPetersShe heard the term used often enough
by her family and friends. Certain that they meant no harm in the
adjective used to describe hi
Besides, she was plain. Considering that they could call her ugly
plain was actuablykind word.

Biting her lower lip, she turned her attention back to the
ad. Unlike other men requesting women who were pretty, this
one simply required hard work, dependability and willingness to
bear him children. She ngsasn:
Pretty, she coul dnodt give himn
Though she never spent a single day on a farm, she was willing tc
learn what she needed to do to help him. Her mother had borne
her father twelve children, so she was sure that shedwow t h &
anyproblems with getting in the family way

| 61 himeslaeitemddi f he wi s H@ostoHlino m
Fear of the unknown did not hold her back. She welcomed the
adventure of leaving her old world behind for a new one. A fresh
g art mi g ht even be a wel come
shadows all of her life. Her sisters were beautiful. They found
husbands well before they turned eighteen. $hkedethe
wedding of her closesster who was only two years her senior:
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Gracehad just turned sixteen, and she was thrilled to
marry her childhood sweetheart. Before the wedhbliargy
decoratedGrac®d s  brown lair with pink rose petals. Her
sister wore a long flowing white gown trimmed with lace, which
was a labor dbve thatMaryspent the past two months creating.
Mary wanted her favorite sister to look her best dutieg
ceremonyfor it was a dagracehad eagerly planned with her
from the moment Calvin proposed.

While their other sisters decorated the chtinely, had
the moment to themselves in the small church room to the side of
the sanctuary.

0OYou ar e Margsmiet asf shd glagced at her
older sister.

ol f eel beauti ful KB o she C (
refl ecti on i n t hleve does to a waman, O T
Mary, When Calvin |l ooks at me,

his eyes, and | know when he sees me, he sees the ntibsk beau
woman he ever laid eyes an

That s because ycCrasewasBOp| peE
Shedi dnodt have to deal with th
when they thought she was out of hearing ravige.practically
worshiped the grour@racewalked on.

0Someday, youol | k no®@raceh at
told her. She reached out and thtay& hand just as Mamas
ready to pt another petal in hdrair. 6 Love i s th
wonder ful feeling in the worlc

Marysmiled, gently pulled her hand away and returned to
her work. She knew better than to hope to be beautiful in the
eyes of a man. She caught sight of the contrast between her an
her sister and the difference was like looking at night and day. If
she maied at all, it would be a miracle.

The memory ebbed from her consciousnesMary
contemplated her situatiorGraceand Calvin moved to New
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Jersey where he got a good paying job, and the departure of he
closest sibling left a hole in her heart. mAsh as she loved her
other sisters and brotheSfacdé s presence had
reason she lingered on in Maine as long as she did. She heard ¢
men out west seeking wives and had been tempted to go to one
but she coul dnodt bstea rtseerned tha a
fate dictated the separation anyway, leaving her free to pursue he
own dreams for the first time in her life.

Slipping the ad into her pocket, she hastened to the
restaurant so sleeuld start her work on time.

*k*

As soon as Mw arrived home from work, she hung her
hat on the hatack in the entryway and noted that her parents
occupied the parlor. Her father sat in his favorite blue chair,
reading another book, while her mother worked on her knitting.
She often knitted clotedor her thirtyone grandchildren. The
house remained silent, as was often the case since her siblings le
to marry and have families of their own.

Taking a deep breath, she stepped into the room, her
shoes seeming to echo on the hardwood floors, hththeg
pounding in her heart distracted her from the sound.

They looked at her as she shifted from one foot to the
other in front of them.

oMary, i's something on yourt
book and waited for her to speak.

| t 8 s n o Afterdanding é&im ehe ad, she braced
herself so she could speak be
made an important decision. | am going to answer one of those
ads asking for a wife. | found one that is of particular interest
from a farmer in Nebraska,dainom the sound of it, | believe he
and | wil/ make a good match. ¢
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Her father read the ad, handed it to her mother, and stared
at Mary as i f she suddenly gr
marry a stranger?6

She sat on the edge of the wooden chase tbathe open
window. Since she broke into a sweat under their intense stares
she was grateful for the breeze drifting into the small room.

Her mother loudly sighed and patted her graying brown
hair that was neatly tiledan,bac

dare you sure this is a wise i
Her fathernodded hi s approval at
His frown deepened the wrinkles around his gray eyebrows.
Maryl i cked her | ips nervousl
relieved, 6 she a&todcing with aastnee oft e
urgency she wasnodt f a she hevex r \
di spl eased t hem. 0OAs it i s,

and | know you worry about what will happen to me once you
die. o

oMary, this man yoaul d alhd e
mother said.
ol pl an write him a |

t o et
sponds, then 10611 know i f hi
ke to see the prairie. |  he
Her father made a shooing motion with his hamdVe
have beautiful days in Maine. Every fall is witness to that fact
when the leaves change into spectacular colors. | defy Nebrask:
to hold a candle to this state
ol d&m nineteen. No man has
| perceive thatone willififsay her e. I dondt
|l want to get married and have
o0But what about | ove?060 her
oLove is for beautiful WO mi
men ignore me. Bhman posting this ads needgifa. This is
my bestc hance. I dondt expect h
someone who can provide for me

re
I
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osStill, an arrangement to
may not be the best avenue t
she gave the ad back to her daughter

Taking a deep breath, she stood up, clutching the ad in her

o

hand. 0l dm sorry but I am ol
without your approval . éd The kr
oLet your mot her and | di s
you. 0
Herfaher 6 s di smi ssal angered

she strode out of the room. Her hands trembled as she climbed
the narrow wooden staircase to her small bedroom that had once
belonged to her and Grace. The room happened to be above the
parlor and sincéhe window was open, she could hear her parents
as they talked. She sat on her springy thin mattress and stared ¢
the bare white wall so she could detect their voices over the
chatter from people as they walked past the house.

o0 What i f thetman wHoi wwr oane
mot her asked her father. OHe
A |l ong pause followed befo

could be a young man who wants a wife to tmetpwith his
farm. o6

oBut how can we know?o

0 We ¢ an &6 knowbMary. Skeshagdalways been a
practical and smart girl. Though she has a heart of gold, men
rarely | ook beyond appearance:
to find her someondut no one will talk to heorig enough to
get to know hed.

OSurePVy|w pphua of that ,08s her
men mature, they learn the value of a good woman. Looks do
fade. 0

0And how old do these men

t his? Woul d you have her marrtr
ONebraska i swefdédrl fprroonb athd rye
again. We 6 | | be lucky i f she
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oOoMen out we st who are in
answer to our prayers. We ne
Once this man gets to know her
OFirst we | ose Grace and nc

the way her motherdds voice chec
oOoNow Abby, do you really w:
|l ife alone because we were toc
Her mot her 6 s seonmg beinineteenebats e
shedll always be a baby to me.
0The youngest child is wusu
footsteps echoed on the floor as he approached his wife. He most
likely knelt in front of her and rested his hand on her knee, as
Mary had dén seen him do when he wished to comfort her.
0She wants to have babies of
have their families. l sndt it
Seconds spanned to minutes that seemed to drag for what
seemed like an hour before her mother fireléinted.

*kk

Mary experienced a mixture of feelings as she wrote her
response to the ad. Anticipation, hope and curiosity. Surprisingly,
doubt was not a part of her swirling emotions. Deep down, she
felt that this was the besiurse of action for her to pursue.

She didndét know the best arfr
never met, so she decided to stick with the basics.

Dear Neil Craftsman,

My name is Mary Peters, and | am a nineteen year old wor
has never marriedughhogrew up in town, | am willing to adapt to fe
living. | am competent in cooking and sewing, so | can make you
and clothes. | have helped the midwife deliver babies, so | can as
the birth of your animals. | am nothefrdidiaik, and you will find me
most dependable. | also come from a family of six brothers and fi
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| am confident your request for children will be fulfilled as well. M
your age? If you wish to respond, please write to PO Box 54.

Sincerely,
Mary Peters

The next day, she left the house to send the letter. Her
heart raced with a sudden wave of fear that he tedulér not
to come. The wallo the post office seemed to be quicker than
usualand she stood in front of the snimlilding, wondering if it
might be better to not answer the ad. Rejection from men who
saw her happened offtnut wha't i f he didn
her personality? But how much could he learn from her in a short
letter?

And what if he asked her tammy him?Her family would
mi ss her. She woul dndot share
glanced at the envelope in her shaking hands. A rain drop fell on
the white paper. Wiping the wet spot off the envelope, she
glanced at the cloudy sky. She dhioave brought an umbrella.
Apparently, she wasnod6t thinki
the threatening storm.

Her mother had offered to go with her, but she wanted to
do this by herself in case she chickened out at the last minute. Sh
could ealy tell her parents she sent the letter and never got a
response. No one would be the wiser and she could continue to
l'ive her | ife as she had up t
dream that he said yes if she sent it rather than find a latggr tell
her not to come?

Behind her, a child called out to her mother. She
recograed Bertha Lindsey with her twearold daughter.
Bertha stopped in front of the bakery a couple of buildings down
from the post office. Looking up and seeing Mary, shel.wave
The daughter waved as well.
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Mary smiled, noddeahd watchedhem as they entered
the store. Taking a deep breath, she turned her attention back to
the letter | f I dondt send this,
husbah a child and anath#gon the wayMar y knew s h
need to fool herself into thinking Neil Craftsman would take one
look at her and fall in love with her the way the men had fallen in
love with her sisters and Bertha. But he might be happy to have
her assistance ohne farm and perhaps, given time, he might be
content with her.

|l wondt know unless | try.

The decision made, she westde the post office to send
her letter.

*kk

A month passed and Mary fluctuated between running to
the post office and dragginertieet. What if he accepted? What
if he declined? Her stomach was a tangled mess, though she
managed to hide this fact from her family and friends. Then, on a
Tuesday, his response came.

She didnot dare open the |
hurried home, raced up the stairs and shut her bedroom door
behind her so she could have some privacy. Standing in the
middle of the room, she took a deep breath to settle her nerves.
This was it. Her future hinged on the contents in a single
envelope Noohat 6 s not true. I f he
only other men werendt so congc

She carefully opened the envelope and unfolded the paper.
Some money and a train ticket fell to the floor. Startled, she bent
to pickthe items up. As she did so, it occurred to her that his
answer was yes. Her heart thumped loudly in her ears while she
eagerly read the | etterds cont
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Mary,

| am thirty and grow wheat. | also manage a sizeable nu
cattle. You sound Wweraawho will suit me. Encloieel cket for
your trip to Nebraska and some money for anything you may neet
living here.

Neil Craftsman

Thrilled, sheurned toward her bedroom dodrhe dollar
bill stuck to her shoe reminded hert tflZe needed to put the
ticket and money in a safe place. She shoved them under hel
mattress before she flew down the steps.

oMary, whatoés gotten into
the kitchen. The woman looked startled as Mary entered the
room, herfacé | us hed. 0 Why, | 6ve ne:
over anything before. From tI
good news?0

ol t is!'éd Mary thrust the |
yes. I &1 | be | eaving in a wee

Her mother accepted the piet@aper and read it.

Mary gathered the ingredients to help her mother with the
pot roast she planned to make
train ticket and some money for anything | may need to buy
before | | eave. 6 She ryamrdtcarroth e
on the counter before she rea
hink of anything to buy. I
ot even sure what farm wives
I wonder what | i féel lwiHdv ebet a
esearch so | know what to exfy

Realizing that she was rambling, which she rarely did, she
stopped so her mother could speak if she wished. Her smile
faltered when she saw that her mother kept her eyes on the letter
her mouth ira firm line.

10
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Feeling awkward, she put on her apron. She adjusted her
bun and wiped her hands on the apron when she noticed they
were clammy. Afraid to speak, for she suddenly realized that she
didndt want to know what nger
the vegetables.

The early afternoon sunlight poured through the window,
giving her adequate lighting for her task, but the heat coming from
the oven caused sweat to cover her brow. The |ladireéze
bl owi ng into the ki didthedeatrisingd n ¢
in her face from the knowl edge

0So, you wi || |l eave next T
sounded distant.

Unsure of what to say, Mapent the next five minutes
adding slices of vegetables to the roashbther settled into the
deep baking dish.

Mary | icked her | ips befor
wish to advise me on? I do wi

The older woman sighed as she seasoned the meat.
oMary, are you sAre you want t

oYes. Fatherds right. I
children. ¢

After what seemed | i ke an

that you should feel that way. Nevertheless, since this
arrangement is done without you having met him first, we should
by you a return ticket.d She ¢
with a lid and placed the dish into the oven. Taking a deep breath,
she asked, oMay | see the ticl
on the day you wil!/| ar haveste i n
spend the night there. 6

Timidly fingering the string on her apron, she forced her
eyes on the woman staring exp
this will work?06 The question

11
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OWe must be pracoéi dalk avboa
words were firm, her posture resolute and imposing in the small
room.

Her joy deflated, she stiffly nodded andtwerget the
ticket

*%k %

On the dayshe left, her family gathered to see her off.
She hesitated knowing how to sayoodbye. Shifting from one
foot to the other, she waited for the conductor to call for
passengers to board the train.

oWel I, this is it,6 her fa
caref ul when youdre on the tr
know unlesgsié6s the conductor. As f
instinct. o

oYour father is right, é her
seems | i ke a bad man, you co0me

Not wishing to argue, she nodded her agreement.
However, she made up her mind, amel decided that should
Neil look at her and find her unsuitable for him, she would remain
in Omaha and find employment. Women could work as teachers
or governesses, and she did have experience cooking in &
restaurant. Options were available should gearfad to be in
her future

oAl I aboard! 6 The conduct ol
small one room station.

oltds time for me to go. 0

blinking back her tears. Her
oOYou wWillyowu?d ehemwomdt her a
oYes. I promise. 6 She cl

suddenly aware that she was nervous.
Clearing his throat, her father held out his hand to her.

12
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Surprised, since he didnot
she shook it.

Hermoher al so shook her hand

ol wi || . And thank vyou bo
shook so she refrained from saying anything else.

oAl I aboard! We depart i n
called.

oOHave a good saidi p, 6 her brc

The others voiced their well wishes before she got on the
train.

Showing the conductor her ticket, she wiped her tears on
her crisp handkerchief. She found her seat, noting the one next to
hers was emptyA new life. | can do the®king outthe window,
she gave one last smile to her parents who had followed her to the
platform. The train pulled out of the statiand despite the
sorrow of leaving her family, her heart leapt with a sense of
adventure.

13



Ruth Ann Nordin

Chapter Two

%
@ ¥
g 5‘9
W

Omaha, Nebraska
June 1874

Dave Larson pulled the brake on his wagon and tied the two

g e | dreim ¢goshi® seat. He hopped down to the ground, his
brown boots hitting the dirt road that served as one of the main
streets in Omaha. Taking off his brdwan, he used his sleeve to
wipe the sweat fromsforehead. He ruffled dark blond hair

and set the hat back on his head. The sun beat down on him,
causing his gray eyes to squint. His light blue shirt and brown
pants felt sticky as sweat clungisdbdy.

He debated entering the mercantile but decided to check
the post office first. After verifying nothing important came, he
made his way past several people, exchanging the usua
pleasantriesn the way to the mercantie He di dndt ¢
time dealing with anything but purchasing the food that would
give him something doable to eat for the next month. Though he
didndot |ive far from town, he

14
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once a mont h. He had a fin@gr m
his work.

He stepped into the mercantile and nodded at Ralph
Lindon who owned the place.

0Good t o s e e heyfiipwearold thimmaon . 6

with a head full of shaggy wh
bringsyouitot own t oday?56

0l hrmmivreora emergency. | ran

0Again?bé6

He grinned ruefully. ol |
organi zed?0

0Should | gather your wusual

oNo. Il 81l just run througl
see into the basket. o

He chuckledd You 6r e a hopel ess ca

Dave shrugged and began his haphazard quest for food.

Nei | Craftsman entered the
for my bride!o

Dave dumbly stared at his neighbor who nodded a quick
greeting in his direction as he stroder to the counter next to
the cash register where Ralph stood.

0ls she the woman who answe

OYese coShes from Maine, 6 Ne

Dave stil!] coul dnodot believe
Dave di dn 0 tntedrte <ettlei doven sihce mostaof the
town knew he was busy trying to sow his wild oats. Dave shook
his head. Perhaps the man realized that running around a whore
house wasnod6t the most product
that he had to send away fa wife since no seHdspecting
woman would marry him if she knew his past.

0So, youdre going to sett]l
Ralph inquired as he accepted the money for the ring, looking as
shocked as Dave felt.

15
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0OThere comes daewhenrhe has tatake m

responsibility for his future,
ol hope you plan to honor
make them. 6 He handed Neil t he
00Oh, I intend to. After
time to geserious about having kids. Someone has to take over
my farm when | die. o
Dave watched as the grinning groom exited the store.
Gl ancing at Ralph, he raised &
oStranger things have happ
whenpepl e bring in their news.
but hear what goes on in town.
00f course, you dondt add t
Ral phos eyes widened. ol
wrong thinking. I f Jatl&de,t e
gossip.o
0Sure. 6 He didnoét hide his

more of a |l oss cause than you
turned back to the items on the shelves. To his dismay, he
realized that he had selected the same henusually bought.
He wasndt the only one who not
o0lt looks I|like you got the
brought the basket to the counter.
Two other customers entered the store, preventing Dave
from defending himself. After all, a simgéen could only manage
SO0 many recipes. Since Ralph quickly rung up his order so he
could assist the old women with the sewing supplies, Dave was
spared the older mandés ribbinc
Exiting the place, he carrigte two boxes full of food
and settled them mtthe back of his wagon. With any luck, it
would get him through a month, though it was due to be #and.
wife who knew how to cook would be a blesbmghought as he
recall ed his motherodés tasty p
fruit salad.

16
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His stomach growled at the memory. He lost ten pounds
in the seven months he spent by himself on the farm. He
occasionally made it out to h
but not as often as he wished.

Though Neil was the last person Dave looked to for
advice on anything to do to improve his life, he had to admit that
a wife was probably the smartest thing a man could do for
himself. He did need another set of hands at the farm so
someone could share the burden with him. Not that he
considered farminip be a burden, but it would be easier to get
the chores done if he had a wife. He knew his next trip to Omaha
would involve posting an ad in the papers back east asking for a
wife. Plenty of men did it. He supposed he should too, especially
sinceheddndt know any availabl e
to get married.

As he got ready to jump onto his wagon, he looked toward
the station of the Union Pacific Railroad. The train was sitting on
the trackswaiting for people to either hop off or get on. He
wondered briefly which of the few women disembarking could be
Neil 6s intended from Mai ne.

He hesitated, his body turned to the wagon, wondering if
he should satisfy his curiosity and see what type m&nwvo
answered an ad in a newspaper. Would it give him an idea of
what to expect when one responded to his ad? Drumming his
fingers on the side of the wagon, he happened to spot Neil who
left the saloon, quickly tucking in his shirt.

He felt a rush of soow for the person Neil went to meet.
For all his talk about a wife
willing to give up the pleasures of the flesh. Disgusted, Dave
decided that she needed to be warned about who she would be
marrying. H édly byoamd wlatctd anothert naan
mistreat a woman the way Clyde had mistreated his sister.

17
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Dave crossed the boardwalk and entered the airy room of
the train station. People milled about, stretching their legs and
asking directions to the nearest restauran

He bypassed the old women and a plump brunette with
child in tow as well as a pretty woman in the striking yellow dress.
None were Neilds type. For z
bl ond searching the c¢crowd woul
gentlenan snatched her away.

He inchedhis way through the crowdHe was tall enough
to look over the heads of most of the men and women, but still
short enough not to catlo much attention to himself.

He searched the crowd, finally spotting Neil and arwoma
in a hunter green dress over by the newspaper stand in the corne
of the room. Daveds eyes res
knew she didndt match up t o Ne
an ample bosom and nice hips.

The man running the newspap stand looked
uncomfortable, standing as far away from the couple as the stanc
would allow him. Trying to be as unobtrusive as possible, Dave
wove through the crowd, determined to rescue her.

When he realized that Neil was unhappy, he halted by the
stack of newspapers to his right. The man at the stand seemed
relieved to have someone nearby. Glancing at the man, he sav
the man shake his head.

0Therebds a fight brewing,©6
out of 1t i f | were you.©o

Interested, Dave turdehis attention back to the unlikely
couple.

OMi ss Peters, 6 Neil began,
oyou are not what | expected. ¢
The woman paused for a moment as if considering her
words with great care. oYour
dependble woman who can provide you with children. | assure
you that |l dm not afraid of wol

18
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for children, my mother has borne my father twelve of them,
myself included. | am able to do what you ask. | have in no way
misledy ou . 0

o0 When I wrote that ad, I (
dondt doubt that you can worKk
children. But éo

Dave knew Neil well enough to realized the man was
flabbergasted. His hands waved about him and his mouth moved
but nosound came out. The woman looked no more pleased
than Neil, although she remained composed. There was a certair
dignity in the straightness of her back and the tilt of her §bad.
has inner strength tkdtesabrough the toughest of circubhstances.
thought impressed Dave.

O0But ?6 She iodnish eisdsenferoce. Wiheni |
hedi dnodt speBkt ywhe Isad da di f f e
in mind?5¢é

Nei | blinked and shook his
enough to get you with chil d! ¢

Dawe winced at the cruelty of the remark. Even if Miss
Peters was the ugliest woman alive, no one deserved that. He
expected the woman to burst into tears, but she did not.

She stood before Neil and i
| surmise that thisamag e ment wonoét wor k. o6
oOYoudre right it wonodt, &6 Ne

Dave knew it irked the man to no end that she declared it
before he did.

oVery wel . I wondt troubl
have your money back. 6 She ha
neatly folded in her purse.

y ou. The trip here is enough.
Neil grabbed the money with a huff and stomped away,

cussing under his breath abou:

pr et t yhe gruntbled, a8 he passed Dave, not seeming to

19
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notice him. He plopped his hat onto his head and stormed out of
the building.

Dave found this particular woman to be intriguing. She
maintained a quiet dignity in the midst of adverSitgh a woman
shodl not be overlookésl stepped around the stand and got his
first good | ook at her. She
men sought, but she wasndt ugl

She sat on the bench, hands folded in her lap, head slightly
bowed. Sheobked as if she waited for someone to pick her up,
instead of enduring a torrid rejection. The only indicttain
Neil had disturbed her wtme fingernails digging into the palms
of her handsHe detected freckles on the bridge of her big nose
and herosy cheeks, which he found charmisg he neared, she
glanced up at him, her agua colored eyes wet with unshed tears
She blinked a few timetearing them.

He liked her eyes. They were a lovely color.

Her fingers relaxed, her palms marked by riealy

crescent s. OAm | i n your way?”
He smiled and shook his he:

the fact that youdre sitting ¢

arendt in anyoneds way. o

She looked surprised and he wondered if she had ever
received &ind word from the world of men. He suspected she
was eighteen or maybe a little older, and upon further inspection,
he noted a sweet look about her.

0Oh. Then you wish to si
moved away from the besetmha | 01
should get a newspaper anyway.
ol can buy one for you and
oWhy would you do that?o6
OWhy not? Youdre a strang
would only be fitting if someone welcomed you to town. | notice
that Neil Craftsmanidd a | ousy job of it.
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She sighed and smoothed her hands on her dark green

dress which matched her bonnet 0 Oh . You OVe
cheeks grew red as she stared at the beige travel bag by her feet.
0ol overheard Neil giving uj
I coul dnot hel p but be 1 mpre:
yoursel f .o
She shrugged. ol figured,

favor . 6
OHe did you a bigger favor
0

youdre much better ff widnhout
woul dndt happen, he no | onger
loose morals.
Shifting from one foot to the other, she returned his gaze
and said, 0l should get a pape
oMay | buy it for you?d6 he
She hesitated for a moment before diggitgjraout of
her purse. 0This should cover
Sheds Hpbaadeprhishbasdipr ot est . 0T

necessary. After what you went through, it would be my pleasure
to show you that one person in Omaha knows how to welcome a
| adye bhokl fhster than you car

Her eyebrows furrowed but he left before she could say
anything. He nodded a greeting to several people who strolled
through the station until he reached the man selling papers at the
stand.

oFelt sorrryod& thhe man as

coin.

Dave raised an eyebrow. 0
l ines of respect and admirat:.
hold her own against the | ikes:s

Once he purchased a copy, he returnéértand handed
it to her, surprised that she was still standing.

oThank you, sir.o6 She accefj
you the space on the bench. ¢
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OPl ease stay. I wish to s
do that i f | 6 m ad df yelling gt youdront  t
across the room. 6

A smal l smile turned the <c
argue with that | ogic. 6

So she has a sense of humart 6 s nShecsat ddawo K |
and he sat beside her, careful to keep a respectful distance
between them in case people talked.

oOoWhat is it you wish to di s

OMy name is Dave Larson. o

0Oh. |l &dm afraid | mi ssed
ti me. |l must be having one of

In more ways than lomereckoned as he readlleer
conversation with Neil. When he realized she was waiting for him

to continue, he cleared his ¢ttt
thing, Miss...?60
Her eyes grew wide. ol 6 m

Mary Peters. 6

0 Mi ss P et e ofsthe matthereis thar whilehl
overheard you and Nei l tal ki n:
kind of woman who would make a man a good wife. Now, |
k now rangedtisat we tjust met thisweayn d youdr e
t hink Ibdtjmwmoaoadaeyfheoknamd | dve b
for. Youdre Kkind, strong, an
hardwor ki ng and e ybemerotthex &dmieable |
qualitea s wel | . 6

She stared at him, as if not believing her ears. Finally, she
shook herheadd Sur el y, there are ot he
more to your | iking.o

0OYoudd be wrong to assume
who are of childbearing age are already taken, too young, or &
relative. | need a wife. It can be tough to keep up a farm without
hel p. I n fact, |l was trying t
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She gl anced at the paper r e

Mr . Larson. |l really am not v
He realized he needed to find another way to convince her
to marry hin. 0l dm forced to write
Would you help me figure out what to say? | want to make sure |
have the right woman. Ther ed:
candt handl e fwahram. 60/ need on tF
OAl right. |l can do that. o6
Heseaeched his pockets. Hi s

didndt bring anything to write

She picked up the paper and sorted through it. Finding a
bl ank space on the paper, she
have a penci |openedier pueseanditsok it aut. S |
Giving it to him, she waited for him to begin.

He grinned at her. OYouodr e
the shirt off her back for a f

She blushed.

ol beg your pardon, mayda m.

sounded. | was quoting an expression my father uses. It means
that you help others out with
to ease her embarrassment, he motioned to the paper in his hand
oWhat words do you figumwenwditl
shy away from |ife on a farm?¢

0l 6ve never |ived on a farr

00Obviously, I need someone

donodt have much time to cl ean
dondt eat much besides jerky. ¢
Shefrooned0 A man needs a better
OExactly. -two bug lyburrb everythiwgeln t y
attempt to make. |l tds rather
who can cook and clean?é6
She nodded. ol f you wor k ¢
energy and youdll need a variety
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o | do need some help with
Someti mes, I dondt get a-day u n d
and again past sundown. Can you imagine how uncomfortable
the poor animal is duringthe ddy? woul d be a ©bi
do it for me. I dondt mind s
o |l earn. o
f

sheds willing t
oWhat type o farm do you c
ol grow corn and beans. B

two geldings and a mare. The mardésto foal in a week or
two. | would like help in the delivery in case something goes
wrong. Most of the time, mares deliver without assistance but you
never know until the birth is done. Do you think a woman would

be willing to do that?é

She shrugged ol dondt see why n
hi story have helped deliver h
think an animal would be much

He appreciated her agreeability to learn new skills, even
when it was clear that she had no farmingexpe n c e . o W
you come from?06

OFrom a small town in Mai

grocery store, and my brothers helped him with it. My sisters
married as soon as they turned sixteen or seventeen. | worked at
restaurant. o

OHow ol d are you?6

oONenheen. O

As he took another moment to examine her, he noted that
her eyes had the most amazing color. At times they looked greer
but at the moment, he swore they were blue. She certainly had ¢
lovely smile and straight, white teeth. Her hair was buaidied
her bonnet but several strands broke free, which he found
charming. Her frame was certainly pleasing to behold. She hac
curves everywhere a woman oug
understand why someone el se h
loss vas his gain, if he could get her to go with him to the judge.
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0 Y dudally help me out if you save me the time in

placing this ad and marry ée.

oYou may want someone who

. 0

0Thereds nothing wrong witdt
She seemed stunned by his a

in. o6

0Considering the intensity

days, a thin woman could easily get blown away. At least |

| dnot have to run after y
perty. o
Shelaughed.

He chuckled.She has anicelaagh.6d | i ke t o
farm and make sure everyth
l ing to be my wife, | 6d | i k
0ls there no one to help yc
oNo. |l dm all by mysel f .0

Shegl anced at the travel bac
ious, arenodt you?béd

00f <course. However, if 'y
t the ad and hope youodl |l a
her e. kipthaladd jystmarfygor ntoav. ©

She nodded. OAl right. | ©
farm. o

She definitely impressed him. He stood up and took her
gage. 0The courthouse s

nson. Heldasw ,mys dd r ltod dhlédlr s e e

He led her to the wagon and placed her bag in it. He

looked over at her and found her missing. A quick scan of the

area notified him that she picked up a bonnet that had blown off a

little girlds head. The moth
backont o her daught er & swWhateaasdelil I
thinking when he let her go?
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He stepped to the side of the wagam.l f youor ¢
willing to marry me, we can d
courthouse down the street.

She looked stded by his words.

ol dll take the fact that yc
wal k you to the building?d6 He
After a moment, she nodded
candt get married alone. 0
ONeither can | wedrne& 06 o0a@e tgh
smile wilened as she put her arm aroiscand walked with him
on the boardwal k. OHow | ong c
She moved aside to avoid running into a boy who fled
fromoneofhisfe nd s . ONearly a week.

oOWhatoudot hyi nk of Omaha so f

oltds big, and there are a

0Overwhel ming?a6

OA little. The town | ¢ ame

oWel |, it ol |l be just us at
crowd. Of cour se, I haviehg a h
great with, so you wondt be cc

olt hardly seems |ike bein
t hing. You strike me as an h
away from him as she said it.

0l reckon t hatt fwiended.l6 get al

They reached the front entrance to the courthouse so he
opened the door for her. She thanked him and went into the
building. The thought flashed through his mind that her hips
would serve nicely to put his hands on during lovemaking. He
h a daorisidered that part of the equation until that moment, and
he found that he coul dndt wai't
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Chapter Three

%
@ ¥
g 5‘9
W

Mary di dndt know wh dhtthiststaangérh i n

The old and faded blue shitand brgvant s di dndt ¢
his stong masculine appeal. His dark blond wavy hair reached
down to his coll ar, evidence
His new beard was rough and short, so he apparently took time to
shaveat least once a week. Hasgoing and friendly demeanor
drew her to him, so obviously, she wanted to marry him.

But why would he want to marry her? Surely, the qualities

he mentioned that he | iked ab
attenti on. After al |, di dnodt
same characteristicé’e si mply dondt plie| on
he i s handsome. Why hasndt he

The courthouse was filled with activity. People scurried
around, doing whatever it was they came there to do. Some
appeared happier than others, and a fat man who huffed by them

looked annoyed. pAp ar ent | vy, he wasndt h
passed a young couple, the tired woman holding a newborn. The
man said a polite greeting wh

spun as much as it had in the train station from all the unfamiliar
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faces. She kw more people lived in Omaha than in her small
Maine town, but being swarmed by them unnerved her.

She sighed with relief when Dave held her arm to keep her
safe by his side. He led her to the front desk where a-agddle
skinny man with glasses reathook. The name plate on the
narrow wooden counter told her that his name was Harry Jones.

0Good afternoon, sir. Ho\
folded the page in his book before closing it and looked
expectantly at Dave.

0Good after nooletersbhd|wishtobee s .

married, 6 Dave replied. ol s
brotherin-l a w. 6
The man grinned. Ol dm sur

He dug out several pieces of paper from a drawer under the
counter and handed themto DaveL et me <check a
heds doing. Go ahead and fill
Dave turned to her and winl
hitched soon enough. ¢
She anxiously wet her lower lip with the tip of her tongue.

0 Mr . Larson, ar e vy cewul shoulddknowg a

about ? Did you kill someone?§¢
He stopped writing on the paper in front of him and

|l ooked at her. oDid you just
oPerhaps that didndt come

you are an eligible bacheloruYoc oul d easi |y fi
ol di d. Youdre standing i

of ten minutes. Of course, if | had gotten you to agree to my
proposal the first time | asked, then it would have been done in
t wo. O

She softly I|hawghead.wayo Y u hc

0OYou have a great | augh. I
be I ots of fun. o

He had a way of unnerving her. No man had ever seemed
sincere about even talking to her unless he wanted to find out
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about other women. She khatpeted that he would tell her he
was joking and leave but he returned his attention to the papers.
She felt selfonscious, standing next to him and not knowing
what to say.

She examined her surroundings with closer scrutiny than
neessary. She counted sters a the American flag, studied the
picture of the president, and counted the number of people
passing by the front door until she got bored of that. She turned
her attention back to the counter, noting the title of the book
Harry had been readindf. seemed odd that such details should
be of such interest to her when her entire life was about to
change.

| came here for a change. | expected to get married t
shoul dnoét be surprised to be |
not MrLarson.

Harry Jones returned with &
said hedd be delighted to marr

Dave smiledo He probably wanhos t
| & m ma He handed dper the paperwork and pencil.

She gingerly held themhier hands. Glancing at him, she

asked, OAre you saying that 1
town?6
ONone that sui t me . Youodr e

There are plenty of men who know a good thing when they see it.
| dm j ust gl asdo nmhe ognoet eylosue bdeif do.r ¢

He had no idea how wrong he was, but she realized, with
surprise, he honestly believect
soothed by Daveds kindness.
best wife she could possibly be for the wonderdum standing
next to her. She turned to the papers and filled them out.

Dave gently took her hand
chamber where they would marry. She tried to swallow the
nervous lump in her throat, but her mouth was too dry to obey
her command. His hand felt warm and strong in her smaller,
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shaking one. When they were in the room, he turned to her and
smiled.

ol hope this is as good as

She struggled to respond but a wave of dizziness came
over her. Givingp on a normal voice, she simple nodded, aware
t hat he was stil]l hol ding her
No man as kind and sincere as Dave Larson ever crossed her pat
before.

Judge Johnson, a tall, slender man with neatly trimmed
brown hair and mustache, brought in two witees s . oDav
sl y deve drinnedya® he reachdd to shake his biiather
| awds hand.

Dave let go of her hand so he could oblige the older man.
oHel | o, Ri c k. This is Mary P
long . 6

She marveled that he could be so casual about getting
married. Her stomach flipped and flopped like crazy.

0Good afternoon, madam, 6 R
are Danny and Richard Smith.
event in case you decideua off and leave poor Dave high and
dry out there on the farm.é

She realized he was joking since the other men chuckled.
She wondered if they laughed because they knew there was n
way she would leave Dave, though he might leave her. After all,
he wagoo good looking for her.

0 NoRickp D a v e oMarg and Imare going to spend
the rest of our | ives together

How Dave could know that,
barely knew each other.

OHow did you yaskedhme et 2?06 Dar

ol posted an ad for a brid
three replies | got, 6 Dave r es

Her jaw dropped at his lie.
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OWhy didndét you tell us VYol
wondered.

He shrugged. ol f shebedi d
embarrassing. This way, i tos

around. 6

His brothefin-law nodded and turned his attention to the
VOWS.

She should thank Dagece he had just saved her from
humiliation. Though no one knew Neil had been the one who
sent for her, she was fortunate Dave happened to pass by, needin
a wife to help him at the far
marriage any other way, and she understood their marriage woulc
be a partnership. In exchange for his protection and kbene,
would keep the house clean, care for him, and give him children.
Love, at least on his end, would not factor into the equation, and
she was content with that.

The judgeds words interrup
Dave Larson, take Mary Peters toytwer lawfully wedded wife
from this day forward, for richer or poorer, in sickness and in
health, for better or worse, forsaking all others, as long as you

both shall live?6
Dav e, who held her hand, w
bet | do, 6 cowgieiofcchuckeafrom theair auaience.

She realized that optimism and cheerfulness were his key
personality strengths. Whether or not he would enjoy her
company, she didnot know, but
near him was akin to stepping out th®warm sun after a long,
cold winterds night.

Rick Johnson turned to her
take Dave Larson to be your lawfully wedded husband from this
day forward, for richer or poorer, in sickness and in health, for
better or worse, forsalg all others, as long as you both shall
l'ive?6

0 | ¢&dhe said.
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The judge asked for the ring.
Dave glanced at her sheepi
somet hing. o

Rick shook his head. O0Youd¢
her . 0 Dav et ch afso rag & te ntdreinrcgys . 0

oltds true. I forgot to me

She shyly smil ed. oltds
excellent memory. o

0This is why | chose her, o
married even though we donot

oHer e, Dave. 0 B peca of strmgthad e d
wast i ed in a circle | arge enoug
handed me this today. Il tds a

wanted to give me. You can widen it so it can fit her fingef. 1t
do untilyoubupreab ne . 6

0l tds perfect, 6 she assurec

Dave slid the pink string on her finger and warmly pressed
his lips to hers for a simple kiss. No man kissed her before. Her
stomach fluttered and her lips tingled from theract She
reminded herself that this was not a love relationship.

oOYou are now man and wife,
o0oCongratulations! é He patted I
that your family wil be wupse

I
gahered together so they could
oONonsense. Mary came in ol
take her out to the farm withc
oSally wild!@l insist on meet.

0Sallybés my bi g awinfotmed heran d
Looking back at Rick, he thanked him and took the marriage
certificate. OWedl | see you e

0lt was nice meeting you, r

She returned his smile and
could walk next to him onehlr way back to the wagon. Once he
helped her onto her seat, he untiedrévas. She clutched her
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pur se. Suddenl vy, she didnot
him. Deep in her heart, she knew she was safe with him, but he
was still a stranger and died never been good at making
conversatiomwith men
OAre you ready to go home,
The way he said her new name, as if he always called hel
that, shocked her. She cleared her throat and shifted as he urge

the horses forward. She took gpdeeb r e at h. 0 May
|l ied to the judge about how we
o0l thought that wversion wa:

better storytelling when the women in my family get together to
tal k. o

0Thank you f orboubMrtCraftsenénl i ng
promi se that | wil/l be a good

ol have no doubt about t he
there. o

She had no idea how she impressed him but she figured it

di dndt matter. She straight
delivering a baby horse?b6
oWemy ,mare is due to foal

Susanrta | bought her at an auction a year ago. She is three

years old and already proving to be an excellent riding horse,

though the ogind owner di dndt t hink

when he sold hertl was the best deal I

triple the price | paid for her. It just goes to show you that you

candt judge a book by its cov
t

[
|l iking to her right off he b
anotherhse. 6 By the gleam in his
Susannah.

oHave you delivered a foal

OA couple but none of my ov

She nodded and, unable to think of anything else to say
for the moment, she turned her attention to the remaining
buildings as they left town. She noted that several people stopped
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to watch her and Dave as they passedMbyst likely, they are
wondering what he is doing withenmeished the thought aside
Whatever his reason, he married her knowing full well what she
looked like, so he already knew what he was getting himself into.

As the last house out of town slipped from view, she
noted her surroundings. The afternoon would soon give way to
evening, but the sun was brilliant in the sky, casting a warm yellow
glow over the gentle rolling hills that splashed an assortment of
greens that intrigued her. A peace settled in her heart as she
contemplated her future, and that peace was all she needed t
know that coming here wii® best thing she ever did for herself.

Daveds words interrupted he
with my family on a wagon traimen | was twelve. My father
received 160 acres free and clear for establishing a lbme an
working the land. It wasn years ago when | left New Y, dmit
| do recall that life was easier back dast.6 s not al wa
hered

OAre you trying to scare n
smile.

oONo. I meant what | said
favor by coming with wyoa.lhavd d
very | ittle money to my name
not what yamdr e twsedoto | i ke 1
t own. Mine is made of sod. o

ol 61 1 be frank with you, M
and | dondt afdrei gghatsad yor difs syu

running for the next train ri
thing coming. 6 Desire to be wi
her heart, so if sleeping in a dirt house for the rest of her life
meantshecouldstayi t h hi m, then shedd
When they arrived on his property, she discovered that his

house wasndt the only buildinc
oBefore | came her e, I reac
but |l 6ve never seen one, 6 she
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to a stop in front of the rectangular barn that was larger than the
house.

He hopped down from the wagon, went to her side and
helped her down.

She approached the barn and touchedShe recalled
what she learned about sod buildinfise prairie grass and dirt
had been mixed together to form neatly stacked bricks that were
two feet high, one foot wide and six inches high. Apl@aster
made of lime, sand and water covered the outer walls.

0Oltds sturdy, 6 she comment e

0The plaster is called stu
the rain and snow. Otherwise, it would turn into one muddy
mess. | do have to deal with a leakingjifaiorains enough, but
I try to keep the roof i n goo
much. Some farmers carve out dwellings in the sides of the hill,
but the section of land | bought iafl . 6 He st ood
watching her.

ol S u s p e building ik prdctical dut rsere on the
prairie. |l tds not lybrikkstopulds h
houses with.©o

She turned to examine her surroundings. To the north
and easstood tall grass though several trees dotted the landscape.

Hefol owed her gaze. 0The ri
that direction. I made a pat
forth. The river is about a |
down so you candt see it Hher om
there. 6 As an afterthought, h
fuel for the fire when | cook.

She nodded. She expected life out here to be drastically
di fferent from Maine, so this
havegp | ace where you store the ¢

oln the bucket i n the corne
need, but | dondt cook often.

jerky. 1 collect drinking water and put a barrel of it in here for the
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animals andoneext to the house. | &
water to the house every day for you to use, and if you need more
say the word and |61 bring it

ol 611 do what | can to hel
to the corn that grew to the south ared svt . oYour cr
be flourishing. You manage t}

0l do the best | can. My f
and barn. ¢

She smiled. oltds amazing

take good care of your things.
He seemed pleasedy her anal ysi s.
wor k. o

0This is a great place you
fix something for you to eat i

Hi s eyes grew wide. OSusal
have some food in the gv@ n . I 61 | take it
check on her. o

oCan | come along?é6

o0 Of course. 6 He grinned an
the barn.

She returned his smile. (
midwife deliver a couple of bablesut | 6 ve m@bovser w
give birth.é Mary felt a mixt
by the prospect of witnessing a new life entering the world in the
next two weeks.

The first thing she noticed when she entered the barn was
the potent smell of manure. She subdonsly held her breath,
so she wouldndt cringe. Real i
the stench, she hoped that she would get used to it.

He opened the stall door and entered so he could check
the horse. o Hi t her e, thBhaska n n ¢

Susannah neighed a greeting but kept her eyes trained or
Mary.
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ol't seems that sheds aware
mind shifting from the stink to the pregnant mare.
OAni mals are pretty smart.

gui ck. rybaughtmhamatterafays, t heydl |
well enough. 6
OHow many animals do you he
He | ed Susannah out of t he
one cow, a stallion and a mar e

She subconsciously backed up as Susannah approache:
her. She detected a hint of amusement in his eyes from her timid
reaction to the | arge beast.
probably take me longer to adjust to them than it will for them to
adjust to me. o

0OSusannah&s a genhameanyozr e .
Do you want to touch her ?6

No, she didnodot, but she knt
to the animals, the easier the transition from city to farm living
would be, so she took a deep breath and braced herself for
anything the horse with thelging belly might do. She reached
out and tapped the mareds neck

Susannah snorted, as if humored by her shaky fingers.

oWedl | get you more comfor
assured her. 0 We tsthltoar | o wsed .
goingtotakes annah to the field so

She followed him to the field am@tched as he opened
the fence. Susannah, apparently used to the process, obedientl
went i n loakbdck asihelciogetl it. Msay the stallion
glance in her direch, and despite the fact that this was an animal
instead of a person, she turned away, feelingpsstious. Her
eyes drifted along the open field and she caught sight of a cow
chewing the grass in another gated area.

Dave r et ur ne dthetgeldingseirr the fields | &
after I show you the house.
keeps dry. My parents warned me that plaster would keep the

37



Ruth Ann Nordin

place from getting dirty, but
worry about it until the dirt startedur ni ng i nt o mud
the walls now. o6 He chuckl ed.
the hard way, | suppose. 6

She followed him to the wagon and reached for her travel
bag.

ol can get that for you, 0 F

oltds not heavy. | can mar

ol know but 186d I|Iike to do

Startled because no man, besides her ,fdthérever
carried anything for her, she

He took the travel bag and
Are you ready toseeyoue w h ome ? 0

oYes. O

As he wal ked beside her, h
a trunk? This bag doesnodt S
clothes. o

00Oh, I wasnot sure what t o

necessities and a dress. | figured that | shotldndaee what it
was like on a farm so | would know what type of dresses | need

out here.d She shrugged. o |
good excuse to do that. o
0Then 1061l I take you back t

you can get supplies for tthdf | had thought about it, | would
have taken you there after we
She paused, her feet three steps from the front wooden

door of the sod house. oHave
He stopped and shook his h
d dndét think to ask i f you nee
anything, Il &m the one whods i
opened the door. oWel |l , this
How di d | l uck out i n marr

| 8 ve Real@inghanetwaited for her to enter, she quickly
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went over the threshold, aware that he followed her into the
dwelling.

She wasndt sure what to ex.
thing she noticed was the smell of dry earth. Sunlight poured
through two smalvindows, lighting the interior of the structure.
One window faced the barn and the other faced the grassy fields
that led to the river. The home consisted of a large room and a
small room. The large room served as a kitchen and a bedroom.
The small rom, to the side of the bedroom, seemed to be a

storage r oom. The compl ete s
dining room and parlor, but tF
He set her bag on thedbe
0The mattress is made of

brot her made the wardrobe. [
have plenty of room on this s
bed. ol donot have an extr a

can have mine. 0
ol f you have some amlprdbabtyl ot
sew a pillow for you. o
OActual l vy, I do have a cou
meaning to use as rags or bur

trash. o

She began to nod but stilled the motion to give him a
good | ook. 0 Aer emey oaug atirny?ion g t c

Perhaps he changed his mind about being married to her
since he got a chance to look at her inside his home and near the
mar it al bed. Neil 6s wordédr et
slapped her in the face.

ONo, 6solie | y Thegruth & dhatl keep
expectingyu t o s youbhishbeeamde
exactly a se p for a woman.

Relief flooded through her

y
u
| oo

Just hearing him say that he wanted her to stay brought a
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newfound sense of devotion to the wonderful man who stood
next to her.

oMy ol d shirts are over i n
bottom ofte  war dr obe. ol havenodt
them yet. o

She knelt down and examined the soft cotton material.
Two of the three shirts needed to be mended and could easily be
worn again. The one that was beyond repair would do well for
the beginning of a pillow. The flour sack she spied next to the
shirts would help complete the

ol &l I bring the boxes in wt

She went to perform the 1t a
her undergaramts. It was silly to want to hide such things from
him since they were married, but she had just met him. He
returned as soon as she placed her bag in the bottom of the
wardrobe.

ol have to warn you that t
f or t woHepa thgmlorthedable in the kitchen.

She swlled to the kitchen and looked the window that
gave heraviewofhe barn and cornfielc
she noted.

0l dm glad you think so.
window in the kitchen say future wife could look outside while
she cooked. |l dm gl ad | foll ov

She turned to the boxes and opened them up so she could
examine the contents. It seemed to contain little else but jerky,
though she noted a couple otitems. At last she spied a baiy
flour and baking soda on the kitchen shelf next to the window.
Above it was another shelf which held two-ugst pots, a pan, a
coffee pot, dishes, and utensils.

0The cookst ovemoiliosedtoit.er her ¢

Next to it was asther table to lay things on.

ol do have some hand towel
picked up two flour sack towel
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bathing are in the center of the wardrobe. Also, a wash copper,
washtub and mangle for laundry are irstheor age r o o m.
have much else in there. Il st

She didndt know why talk o
benervoubut she coul dndt manage t
was natural that they would have childréhere was more to
being married than sharing in the tasks of maintaining the farm.

0 Do y o useatherstorage m@ne asked.

ol ol | check it out | ater .
started. o

ol candt wait to eat toeat e
better than what | wuswually put

ol 611 do my best. o She st
vegetables, and fruits from ¢t}
a fruit and vegetable garden?¢

o0No | started one Ipagit di c
up. o6

ol used to have one back i

going here. o

To her surprise, he rested his hand on the small of her
back. His touch was gentle but firm. Warmth flooded through
her. The gesture spoke of familiarity and intimadycéme
naturally to a husband and wife. She swallowed the nervous lumg
in her throat. She coul dnot
lips as he kissed her cheek. His scent reminded her of the
outdoors.

0l dm gl ad youdre heheecoud he
respond, he said, o0l should t:
me when supper is ready. I 61 |

Struggling to clear her head, she watched as he ran out the
door and to the barn. Her trembling hands indicated her
apprehensio over losing her virginity. She knew it was a
threshold that married women
to expect. Part of her was curious while another part of her
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wished to flee. She took a deep breath and focused on making the
meal.
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Chapter Four

After dinner, Dave showed Mary the dviedested garden next

tot he house. ol know it needs
want to plant vegetabl es here?-

oYes. I enjoy gardening.o
weed.0l't wondt take | ong before

how to can vegetables too so
examined the property with a close eye, noting the lack of trees in

the i mmediate area surroundi ni
fruit trees?6
ol have an apple tree over
some apples for you. o6
ONo. I can do that when
t

bought some from he mercantil
He raised an eyebrow in her direction and wryly grinned.

ol bougbetecatlthsan t hey dondt re
prepar e. l &dm still amazed yo
had in the house and make a gr

Blushing at his compliment, she shrugged and focused on
straightening her dress. Halla way of unnerving her. No man
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