


Stuck in a jaih 189&

A door opened and Ted and Megamed their
attention to the marshal who stepped into the building with
two women in tow. The wan gasped. One placed her
hand over her eyes and the other put her hand over her
mouth.

The woman who held her hand over her eyes also
held an ankiength brown dress. She crept forward until
her outstretched hand hit t
put this on. 6

Megan gmnbled but snatched the dress from her.

oTel | me when youdre de
oOAar on, donot you dare | ook
The marshal shrugged and turned around so his back
was to t hem. ol wasndt | ool
oOWell, thereds thioom.e®d t

When Meganfinished buttoning the dress, Tieid
his laughter as she grunted in disgust. The dress hung on he
like a frumpy blanket. He knew she hated it but to her
credit, she cheerfully announced that she was decent.

The women breathed an #dld sigh of relief. The
marshal also turned but gave no indication as to what his
thoughts were.

Est her pointed t o t he n
preacher at once. 0

*kk
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Chapter One

Present Day

Jacob Innovativer€ations
TwentyThird Floor
Minneapolis, Minnesota
4:30pm

I am a thiefThe seHaccusation hit Cole Hunter hard as he

slipped the time traveévice into his suit pocket.
Ignoring his racing heart, he glanced at his two partners
who sat athe table inthe center of the room. They relabugh
the contract thatChristian Jacolyave them to sign. They
migh® vbesntheones who created a time machine the size of a
cell phone, but Christian Jacob would take the credit. Though to
be fair, it was his theories that made time travel possible. Once
the world found out, Christian would be the richest man on earth.
Cole quikly shut the empty case and shoved it into the
safe. He slammed the safe shut and spun the combination lock.
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There. No one would be the wiser. It was Friday afternoon. As
soon as Monday morning came, l
and Christian add see the fruits of their labor. Cole just needed
to borrow it. One weekend. One weekend with the device and all
of his problems would be solwv
t hat di dndt ma k einck henplarmed toeedurn t
it.

oHey Col e, come over her e
Landon called out from where
wondt get paid without your si

Clearing his throat, Cole nodded and walked over to Blake
and Janet Cummi ns . otceths premblgg t h
hands, he leaned over the table and signed the document. A
momentary flicker of guilt swept through him. Maybe he should
put it back.

0OAre you okay, buddy ?&®d Bl a
look on his face.

Colestraightened up and aslied his suit jacket, hoping
no one saw the bulge in his pocket and suspect the truth.
Shrugging, he repl i eednjfe a@idomy, Vyc
riding on the edge of bankruptcy. What more could a man ask
for?0

00Once we get ,alyourdroubles wil lee k
over . Wedll be | oaded. 6

Not when Evelyn finds out and takes my part of the profit
Deciding to keep the thought
better head out. Il have a mee

Janet smiled sympatbet | | vy . OHang in
get better. o

He adjusted his suit jacket again. Did they see the sweat
l'ining his brow? He hoped not
it to appease her. She seemed to think that everything worked our
for the bestno matter how dour the situation actually was. What
was the point in reminding her that rdéalvias nothing like the
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romance novelshereadwhere people found their truezédoand
lived happily ever after?

After saying goelblye, he slipped out of thheom and
hastened down the long, spamseidor. A guard sat at the end
of it, his chair right byhe door and the security camera. Cole
swallowed the nervous lump in his throat. Did the guard see him
steal the time travel device?

The guard held antamobile magazine, his gaze focused
on the article he was reading.

Cole breathed a sigh ofiee Good. Once again, the
guardwas showing the world just how lazy he cbald This
ti me, it  wadvdntage. Asdong@s Blake anet]
d i dchet@kithe safe, mas going to pull this off.

Once he reached the door, he pulled out his identification
card and swiped it. The door unlocked. He gladly left 'the 23
floor. He was free to use the JIC Time Machine. A couple of
hours and he would lobeo n e . Hedd be rich
own private island where no one waer bother hinagain.

Then, maybe then, he could finally be happy.

*k%k

Jacob Innovative Creations
Fourth Floor
4:45pm

Ted Jacob rubbed his eyes. He sat in fronhiof
computer, and he had a headset on. Currently, he was assisting
customer with another software issue. It was his job, after all, but
why did he feel out of place,

The womanon the other end of the calgntinued her
spie,.o0M husband c anposhowug wehen he does v i
hiscal | s. Are you sur e thelvidene i
phone?é6
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0Thatds why |1 dm going thro
ma 6 a nrendinddd éer.

The woman had a tendency to gotafigent. Just a
mo me nt a gemrambBnboa abaut hiereta Now she was
back on topic.

oDid you make sure the comg

00Of course, itds on. Wh a 't

O0No, madam. | t 6 softhingsItneed t t
to confirm.o

0 Wh a tuBnam&ysbe demanded.

He blinked. What did he say to upset her? Shifting
uneasily in his seat, he said,
0Jacobdés your | ast name?96

oYes, madam. o

O0As i n JacOrbe dtninoorvsa2d v e

He closed his eyes, alreadyokwi ng what, she
f or hheeadrdd it a million times.
Christian Jacob. |l just work

0That 6s an odd coincidence,

oONot really. Mi nneapolis i
his chair and tossed hibber gress ball into the air.

OAre you sure? You shoul d
might be a distant relative or something. Heck, you could get a
better position wer there if youid ou't youdr e
relative 6

Hecaught t he ball and sque:
Carroll,will you check your USB port gee if your video phone
is plugged into the computer ?¢
She paused, asdfartled by the change inbgct but
agreed to do it. oOHol d on.
and check. Now, you wondot har
oNo, ma 0 a e tossed tveoballrito.thé air, glad
she forgot that shedd been irr
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0ol hope not because | was |
before | got through to you. 6

He <caught the ball. 0 We
assureyql  wi | | stil | be here when

While she set the phone down, he chucksskpite his
initialannoyancevi t h  Mr s . Carrol I, he ¢

probably a nice woman.

His thoughtsdrifted to the ycoming trip with his
girlfriend We | | , she wasndot exactly
each other for a year, and he giduof her as a good friend.
Since he heard the best wives were women who were friends first
he thought it would be a good idea to ask her out. Only, he
hadndét expected her to invite
family. The thought weirded himt @ulittle bit. Hefeared that
this meant she assumed hedd me

But would that be a bad thing?e was already thirty
three and tired of being single. He wanted to settle down and get
marrieddfMay be Amanda was the one f
fhe didnot see if somet hing
t hem. Just because therreit was
would always be that way.

Still, he wondered if her interest in him stemmed solely
from the fact that she was a single mother who dvantather
for her fiveyearold son.Butwhat if he was only interested in her
because he wanted a ®ife

Ted glanced atthei me on hi s phone.
on the call with Mrs. Carroll faventy minutes.

Bored,hg@¢i cked up his plaque, [
award congratulating him on his customer service skills. Instead,
he studied his reflection. His sireaked brown hair fell an inch
past his collar. His hazel eyes stared back at him. Though vanit
wasndt on his list of faults,
the drop dead gorgeous appeal of some Hollywood actors, but he
managed well enougitthy coul dndtwomen? at t r e
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Setting dowithe awardhe let out a long sigh. What was
taking Ms. Carroll so long?

He put the ball on his head and spun around to see if he
could keep it steady. Since he forgot to take off his headset, the
cord jerked his head back. Shocked, he lost his balance and fel
back, taking his chair with him as he lhodethe floor.

He scrambled to his feet, frantically glareiognd. He
sighed when no one came to see what caused the loud thud anc
placed lte headset back on his he&tk putthe chair back ia
place and sat dowmlis face hot from embarrassmém,turned
to the computer monitor. He was still connected to the caller.

OMrs. Carroll, are you ther

She didnot respond, but he
hadnoét | ost his connection.

oPsst. o

He looked up.

Tony peered over the edge of thea | | just got ddne
with my | ast call. Are you dc

OAl most . o
o0Do you want a box of girl

o0No way, Tony. You alread
for your daughterds troop. O

0l dm giving this one away f

Ted rai sed akn dedyi enbgr?0dw . 0 Nc

ONope I f | eat another ¢
He threw the box in Tedds dire

Ted caughtibef or e it fl ew past
woul d be nice. o

00Oh, | was jiufstyoad d i fnagl It of
again. 6

Hegr oaned. oSaw that, did

Snickering, he replied, ol
investigation. o
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Ted set the green box of mint cookies by the computer in
front of him, pr edoresciods. fapping lEs d i

fingers on the smooth table he sai d, ol &l I b
when | dm done with ttbapiwith Mak]| |
and Johnandqao ol home. 0
OAl right. 6 Tony disappear e
up . ol al most forgot. Di d yc
T e d 0 narrewee & the yelldwochure with a picture
of Christian Jacob on it. 0 N

oChr i st i aiograghp Om byd@isknow that his
ancestor, Paul Jacolas a visionary? He talked about the
possibilities of time travel. Of cayrao one took him seriously
back then, but his three sons, Paul Jr., Ralph, and Tim, created
company to test ouheir inventions thaed to things like the
televisionand cell phones Anyway, since then, the whole
compang s e x panded rporatiorove work et toglay,e a t
with Christian as the presidént.

Ted yawned. He picked up the open soda caguipet
therestofitdown hoping the caffeine

\
candt believe youodOre intereste
OWh not?dé6 Thinm thraemdledoc hur ¢
says bedng to walk in Paul ds
possi bl e. o
Ted shook his head. ol h
around about the secret project upstairs, but come on, Tony. This
stuff is science fiction.o
o0dm shmae 6s vsadchaboutpdeets pefommne
| aunched into space. 0
Before Ted could reply, Mr
hi m. OYoul kinadvn Gvth agl?ugged it
canodot believe 1it. l sndt that

Ted put be brochure intthe pocket of his jacketat was
by the computer monitor oThat ki ndltoef t}
time, madam. 6
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OReal l y?6

Sadly, yes. He was amazed at how people could miss the
obvious. oOYoudre in good comg

oWel |, thht hata trtethedl ogy

just love to go back to simpler times. You know, when people
rode horses and didnodt have
breaking down on them or getting computers and video phones to
work right. o

And wh e n ave pluenpingdeledricitf, orinbiaels.
no desire to live in the past. The present suited him just fine. He
glanced at the clock and realized he could go home. He remainec
on the I|Iine |l ong enough to ma
phone worked Then he logged out of the JIC system.

0 Ar e vy o liony askad] stahding by the entrance of
Tedds cube.

Ted nodded angut on his JIC jacket 0Just h o
girl scout cookie boxes do yol

Tony rolled his eywfeswanédo L e
to make sure our daughterggh e badge she want

ol can al waysAmapinde . & deudplt
JI C cap on lhoivse shetahdo.se aShhengs.

Tony crossed his ar ms. oT
for her?0

0l di d cookieBentled tplgetting eaten before they

made it to her apartment. o
oHow chivalrous of you. o
0This one is going to her

his arm and stepped out of the cubicle.

Tony walked next to him down the row of identical blue
cubicles and shook his head.

oOLook, i f I had the money,
You know pay day,andd onfy haveuendughl |
money forthis trip to Montana with Amanda

ol know. Savelorgeuvuedouhds

8
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ol didndt have money then e

oOYou never have money. 0O

That, unfortunately, was true. Ted did a lousy job of
saving cash.

He and Tonyook the elevator to the first floor. Once the
doorsopened, they made their way ®ftiont entrance.

Tony gl anc e dJoaAntandhMark arswneys c h .
| ate. O

0OAt |l east itdés Friday. 6

oTrue. O

0 St o p someéone yelled.

Ted barely had time to glance over his shoulder when
someone bumped into him. He stumbled back but managed
to fall. He watched asranin a suiran out of the building.

ORuUun Get him!o

The security guard chased the man out of the building and
down the street. A waltessed marwho Ted recognized as
Blake Landonfollowed close behindBefore Ted couldlink,
two more security guards joined the pursuit.

Ted was too sWhanreantiontmo vre

0 Dr . BTonytreplied.

0Col e Hunter from upstairs?:

0The same. 0

Ted heard Coleds name ment
meetings. He also heahldat the other two people Cole worked
with, but the only one he had actually seen had teen BHis
supervisor often usede three as examples of model employees.
0The <cream of the crop, 6 his
coul dnodét t aktenedihimoatiVg mbr e i and i
like Dr. Hunter was in that special category anymore.

Tony patted him on the bac
exciting ever happens here. o6

Ted grinned, his body rel a
that in the future. o
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Noticing John and Mark leaving the elevator, Ted
motioned to them, glad that this marked the beginning of his
weekod6s vacation. Tomorrow, F
Mont ana. Maybe hedéd discover
the trip. He hoped so. Heert ai nly di dnot
second best.

*k*k

Present Day
Early the next morning
Indianapolis, Indiana

Megan Cranesat at the train station and felt the ever
increasing sense dfead tighterher stomach Did she really
want to do this? She could turn back and go home. She bit her
lower lip and stared at the ring on her finger. Then she looked at
Mike Romano who read his stock market report. She nearly
gagged. Could there be anything more boringtisessing over
the stock market? If she heard the words NASDAQ or Dow
Jones one more ti me, she migh
Mike would end the engagement.

Megan winced. Mike was a good man. He was intelligent
and he had a good paying jobhefé was nothing wrong with
him. But h e ®ke clbsed herneges, willing the unbidden

t hought away . No, he wasnot
predictablé
End it, Megan. You dondt

him by marrying him?
She glanced at her mother who was on the other side of
her. Maybe she should tell her moti&ne took a deep breath.

oOoMom Il need to talk to you.©o
oWhat iMe dga mdahér asked.
o0oCan we talk in private?6

10
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Her expression uncertgiihe woman stood up

Despite her sudden wave of nausegallgot out of her
seat, sai dMiOGkeex cwlse dnedn dto bot h
his paper, and led her mother to a vacant corner of the &am.
braced herself. If it were anyone but heherpthis would be

easyo0l dondt | ove him, and | do
The womansighed. 0 We 6 ve t al ked abo
Remember ? Love doesnot sol ve
practical.Will love put food on th&able? Will love pay theldl
No, i tBesmesnydumightgrow to love Bim.
oWhat if | dondt ?0
0Then you can at |l east be ¢
Megancringed ont ent ? That sound
Her mother opened her purse and pulled out a piece of
paper. Openi ng remembesthieletter yoki e d

wrote me #ier Shane broke your heartth b ? 6
Oh no. The letter. The one Megamte when she was
thirty. The one that now sealed her.fate

Her mot her read it to her.
why | always end up picking slasers. It seems that no matter
wh at I do, I end up with some

for his life. As it turns out, | found out that Shane is still living
with his parents and his big goal in life is toyipgames all
day while | suppottim. | ended the engagement tonight. What
am | going to do? | need your help. Please help me pick the right
one. |l 811l do whatever you say
0l know what the | etter say
OApparently, youSheedetdrkedr
back into her purse and gave her a sympatheticidalying a
man who is the life of@ar t y 1 s ndtY otuhdev ew asyp
your life so far dating men who were exciting and fun. Where did
that get you? Heartache and disappointment. Kristith
Shane. Now, |l et ds not repeat
personality arendt everything.

11
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has a strong work ethic, and who acts like an adult. , Mdegan
|l want whatodés best for you. oo

ol know. O

oSweeti e, it ¥sual Ir eivednyJahA p r i
Thatdos only t Rememberrhownmuthsyoudolda y
me you wanted children?9d6

Megan blinked back her tears and nodded.

oWell, youdre not going to

and getmarried. When you were in your twenties, you had time
to be patient and wait for thehigne. But this is real life.of

fairytale prince isndt coming
instead of your heart. And i
Michael, then put af that loveritoy our chi |l dren. 0
oYou and dad | oved each oth
oYes, we did. We were | ucl
what 6s best for you. Mi chael
OYoudre rightbetMom. t hlanc an¢
0Give it ti me. Youol | be F
The Amtrakpulled into the station.
oONow, when you get to Seat

to agree with them. You want to start your relationship with them
on the right foot. Idaw protbems are one of thmaincauses of

di vorce.é6 She hugged her, and
comfort in the warm embrace.
ol |l ove you, Mom. OO
0l | ove you too. o
o0oThanks. 6
She smil ed. OWhat are mot

Megan returned her smile. More hopefeltsimed back
to Mike and picked up her purse and said-ggedo her mother.
From here on out, shedd find
of comparing him to what she typically found appealing in men.
Her mother was right. She was tHoty and meeded to be
serious about life and marriage.

12
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Mi ke folded the paper and s
She nodded and followed hintathe train.

*k*k

That evening
Present Day
Minneapolis

Ted set his suitcase down
apartment doorWhen sk opened the door, tears wanening
down her cheeks.

00h Ted, thank goodness yol
and shut the door behind him.

oWhat ds wrong?6 he asked h
He glanced in the direction of an older woman wdwal Sn the
living room, a frown on her face and her arms crossed. He looked
forfiveyearo |l d Benj amin but didnot

Benny? I s he sick?56

oNo. Bennyds f ikeeaexfiom thena n d
coffee table armMmdé Islpew dh dghgisrt diec¢
fathemoti &hed to the woman. (
and | dondét have the money. (

He knew Amanda had just spent the last evening out with
her friends at a bar. She had money then. Instsayling this,
he dug into his back pocket and pulled out his willietoked
like he would have to put his train ticket on the credit card.

oWwil | this cover it?6 he as=s
The woman stildl |l ooked ups
for it. o She nodded. OBut S C

another girlfriend. 6
He watched as the woman left.
oThank you, Ted. Youdre |

13
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ol wanted to make sure tha
home to, 6 he notyoufsaickybu hacdenough 0
money for rent and going out v

0l thought | di d. Honest.
know, | can pay you back once Nick sends the child support
check. ¢

oONo. Donodt worry ato dave it
enough money to pay your bill s

She smiled. She seemed a little too eager to agree with
him, and he wondered why. She
friends, and hedd bailed her
paid her ren Maybe she was embarrassed.

Hi s heart softened. OYou
Benny. Okay?6

00f course, 6 she sweetly s;
|l dm | ooking forward to introd
t heydl | Whooknows? ymbye. y ouol | be s

them in the futuré.

He wasndt sure how to respc

She picked up her tote bag and flung it over her shoulder.
0This should be fun, huh?d Shi
we do have an extra half hou bef or e we have
walked over to him, letting her hips sway a little more than usual.
When she reached hi m, she pul
paying my rent worth your whil

He shoved her hand away. (
| m noHeNcolkl dndt b ethe dfer.eTha h e
never happened before, and it only angered him that it happened
now.

Her eyes grew wide and sh

Pl ease dondt be upset. |  wond¢
May be s hew lkited nMaybe &l nhe men had
treated herthatwap. Look, thatdés not wha

14
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. The same guy whods been
endt changed. 0

She bl ushed, |l ooking contr |
ure. o

Feé i ng better, he nodded.

She said yes and they left for the train station.

15
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Chapter Two

& )
WA
2

=,

An Hour Later
Train Station
Minneapolis

Cole lowered the red cap over his forehead and stood on the

platform withthe other paengers, doing hiest to blend into

the background. His fake brown beard itchedt did the trick.

He wore thickglasses and a plaid red and white shirt with blue

jeans. Te time travel device was daféis pocket. Time. He

just reeded to buy some time. He chuckled at the irony. Here he

was, in the possession of a time magchittehe was desperate to

buy enough time to figure out
Again, he cursed his luck. Leave it to Christian Jacob to

program a securigode into the device before the contract was

even signed. What did it matter to Christian anyway? The man

was a millionaire. He had a mansion, lots ofrisiswn tennis

court, gpool, and everything else a rich man could want. He even

16
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had a wife ahtwo kids.How he managed to be rich drappily
married, Co |l e. Sdmednerdjast hadnthee ducksot a |
the draw, he guessed.

Some men were born into privilege and wealth and
enjoyed the happily ever after fantasy. But then there were other
men. Men like Cole who struggled to make it but got tripped up
when he realized that his wif.e
deepened. Not everyone could have it all. And apparently, that
sentiment trickled right down to a single password to step Co
from achieving happiness.

No. Not this time. This time Cole was going to get lucky,
even i f he had to make his ow
up and cower in the corner anymore and watch while other men
enjoyed their lives. This time, it Wiasturn.

The train pulled to a stop and he stood back while a
familiar man boarded the train with a woman. The man wore a
JIC jacket. No wonder he looked familiar! Cole had bumped into
him yesterday afternooim his pursuit o escape Bl &
discwveredthatthe JIC Time Machine was missing. Cole thought
hedd | ost Blake by going down
running through di fferent flc
managed to keep up with him up until midnight wiude fally
hid ina dumpster.

He closed his eyes for a momert ok a deep breath.

So this wawhat his life had conte Being dugitive and hiding
intrash. Wellass be i t. Once he disco
type it in and then Hopdsidadioe r
figure out how.

Opening his eyes, he followed an elderly couple onto the
train and handed the conductor his ticket.

*kk
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On the same train

Megan came out of a fitful slee@espite the silence
around her and the dadss outside, she oul dndt
comfortable She turned in her seat. Her neck ached in protest.

oOw. 6 She jerked wup and r
massage the kinks out.

As she did this, she noticed that the seat next to her was
empty. Wh er e h a dke Mm to lavevatinoat ?
teling her where he was going

The train came ta stop, andllasshe saw was a small train
station with a few people on the plattorm Ther e wa s
sign telling her where they weShe pulled out the purse next to
her and took out #hitinerary. Checking her wastte saw that it
was two in the morning.h&read the itinerary and saw that she
was about an hour outside of Fargo, North Dakota.

She put the itinenaback in hepurse and wondere¢hat
to do for entertainment. She.
to be a dud so she really did
her back andditom sore and stepped into the aisle. She held
ont o t he s e atoseher balascé. dooking ddwd at 0 t
her wrinkled black shirt and navy blue cotton shorts, she
smoothe them out the best she could.

Her stomach growled, and s
of that problem before she looked for Mike.

She made it to the shamar and approached the counter.
The skinny young man hopped off the stool and smiled at

her . OWHayowamh | get
ol 61l take SeGtsth.ee saai d he r
He gave her a | ook that tol

18
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That wasyst as well.lt was lame.Clearing her throat,
she pointed to the chips. 01l ¢

He nodded and retrieved the items she requested.

She handed ini some moneyefore she turned her
attention to the tables and chairs. There were &lest
altogether, and two were taken, so she opted for the vacant one
that looked the cleanest. She sat down. Sometimes wearing
shorts was a liability, like in this case when the coldocithied
the back of her thighsaking her momentarily shiver.

Opening the package of potato chips, she scanned the
other people in the small cdt one table,raeldely man read a
book, and at another table, a man and a weataacross from
each other and talked.

Though she tried not to listen, their convensatas
much more entertaining thataring into the darknesgtside the
window.

ol f you dondt want to <chec
okay, 6 the woman sai d.

OYou didndhamgteeet meamswer t
man replied.

0Ted, itédesndkalfaveWeo go th

The man nanteTed had his back turned to Medaut
Megan could tell by his stiff posture that his companion annoyed
him.

0l wags tgooismay that | want t

ORealTlhhe? bwoman 6 s eyes wasi de
surprised.

Megan had to admit that the woman had tegrgen
eyes, unl i ke Megands moMegang ¢
enjoyed beingablond so shedd have dull
she couldbe a sunny blond. A momentary longing caraeher.

Her father nicknamed her ©6sun
wishedhe was still alive.Taking a deep breath to steady her
emotions, she tuned into the conversation at the other table. Fine.
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So it made her an eavesdropper. At least it took heroffi
missing her fathe-or s ome r eason, Knowi
be at the wedding to give her away made her want to cry.
The man named Ted set down hissadh.6 ve neve
to Montana. lountbhé $Heeméce. 60
Ahugesmilelip t he womands face.
Megands attenti on sé$tdod uped
He exited the car, leavithg styrofoam cup on the table.
To her surpris, Ted stood up, picked up sappers,
torn up napkin, and soda cans, and tosseEd th the trash.
After a glance at the styrofoam cup, he disposed of thathab.
was nice of hi m. | t cleaniagnup t C
after someone els€n his way back to his seat, she noted the
light stubble on his strong jaw. A hll@ cap covered most of
his brown hair, ad he had broad shoulders antarrow waist.
Tearing her gaze from him before he noticed her staring at him,
she turned her attention back to the bag of chips and finished
eatingShe shoul dndt b manavheh shawas e d
engaged.
Af ter he sat down, he aske
you want to go?6
The brunette shrugged as she twirled her hair around her
index finger. OWhere do you v
OWedve already done the st
turn. o6
OBut I 6m happy to do what ey
Megan bit back her chuckle at his loud sigh.
OPl ease make a dediosi amsed |
that when we were friends. o6
oBut I 6m fine doing anythir
Megan drank the rest of her soda before she got up and
placed her items in the trashwas time tdind Mike
She made her way back to her seat and frowned when she
realized that Mike a d n 0 t r. eShaiwondered wheeet he
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could be.She tappeter fingernails on the seat next ta [&e
thought of all the places he might go. likked the observatio
l ounge. May thee.shedd find him

*k%k

Cole found an empty seat ar
all over the train car, finding a placenhe could hide out
Once settled into his seag, pulled out the handheld travel device
to make sure everything worked as it shoilldhe needed was
the passwordHe glanced at his watchhirty minuteutside of
Fargo. Taking a deep breathnbeed the tension in his muscles
Drumming his fingers on thermrest, he ran throughlist of
possible psswords that his employer mjght into the device.

A movement from the corner of his eye caught his
attention. He glanced up. His breathkstadis throat. How
did Blake Landon track him down? Sliding the device under his
jacket, he turned his face to the window, hoping his partner
woul dndt @otetelaxedeas Blakenmoved further down
the aisle.

The kid in the seat across fromeCsiieezed.

Blake glanced over his shoulder.

Cole froze. The moment spanned into an agonizing
minute as Cole watched Blake frown in his direction. He held his
breath, praying that Blake would turn and continue his search
down the train car.

ButBlaked d n 6t .

To Coleds horror, Bl ake sp
toward him. Cole jumped out of his seat and rushed down the
opposite side of the car, his fingers clenching the deassword.

If I can figure out the password, | caBuagmiageinto an elderly
fat man, he shoved hiomanynotibro BI
of hiding the devecor his disguise as his ¢elb off.
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A womansitting in a segointed at Cle. oPaul ?
going on?o
oOHow woul d | knoepligld h erMacydor

had the specialtnh e di ni ng car . 0

Paul. Paul waGhristia 0 s -grgndfatlert Could lRatihe
password®s Cole made his way down toach car, he decided
totry it.

In the observation gaMegan peered down Mtke and
andher womarwho appeared to be finding immense satisfaction
in exchanging spit. Clearing Heoat, she waited for thetm
notice her. towditoeg di dndt have

He turned his head in her direction and jerked away from
the pretty redhead. Haljusted his glasses and wiped his hands

on his sl acks. Gul ping, he se
00Oh, what a relief. Her e |
tongue down t hi Shegatoammaileth Sease ofh r «

satisfaction in watching the atiman blush in shame.

Mike blinked three times, his face getting paler with each
passing second. oJulian is a
out of a bad relationship. I
this. o

Megan set her hands on their p s . oWel |,
very comforted now! o6 She gruni
people who turned to stare at
l ooking at?béo

Most of them had the decency to turn back to whatever
they had been doing. Only twockered at her. Ignoring them,
she forced her attention back to the pond scum.

A

Mi keds mouth formed an 0600
his hands wup in the air, he seé&
Stiffly smiling, she asked,
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Heshrugged. OWhat ?6

OWeé over!o

She didndt care that she sc
throw something at him. The jerkdere she was, ready to turn
thirty-five, her biological clock ticking against her, and the one
man who passed all of hermothds st upi d qual
everything for her. Her dreams of a husband and children
vanished and all she had left was anetasted year of her life!
Cursehim!

Spinning on her heel, she stormed up the aisle.

0Can | have the ring back?¢

She gsipped. Her mouth formed a tight line and her
nostrils flared. Looking at the chubby young man who held a
book, probably pretending to read it sine@as upside dowshe
tapped im on the shoulder. Hiyes widened and he dropped
the book.

Shebenta retrieve it. oMay |

He nodded.

Grasping the book in her hands, she stomped to her ex
fiancé and smackéim on the side of thieead. His glasses fell
off his face and landed on the carpet in front of him.

OHey! 6 he shounhedd toThet ed

oOYoudre lucky this is all
held up her hand and inspected the diamdt sparkled in the
moonlight She coul dndt decide i f

0This ring is fildm gaimganad Haf
She shot Jillian a nasty look before she hastened back

down the aisle. Muttering a thank you to the chubby man, she

threw the book in his direction and marched forward, deciding to
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get off the tr ai first#ight hénse ramnd put !
this horrible mess behind her.

Just as she made itthe snack aa, she saw a man in a
plaidred and white shirt racingatard her. Startled, she stilled
her movements.

The man named Ted, who shi
from the snack car His traveling companion followed behind
him but remained out of the aiskefore Megan could warn him
to stay back, the bearded man ran into hevjrgy her against
Ted A fourth man rammed into them, causing takto fall to
the floor. Meganfell on top of Tedwhile the other twdell on
top of her She closed her eyes from the impact. The next thing
she knew, the two men gdt of her and sprintedown the aisle.

Opening her eyes, she pushedheffredcarpet and got to
herfeet, stumbling as the train swayed her off balance. The thick
cigar smoke stung her eyes. She rubbed her eyes and coughe
She coul dndt remember being at
she went to a bar a decade ago.

oWhat on earth...?0

She recognidethe voice of the man nexther. Darting
a gl an c diredtion, sfieendtidesl thae examined their
surroundings Wondering what held his interest, she blinked back
her tears and froze. They stood in the middle of the aisle of what
looked like..

She shook her head and rubtk
be. There was no way! Opening them, her jaw dropded. s i s
possibl & hough the words cycled th
deny what she sawt.was no longer night. It was day!

Suright poured through the windows and onto the
women whavhispered to each other and placed their hands over
their childrends eyes. She | ¢
then back at them. They wore dresses that covered them from
their necks all thway down to their ankles. Not a single woman
wore pants or shorts. They also wore hats or bonnets.
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A man snickered at her and
over half the male passengers leered at her, openly enjoying thi
view of her bare calveskeelng oddly eposed, she dodged
behind Tedo hide herself from the men. She had her back to
two women who motioned for her to get away from them, but she
refused to budgeShe was safer with them at her backside than in
front of theletches

When the trai lurched to the sidehe wrapped her arms
around Ted s .wTdis made him lose his balance se&ehed
out to the seah front of him to steady them both.

o0Shameful , 6 t he WO man behi
friend. ONow | 6l tohhheestbogbDh

OWhere did she and her | ov
wondered.

0Ol nédb Kknow. | t Oright dutiokthin t h €
air.o

Studying the cramped train car, Megzadized it had to
be an older version of theeoshe had judeen riding The car
contained a good number afsgengers so that the car was almost
full. Somepeoplereturned to their conversations while ather
conti nued t oorshékather headsatmet. | e er ¢
A movement caught her attention. She lb@ktéhe man
on her right who tipped his h
winked and patted the empty seat next to him.
Shudderi ng, she press&ehed he
felt a strange calm at the outdoorsy smell afalogne he wore.
He seerad to be the only solid thing she had to hold onto, and
since he didnot tell her to | e
The train slowed to aogt, making her sway again. She
tightened her hold on him, usingre force than she planned.
0Sorry, 0 s Hiegaway ombel skeccould ptand on her
own.
okay, 6 he assured her

0s
r go, Nothetcdndubtar ketletd.a ! 6

ol t
o0 Fa
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Tedhastened to the exit, and she followed, eager to get off
thetrain and find out what was going &ks soon as she set foot
on theplatform, more peoplstopped to stare or snickarher.
Sheignored them. When she saw the sign on the platform, she
gasped. Tedttered a curse word, one which she agwgad
since it described thgir e di cament to a O6TO3d.

The sgn on the platfornread Northern Pacific Railway.
Welcome to Fargo!

Between thelothes people wore, the look of the train,
and the buildingti di dndt t ake tlatthgyehad u s
somehow traveled backtime. But how far back? That was the
immediate questi. Shepaid no mind to the hollers from a
couple of meras she ran into the statioRler eyes scanned the
dim room until she foundreewsstand Rushing to it, she slapped
the counter to get the balding
man, who had been kneeling in front of a stack of newspapers,
looked up aher.

oWhat year is it?d6d she deme

He furrowed higyebrows at her.

ONeviemndmo

She snatched a papead searched for the datder heart
leapt into her throat.

Ted hurried over tber, tipping his blue cap back.

She knew what he wanted to know, so she handed him the
paper before he could ask for it.

The newspaper man gradithe papefrom Ted 0Tha
aindt free. O

Ted faced her SaturdayApril 23,1898 6

What could she sayReSvas as baffled as he.was

Her ubbed the back of his ne

She shrugged. 0l dondt Kknc

Baldguy poked herin treer m. oOoYou touch
He turned his palm up @mwiggled his fingersathéerPony up.
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Groaning, she rummaged in her pocket and threw a dollar
bill at him, not realizing her mistake until he growled at her.

oYou joshing me?6

0l donadnty thhaivneg e | Seeoudyoif sliei v €
k n e wd endhup @ the Icentury when she boarded the train,
shewould have prepared for iti o w ? She didnodt
but she could have done something.

He took a deep breath and holleiedar s hal ! |
mar shal ! é

Tedsi ghed. oOLook, sheds not
your paper. All we wanted to

0Then pgay for it

Ol woul IB98t fir t ehay. But | d

oMar shal!é

She huffed. 0 WeYoudhave norright h i
to call the cops. o

Someone sauntered her way.

She ¢rked at the smiling strangeno fiddled with the
gold pocket watch in his hand. His slick black hair matched his
thin mustache that he had curled at the ends. She could feel hir
undressing her with his ey€h great. Another c@essing her
arms ina pathetic attempt to conceal the curve of her breasts, she
edged closer to Ted.

0 A r aal oryyour way to Madam Constédnse b or d e |
the creep asked.

Shaking her head, slek e d , 0 Madanes C.
what ?0

Balding guy grabbed creepy
going nowhere Otil!] I get paic

0l dm sure shneonmmameoblriygeaayoc

The meaning of the creepads
forherarm,soshestpagd hi s hand. oDondt

ol f you didnot want to be
wearing undergar ment s?56
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oUndergar ment s?5¢6

He motioned to her <cl othes
ot her woman wearing those thi

oWhere | comey fdroangsdd.adn f

0OAnd where would that be?6
edge of the group of ten men wiaxd gathered in a circle nearby
to watch her.

Tedtook off his jacket and drapediter her shoulders.
Shezippedit up. Good heavens, she actuallylited she wore
nothing but a bra and panties with the wasetbiehes ogled e
She silently thanked Tas he stepped in front of rer the men
couldnodot see her

Ted made a shooing motion with his hamd© k a y . 1
showds over. Be gone. 0

She pered around his arm and watched the men leave,
most of thengrumbling.

A clean shaven man wearing a burgundy vest with a silver
star attached to it marched ophiem. He tipped his brown hat
and set his hand on his hol st e

Thebal ding man hurried to t
Those two stole from me. 6

OWe did argued. 6 Ted

0They did. They | theydednat
pay forit 6

OWe just wanted to know t he

0 A nal gotit. Now pony up 6

0 We wibwe lcadild 6 tdodk dff his cap and ruffled

r
L

his hair. OWe dondt want any
The mar shal rel eased hi s h
donot l ook | i ke trouble. o6

Meganclosed her eyes. At least someone was showing
some common sense

OHowever¢c@onthi nued as he st
you loose in town dressed in nothing but unmentionables. It
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ul dndt be r iurgedtoTed Amac eyou 006
rdell o if you wish to engage
Tedt ensed. t ™Y dowed vkei dgdatng me
w her .o

0l naom a prostitute,d she h
The mar shal rai sed an eyebr
Baldy handed the marshal the dollar bill she gave him.
ok at that. She called thi
The marshdtowned.0 Thi s i s suspici ol
oDidnot | tell ya?bé

Nodding, the marshal po@at tot h e m. oYoudr
h me. 6

00 jaidskkdh Ted

ol have to check this out. ¢
ONo way! é she protested.
oMy word is | aw, ma o am.

o D Qo
(D—Oz

willingly orldrag ou i n. Whi ch do you i

Her gaze shifted to the other two m&aldy had a smug

smile on higace. Tedolled hi s eyes but didn
I

She groaned. OFi ne. | ©1
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Chapter Three

SaturdayApril 23, 188
4pm
Fargo, North Dakota

Ted put his head in his hands, not believing what was happening

to him. Or to the woman who traveled in time with fomthat
matter. How did they even arriveéha past? He wantéaldeny

it, to think it wasa horrible dream, but each time he pinched
himself, he knew he was awake. So now he found himself in one
cell while she was locked in another onee Sirecwas a woman,

the marshahsisted she get the cell that was vacant. Lucky him, it
meant he hatb share his small space with a drunk who snored on
the cot.

Ted shifted on the hardwood floor, his bottom sore from
spending the past hour on it. shhiack was to the bars, thetal
pressing into him He didndt <care. He
traveé back to April 23189& How could he return to his correct
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time? He thought long and hard. At least, he triedhtoltng

and hard. It was almastpossible to think of anything when his
traveling companion insisted on screaming for the marstyal eve
five minutes.

She found a tin cup that had been left on the floor and
strummed it against the bars.
me, Marshal ? I dm an Ameri can

Ted groaned. How did the drunk sleep through this
racke? The headache iwithedch didesof h e
t hat obnoxious cup. oWi Il yol
he coul dndt take it anymore.

She paused and looked at him from the cell adjoining his.
OWe need to fighdtontthi sbeil mjngs:t
havendédt done anything wrong. O

ol know. But for some r ea
period, and we need to figure

She pressed her forehead aj
| knew how we hgdtp.ere, then i

X
0

He saw the flicker of fear
sympathize with her. Well, of course, he sympathized. He was in
the same spot she was! He ru

what to do. Neither one of us woke up this morning withra
to come here. o
0O0At | east youdre fully dres:s
He raised an eyebrow. oYo
he saw her motion to her shor"
fully dressed fat898 6
She groaned.0 | @rhad youdre findi.)
situation. 6

oOWould you Ilike to wear my
around your waist. o
oYou wouldndt mind? | do f

She glanced at her legs. He glanced at them too. They
were nice legs. Long and slender. His eyes traveled back up t
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her face. She was pretty. Shodlelegth blond hawvith straight
bangs, browryes, and rodips. The rest of her looked just as
good. She had curves everywhere a woman should have curve:
Yes, he decided. She looked very nice.

She cleared her throat.

He blinked and stood up. His dkegrew warm as he
shruggedff his jacket He hadndt meankHe t o
handed hethe jacket

She wrapped his jacket around her waisly name is
Megan Cran@.

oTed JacobSo where were you headdtn we were on
the trair? 0

0Seattl e. You?b¢d

oLi bby, Montana. O

oHavenoét heard of iit.o
ONot many people have. | t €

A door opened and they turned their attention to the
marshal who stepped into the building with two women in tow.
The wonen gaped. One placed her haner her eyes and the
other put her hand over her mouth.

Megan rolled her eye$edwished he could jump into the
cell with her and block her from their view. He appreciated the
fact that the marshahti the decency to avers lgazdrom her
Though Ted di fklhpdotectike mfdev, almestasif h e
she was his sister. Well, maybe not a sister. That would be going
too far. She was much too attractive to be a sister.

He forced his mind onto the marshal and the tw
horrified women. The woman who held her hand over her eyes
also held an anklength brown dress. She crept forward until her
outstretched hand hit the barshbé g acnedl sl . oPI ea
on. o

Megargrumbled but snatched the dress from her.

OTlelme when youdre decent , ¢
dondt you dare | ook at her! o

32



Meant To Be

The marshal shrugged and turned around so his back was
to them. o0l wasnod6t | ooking at
oWell, thereds no need to f

Ted almost felt as if he should also turn around since the
otherwomanpromptly turned awell, butMegankept hershirt
and shorts on. She handed him his jackestapged into the
dr ess. He di dih but he reasbnedkthaaimtiget h
2 century t his was tame compared
seen on TV. Usually, women took stuff off.

When she finished buttoning the dress, he hid his laughter
as sharunted in disgustThe dress hung on her like a foym
blanket He knew she hatedbut to her credit, she cheerfully
announced that she was decent.

The women breathed an audible sigh of relief. The
marshal also turned but gave no indicasaio whahis thoughts
were

The woman whdhadh anded her the dr
name isEsther Thomas and this is my sister MiriaBmith
Mar s hal Aaron Thomas is my hi
short and stocky frame giving her the appearance of waddling
towad the blond. She had big bkey es and a ki n
dondt comge hgpoe. t ol jjudst want

Megaeysebr ows furrowedThab ut
soundségood. 6

Megandarteda look in his direction and Isarugged.
What man understood women when they plotted anything? Such
guesswork did not appeal to him.

Miriam, a thinner vsion of her older sistdvobbed her
head up and down like one of thebble headsf a baseball

player hehad put on his desk at warkd Go o d . We a
pl eased you agree. It really
Estherpointedto the marshl 0 Send f or t he

once. 0
OPreacher ?6
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The questionasked by both him arldegan echoed in
the still room, waking the drunk who snorted and sat up, rubbing
his round tummy.

Ted ignored him. He tur nec
taking@out marri age?5¢6

Marshal Thomamade his way to the dooff, to do his
wi feds bidding.

Marriage? N® WhRoeveMegawdd.e g a n

Esther gave a curt nod and
cour se. It is only proper. 6

He shook his headb No Wéehw!r eds no way
to marry hed What if she turned out to be another Amanda?
Needy and too agreeabletH e coul dnlmselfmo mmi
someondike that

Megarglared at him, as if higlist paid her a tremendous
i nsul t. ol 6m already engaged
back at the sisters, she straightened her back and liftethher c
0 | dah marrying him. My mother wilever approve dhis
kind. o

He frowned and wrapped a hamdthe bar next to him.
oWhat do you mean, O0my kindd?:¢

The drunk stood up and stretched, haal yawn
blocking half of her response, which Ted figured had to be
condescending by the way her eyes swept up and down his body
as ifhe just walked out ofgarbag@eap

oWhat 2?6 he demanded once tFh

0l dm not repeahengnmppedf

Miriam brought her hand to her cheek, looking startled.
0This isndt good. We canodt k
The preachert wolnld.té | i ke t hat &

Esther shook her head at h
expect? He wanted to use her body, not marry her. Naturally,
hedd protest. But, 6 she turn
0Oitds time we cl eaned mopetharh e f
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enough prostitutes and customers. What we need are more mer

and women coming together in t

time we got back to what made this nation great! The husband

and wife. The family unit. o
0OBut we wagr svegdan grotested, her hands

on her hips.

Estherds face soMegaamEle msit
fortunate for you thatve stopped him before he togkur
virginity.?o6

He coul dnot bel i eyvtleey would e .
assume he instigated the whalenhg . ol wasndt
with her. 1da 6 t n keow Ber. She followede of f t he

The drunk snorted.

A glance over hishoulder showed Ted that the drunk
di dndt believe him either.

oo wasndt ¢ hasmappedathim.u, 6 Meg
TedbBand squeezed the bar.
said you followed me off the t

0To find out whlkowm we wer e,

ORi ght . Because yomyknmodl d
Whatever that snide remark meant.

She shrugqepdad. ngolpedsonal
mot her would never approve.©6

He huffed, liking her less and less the more she talked.

Esther folded her hands in front fuér waist and took a

deep breath. ORegardl ess, yol
0Over my dergued. body, 6 he a
ol 611 marry her, 6 the drunfk

Megan shuddered and backed away from him as he
stumbled to the bars separating their cells.

Ted got a cruel sense of satisfaction in watching her
squirm. It served her right after she put him down. tnifac
would do her good to know that other men out there came eve
| ower on tshoealdde dtelmd n maen 6di d.
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a bad i dea. virghdt-hecdled ik eydds hetni i
doesndt matter who s hoef nmaekre sl ir
Megamg as ped. OAre you i mplyi
OWith the way youdre dressce
Esther and Miriam gave solemn nods to each other,
probably agreeing with his statement, and he crossaunkjs
feeling better after the way glehim down.

The drunk burped. ol don
woman. A long as she can cook and cledn He peer e«
through his puffy red eyes. C

She jutted her chin out and inhaled, an action which
pronounced her alreadyenerous breasts, an action whish
drew TedOs at sudderndislikenof hefBhe might t e
be an uppity princedsut she waswergood looking one.

ONo, 0 she saidonfBéer kinomwe hio
or clean 0

The drun&dmai emg@son her bosc
| 61 | marry you anyway. o6

Ted just bet hedd maslappy he
and dirty man drooled ovker had him reconsidering her fate.
Could he really condemn her to a life with such a creepy guy?

Miriamc | apped her hands toget't

Startled, Ted dids she ordered. The others obeysed
well.

Miriam pointed a bony fing
wi || marry her. ltdéds time yo
mister. Women are nobjects. They are human beings. We are
God fearing women who will not tolerate any mistreatment.
Now, when that preacher comes,
stormed up to Megaand stuck her hand through the bars so she
could pont that sameaccusig finger in Megaihns st art | e
OAnd you wil/ marry him. Ju
money, It doesnot mean you?ol

— )
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already disgraced her when you went in public without clothes
on. o
Tedds face grwhatMegaenteant whého t
she sai d s hehiswmadu/Nhat a 8nob! rBeforer he
could tell little Miss &fect what he thought of her, the jailhouse
door opened and ¢hmarshal led an older miato the small
building. The older man carried a Bibleis hand antladabig
grin on his face. As if this was a happy occasion!
Mar shal Thomas motioned to
Mil | er. Al ex, these two are
00Oh no, wedre not. o6 Ted i
which she shad in his face ol dve done n
woman, nor do | have any desir
oDearly bel oved, we are ga
man and woman in holy matri mor
Tedds jaw dropped as the p
wit hout even flinching. He cc
saying,6 he yelled over the pr
Megarpicked up the tin can from the floor and banged it
on the bars, shouting, ONO. I
And yet, the preacher cont
single word of theiferventprotests. Ted grabbed the bars and
shook them, knowing the bars
escape anyway. When the preacher reached the point asking hir
i f heMedarttoakbee hi s wife, he emp
Preacher Miller turned to Megam d asked her
take him to be her husband. Panicking and angry, Ted tried to
grab the Bible out of the pr
swifty dodgd Tedds out st rteetbars ¢hdt ar
imprisoned him! flhe could yank the preacher and knock him off
his feet, hedd prevent this ceé
But it wasndét meant to be.
The preacher smiled, pronounced them man and wife and
had the marshal aitsthersign the document. Ted akMegan

I..
g
0
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stared insilence as the coupleote their nange on the white
piece of paperrestingbrh e mar shal 6 s messy

Finally, Ted found his voi
document doesndt bind me toéo
bl ond 0éto her. 6

OMy nameCranMegan

He shrugged and rolled his eyes. Like he cared!

oYou are married, t h e pr, retarcirty eothens. a i d

Megan blanched N av,e dhrod . We never
Then sheyrowled.
Ted coul dnot believe hi s

growled! Good grief! Shwas no better than a rapid dog. Ted
could not, in aycircumstance, live with a vicious, snaotyan,

no matter how attractive she appeared with her golden waves in
disarray as she vehemently shook her head and stomped aroun:
her cell. Maybe she was more like a hungry bear that just woke up
after a Il ong winterodés sl umber.
start tearing into anyone who got in her way.

The preacher, however, seemed uncoedehby her
rebellious displayd Sur e, ey onder praest,rbut you are
married before God and man. o

Ted huffed. Why should the preacher catt® wa s n G
chained to her fothe rest of his life!Ted future of endless
suffering loomed before him. Tears did not come easily to him,
but he hado choke back a sob on this event.

Estherds |l ips formed a thi.i
grave disapproval . 0The more
good thing wwodorghttma ki ng you

Ted groaned and jerked his thumb towkltelgan who
banged the tin cup on the bar
You candt thab 6 f He e mAegptwo-mdhes talb i x
and she might be fifeetsix, but she was beginning to scare him
with her erratic behavior.
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The preacher digd. 0 You shoul d have
before you took away her innocendeo w, what 6s you

0l dm not a mamdteesrt,ed . Me gd o
out of here. o

0By banging a cup on the be

She stopped and insped the dentedup in her hand
She grunted and tossed the cup aside, letting it fall in a series o
clanks as it rolled on the flooFhen she stomped over to the cot,
plopped down on it and buried her face in her hands.

oYour name?0 the preacher s

Tedsyhed, knowing hedd | ost

She lifted her head. 0As i

He bit back a sarcastic reply. Oh, so now that she thought
he was somebody important, shentba reason to be civil to
him. He smiled, enjoygyt he moment whleubbe he
of hope. OYqgwdud!|l dre@td | you? keTc
one of the countryos ri chest
sweetheart. | am not related to Christian Jacob. The last name i
acoi nci de ncongputer softwérenrepaiesentative. That
means | work in a small cubicle with a million other people. |
guess fate played a sick joke

Her nose wrinkl ed. ol don
guestion. Not hing more. 6
ORi ght . 6 ¢&dithatenehe bel i ev

t
OWhatds a computer softéed
oWhat ds your job again?o
He caught himself before he repeated his job title.
Computers and software programs had no place in this time

peri od. ONever mind. ¢
The marshal fingered his gudlanst udi ed hi m.
an odd one. I dm not sure what

Tedds gaze drifted to the
butt of his Colt 45. Swallowing the lump in his throat, he
wondered what he sdfdht irritated the marshal.
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The preaches | apped the marshal o
care of, Thomas. Wedve done
couple. o

The marshal relaxed.

Ted felt the tension leave his muscles. Marshal Thomas
di dndt l i ke hi m, and he pyoba
werglifferent. The marshal picked up on that and had a healthy
dose of skepticism.

The preacher beamed at Ted
your wedding day, weol | l et yc

Ted stayed still, k nowheng
lived in the future.

ONowhere, 6 Megan blurted ol

The drunk, who had been silent the whole time, spoke up.
oOYou can stay at my place. 6

She skirted away from him.

ONo doing, Hal,hko € mar s he

Halpoutedbt di dndt protest.

oln that <case, 6 th preach:
jubilant at the news, o0l have
married couple. 6

Oh no.Ted grimaced. Whatever the man had planned, it
coul dnoét be good.
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Chaptef~our
2~

Cole(“)s breat hs came short anod

The rush of hot air blasted his body in the freefall. He saw the
ground coming befotee slammed into the tall grass. Tucking the
travel device to his chest, he cushionesl lie tumbled down the

hill. He grunted from the impact of jabbing rocks and thick twigs
that punctured his clothes. Gravity pulled him further down and
he rolled with the carefree a
childhood.

Did Blake follow?

The question haunted him, thoughhedod n 6t chec
world spunfast around him in shades of yellow, blue, and green.
When he finally stopped, he laid still for a moment, willing the
dizziness to pass. He closed his eyes and listened for sounds ©
someonaearby. Birds chirped and the wind ruffled the tall grass.
No footsteps. No breathing except his own.

Opening his eyes, he lifted his head, noting the green
grass. The sunlight beat doam him, making him squint.
Tentative, he pushed himself ug body protesting from the
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bruises already forming on hi :
wounds | ater. Ri ght now he
followed him off the train.

His eyes traced the imgiof the gentle slope. Ttrain
tracks ran parallel to the river behind him. Hediglith relief.
He was alonePulling out his time travel device, he checked to

make sure he hadndét damaged it
oYes! o
Then he frowned.
oONo. O

He didndét have etadtuatravelng gart t h «
of time travelpossible. Everything else supported\Where
could that chip be? His eyes swept the tall grass that swayed ir
the breeze. Wow. It could be anywhere.

Then te recalled the energy signatunmedid a quick scan
for the halinch roundchip. He blinked and banged the
instrument, immediately sorry he did