Gary and Woape...

When he kissed her this time, she leaned into him. It felt
right to be with him. She wished she could wrap herself in his
embrace and stay there forever. She rested her head on his
shoulder and held onto him, closing her eyes &amdrigs to his
heartbeat.

Finally, he stepped away from her and pointed to the
t own. oCome. O

She nodded and got back on her horse.

He glanced in her direction. Smiling, he shook his head,
said something, and hopped on his steed.

Sometimes it frustrate her t hat she <co
most of what he said, for how could she decide if what he meant
was good or not? As he reached for her hand and kissed it, her
cheeks grew warm. There were some things they could
communi cate t o e aguife wards.hldergave h a
her hand a gentle squeeze before he let it go. She could still fee
his lips on it. Actually, her lips still tingled from his kiss.

No one had ever kissed her like he did. His actions were
tender. They were a great relief fronatwdhe went through
with- She c¢cl osed her mind to the
think of it As horrible as
memory of this moment.
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Quick Authoros Note:

Il n United Statesd hreesfereedip,as Na
Indians. (I realize some of my readers are from India, and | do
not wish for there to be any confusion. When | refer to Indians in
this story, it is for North American Indians.)

Regarding the Okipe Ceremony, the Mandan tribe celghrsited
after the first of August after they moved north. Originally, their
tribes were further south in the United States, and they celebrated
the Okipe Ceremony in early summer. (This is why some sources
site early summer for this celebration.) Simcsttry takes place

in North Dakota, | am going by the later celebration date. | base
my research for this and other Mandan facts from the Tk
North American Indpjaolume 5) written and published by Edward

S. Curtis (1909).

Added May 30, 2010:just came across a book caNehdan
Social and Ceremonial Orgabyzatfoed W. Bowers (1950). The
reprint in 2004 with foreword by Gerard Baker of this book was
my direct copy. | learned that Okipe Ceremony (aka. Okipa
Ceremony) was last performatl about 1890 (page 105).
However, for this book, | thought it would be fun to put it in as a
reenactment because it is a fascinating ceremony. Since the
ceremony lasted four days, | decided to give a glimpse of the first
day the ceremony was performéehd though no women were
allowed in the lodge during the real ceremony (page 124), | figured
for the reenactment (and becat
and the plot that leads into the next book), | decided to allow
women who wished to see teenactment enter the lodge. (Yes,

| am taking some liberty as the author, but | have endeavored to
stay authentic to the actual ceremony itself.)
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Chapter One

B — = — e — e — e — == ==

September 1897

Woapeclosed her eyes and forced her breathing to return to

norma . I f they heard her, they
deep breaths and counted backwards from a hundred. By the
time she radned eighty, her heart ratewed.

She opened her eyes and scanned the clearing in the
moonlight. The tree bark dugmt her skin, but s
go of tke large branclstable enough to hold her weight.
Thankfully, the leaves hid her. @is hoped it hid her well
enough.

She heard a horse neigh @gbtenedher arms and legs
around the branch. BitngHgys o she woul dndt
cry out, she drew blood. She ignored the sting and the metallic
taste.

Be quiet. Just be still.

The three hunters spread out, their bows drawn. The
steeds methodically made their alagg the quiet prairielhey

weregetting cl oser. And shedd
| ast place shedd found to avoli
Gulping, shedre@ s haky breath. Sh

lose heart now. Not when all they had to do was pass under her
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and kep their pursuit across th@nd A coyote howled in the
distance, but she kept her ears tuned into what the hunter moving
in her directionvas saying.

0 Sheds Teoumseblaidskeepidg his voice low.

0Sheds her e .Hothlepdy® epba s etto b ¢
nowhereelss he coul d have gone. 0

She shivered at the chill
coul dndot they just go? What r

o | dondt see her horse, 6 T
abandon it.o

Hothlepoya and Tecumseh stopped their horses beneath
her tree and studied their surroundings. Hele her breath.
They were right there! If they looked up...

Oh please dondt | et them | c

Who she made that request
maybe whatever was out there guiding the fates of pegple wa
listening to her pleas now.

OHot hl epoya! Look! 6 the ¢t

Wopeds gaze f de pootedeatbndshe e t
shifted her weight slightly to get a good view of the man leading
the mare shedd | et | aeleratee What Sh
was he doing? Who was he? Why was he doing it? She glance
back at the two men below her whalged their horses in his
direction Did the stranger just buy her some time?

0That s Woapeds horse, 6 Te
whitemanh& her . 0

Hot hl epoya nodded. 0OMaybe.
0Shoul dndt she be on the hc
ONot i f Héaehwhitkeeman canodt
OYoudre right. o

Hot hl epoya pulled out an a

wondt take our chances. 0
The other two men followed sand the three made their
way over to the stranger who stopped as they approached.

2
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Whatever reprieve the white man had granted her was a temporan
one.

But what should she do about it? Was there really any way
to escape? Hothlepoya was an expert rhuartd the North
Dakota prairie spanned for miles in every direction. No. She
coul dndot | eave her hiding pl ac
tree and hope he and his two friends would continue their pursuit
elsewhere.

She leaned forward slightlyskie could see what the three
were doing with the white man. They were too far for her to hear,
but Hothlemya lowered his bow and arfoan indication that
the white man wasndt the three
hear them.

The white man shrggd and pointed behind him. That
wasthe direction her horse wemhen she let the mare looste
turned hisattention back to the three Indiamsl handed the rope
to Hothlepoya.

She realized her left arm had gone numb, so she shifted
but a squirrel ped onto her branch and startled her. Shrieking,
she lost her balance and fell to the side. She managed to catcl
hold of the branch but the dar

The four men turned their gazesher direction. She
dropped to her feetanding hard on a tree root jutting out of the
ground. Ignoring the pain in her thigh, she bolted to her feet and
ran. It was stupid. She knew it was stupid. There was no way she
could outrun the horses, but instinct kicked into high gear and she
w a $ thiriking rationally. All she could think of was escaping.

They came after her. hle sound o f hor
pounding into the grourtthundered in her ears. A gunshot rang
through the air. The horseame to an abrumtop, andshe
dropped into the grs s . Sheodonyemrce id hea ¢
life andit meant bad thingdUnsure if she wanted to know what
was happening, stowkedover her shoulder.
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The white man yelled something and waveglhist the
other mernwho were six feet behind herhewhite man moved
his horse in their direction at a cautious pace. He yelled again, hi:
authoritative tone startling her.

Hothlepoya glanced at her and their eyes Titetre was
no denying the animosity in his gaze. She swallowed the lump in
her throatand forced herself to breathWhen the white man
barked an order at him, he finally broke eye contact with her and
backed the steed up.

She looked at the white man, trying tcerdene his
motive He <coul dndt know what \
would revertell him the truth.

She tried to make out what the stranger looked like in the
moonlight, but his hat fell too low over his eyes and the shadow
of his beard hid most of his face. He spoke to fgamtie tong,
forcing her mind bacto the moment. He pointed thegun at
Hothlepoya and pointed to her with his free hand.

She struggled with what to do. If she understood what he
was sayi ngmake atdéctionh SHe xriddtheepoya
would hurt her, but he whi te man. .. a He
mean man, and he obviously wa.
really...what dishe know about him? Nothing.

She glanced at Hothlepoya whasgers twitched ohis
bow and arrow resting in his lap. If she went with him, she knew
what her fate woulte. If she went with the white man, she
didnot know what WBawl dthampmudnrdn
what Hot hl epoya newroutrdn adyoofthem,A n c
regardless of their intents.

Slowyg et ting to her feet, she

Hothlepoy gave a low growl.

The white manaxked his gun.

They started

The stranget i pped hi s hat back
caughtsight of his eyes. Kindness. That was the first thought
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that crossed her mind, amdthat instantshe knewshe could
trust hm.

He motioned to her horse and held his free hand out to
Hothlepoya.

Tecumselnaised his bow and arrow.

Before she could warn the white prenshot the bow out
of Tecumsehds hand.

oDid he get younhs@ieniot hl epoy

ONo, but & eT egooumscd hbrelen.hod i e d
and looked at Hothteo y a . 0Too cl ose. O

The white man said something to her in a gentle tone.
Then he Bld out his hand again to Hotidga.

OWe donodt h a v epoya told hi® friends., 6
OWe must olgéwnlkciem. atHéer . 0 Y

She quickly averted her gaze from him.

He held the rope out to the white man who took it. He
said something to her and motioned to the rope.

She wished she knew what he was sayingl] sbhe had
to go on were his @ons. Nodding, she approached ,him
hastening her step past Hothley ads hor se whi c
and took the rope. She mounied mare.

The white man made a commemtd since he looked at
t he horsebds back and s hmethikg hi s
to do with the fact that shrode the animal bareback. He spoke
to the three men and waved t he
Home . She wo sed ber fatder, bréthers dnck Sstbr
ever again. Shaaytima isabm. Rat witd a r e
Hothlepoyanearthere.

She glanced at the white man and wondered if she should
|l eave too. |t seemed | ogi cal
escape. She could go in the opposite direction aadsgme
other place. Somewhere far from honfe linked back tears at
the thought of | eeaknown gehirdv But y t
did Hothlgoya give her a choice?
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She turned to the man who finally lowered his gun as the
three men grew smaller in the distance.

He placed his gun into somethihgttlooked like a sack
attached to a belt at his waist. Thegawe her a worried look.

She didndt know what 1t mee

He smiled and spoke to her, and even laughed.

Unsure of what he wanted, she also smifadiling was
good, right?He was being friendly. If he meant to harm her, he
woul d have. He had the gun, e

His head lowered and he made another comment. He
took something out of the pouch hanging off his saddle and
handed it to her. Then he returned his gahertand motioned
to the land around them.

She studied the leather bag for a moment before she
opened it. Food. At l east t
smel | of Pt She ¢ o uHedmeéart S
warmed, for he had no reason twega strangefood...or
protection from Hothlgoya...but did. This man had a good heart.
The heart of a warrior.

He waved to her and headed off in the direction from
where shedd seen him coming.

She glanced over raroulder, reassured that Hoplolga
wasndt | ur kandppered eack imodthe pauch, She
touched one of the hard pieces in the sack. Curious, she pulled
one out and sniffed it. Meat. Dried. She bit a piece off, noting
how tough it was. But ad. tShewa s
put the rest of the meat into the pouch and closed it.

The white man led his horse in a leigyrace. She bit
her lower lip. Dare she go twihim? What if Hothfya
searchd for her? Could she really afford to be without
protection? Ano#r glance over her shoulder showed her that
the threelndians were now almogown the slight hill. Soon,
they @d out of her viewing range
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Taking a deep breath to release the nervous energy of her
plight, she nudged her mare in the sides and dinect® follow
the white man.
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Chapter Two

e — e — i — e —— i — e —— sl

Gary Milton was surprised when the young woman followed

him. He expected her to run.ofBut she stayed with himmer
horse a mere six feet behhid. Finally, he stopped and waited
for her to catch upo him. She might as well ride beside him if
she insisted on joining him.

She pulled back the ropelteron her horse as soon as
she was three feet behind him.

He turned toward her. He almost asked her why she kept
her di stance but erskamdehis laaguage. d i
Sighing, he waved her forward.

Looking uncertain, she obeyed.

He nodded and led h&y his campfire, notinghe rode
beside him this time. Once dismountedhe went to help her
from her pony,but shealready slid from the bareka He

marvel ed at her skill on the
learned to ride at an early age.
oYou might as well rest. o

led the two horses to where they would remain for the night.

She carried his leather sacksatdn front of the fire.

As he took care of the horses, he noted her appearance.
She was young. Maybe sixteen or a little diler. wa s n ot
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older at twenty, but he wondered what the other Indians could
possibly want with a young woman. What chddhave possibly
done to evoke their wrath&d H
before. What was she ddinigiding in a tree? Well, this was one
of those mysteries hedd never
town, hedd findamd ptllaere dJloed d ¢

When he returned to the site, he picked up a tin cup and
poured water into it. He hel c

She tucked her blabkir behind her ear atambked up at
him with her dark brown eyes before her dafted to the cup.

oWater. o0 He made a drinkin
and then pointed to her.

After a few seconds, she accepted the cup and sniffed the
liquid in it.

He thought that was odd. For someone who was eager to
follow him to his campsite, she sure sidm reluctant to take
anything from him. Shrugging, he turned his attention to what
their sleeping arrangements would be. He only had a bedroll.
Wel | , s He @wallld make do ontthe gragsquick san
of the area showed hithey were aloneHe di dndt t |
|l ndi ans would come after,h justhem,
in case. So he wouldnoét need

OYou sl eep haadpattedthetbeddirigo | d F

She wrinkled her brow so he closed his eyes, pretending to
skep. When he opened his eyes, she nodded and said a word th

he guessed meant Oo6sl|l eepbd. Tu
finally took a sip.
oWater, 6 he said, pronounci

She took a long drink.

He poured more water into her cunl &at against a tree
not too far from her. The night was quiet except for the
occasionahowling in the distance and singing of crickets. He
forced himselftorelad@ he | ndi ans werenot
on the safe side, he kept his gun ctokestside.
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To his surprise, after she set the cup down, she picked up
the bedroll and walked over to him. She placed the bedroll right
next to him and settled into it.

0Go to the fire, 6 he said,

She shook her head apolee in her language.

He sighed. What was he supposed to do? This was the
best lookout poinin the immediate vicinjty but he <cou
her away from the campfire on a September eigt,if she was
in the bedroll.

He glanced ater He was comitted to her now. It
wasndt something he minded. |
safe. As soon as he got her to town and talked to his family about
where shevould continue to be safe, he could continue on to his
next job

Again, he looked out ahe v acant prair
notice anything suspicious. His horse remained quiet.

Returning his gaze to her, he realized that she fully
intended tcsleep right beside him, for she had already closed her
eyes.

Wel | |, he coul dndthillyaadthetasti s
thing she needed was to get sick. What would be the point of
saving her from whatever it wisose Indians had in mind if he
let her get ill? He nudged her in the arm.

She opened her eyes.

He stood up and stepped toward the fileCo me . 6
waved her over and motioned to the spot where his bedroll had
been.

She did as he bid and carried the hdafiok

He picked up some more sticks and threw them into the
fire. Another glamcalong the horizon showétkty were safe.

His gun vas in his holster. He was prepared...or at least as
prepared as he could be.

She didnoét | ie back down.
judging what hedd dothetshel:\
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going to sleep unless she was right beside haing 8t he had

no choice since he wanted her to sleepathen the ground close

to where she stood. She finally set the bedroll down, but she put
it right beside him again. She must have been scared if she wa
willing to sleep right by a stranger.

oYou know, youod6re lucky 1 d
0Shedd have a fit if she saw t

She furrowed her eyebrows.

He smiled to show her he was joking.

Her body relaxed and she returned his smile.

She was a pretty womdne realized Funny howall the
commotion made himiss that little fadtefore. He shod& his
head and returned his attentian the land. He had more
important things to think about, like Indians who might be
making their way back.

She settled into the bedroll and turnedfhee to the
campfire, her back pressing against his leg.

He shook his head again. She had absolutely no idea wha
something like that did to a man. Ignoring her soft body, he kept
his focus on the horse and th
the mom started descending into the clear sky that he finally fell
asleep.

*k%k

Woape woke the next morning to the sunlight hitting her eyes.
She winced and rolled over. The ground beneath her was rough
Where was she? Images flashed through her mindxeAn a
blood.. Hothlepoya.

She jerked up, gasping. Shackly examined her
surroundings. Prairie land spanned as far as the eye could set
The campfire had gone out. The two horses munched the grass.
Everything was peaceful, so she could relalk. tH& previous
night hadndt been a nightmare.
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She looked at the man sleeping next to her. She was safe
with him. Hibthlepayahurt hérnSShte dlde tst ay
him, wherever he wenitle had a gun and he knew howse it,
so ifHothlepoyacame lookig for her, hopinghe was alone and
defenseless shedd be better of f I f
knew how to scare him off. S
stand up tdHothlepoyaefore.

She stood and quietly mader vay to a remote area
where she could relieve her bladder. When she returned to the
bedroll, she saw that the white man was getting ready to get on hi:
horse. She ran over to him.dDe plan to leave her behind?

She grabbed thPEl basé& ododbndi s
me come with you. o

The white man turned and looked relieved. He motioned
to theland around them and said something.

Her only indication that h
behind was the fact that he seemed happy to se&hearlaxed.

He took her by the arm and led hemtoere they had
slept. She watched him as he dug out another tin cup and pourec
water for both of them.She accepted the cup from him and
drank the refreshing liquid. She wanted to thank him, but she
di d n & thovkandoewen as she smiled her appreciation at him,
it seemed an insufficient way to express her gratitude.

He pull ed out some pieces
the night before and ldebut a couple to her.

Her growling stomach insisted shke it. She nodded
and took them from him, no longer hesitant on accepting
anything from him. If he wanted to hurt her, he would have
alreadylone so.

She bit into the saltede a t . 't didndot t
tasted pretty good. She wondefddis was what white people
at e. She knew so | itt pemtherf t

life among her tribe A momentary wave of homesickness came
over her. Her father, sister and brother must missher. di d n

12



Restoring Hpe

matter now. She was long gand would never return. For now
on, her life wouldbe in astrange new world, with this nice white
man.

After they ate, he got his things ready for his horse, so she
followed suit. She joined him as he rode out along the prairie in
the morning lightThe air was still cool, but she knew by midday,
the temperature would warm. Though the season was changing
summer was reluctant in leavin§.i nce she didn
| anguage, and he didndot know
content to listen tde melodic singing of the birds.

As the distance from her home grew greater, the tension
in her body eased. Ifetwhite man took her far enough nprth
then maybe shedd neHothlepoydeeer e t
again. Thatwoullle good. safe.en shedd b

She glanced over her shoulder. A couplieef leapt
acrosshe land. It was peaceful. Just like her world hadabeen
few days ago She closed her eyes and sighed. She hoped her
family would fare well without her.

She wiped the tears away famded her attentioto what
was in front of her. This was her future. She wondered where it
led. Well, she was about to find o8 he deci ded sh

|l ook back anymore. Al | t he w
erase what happened. Fordyetir worse, her course was set
with this stranger. She di dné¢

taught her that everything happened feasaon.

And so she set her mind on what was to come and
followed the man. When evening came, she helpedthithevi
campfire. By this time, she knew what to expect from him. He
didndt say much but he did say
sound familiar, t hough she <co
what. She figured thauch knowledg&ould come in time.

The jouney took a total of three days betbey ran into
another human being. And as soon as there was one, there cam
another and another until t he
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She examined the buildings that lined the dusty road. A quick
scanthrough the unfamiliar faces revealed that there was no one
like her. Everyone around her was white, just like the man she

was with. They studied her, |
their stares. They were eenur i
a Mandan I ndian before. May b e

She moved her horse closer to the man, finding his
presence comforting in the sea of unfamiliar faces. The people
spoke in tones she recognized as questions. They were probabl
wonderirg where she came from, who she was, and what she was
doing with one of their own. Though she was now suleduoy
people, she never felt maone in her entire life. She was
different. Would she ever fit in? This was her new home. She
hoped she cad find a place here, among these people.

The man said something to her, directing her attention
back to him. He pointed toh@use on the corner lott was a
small house with a post out front for thentie their horses to,
which wasvhat they did.He gently took her by the arm and led
her forward.

She wondered who |ived her e
l east not i n a Whventheyheadhet tha fnodte r
door, she stepped closer to him.

He shifted a step away and opened the doorcakltsl
out a greeting and an older woman who looked old enough to be
his mother ran out from another room. She shrieked and hugged
him.

Surprised, Woape stood back. Another woman came
running down a narrow staircase and took her turn hugging him.
Woaype bit her lower lip. This woman looked close to his age.
Perhaps he was already married? Maybe he was married to thi
one.

He gave both women a big smile and turned their
attention to Woape. They 1o
noticed her standimgght there watching thentde spoke to the
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womenand gestured at them with excited movements. When he
stopped speaking, they all looked at her

She took a deep breath and smiled. She greeted them in
her language and waited for them to respond.

Finally, the older woman smiled in return and walked over
to her. She wrapped her arm around her and led her to a place tc
sit. The cushion was soft and comfortable. Woman said
something to hinand then turned back to Woape and patted her
hand.

The womadis ki ndness assured W
be alright. Woape tried to decipher what the woman might be
saying and what the man answdyetinone of it made any real
sense to her. She just smiled and nodded whenever the womar
asked something. She hoplked was acting appropriately.

The younger woman held back. She crossed her arms and
di dndt speak.

Woape wondered the white woman was married to the
white man. That would explain teasion Woape felt when she
looked at her. Woape glanced at thikewnan who continued
speaking to the woman sitting next to her.

Suddenly, the woman next to her stood up and took her
hand.

Woape also stoaahd followed the woman up the steps
until they reached a small bedroom. Woape heard the woman
downstairs anché man talking, but the tones were hushed so it
was hard to determine if the woman was mad at him for bringing
Woape there or not.

The older womamxited the room, so Woape began to
follow but she shook her head and motioned for Woape to stay.
Woape nodeld and stayed in the room. She glanced around the
room, noting the bed and other furnishings. The window
overlooked the town where several people rode on their horses.
She sighed. This was her new home. The white man had brough
her here. She wondené this would be her new room or if she
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might sleep somewhere else in this home. Whatever the situatior
woul d be, shedd be glad for i
Shedd earn her keep.

She turned at the sound of voices and watched as the
older woma pointedto the center of the room. The man came
in with a tub. They left and returned with pails of water which
they dumped in the tub. The woman motioned for the man to
leave so he did. Then the woman turned to a dresser and pulled
out the drawer a@htook out a dress.

As she spoke, she went up to Woape and held the dress up
to her and nodded. She rambledasrshe grabbed a towel and
set it by the tub.Woapegot a warm feeling about the woman.
The woman was one of trimet Sher i er
set the dress on the back of a chair before she handed Woape :
bowl with a bar of soap in it. She turned to the door and held up
a brush, spoke again, and set the brush back on the dresser
Giggling, she waved and closed the door behind her.

Well, that was simple enough. The woman wanted Woape
to take a bath. Woape could do that. She dipped her fingers into
the warm water. Setting the bowl down next to the tub,dte to
off her dress, realizisgh e 8dd be putting on
once she was done bathinghe realizethis was more than
changing clothes. She wasualto change her entire life.

As she settled into the tub, she gave the matter no more
thought. The future was ahead of her, and she was safe.
Hothlepoyav o u | dhahh@&rtherd. iNow, she could relax.
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Chapter Three

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

Gary glanced out the window and saw that the horses were
doing fine.
oWhat were you thinking?6
He took his time in facing his older sister who came into
the room. Her arms were crossed andlkadbdisapproval was
on her usually pretty face. Leaning against the window, he

shrugged. oOWhat do you mean,
explained it to you.©6

ORi ght . You found her on
tribe. o

ONo. I d i dind@ans werememibetrs afthert h

tribe. 1 just said they were Indians. There is more than one tribe
in North Dakota. o

She shook her head and wal |

I
savages. Youdre lucky they di
ol h a vand l&knog homto use itJ ul i a. It
me | was worried about. o
She rolled hegyes as she smoothedblendh a i r . C

not a smart move to bring her here. What if the savages come for
her ?20
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0l made sure to keep a | ool
backtony camp unti |l I was sure th

ol dondt know. Theydre sn
peopl e down. 0

He groaned. OWi Il you storg

0Stop what ?0

oPl aying big sister. We & r
care of myself .0

She didowdatvi hecekl, ansshimhat ¢

ol knew there was a reason
breath

She gave him a sharp | ook.

0OYou heard me. 0

ol resent this, Gary. You
a real explanatian

ol wrote a note. o

OA fine one it was too. 0
be back whenThlatf icgowrled ihta voeu tmec

oWel I, I di dnodt know who |

with you hovering around me all the time telling me whatt o . 6
She gasped and pressed a he
around you?o

oYes. Hovering. o

o | candt believe this. I
clotheso

OFought my battles. 6

She blinked, as 1 f surprise

oOYou a | ppedyis ang tineerfered where you
shoul dndét have. o

OAre you talking about the

He stood up straight and took off his hat. In all the
commotion he forgot to take it off. He ran his hand through his
hair that was dark shade of bld. The mention of Harold
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al ways irritat e dnelwams theiobigsister e n
beating up his bully for him.Z¢

Her face grew red as she pl
did no such thing!oé

OReal l y? | wasndt thedone

00Oh. That i1incident.d She
and giggled.

0ltds not funny. o

olt was. Even today Har ol c
whenever he sees me. o0

oYes. He does that. But

whenever they see me ¢comg . 6
OYoudre exaggerating. o

oNo, |l 8dm not . O

oYes, you are.©o

o Wil | you stop telling me
| aughed at . 6

OYd&ue i magi nadumwgrealivdysa rdrganer )
who | ived in another world. o

0OAnd it was up t od yionu rteoa lkie

Their aunt cleared her throat.
They stopped so they could turn in her direction.

oWhat a s hame. Her e, t he
and all I hear i s a bunch of l
tongue. oMay God help us alll

Jula stepped away from him and turned to their aunt.
0She candét stay here. o

0And why demanted. Gary

OEnough, 6 Erin interrupted
ou in when your parents died
en,téolscheJul wesethree@anshegouol d Ga
f you as my own children. Al

y
t
0
have been at odds with one another. | had hoped that when you
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grew up, the bickering would stop. Even with Gary gone for a
year, the firstthingyoudoh en he comes home

Ol dmot criticizing him, 6
exasperatedo | 6 m being | ogical. Cal
this is?0

0And what i f that was you?
said three men were after her, dweg had arrows ready to shoot
at her. Dondt you wunderstand

you have preferred that she di
omMat 6s not whatunderesatnand W

tal king about. |l &m saying th
her somewhere else. Surely, there is another place sh®cah go
Gary shook his head. ol g
would find a place to go. | assumed that she would go back to her
tribe. But she didnodot. She -
hi m, but she hadaoutdot herasight ontit disl h
aunt took her wupstairs. ol d

dondt know why those men were
safe out there. For some reason, she only feels safe with me
Maybe shedll feel safe with AL
Aunt Erin approached him, a concerned look on her face.
OAre you heading out again?é6

He shrugged. ol only camé
pointed up the stairs.
Julia huffed. 0So ybhevetodi di

see us. o6

0l was on my |IghtY My last énpleyena r
said that he knew someone out there who needed a farmhand. |
figured | 6d give it a try.?o

0OA full year youobOve been g
what you want to do with youelif? 6

His face grew red. OANnd vy«
be here? You wonder why | | ef
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0PIl eas e, beganhgoaning adbunet have
young woman up there, and the last thing she needs is to deal witt
t his. Let 6 s candodar helt nova IRegartlesswoh a t
how you two feel about each ot
el se for a change. 0

Gary rubbed his eyes and s
di dnodt come here to cause tro
take her.l mace sure that no one followed us. | was vigilant.

Julia shifted from one f oot
one did follow you. 6

Their aunt nodded. ol tds
wandering around by herself o
bd to happen to her. o

oWhate we going to do with
|l ooked at Gary. OAre you goi
figureout what to do with heré

ol havendot thought about i
Juliads I|lipsefohen @aonthimued, ¢
was getting her here, where s
that . And dondot say it. I ko
and thinking | ater. o

0l dve heard enough, 6 tEuMoi n s
different rooms before | get my broom and whack you both on

the heads. You two wild/l be t|
breat h. o0Gary, I need you to
settled into the stablensfor t o
animals of that size. Julia, | need you to go up there and help that
woman get settled in. | dm goi

She cringed. OWhy candt |

0OBecause this is my hogets e,
to know her. o

OHowhats possi bl e? Does she

oLanguage is not thatthdti g
you had nowhere to go and came
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OReally, 6 Gary agreed, Owo
someone else for a change?é6
ol g r enkingwpyoutatbfimy | i fe, 6 Jul

stomping her foot on the floor 0l dve cooked f
laundry, took care of you when you wereésick

Suddenly their aunt darted out of the room.

Both of them gasped. That could only mean one. thing
Aunt Erin was getting her broom.

oLat er, sforsheéan dueoftisedouse. b e

She ran up the stairs.

*k*k

Woape put on the dress, feekng of place with it on. It was
nothing like the clothes she usually wore. It was another reminder
that she was now in a new world. She wiped the tears from her
eyes andboked at her reflection in the mirror that hung on the
wall. She was a m@sme tangledvet mess. She picked up the
bruh. Considering the fact that her he&ched her lower back,
this was going to be a long and painful process.

The door opened and the second woman in the house
slowly entered the room.

Woape stopped brushing her haisure of what to make
of the guarded look the woman gave her. She much preferred the
older wonan, but what choice did she have? She was at the mercy
of these peopleThe woman approached her, and Woape took a
step back. She said something, but of course, Woape had no ide
what it was. Judging by the
thewomanwsndét happy to have her 1

The woman sighed in exasperation before she took the
brush from Woape. She then reached ounimgttoned the top
button on Woapeds dress. Out
hand away. How dare she!
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The woman snappedlar before she slammed the brush
on the dresser and yanked opentdpedrawer. She pulled out
some white clothing and held them out to her while she continued
talking to her in a frustrate
which emotion the woman wiagling. Perhaps both.

When Woape shodier head, the womaalled her eyes
and lifted the hem of her skirt, showing Woape that she had
similar clothing on. That was when Woape realized that the white
garments were supposed to go under the dressiel&hantly
took the soft fabric from her and nodded. But if the woman
thought Woape was going to undress while she was in the room
staring at her, she had another thing coming.

Thewoman didndét | ook convinc
her but dmawnétt onakemave Woape:
di dndt protest when she pickec
through her hair. Even i1 f th
that the white man brought Wodapere, Woape was glad she was
gentle as she worked thagles out of her hair.

Woape watched her in the mirror. She wished she could
ask the woman if she was married to the white man. Then she
could assure her that nothing had hapgéetween them, in case
that wa what worried her. It was a shame ifvas already
married. She didnot know hin
enough to have certain thoughts about him. And yet...

She returned her gaze to the woman who was almost
finished. Woape refused to act on any feelings that were
beginning teeme g e . Shedd snuff them
ability to take root in her heart. It was a simple matter really. Yes,
the man was kind and brave. But he belonged to someone else
and she could honor that. She would honor that. All she needed
wasaplme to stay and food to ea
herself useful to this woman and the older one who lived with the
white man. As |l ong as she ne\y
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The woman finished and set the brush down. Woape
touched her soft hai The woman had done a good job. She
smiled at her to express her thanks. The woman turned aside anc
opened the door and left the room. She quietly shut the door,

|l eaving Woape alone again. T
gulped the lump in herrtho a t , refusing to |
manners affect her.

Sheds afraid | came to tak:e
|l tds not who ITdmmnot Whenhrsédat

to me. Just give it time.

She quickly undress so she could put on the white
undergarments before she put the dress back on. At least the
clothes gave her a sense of warmth in the chilly room. She took a
deep breath and walked to the door. Was she supposed to go tc
them or wait until someone catoayet her? Her hand rested on
the doorknob and she debated the consequences of either action
Finally, she decided to test her luck and go to them.

Her bare feet fell sbfton the wooden steps. She heard
two women talking in the kitchen, and aststmed to go there,
the front door opened and the white man entered the house.

He took off his hat and looked in her direction. A smile
crossed his face as he said something while he motioned at her
His tone told her he was pleased. He stopped rgrahtfinfinally
touched her chéek and said, OF

Something about the word and the way he looked at her
when he said it made her face flush with pleasure.

The older woman called out to them, so Woape turned her
attention to the two women. Though thdeo woman seemed
relaxed, the younger one frowned at her and crossed her arms
Woapeimmediately stepped awagni the white man, ashamed
s h gadtten as close to him as she did.

The older woman waved them forward, and Woape
looked at him to see whatthd d o . He spoke a
older woman. It wk her a moment to realire expected her to
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walk in front of him. She quickly obeyed, inching away from the
younger woman who didnodot take

Woape hated awkward moments. The salng grace
was the friendly demeanor of the older woman who chatted away
as if nothing was wrong, but certainly, the woman knew
somet hing wasnodt right, di dnd
one who sensed the tension in the air. She glanced athGary w
rolled his eyes at the younger woman.

Woape wondered what it meant. If she could understand
what the older woman told the two, it would probably give her
insight into everything. She had to learn their language, and the
sooner, the better. She alse&new one word. Pretty. Pretty
was a good thing, and he was looking at her and touching her face
when he said it. Her cheek was still warm from where his fingers
had been. She absentmindedly
have to remember the wlor

The older woman pointed to a chair so Woape sat down.
The queasy feeling in her stomach intensified when she realizec
shedd have to spend the meal
woman. She clasped her trembling hands in her lap and stared a
her plag. This was going to be a long meal.

The white man picked up the large bowl and scooped up a
generous portion of meat. He handed the bowl to Woape. Her
eyes widened in surprise. She took the bowl andedghrie
thing shedd s e eow alsmaltier godion. Shel y
wasndt that hungry, though she
considering the meager meal s
past few days. Sighing, she passed the bowl to the woman next t
her. She missed the peace of kaome with him.

The older woman smiled at her. She returned the smile,
and the knots in her stomach loosened. The man said something
so she directed her attentionhim and realized he had another
bowl for her. This one was filled with a white lumpgtance.

She sniffed it.
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The older woman laughed and the white man told her
something. Woape wondered if they were laughing at her. Maybe
she wasndét acting right. But
w a s nhdet likewwthem. Her customs differednirtheirs. She
sighed. She was a part of their world now. She had a
responsibility to fit in.

The ol der womands warm exp
Maybe things were fine. Maybe she had nothing to worry about
after all...well, except for the youngerrma n who di dn
the merriment. But Woape didr

During the meal, the older woman rambled on and the
white man threw in a comment here and there. The younger
woman only spoke when asked a
Woape tried to pay attention so she caachlthe language, but
they spoke much too fast and after awhile, Woape felt as if her
head was spinningrinally, she decided to tune theumh

She thought of whaher new life might be like. She
scanned th kitchen and glanced at the small room to the side of
it A Il ook over her shoul der
Few things were familiartter. She had much to learn. Turning
her attention back tceh halfeaten plate of food, shirished her
meal.
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Chapter Four

= — . — e — e = — e — e —

Woape cried in her sleeghat night. She knew she was

dreaming, but the memory was lodged in her heart, and even ac
she drifted between the reality of the present and the world where
time had no meaning, she took a surprengfort in seeing her
mother again.

Her motherapproached her along the outskirts of their
village.

Woape was watching her brother and his friend practicing
chunkey while she worked on f
of deerskin.

Her mothemlaced e bowl of beans in her lap and gave
her a curious look.

Woape glanced up from the piece of buffalo hoof that she
chose to adorn the bottom of F

OAre you not working on yol

She shrugged and turned her attention fram hemot her
piercing stare. The prairie wind cooled her. She was looking
forward to fall. Summer was much too hot unless she spent all
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day in the | odge. But she di
when she could enjoy the view of the MissBiver. She
c oul dn ddre insthe winter.u t

OWoape, 6 her ingnaddné that told \&aame,
she should answer her.

ol 61l work on it |l ater, 6 st

Her brother gave a hoot of laughter as his spear landed
next to the stone.

OHe jwswi mat his year, 6 Woa
her mother would forget the impending marriage.

However, her hope had been in ydor her mother
shook her head. OYou are goi
you havendt made any preparat:.

She siged and finished sewing the piece of hoof into the
hem of her dress. She picked up angileme and judged the
space sheee@dds o it wasndt too cl ose
ot her pieces shedd already put
aweek. O

0Seven days isndét a |l ong ti

She looked up at her brother and his friend as they picked
up their spears and the stone.

0l dondét want to argue eitht
0Then can we not talk about
Her mother clucked herrtog u e . oOYou do r

avoid it. This marriage was arranged at your birth. Just how
much time do you need to accept it? Besides, how do you know
whether or not this marriage will be good or bad? No one knows
these things until they go througthvitié

oOMaybe 1061 ruanusaway .sth o Wé .
voiced ther eoccurring thought al ou«
many times, but to say it like that...and to her mother... Her face
grew hot as she struggled to finish adorning her dress.

oOYomes iaxt een. l'tds time for
Woape refused to acknowledge the statement, her mother gently
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reached out and cupped her chin in her hand. She turned
Woapeds head so that Woape hact
as you fearH el @nhke a good husbaad.

Woape didnot protest .inkedI ns
back the tears forming her eyes. As soon as her mother
released her chin, she turned her attention back to the dress.

oAl I wi || be wel | . Yrom 6 | |
the hand before she stood . 0oStart the dre

Across from her, her brother rolled the stone before he
and his friend relead their spears to see which spearld be
the closest to the stone. Her brother won again and cheered. At
leastsomeone was having a good day.

Woape glanced out of the corner of her eye and saw her
mot her&s retreating fi gur e.
to cry The memory ebbed as Woape wokestilp crying. dw
was she to know that it wouldthe Iat time she had a chance to
speak with her mother?

She turned her face to the window. It was still night. She
closed her eyes and shivered under the soft blanket. The wind
howled outside, reminding her of the screams. She rolled over sc
s he didta et théehraoonWhy did bad things always
happen at night? She wished the white man was beside her. St
felt safe with Imn. Nights were much too loranpd painful
without him nearby.

**%

Garyglanced over his shoulder. Sure enough, the Indiamwoma

hedd brought home was stil] w
the lawn. Had he not been on the roof digging leaves out of the
gutter, shedd probably be,sit

but she followed him everywhere.
Earlier that morninghis aint asked him to bugome
items from the storeandthe Indianwoman left the house with
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him. Then after he returned home to drop off the food and went
to check on their hogs, she continued to folldwn. He made

small talk, not because she would wtaled anything he told her
but because he didbwithtthe Bwkwavd wh
silence.

Now he worked his way around the roof and tossed wet
leaves onto the ground, making sure he did it away from her. He
stood up and made his way to the bacth®fhouse. Out of
curiosity, he peered around the edge of the rodi sure
enougfi s he hastened to the backy:
The men werend6t chasing her ar
to keep himin hersigh®h oul dndt mforableobmh mo r
his aunt? His aunt, after all, was a woman.

As he chucked another pile of leaves out of the gutter, he
caught her peering up at him. He was beginning to feel self
conscious. His last boss had watched him at times, but that was
to assisin case he needed help. What did she think he was going
to do? Fly away? Disappear?

When he woke up that morning and left his room, she was
standing outside the door. H
had slept part of the night outside his bedrodt#e suddenly
wondered if he should be spooked by thise more look in her
direction assured him that sh
she be? She was the one running from the men. And that
brought up another question. Why were they readil e
What happened to her? Di d s he
done? Did she see somet hing s

He finished removing the leaves and studied her. She
di dnodt stri ke him as edtsheedidvi o
something desving of death. It must have been something she
saw...or maybe her tribe had been invaded. He heard that kind of
thing happened. He even heard that some Indians scalped theit
victims. Thehought made hirshiver. What a way to gé/hat
a way to live Not eveyone who was scalped died
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Deciding hedd |l et his imagi
his attention on descending from the roof. Predictably, she was
standing at the foot of the ladder when he reached the ground.
He turned to her and laughedWh at ar e you? M

She offered him a smile.

He grabbed the ladder to put in the shed. Of course, she
followed, just as he expectegdnce he placed the ladder in the
small building, he turned to leave and almost bumped into her.
0OYou @Gomrdt ohcome into the she
door . o

Her response was to smile again.

She was such a pretty thing, especially when she smiled.
He shook his head and <chuckl
because if you keep following me all over I pthat is what
youodl |l be. 6

She furrowed her eyebrows.

He pointed to her. 0Shadov

Tapping her chest, she repe

oShadow, 6 he slowly said,
0shd sound.

0Sadow. 6

0Cl ose enough. 6 He argdtwaitpdp e d
for her to join him.

She pointed to him.

Her meaning daQGhned | dm IGiam)

tapped his he st . oGary. 66
oGary. 66
He nodded. 0Thatds right.
0GarTyh.eh she pointed to her:
Al right. Ma y lhe whdt e intended s n ¢
Now she knew his actual name,
shook hisheadapdoi nt ed t o her . 0 Name

She shrugged, looking confused.
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He motioned to himself agai
Then he pointed at her.

Alightofungé r st anding | it up her

A smile formed on his | 1ips
seemed to suit her.

0Sadow?d6 She shook her heac

Great. He knew he confused her. Then an idea came to

hi m. OWoape. My shadow. 6 H
shadow on t he ground. 0Shac
motioned to his shadow. Even as he took another step back, she
wal ked toward hi m. 0See? S
shadow to her.

She chuckled and nodded. C

ORi ght . ¥ @lu ovelr thé placay jusnlike a
shadow. o

ol f youdre hungry, Il got |
from the front door.

oWedl I be right there. 6 He
He touched his | ips and Ppatte
knew she wodlfollow him, so he went to the house.

Hi s aunt grinned. OYou ms
troubled

0She just needs to get use:
comfortable with you, shedol |l e

OMaybe. 6 She warmly smiled

0 Oh heirs nWdareepe. 6 He moti o

OErin, 6 Woape slowly said.
I : .

0 We | : come on in.6 His au
Woapeds shoulders and | ed her
more. 0

Woape glanced back at him.

ol ol I be theme Haf thed dI upa $1

before he walked up the steps to his room. He wondered if she
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would followh i m, but she didnot. He
and used the soap to wash his hands.
Ol tsheaet our guest has adtac
as she leaned against the doorframe of his room.
0Why do & to hgrd uShe could use another
womanclosetoher age to be with.o
oOYoudre the one who brought
He grabbedhe towelfrom the hook on the wall and dried

his hands olf youdd been there w
have | et those men kil her ?0
oONo. But | wouldnoét plan t
next adventure. 6
o | didndt say | was going

wasgoing toleave. | just said | wa@n my way to a job when |
ran into her.o
0So what are you going to ¢
He threw the towel down an:
j ust got her e yesteeanedang time toWh 'y
figure it out@
oWel I, she wonodt | edVvsaw,y ou
you seem to enjoy being with F
He frowned. oWhat were yol
0ltds hardly spying when vy
and |l aughing with her. 6
0 So wh até€mhg nice to hea sSinde wherbeing
nice to someonear i me ? 0
oYoudre not nice I
time you even bothered to s
OMaybe thatdés because youbd
somet hi ng. |l &m tired of hear:i
OWeyyduy dondtangphi @agi adbee do
He looked out the window and saw the rolling hills in the
distance. Now he remembered exactly why he left homento begi
with. Being here, in close proximity with sister, was sucking

i ke
it
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the life from him. He longed for tfreedom of the prairie. Sure,
he didnodot have the comforts h
and quiet.

ol dondt even know why | t
said, obviously exasperated.

0Then dondt, 6 he snapped.

templeswi | | ing the i mpending heac
how she did it, but she broug
like it.
ol g aa/nearriage to Ernest to help our aunt raise
you. O
00Oh, . GoBbondot tell me sheds
oWel ItErinAwmu |l dnodt have taken
herself back then. Not when s
0 For egsosakés) Julia, | was elevecould handle

things by myself. o

Shelooked over her shouldand jerked Then she glared
at him.tl| & Ypwestl iits much too q
ran down the stairs.

He hastened to the hallway and saw that Woape stood still,
a worried look on her face. Terrific. All she needed was to catch
him and his sister arguing. He approached her and said,

OEverything is fine. o
She pointed to his bedro@nd then down the stairs.
ORi ght . Eat. 6 He passed h

down the steps.

She reached out to stop him.

It was the first time she
it. He glanced &iis arm and then at her.

She spoke and pointed to the other bedroom doors.

He tried t o deci pher her
shrugged to show her that he ¢
Opening a closed door, she peered into the bedroom.

OErinds room. o
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OEribn She pointed down the ¢

He nodded. OErin. Room.
She closed the door and pointedthe room she was
staying in. It was Jul i aas r
long as Woape was inthehouse 0 Woape. .. room?
That was technically tfuat least for the time befgo
he nodded. oOWoapeds room. 0
She wal ked over to his r

oor
Where was she going with t
room. 0

O0Nunp She puled her long braids up and twisted
them in ébun and pointed down the stairs.

OErin?6

She shook her head and crossed her arms and glared at
him the same way Julia just had.

oJulia. b6

She pointedo her sel f . OWoape. 6 !
o0oGary. 6 She pointed down the s

Oh, e wanted to know the names of everyone in the
house. He chuckl ed. oYes.
his best imitation of his sist

She giggled and undid the bun so her braids hung down
her back agai n. nedtdthd bednodnis argih e
shrugged.

OErinds room. 06 He went t o
opened the door. He found hi
up . oJulia.déd Then he pointed

Woape suddenlyambled onabout somethingand
mot i oned to his bedroom. He
oGarydé, but that was all he wur

He wasnodt sure of how to 1
bedroom, he shut the door.

She entered the room shedd
looked expectantly at him
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Uncertain, he said, o0Juliat

0 Gar y 0 sShenwtioned t the bed.

00OhHé shook his head. oN
pomtedtohlsroomoJuI iads my sister.o

OMysister?0

0Sister. 6 Then he shook hi :
no wa yarrig sofmabne like Julia. It was bad enough he was
born intothe same family she was in

oJulia sister. o

He nodded and said, oYes. O

ONot wi fe?6

owWi fe. 6 He should probably
6notdd in front of a noun. 0JL

Awides mi | e crossed her face.

ORi ght . Yes. O

Then she shook her head. C

o0No. Julia sister. o

She looked so proud of her newfound understanding of
the English language that he grinned. She laughed and then sai
something that ended withtheo r d O eat 0.

He wondered what it was, exactly, that she was thinking
about but knew he wohasktnodtsayf i ¢
0 e at lead themay down the steps.
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Chapter Five

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

Woapehoped she understood rifjhthat her initial impressi

of Gary and Julia had been wr
thought it did, then Garyanvs n 0 t marri ed. Sh
Juliaduring the mealThere was no indication that they shared
any romantic interest. In fact, there seemed to be an wmgderlyi
problem between them. She wondered what caused the tension
Then she recalled Jul i aséhsgvasma n
the reason Julia was upset...but not for the reason she assumed.

She watched Julia the parlor trying to decipher clues
that would tell her why she bothet@d r y 6 as nuchsag sbe
did. Since Gary remained in the house, Woape decided she wa
safe enough to leave his sidesis® could be in the room with
Julia and Erin who wked on sewing quilts

She sat in the chalosest to the stairs. She peered up the
staircase. What did he do wup
the stairs to see when hedd r e
women or glanced out the window. The scene between Erin and
Julia reminded herf dhe times she spent witier mother.
Swallowing the lump in her throat, she willed the urge to cry aside.
| f she umadvim@&m she dirdghtnow.Be d d
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she worried that the fact that she ran sentenced her mother to the
world beyondhis one...if such a world existed.

She returned her gaze to the stairs. When would he come
back down? No. She had to figure out what was going on with
Julia. Once she settled that issug) thes he6d know

whether Garyvas free to marry her oro t . Hedd ke
for the rest of her life...and hasanice. She really hopedcould
marry her.
Erinds | aughter caught her
Woape and said o0Garyod, but she
Woape didndét know how to ir
JUiads sharp stare, howeve
definitely didndt | ike the fac
Woapg ook a deep breath and &
Julia didnot answer her.

spoke in angry tones.
Erin responded, obviously trying to calm Julia down, but
Julia stood up and threw her quilt on the couch and stormed out
of the room and outside.
Woape looked out the window and saw Julia continue her
walk down the street. What did she say that upset Joka? S
sighed. Well, now there wasdemying Julia was m#uht she
was there,andshed n 6t know what to do
Erin eased out of her chair and approached Woape.
Woape fought the urge to flee up the steps.
To her surprise, Erin rested her handhers and nodded.

oJulia i ® Garyds sister.

oOWi fe?6 Woape asked.

She shook her head. o0No.

Woape was beginning to und:¢
this was good. She wished she
her but C 0 u lealize @hat. this w& hgeing tbindhke r
things uncomfortable. Juliamos!| i kel y woul dno't

married her brother.B u t she wasnot goi n
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opinion interfere from doing what she wanted. Not anymore.
She had learned her lesson. Next she chose a husband, it
would be the one she wanted...instead of the one others chose fol
her.

*k%k

Gary poured another bucket of hot water into the tub. That
should do it. He turned to leave and, once again, Julia stood in
the doorway of Woapdsedroom and shook her head.

OHer ways are not | ike our s
0She bathes so much | dm sur
He rolled his eyes. oWater
oWel |, itds not normal . o
oWhat do you expecil?l dSch etd|
di fferently from us. And you
could all use one. 0
0OSpeak for yourself. Il O6m f
0Guess what | heard when |

She shrugged.

0The Indians say they can s

0 So wehyautsaymg? Their sense of smell is superior
to ours?o

o0No. |l dm saying that we st

She gasped.

He | aughed. 0They have a g

Their aunt came up the sta
seen everything. Are you two actuallynggtti al ong ? 6

0ol dm not sure,dé6 Julia said
smel | bad. o

The older woman stopped and glanced at Woape who
stood behind her. 0l suppose

0See?6 Gary shot his sister
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oTomorrow $sdayneanhpw
oltds fitting to go to
couldget around her oYou might teach u:
Woape. Then she patted her shouldeBat h. 6 She p
the tub

Taking that as hisice t o get out of W
moved out of the way.

Woape glanced at everyone,
the expression on her face meant.

Erin chuckl ed. OWe shoul d
thing must be wonderi®dmgShd yl iwg
pushed Julia and Gango the hallway Turning to Woape, she
sai d, oDondtuswor rWeddbdowet out

Gary and his sistéad just finished descending the stairs
when there was a knock at the doble retraced a coupld o
geps so he could answer it

Mr s . Cl emen
you the same b

A boy? ol o

She grinned
oldtoyous on. 6

He supposed that was true.

His aunt wiggled past him so she could talk to her friend.
oDid you finish making the clc

o8
j"éz

s stood before |
oy who | eft over
d just turned ni
. OWhen youodre

0OAl most . I want her to tr
measurements right. o

oHer ?6 he interjected.

OWoape, @fhicouawsret replied.

wearing your sisterds clothes
o0Thank goodness for t hat 1
where she sat on the couch, workingthen quilt in her lap.
0Sheds stretching my dresses ¢
A grin crossed hisaée. That was because Woape was
more endowed up on top than his sister was.

40



Restoring Hpe

Julia glared at hi m. ol k
youdd better stop. 6

Their aunt groaned. ol tods
he got back, 6 sheatdyl d oherul flr i

Mrs.Cl emmens | ooked at Gary.
around, why dondt you buy Matt

0ls he selling it?d6d his aur

oSure is,0 she told Erin.

a week ago. o
o0 Why, doeandtal t P&t Slhhe nudg

o0oThat was about the time you ¢
a sign from above, | dondt Kknc
Julia stood up and went oV
even know if heds going to ste
Hecl eared his throat. ol 6 m
0l 6m just saying that youo
youdre going to | eave Woape h
adventure. o
oJul i a, go upstairs and se:¢

stated, het one edged with the 1 mpl:.
choice in the matter.

Julia sighed but obeyed their aunt.

Gary wished he could get rid of her as easily.

Hi s aunt turned to Mrs. Cl
with Woape when s sakingdsbathr & dahe y .
moment . O

o0oThat is fine.d6 The ol der
youknowwher e | | ive?6
oYes, 6 he replied.

As she hobbled away, his aunt shut the.door 0 J u st
are your plans?5¢6

ol dondt want to stlefprehen t
went to the parlor and sat in a chair
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She followed him and sat on the couchAs a gr c
ma n , thatds natural. What ar
dondt mind k &mayitakegJulih some time to get
used to heshe®dludt adjmustur e

He leaned forward and stared at his claspeds.han
Should he hea his next job? Woape would be safe here. The
men who were chasing her were long gbhat was one way of
doing things. But was it the best one? He glancedwaithigha
waited for his response. ol ¢

oWhat dondét you know?o

He shr ugged. iflwantto hetadbhatk outlom o w
not . |l mean, a man has to set

0Some dondt . Once Ned | eft

He lookedat his aunt. Her expression told him that she
had finally accepted the fact that her son was gone for good.
There was the question if he was even alive. Maybe he never ha
the opportunity to return. Gary realized those three Indians could

have killech i m. I f his gun hadnoét b
t o back of fg,updaisids dlond with Waageh i n
He cleared his throat. o |
job my whole |ife. At the tir
A scream from pstairs interrupted their conversation.
Hi s aunt shook her head. ol t
your sister. You do understar
oYes. Il know. 6
OAnd you al so know. that aso¢
hers. Thetwoofyowuae | i ke ni ght and day
Julia stormed down the stepg, et hair hanging down
her face 0She candt stay here! I

0 Wh at did you do to her?5é6
from his seat.

00h sure. Assume it was
wiping her eyes.

oOWhat happened?d their aunt
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0OSdHdemped water on me. 0
oWhy?6

oOoBecause she doesnodot | ike r

Gary shook his head. 0 Wh at

Their aunt shushed hi m. 0
you have anyide what set her off 2?60

0She want ed 8olpgohsomeand fvhersic i s
saw that she wanted to cut her
way she could cut it on her own and have it look right. Frankly,
she needs a hai r ayorte shouldhdwe their d s
hair reach their waist.o

0ls she trying to cut her |

oONo. After she grabbed th
them out the window. That was right before she took a cup of
her disgusting bath water and poured it on my. h€ais is so
gr osss hi \Shreed as she touched h
bathe. 6 She turned to Gary.
same way you get hers ready e
here. o
Sh have seidn you as
I threaten her! R
er regardless of

ol elieve she wante
would have stabbed ith the scissors instead of throwing
them outside. o

0
0
I

wi |

o | ramerf rloenf ore she coul d d
Their aunt set her hands o
Woape meant any har m. Maybe
didndt know how to express the
0Then why would she put sci
o | odtonk now. And since s h
|l anguage, wedl | probably never
oWel | , whatever the reason,
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She nodded. 0That s proba
anything she may need for now
Juliads mobhim 1ommed &1 war
0OAnd where is she going to

his voice had risen in irritation.

Their aunt held up her han
home. The decision is mine.o
oUncl e woul dnotiadulkede gone f
oWell, he&ds up in Heaven,
The Lord wouldnét want us to
needs help, and that is why st

0The Lordagabsnsal smurder , 0
oOoPerhaps Wornepmi sthed!| df btehat . 6

0She wasnot trying to kildl
believe his sister was still harping on that ridiculous story.

0She hates me, 6 Julia insi s
0And youdve shown her such
Their aunt turned to himo | agree that vy«
somewhere else to live. Whether that is in this town or seeking
out your next adventur e, I do
heart attack unless you | eave.

welcome to stay here whethieu like it or not. So find a way to

get along with her. This is not up for debate. Gary, get Woape

and take her to Mrs. Clemmens.
Gary sighed but started toward the stairs to obey his aunt.
She reached out to stop him.Ge t her some

make her feel mor e at home here
oLi ke what ?6
0Things a woman | ikes. o

He shruggedWhat would those things be?

Julia grumbled as she stomped to the kitchen.

Hi s aunt smiled at hushmA 0
hand mirror. Maybe even a nice piecgewelry. | believe
Indians wear jewelry. A pretty shawhings like that. Maybe
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once she has some things that
comfortable here. 6

OAl right. o

Seeming tbe content, she went to the kitchen.
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Chapter Six

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

Woapefinished braiding her hair. She noted the scowl on her

face and realized how ugly her anger was making her. She took
deep breath and tried to focus on what her mother used to tell
her . ol f you get angry, thin
flies on by and leaves its cares behind to be tossed into the wind.

She struggled to find tpeace her mother spoke of. She
even closed her eyes and imagined that she was one with the bird:
But she coul dnot grab ont o [
shouting downstairsnd knewt he woman woul dn
decency to tell them the truth.

oCare not what others say.
you, 6 her mother always said.

She gritted her teeth and opened her eyes. Julia was
yelling ando was Gary. iD he believe his sister? Woayiekly
finished with her braid. The knot in her hair whdhstre in the
few strandshe wanted to cut. She tried to comb through the
tangle but her efforts had been in vain. The stubborn thing
remained in place. Ry did Julia feel it necessary to grab the
scissors from her and cut her bald?

Woape did have comfort in knowing that her hair was
safe. It was an honor to have her hair at the length it was.
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Someday, she hoped it would be longer. She thought of her
moather and the others. The screamingwthps...the ropes If

s he h adwa§,tshevould be dead.Tears slid down her
cheeks as she touched her hair. Maybe she should cut it. Thost
in mourning could do itWas she wrong to keep her hair? i8hou

she have let Julia cut it? But what good wibalddo? It
woul dndt bbackng t he ot hers

The knocking at the door made her pause. Should she
answer it?

oWoape?b6

She r el ax e d.She madsurealidheuiions J u |
on her dreswere dondefore she strode to the door and opened
it.

Garysmiled at her and waved her forward.

Relieved, she stepped out ¢
mad at her. She returned his smile.

He motioned to the staircase and then the front door.

Nodding, she fadwed him out bthe house. She was
gads he di dndét have to run into
knew, Julia had another pair of scissors waiting for her. Turning
her attention to their surroundings, she studied the buildings and
houses lining thdirt road. Several people stopped to stare, but
she didnot mi nd since they al
spoke to them and mentioned her by name, so she guessed he we
explaining why she was there. It seemed to her that people liked
Gary, so sheondudedhe had lived herfor quite some time
before he headed in the direction of the Mandan Village.

As they progressed along whatever journey he was taking
her on, he col afternoon reminded her thaalFwas quick in
aproaching. Fallmeantchanghe coul dndt der
drastically changed in the course of two weeks. Ever since that
night she snuck away from her tribe, everything had changed. Sh
di dnodt recognize her i fe any
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changes were comingsheglarced atGary Perhaps not all
changes were baHe, after all, wasrning out to be a good ane

He stopped at a house and knocked on the front door.

She wondered who they were going to see. She expectec
to go to a store or check on their horseshigg thad before.

An older woman opened the door and smiled when she
saw her.

Woape smiled in return, momentarily wondering why
people seemed friendly except for Julia. What had she done to
deserve to have her hair cut off?

The woman waved her forwardiamnce Gary waitl, she
crossed the threshold. Wodpkowed her to a room filled with
all kinds of fabrics and clothing. Gary talked to the woman and
pointed to some of the items. Woape watched the exchange
carefully. She heard her name but thaallivalse could decipher.
Neither he nor the woman said
recognize.

He pointed to a pretty blue shirt and brown skirt, and the
woman retrieved the items and handed them to Woape. She lec
her to a small bedroom, and Woapderstood that she was to
put them on. Woape nodded and went to do her task. Her heart
raced in anticipation as she donned on the new clothings It
nice to wear something othertdan | i ads dr ess.

But there was a bigger reason for her exciteroeiiitstie
understood what he was doing, then it meant he was interested ir
marrying her. Unlike the man she was supposed to marry, Gary
hadnét brought her gifts of a
have more than one horhevecouldand
he give her such thingkdwever, he found clothes to give her.

When she emerged from the room, he smiled, looking
pleased with his gift for heHe told the woman something and
she quickly gathered a dress and shoes. Woape was ready to p
the dress arbut the woman shook her head and motioned to the
shoes.
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Woape obeyed and put them ofhey felt restrictive
compared to her moccasins, but she could walk around in them
without hurting her feetShe wondered how the woman could
make her othes and shoes without knowing her.

Gary indicated that their
was done, s Woape collected the gifts,u | i a,0asd theer e s
moccasins and followed him out of the house. They strolled
down the street until they came toasiest Woape recognized the
pl ace since hedd bought food
surprised when he | ed her to
section shedd seen before.

An older man came over to them and Gary pointed to her
and then the itas on the shelves. Turning to her, Gary
encouraged her to look at the things neatly laid out.

Uncertain, Woape touched a brush with a nice shiny blue
handle.

Gary nodded, picked it ugnd put it on top of the clothes
and moccasins she was holding.

Her smile widened. More gifts! This had to mean he was
asking her to be his wife, and by aaugphis gifts, she was
agreeing to the marriag&he eagerly toanything he offered
her. Under ordinary circumstances, she would have held out.
After all, ithad been to her benefit to delay her acceptance of

Citlaldbs proposal . Her parents h
they realize she delayed the acceptance for as long as she cou
because she didnoét | ove him.

Woapeds mind drif tseGdry guaac k
bonnet and hat in her arms. He indicated for her to follow him to
the counter so she obeyed and nearly protested when he took
everything but her new clothes out of her arms. When she
realized he meant to purchase them, she relaxed. Taregs w
di fferent here in the white m
time to adjust ther new life
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At least, Gary was giving her a permanent place by his
side. He 6 d pr oAssosread she joiredhhem ira ¢ ¢
his room, théde MmMaeydadgtinalitz
way it would have been wititlali had she stayed for the
wedding, bt in many wayst was better. She liked Gary more
than Citlali Gary seemed to enjoy life...and he was very brave.
He could be a chief. Anyoneomtould scarélothlepoyacould
lead a tribe.

As | ong as she stayed with
worry aboutHothlepoyaor his two friends ever again. Also,
maybe it meant that Julia would have to leave her alone. Why
Julia insisted on bothering hérivl e she bat hed,
Woape was perfectly capable of taking care of herself. Maybe
shedd start putting a barrier

be able to barge in on her.
room? Woape never saw &eter it.
Wel | |, it didndot matter. Wi

secure place with Gary. Where he went, she would follow. She
wondered if he would head off on horseback like he had before
when hedd found her. | t she@o ul
didndt have to deal with Julii
be limited.Regardless, the important thing was that he planned to
keep her by his side, and that was all that mattered.

He returned the items to her

0Gary. . . i ber dd not ksotv dis veoal ifod .
6husband?d, but she could tel]

Ol bero?6 he asked.

She nodded. Ol bero. o

He smil ed. oYes. |l bero. o

There. any cledrer thandhiat. g e t

*kk
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That nightGary went to sleep, not expecting anythmgpuwal to
happen. For sure, he didnot
When a warm naked body pressed against him, he initially
assumed he was dreaming. Unlike his other dreams though, this
one seemed particularly viviBart of him struggled to keaup,
to find out if it was really happening. The woman snuggled in his
arms and began kissing his face. She started at his cheeks ar
before he knew it, she was kissing him on the lips. He finally
stirred enough so he could kiss her back. The proidesm
unlike hisotherdreams, he could actually feel everythieg.lips
were soft, as was her flesh. By the time he realized that he wa:
not dreaming after all, he was caressing her breasts.

Startled, he bolted up in the bed and tried to get aut of i
Since he was tangled in the sheets, his attempt to distance himse
from the situation resulted in him falling onto the hardwood floor
with a loud thud. He tried to stand up but tripped and fell again,
this time landing on his stomach.

The door to hé room flung open and his aunt and sister
gasped.

oWhat is going on in my ho
holding the kerosene lamp up.

Once he was able to successfully stand up, he saw Woape
frantically wrapping the robe aroundsbér Then it dawned on
him t hat hedd been doing things
with a woman before. Well, of course it had to be her. No one
but her would even think to come to his bed. But why? He
glanced at his sister who stared at him and Woape in shock, hel
hand oer her mouth.

0Gary, what iis the meaning
eyes a steely gray.

OWh..I...06 He shrugged. 0
here. o

His sister finally took her hand down and clucked her
tongue. OA |likely story. o
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ol tds wtarsuea.sl ekep and. .. 6 Oh
The | ast thing he wanted to ¢
didndt know she was in my bed.

Hi s aunt didnodét | ook convir

ol was Wherpingbke up, she

Andng h e aloatsorsdy tiny more than that!

0oSomet hing was happening, 0
doesndt get caught naked in a
something she ought not to do

o0RealryylthouGhd raied you better
Erin scolded.

oOWe didndét do anything, 6 he

They rolled their eyes.

He | ooked at Woape who did
t hought she should for pul |l in
how weak a whanoobfsorted with & naked woman
in his sleep? She was lucky he had the sense to wake up and put
stop to this nonsense! He waited until Woape looked at him

before he asked, OWhat were yoc

oWi fe, 6 she replied. She
the e with her eyes wide in disl

It took him a good thirty seconds before he realized what
she was saying. oWwi fe?é

She nodded. owife. Gary i

oYou think wedre married?596
such a ridiculous tale? He lookedal ul i a . oDi d vy
this?¢

Julia inhaled sharply. ol
engage in immoral activity.?o

Erin frowned at him 0So you donot
insisting that you are her hus
ONo! 6 He rsathroughihs disheveley ehair.
Then he remembered that he we
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would | be dressed if | thought | was going to...you know...with
her ?26

OHmm. .. 6 His aunt tapped he
you have a point. Still, somethyay said or did encouraged
her . 6

0l never took her to the pr

OHer customs di ffer from

happened t ha made her think Yy
ol donot know what t hat Co
her . | dhemdd even hug
oWel | , for some reason, S h €

OFine. 6 He turned to Woape
upset that his aunt and sister were still in the room. After he took
a deep breath to settle his 1
wif e. O

Woapeds eyebrows furrowed.
native tongueand there was no way he could figure out what she
said. Then her overwhelmed tdrezame soft and sorrowful.

Her eyes filled with tears and she ran out of the room, pushing
past his ant and sister. The slamming door Jul i ad s
echoed through the still house.

He stared back at his relatives, feeling as bewildered as
they |l ooked. Finally, he si
misunderstandin.

Jul i a st il bhelelieded Birbut dhequiktly a s
turned and went back to their
Julia, however, was the least of his problemshatdd
that sad | ook on Woapeds face

her that he married her? Great. Now he felt bt).if Be went

along with what she expected, then how was he supposed to go tc

church with a clear conscience? In her culture, maybe they were

married. .. how, he didndt unde.
t

e
werenot ; and he waestmbto spard lreu t
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feelings or to satisfy his curiosity about what went on between a
man and a woman in bed.

Hi s aunt wal ked up to him

oWhat ? Why ? 0

o0oBecause itds about time yu
a family. o

Ol nditd get her in the famil"

oNo. But why not do it?
youdve taken a |Ii king to her,

00Of course, I |'i ke her St

0OThere you go. Thatds all
withher . 6

ol &omdm. 6 He rubbed his ey
0l dm not | ooking to get marri e
is in this world.o

0 Yo u twhotto&nd up likeyourcousin | t 6 s nc

for a man t o r oam ge some idet of whats |
youenjoy while you were géné

He thought over the jobs F
with the railroad, leagdto build housesand delivered supplies.
None of those appealed to him. Was there a job in town that he
could enjoy doig ? But m & gbdueseekingfoet theva s
job thata man got up every morning so exataout he dreaded
goinghome. Maybe lifeag more than that. eHwas sure that
God had a plan for him. If only he could figure out what that
plan was.

His aurt put her hand on his arm and spoke to him in a
soft tone.0 Y o u r waomogeicaoncerned about his pleasures
than his responsibilities. Y C

ol donoét |l i ke to drink moor

OEveryone has a weiagnéss.

He knew his cousithad hurt his aunt when he left.
Though his aunt maged to resolve her grief, there was a hole in
her heart no one could fill. Gary walked over to the window and
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staed out at théandscape that spanned for miles. What exactly
was he searching for?

OAt | east think about it, o
0Cousin Ned left after he marri€arol Why do you
think marriage will settle me?
0 B e se §aw have somethingthé¢ d ndt . 6

He waited for her to continue.

She smil ed. oesthat Goad and this n
worl d canot give you. Dondt
good for man to be alone?d6 ¢
Glancingoveher shoul der , s e dandd e d,

God was worth considering. It cloudesl\hsionof what really
matters 6

As soon ashe shut the door behind her, Gplypped
back into bed and looked up at the ceilifipe room was dark
since she had taken the kerosene lamp with her, and he suddenl
became aware of how silent it wHss aunt wasight. He was
l onel vy, t hough he wasndét | onel
in this house. He did want to leave his sister. But did he have to
leave town?

He rolled over in bed and unwittingly recalled how it felt
to have Woape beside him. Hisybogsponded to the memory,
so he rolled back to his previous position. She seemed like a
sweet person. She certainly
married to her would be a pai
was Julia.

But marriage? Mamgawas for life. Did it make sense to
marry someone he hardly kndwi® head ached from the internal
debate raging inside of hi m.
matter out of his mind and go to sleep. Maybe in the light of day,
things would make bettsense.
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Chapter Seven

By the time Gary woke up, he heard his aunt and sister talking

downstairs in the kitchen. He knew they were talking in the
kitchen because of the clattediighes. From the rise of the sun,

he guessed it was just pastakfast. He wondered if he could
stay in bed all day and avoid facing them and Woape. Once agair
he longed for the freedom of the prairie...but this time for
different reasons.

What did he do that made Woape think he proposed to
her? He slowly exhaleshd wondered how he could explain
things to her, to | et her K nc
hope. Maybe he could hide out in bed for the rest of his life and
not confront the issuat all That really seemed to be the best
solution in the midst @his mess.

The sound of footsteps crept into his awareness. He laid
still and waited. Someone was coming up the stairs.

ONeither one has ventured ¢
00ne would think they disappec

oBoth are pr obaliarepliedt oo ashe

Alright, so make that two peoplbowere coming up the
stairs. And those happened to be the last two people he wanted
to see right now. The steps
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think theydd come into hilts rc
wasndt | i ke he was making any
asleep, that would be best.

They stopped in front of W
breathed a sigh of relief. Good. They wanted to comfort her.
That was for the best. He neveantdo hurt her feelings like he
had. When they knocked again
right. He quickly stood up and went to his door. As soon as he
opened it, he noticed the neatly folded pile of clothes and other
temse6d gottewrforbber the day b

He glanced up at his aunt and sister who had opened the
door to Woapeds room. They ¢
and stared at him. Great. More staring. He forgot how nice it
was to be out on the land with no one watching him.

0 A p p a rwhem tydu gat her those things, she thought
you meant to be her husband. ¢
should have taken her t otolgpet
with you all the time, 9o t hought shedd be
youdidit.Oh , |l should have gone wi

OHow were you to know t ha
i nnocent and turn it I nto. . .t
now. 6 She | ooked over at Gary.

ONo! 6 Oh for gddhekryegssaddlie.
bring Woape back into his room?

oDondt take any offense to
0The fact of the matter i s the
Your room was our | ast option.

The knot twisted tighter in his gut. Keew it. He just
knew something was wrong! He hurried back into his room and
got dressed. As he buttoned his shirt, he studied the landscape
beyond the town limits. It took a moment, but he caught sight of
a woman riding east on a horse. There wg®pa woman he
knew who wore a deerskin dress. He felt horrible. He never
meant for Woape to leave. Those men could still be out there
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searching for her, ready to kill her at any moment, eahach
been Il ingering around Hhmakeab ed
decision. Well, there would be no more of that. He would marry
her. It was better for her to be safe with him than to risk her neck
out there in the middle of nowhere.

When hefinished slipping on his boptserushedto the
parlor where hisuat and sister were getting ready to leave the
house.

oo found her, 6 he told them

OWhere is she?06 his aunt as
oHeading out of town. éd He
shelf of the closet and plopp:

get the preaehr . 0

0The preacher?6 The ol der
curious expression on her face.

He flung the door open. 0
the preacher. 6 Before either
he shut the door and ran to get his horse.

*k*k

Woapedid everything she could to evhie, but Gary caught up
to her Why he should bothdéinding herwhen he had such

di sdain for her, she didnot l
di spleased him, and she coul di
be in his presence. Wasndt it

his rejection of her? Why did he feel it necessary to bring her
back under their disapproving stards2 d n 6t s he beeil
enough?

She glared at him as he led her horse by tise feven
the chill i n the air wasnot €
How could he be so quick? She wondered if he could
outmaneuveHothlepoya She shook the question from her

mind. What did it matterMothlepoyawas back at his teepee
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probablyenjoyinghe spoils from his latest conqueShe steeled
herself against the images that threatened to assault her mind. Sf
woul dndt <cry. Not now. And e

Instead, she turned her attention to the prairie that
stretchecar ound t hem. The town wa
gotten far. A little further out and she might have made it to...
To where? North.Hothlepoyawas south of them. As long as
she kept going north, it didn.
Gary had &r trapped. What good had running away done her? It
seemed to her that no matter
Hothlepoyaor Gary, the result was the same. She went from one
mands authority to another. $
all,shes houl dn 0t helswecesdadringhe iensl.e d

Another gust of wind crossed the landscape and blew
across her skin. She shivered.

Gary looked over at her and asked her a question.

She decided to ignore him. Even when he called her
name, she refusaalglance in his direction.

He stopped and her horgethe traitorous beast she
washal so still ed. OWoape?6

Gritting her teeth, she stafedvard aware that there was
beauty around her but unable to see it in the midst of her bitter
emotions.He sighd and reached out to touch Haust she jerked
away from him. What right did he think he had to do tleat aft
his cruel treatment of her?

0Sorry, 6 he slowly stated.

What the word meant ,detestbde d
tenderness in the way he said it.

OWoape?6

She debated whether or not she should acknowledge him.

OWoape wifberoGary i

Now she knew he mocked her! She shot a glarlng look at
him.

His eyes grew wide in surprise.
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0 What do you expect?06 she
0 Y o we nge gifts and have me believe you will marry me, but
when | accept, you say no!o

He spoke, not sounding angry but bewildered.

She had no idea what his g:
figure it out. She knew better than to fall for his lies again. H
could |l avish her with al/l t he
burned once and that was one time too many.

After a tense moment, he gave a slight shake of his head
and turned his attention back to directing their horses to town.

She bit her lower lignd considered jumping off her horse
and running. Coul d she outrur
with. It was worth a chance. She waited until his eyes were
turned to the town and quickly leapt off the honder horse
reacted and caused him ttilsat down, which is what she had
hoped for However, her horse quickly came under his control.

Thest upi d ani mal hadnsbtSheb e e
knew it was a long shdut shehad to try so she continued to
run. As she feared, he caught up ®r , and he did
to forfeit his hold on whether hor
to be annoyed or impressed

He moved his horse in front of her, and she tried to dodge
him but he was too quick for her. She stomped her foot in anger
and @enly glared at him. Did he enjoy making her do what he
wanted? All this time, she had thought he was better than
Hothlepoya B u t maybe she was wrong
have followed him to his home.

When she saw that he was getting down his hose,
she turned to bqltout his hand wrapped around her wrist. His
t ouch wasnadt Hothlepoyg he was gentld. | Thee
realization was so unexpectett e f roze i n pl ac:e
to think of how he made her weak or how her heart spedaap in
unfamiliar excitement as he closed the gap between them.

OWoape, 6 he whispered. 01l ¢
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From the concerin his eyes, she reasoneddle wor ds
sorryd were ones that expres
Hothlepoya Hothlepoya s e y ewayswadarel wkeh he
did smile, there was a hint of cruelty on his lips, asdédmed
everyone around hiomworthy of his acceptance. Such was not
the case with Gary. He felt bad for whatpkaed the previous
night andwas trying to tell her thatThe muscles in her face
relaxed.

He took her hand and pressed it against his chest.
Ol bero.éd Then he pointed to he

She shook her head. He d d
yes now?

He nodded. Slipping his hand behind her waist, he pulled
heragainst him and kissed her.

The action startled her, but only for a moment. His lips
were soft and warm. His body was strong and safe. So unlike
Hothlepoya She responded to him, thinking that this was much
better than the kihesn thleedydd db e
asleep. Now he was wide awake and making the Divé.
meanrhe changed his mind?

When he ended the kiss, he looked into her eyes as if
trying to figure something out. He took a deep breath and smiled.
OPretty. 6

She recognizeddatword. It meant he liked what he saw.
She offered a tentative smile in return.

oGary. |l ber o? Woape. Wi f

Was he asking her8he pressed her palm on his chest.
ol bero?6

oYes. | ber o. Husband. o

So ibero meant husband.Mrse 6 She tchegtped
oWi Mar se. 0

oWoape, my murse. 6 He motic

When he kissed her this time, lgamed into him. It felt
right to be with him. She wished she could wrap herself in his
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embrace and stay there forever. She rested her heas on h
shoulder and held onto him, closing her eyes and listening to his
heartbeat.

Finally, he stepped away from her and pointed to the
t own. o0oCome. O

She nodded and got back on her horse.

He glanced in her direction. Smiling, he shook his head,
said sonthing, and hopped on his steed.

Sometimes it frustrated he
most of what he said, for how could she decide if what he meant
was good or not? As he reached for her hand and kissed it, her
cheeks grew warm. There were somegghithey could
communi cate to each other tha
her hand a gentle squeeze before he let it go. She cdeld still
his lips on it. Andier lips still tingled from his kiss.

No one hd ever kissed her like he didis actims were
tende. They were a great relief aftdrat she went through
withii

She closed her mind to the
think of it As horrible as
memory of this moment.

He waited for her untihe rodeby his side. It was strange
to be next to him this way, as if he saw her as an equal. She like
it. 1t made her feel as if she had some value. At least, more value

thanCitlaihad attached to her. S
wondering what changed hmind about her. She realized she
woul dndt understand it unt il

was time. He was going to marry her, so she had the rest of hel
life to find out everything there was to know about him and his
world.
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Chapter Eig ht

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

The preacher pronounced them man and,\aifiel Gary kissed

Woape. | tay hegpstarédthis Wwekldinperw he did

give i1t thought, which hadnot
were more of his sisterds i ma
gathering of family and friends, and adorning herself in a white
dress shedd make herself. H
similar, except instead of a ¢

Such was not the case for him. He and Woape stood in
hi s aunand s gpests consisted of a happy looking aunt
and a sour looking sister. He thought Julia would protest but she
held her tongue. He reasoned that Julia was relieved he was &
| east doing right by Woape. ..
r i g h tt. Butadwaeauld he prove it?

Woape was beautiful in her Indian clothes. It was strange
that she hadndot married yet.
others at his |l ast job, It wa:¢
at fourteen. Woape was oldean that, but still younger than
him. Not that such things mattered. For whatever reason, he
happened to find her when he did, and he was convinced that
there was a purpose in it. W
sooner or later.
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oCongr atultalte omrseacher sai d
his thoughts.

He blinked and turned to t
sir. o6 He s ho olookinghoger ahWoapesagam,che d .
said, OMurse. |l bero. o

She nodded, and he figured she understood that in his
cukure, this is how their marriage became official.

o0You two make an adorabl e
dabbing her eyes with a handk

have a wife, Gary.o

oMan isndt meant to be al o
closed hid o o k . ol better get bac
sermon. O

oWel |, I appreciate you <co
sai d, hol ding Woapeds hand.
idea of being married, he real

judgirg by the kisses he had shared with Woape so far, it had a
particular appeal to it.

olt was my pleasure. o6 The
head and left the house.

Gary caught Juliads scowl é
was it. There was no way Was going to keep living in this
house with her. He waited until his aunt stopped telling Woape
how pretty she mk ed before speakimomg t
you think I could get Matthewt

0So now youdre staying?06 s

eye.
0l 6m not opposed to being i

so Julia wouldnodoét overhear.

and | think you know why. o
Growing serious, she nodde

Matthew would be happy to talk to you aboypthisoper t y. 6
0Good. 6 He turned to Woape.
going to find a place for us t
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he knew that she didnot under
understand him. She had a limited vocabulary of thestEn

|l anguage. OWoape here. 0 He p
He pointed to his aunt. Pointing to himself, he motioned to the
doot ... &ary...go. Then returr
and himself.

As soon as he took a step toward ther,d@Woape
followed.

He glanced athisammth o was chuckl ing.
take her with you. o

oBut | also have to find a
all of that. o

Still in good humor, she seé
Sheputherastmraound Woapeds shoul der ¢
kitcRenk for Gary. o

Woape looked over her shoulder at him.

He sighed. What <coul d he
return? Inspired, he took off his hat and put it on her head. He
woul dnds haewveehind. oGary r
Mur se. 0

She relaxed and nodded. Then she turned to Erin.

Hi s aunt | aughed. oWel |,
back, wedl | have supper ready.

OAl right dondét plan to be atl

On impulse, he gave Woape a light kiss. Being
affectionate with a woman was new, but he certainly enjoyed it.
His spontaneous nature had led him to do many things in haste in
the past, but he knew, deep down, that this was one of the best
t hi ngs rdomedContenty lee headed off to see Matthew.
With any luck, he and Woape would be under a different roof
before the night was over.

*k%k
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It wasnot wha't Gary wexpected h
considering his limited funds, it would have to do.dA i t wa
one he owned. Matthew agreed to let him rent it until he could
afford topay for it. Gary realize¢dis was going to take awhile.
He wasndét used to waiting, b
learn how to do it. The house had viery It | e . Mat t
like lugging hisook stoveor hiswashtub out of the house.

And that was pretty much all Gary currently had to work
wi t h. Wel |l , that and the cam
he left town. Maybe he should have accepted haunt 6 s ¢
some money to buy furnishings, but he wanted to do this himself.
He had enough to buy a couple of items. He was just in too much
of a hurry to get away from J
were closed and he and Woape waaNg to sleep on the floor.

The important thing was that he was finally away from
Julia and her death stares. It amazed him that they came from the
same parents. Was it his fault that he got married before she did"
She didndt hav eorHhismsaké, but dhehadand r
she reminded him of it every cheasbe got. He really hopbd
town was big enough so he wou
than the occasional run in or Sunday mornings at church...with the
possi bl e | unadeafeetwardsunt Eri nds

He glanced around the sparse kitchen. Woape watched
hi m, as i f trying to gauge hi
for any of this, but he didnot
smiled and she smiled back. That was goot.eAd st s he
upset with him. She seemed to be alright with her current living
conditions. And she did have her new clothes again, so that was
something else to be thankful for.

0l dm going to need my hat |

ut
h e

to it.
She rached up and he thought she was going to hand it to
him, but she didnodot . oOoHat , 60 =
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He nodded. OHat . 6 He t ook
motioned to the staircase. [
camping gear and their clothes, he had to relgran hold the
kerosene lamp up as he went up the steps. As predicted, she
foll owed hi m. He grinned. H
he told her.

oStairs. o

She was doing better at pronouncing words. He was
surprised she was such a quick |learfibat was good. The
sooner he could figure out what she wantedhetier. He did
hope that somltkay shedd be able to t
Indians wanted to kill her.

For the time being, however, that knowledge would have
to wait. As soon as heached the top of the stairs, he waited for
her to join him. He peered into the two empty bedrooms and
decided to take the bigger one. He set their things on the floor.
There was nowhere to hang the clothes or a dresser to put them
in, so he laid themeatly out the best he could.

He wondered what she was accustomedDid this small
wooden house match anything she grew up in? He knew some
Indians had teepees, but some tribes used them more than others
It was a shame that his undemditagn of herculture was so slim
She had to have been a part of the Mandan, Hidatsa, or Arikara
tribe. They were in the area he was heading for. That was abou

al |l he knew too. He thought
Bismarck.
He picked up the bedroll and srtloed it out on the
fl oor . OWoape. 6 He paused, w
he was asking her. oMandan, F
oOWoape. Mandan. 6 Then she
Waci . 0
Waci? Thatwa8nt t he nameSykedtond hi s
Sheshooker head. oWaci . 6
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He had no idea what she meant, and he was too worn out
to care so he decided to prete

She seemed pleased that he agreed with her, and it made
him wonder if he should put forth more effort into figuring o
what 0 walbBut tlden she setrilte kerosene lamp down and
started to undresa process which made him forget all about
Owaci 6 and how tired he was.

The moment seemed somewhat awkward since he hardly
knew her, but he woom ffinisiing tvhal e t
shedd tried to start | ast nig
anything he wanted with her. Nthatwas an exciting thought.

He quickly retrieved the blankets his aunt had given him
and added it to the bedroll. There was no towe $n the room,

and it was bound to get chill
yet. He was too geared up and ready to go to care about the
temperature of the room, but

the blankets once they finished consummimaigmarriage.

Once he was done, he started to unbuckle his belt. He
glanced at her astiopped. Last night had been such a dnhat,
he hadnot taken the time to
could...and so he did.She had wonderful curves, and he
unwittingly recalled how her flesh felt beneath hisshaite
light gave him an ample view of frent, making him wonder
why $iew a s embarrassed to be naked before him.

She gave him his hat and he mutely took it. Then she gave
a slight shiver befeishe settled under the blankets.

Right. The bed. He definitely wanted to be there with
her. He shrugged off his clothes, not bothering to see where they
ended wup, and joined her. T
comfortable, but he hardly noticed. Wipat his attention was
her warm and soft body. This was much better than last night.
This time he knew exactly what was happening. He pulled her
into his arms and smiled at her. He thought about extinguishing
the light in the kerosene lamp, but he evgaying the ability to
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see her too much to do that. Moonlight was fine, and there was
enough of it drifting through the small windbut the light gave
him a much better vantage point.

His eyes drifted down to where her breasts pressed against
his chet. He moved slightly back and let his fingers lightly touch
them. Soft. Warm. Very nice. Well, maybe not nice. It was
more | i ke a thrill. I f he hac
to a woman, hedd have consi de
Nothing could be done about that now.

Hsgaze drifted up and he s:
him, still studying his reactiortde brought his hand up and

caressed her cheek. oOPretty, ¢
A smile formed on her lips.
She really was aesw t per son. He 6 d

anyone who was as eager to please him as she was. That ws
when he decided that hedd do
husband for her. Hedd make h
of someone else when she fled froosé men. He lowered his
head and kissed her.

She responded to him and brought her hands up to his
shoulders. She pulled him closer to her and tried to move under
him. It suddenly occurred to him that she expected him to enter
her immediately. Stad]éhe shifted back so she was next to him
again. Granted that neither one of them had debdfore, but
hewassurehe process didndét have t
part of him was more than happy to oblige her. There was the
otherpart of himthat wanted to take his time and learn doeal
that was the part he decided to go with.

He took her hand in his and kissed her palm. She looked
intrigued as he made a trail of kisses from her wrist down to her
neck. He took a deep breath, aware of Iogaly she smelled.

She bathed every day, except for that day when she tried to run
off. Thankully, she came back with him.
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This time when he kissed her, he let his lips linger on hers.
She gave a contented sigh and he traced her lower lip with his
tongue. She opened her mouth for,ramd he accepted her
unspoken invitation. He wondered what it would be like to share
an intimate kiss with a woman
kissing from childhood friends but actually doing it was much
better han talking about it. He moaned and deepened the kiss,
enjoying the way she responded to him since it notified him that
she liked this as well

As much as he wanted to keep kissing her, his curiosity
got the best of him and so he removed the blanketooKéhis
time in exploring all her cur\
she was to the touch. His hand stopped just Hdedowght
breast. In the light, he moved so he could see what was wrong.
There was a scar an inch long. How did thateyet®

She opened her eyes and | er
out if it was from a knife or not. Before he could question her
about it, she kissed him. The kiss seemed more insistent than i
should have been, but he was too arousedréeo He though
about rolling on top of her, but the floor was rough and if anyone
was going to get bruises from this, it was going to be him. He
shifted onto his back and urged her to straddle him.

When he entered her, ®aned His hands guided her
hips and he viehed her as she moved. Once she developed a
rhythm that brought him closer to the peak, he cupped her breasts
in his hands and marveled at how the consummation of their
marriage could bring him more
His release came sootte&an he wanted. He had hoped to let the
experience linger longer than it had, but he assured himself that
there would be more tinfesnany more, and so he let the
moment consume him.

After he regained coherent thought, he opened his eyes
and smiled at herShe returned his smile and leaned forward to
kiss him. Wrapping his arms around her, he held her close. Yes
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marriage was definitely turning out to be better than he thought it
woul d be. Those poor single ¢
they wee missig. Well, now he knew ahd had to admit that

getting married was the best t
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Chapter Nine

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

Thenextmorning Gary wrapped a sha

shoulders. He knew she wanted to take athdtthey needetd
buy soap among other necessifiesefore that would happen.
The sunlight poured in through the parlor windod @asted a
halo around her head

He smiled and kissed her.

Of cour se, she didndt Eknow
fine. In time, she would.

He pulled her into his embrace and enjoyedytiet
peacdghe moment provided. She rested her head on his shoulder
and he kissed the top of her head. This was much better than
roaming the countryside, looking for his joxt

The thought of working reminded him that tomorrow he
had to report to Edward Pyl the next day about building and
repairing wagons He didndt know if he
since it was the only afoatol abl
be picky. Hedd do whatever | c
safe in a home with food on the table.

Sighing, he released her.
the rest of his life right there, just holding her and loving it. He
grabbed his @ and hat and held his hand out to her. She
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acceptedjand t hey wal ked out the f
to having a woman by his side, but he liked having her next to
him. This washe day where theyd ma ke t hei r h
The thought warmedihheart and he squeezed her hand. She
gave him a shy smile in response.

When they reached the furniture store, he let her select the

tabl e, chairs, armoire and bec
until hegot paid to get anything else. As it wasprily had
enough | eft over for food fror

past couple of years.

As he searched through the general store with Woape, he
wondered how much his aunt taught her in cooking. Did Indians
cook the same way white women did? erAthey bought
groceriesand put them where they belonged in the kitdnen
took Woape to Aunt Erinds hou:
confrontation with Julia. His stomach tensed as he knocked on
the front door. At least he could get out of theckreturn home
with Woape when this was over.

Hi s aunt opened the door ar
to see you again!é Then she w
and have a seat. o

He | aughed. oYou act I
mont hs. 6

oOWelsl ,justtd nice that you s
for Woape toison the couch in the parlor which Woape did.

oWherebds Julia?d6 he asked i

0Sheds 0Oast. 60Patri ci a

He breathed a sigh of reliédo this would be a pleasant
visit after all.

Shepatted Woapeds ham¥ouwnmdug

be good to her. She | ooks harg
He shrugged and sat beside his avitetook her hand in
hi s. For some reason, OWedce:l

managing alright. ¢
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Her eyes twinkled as she poked m i n t he ari
l ooking pretty happy your sel
under statement . 0

OAnyway, 06 he began, eager
wondering how much Woape knows how to cook. Did you teach
her anything?éd

ol showed her dandthat stew wenlaall. e

She | i kes corn and beans. Th
| &m sure sheds <capable of ma k
pick out the food?o0

00f course. I dondt know F

She raised an wopderbmyolwsisted 0 A
you marry. -tJeerrnk yp liasnn.6 t lad nmh osnu
able to make something tasty out of the items she picked, but if
there are any probl ems, Il can

That made him feel better. He looked at Wodjoewas
smiling at him and his aunt. Would she be smiling if she realized
that they were debating whether or not she was able to cook? He

figured t hat she woul dndt , S
understand what they wereer say
feelings.

oYoudl |l be fine, 6 his aunt

Theystayed for a few more minutes before they returned
home. As he glaad around the house, he knew Sidlyhad a
long way to go before it would truly feel like a home, buttat leas
they had what they neefl and that was a good start.

He knew Woape wanted to take a bath, especially since
she hadndédt had one the day be
the cook stoveandfilled the washtub with it. He decided to join
her, thinking coul d al so use a bath
one with her than by himself. Since there were no curtains, he sef
the tub in the bedroom where the window overlooked the land.
The last thing he wanted was for someone to walk by and see
them.
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As hepoured the last bucket into the tub, he noticed that
Woape hadndét taken off the ne
her. Consi dering how s he befbreten 0t
thought it was odd. Then he figured it must be because it was
day. Maybe sh@as more bashful in the sunlight. He could
understand that. Still, he w
them up. The last thing he wanted to do was drag hot water up
the stairs again.

He took off his clothes and grabbed the soap and
motioned for lBr to join him. She seemed hesitant but slowly
took her dress off. He went over to help her with her
undergarments but she shook her head, said something, anc
stepped back.

Somet hing isndt right.

He debated whether he should press the issue or not but
decided against it. Instead, he turned his attention to the tub and
got in so he could start washing himself. He just finished rinsing
his hair with a cup when she approached him. He stood up and
hel ped her into the tuloplebutlt
he didndot <care. | t waadshe ked e X
the way her body felt against hide gave her a lingering kiss,
alreadyimagiring where things were headed. At least this time
they could make love on a bed.

When he ended thkss, he motioned to her braids. Then
he held up the cup full of warm waterWa s h hai r ? 06

She nodded and swiftly unbraided her hair.

He got out of the tub so s
realized her hair reached all the way to her waist utitdiawe
her back. She had beautiful hair. He reached out to touch it and
marveled at the silkgdl of it. She shifted she faced him and
held out her hands for the cup.

He did as she bid and picked up the soap so he could
work up a good lather. Sbeuld wash her haiout he would
insist on washing the rest of her. He took his time in rubbing the
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soap into her skias she rubbed the shampoo in her hder

body still fascinated him. He wantedn&morize every inch of

it. For some reason, itdked better in the sunlighprobably
because he could see everything. The night had a tendency to ca
shadows that obscured a cl ear
want to missHe had no idea that bathing could be so exciting. If
she wanted to kpebathing every day, he just might pick up the
habit as well.

Whenhis fingers traced the scar beneath her right breast,
he reasoned that it was probably the result of a childhood
accident. He, after all, had accumulated a few scars from tumble:
hedentakln the | ight of day, |
when he first saw it. Turning his attention to the rest of his duty,
he gently washed her breasts, noticing that she had finished witt
her hair which hung nicely down her back.

He figured shenight like to have her back washed as well,
so he reached for her hair to move it aside. She shoved his hanc
away. The harsh movement &drhim. They were having a
wonderful time together...or at least he thought they were. When
he lookedintohexy es, he realized she
initially assumed. Instead, daght a glimmer of fear in her
expressionFear of what? Of him?

He reached for her hand and gently held it while he
studied her reaction. ButMwas S
becoming obvious that she was
which explained why she faced him whenever she was naked. H
waited for a moent, wondering if he should prdbs issue.
Finally, he decided that she was his wife and the sooner he
uncovered her secret, the better. After all, how could they deal
with whatever shadows lurked inpea st i f t hey d
them especially in the light of day?

He took her other hand and urged her to stand with him.
She resisted, probably gunggat what he was doing. But he was
determined to find out what was going on.
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ol absight, Woape. Trust me
She shook her head and tried to pull her hands out of his
but he wouldndt | et her.

0l won 0 tlcdreuabout yoo.oeksighed, knowing
very well she oul dnot understand him
murse. 0 Those words were i nade

Staring at the water in the tub, she slowly stood up.

He released one of her hands so he could brush the hair
asd e . A wel't ran dher”?ds Hehert el
around her so that he had a clear view of her from behind and
pushed all of her hair out of the way. His blood turned cold. She
didndt just have one red mark
there were twenty lashasd multiple bruises that ran the length
from her shoulders to the top of her thighs.

0ls this what they did to
he asked, immediately criticizing himself for the anger that laced
his voice. madeatwals @aBherto thihk hed i d

was mad at her . She didnot [
sorry, 6 he whispered. He tur
his arms.

Her shoulders shook asrhiears wet his chest.
Ol t dshoadyYogbte safe now. O

She cried harder, and he d
stop. He hated the fact that she was crying. It made him feel
hel pl ess. He wanted to wipe

whatever happened to her. But attdwdd do was Hd her. And
so.t hat 6s what he did.

*k%k

Woapewas dreaming again. It was another nightmare. A
remembrance of what happened to her right before she escapec
from Hothlepoya Hothlepoyastood in his teepee with his arms
crossed, glaring down at herfdse were a god and she was the
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disobedient creature. In many wédgthlepoygportrayed himself
as a god. He never actually came out and said it, but it was in the
way he handled himself.

Sobbing, Wapetrembled on the ground. She made a
futile effortto scramble out of the teriut Tecumsetgrabbed
her by the neck and lifted her off the ground. She struggled to
breathebut his grip was too tight.

O0Let hHothlepgyasaidoin a cold voice that left no
room for argument.

Tecumseh dropped her.

She managed to roll away before he could kick her.

OEnough, 6 Hot h Dusthadyhar intplade.d |
Dondt restrict her Dbreathing.

Tecumseh kneeled down and pressed her back into the
ground.

She knew Hothlepoyiied it when people fouglbut she
couldndot help but fight to geit
was, but she used all the energy she had. The survival instinc
raged in her and demanded she do everything she could to flee
Tecumseh had her peuohwith his weighaind all the kicking and
hitting didndt move him a sincg

Hothlepoya bent forward with featheto wipe the tears
from her face. Smiling, he stood up and inserted it into his

headpi ece. 0OAnot her cosxagfaest
prey. 6
She bit her tongue. She d

gave him too much satisfaction. But even as she fought against
her tears, more slid down her face.

In methodical motions best suited for a hunter, he took
the rope made of braidedrke hair off the rug and turned to her.
It was caked in dried bl ood.

A cry escaped her thraatd she dug her heels into the
ground and tried to get wup frc
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Tecumseh growled and slammed his haed ler nose
and mouth.
0Sheds st r onsgiledvidddedtwithlplegswey a ¢
ol |l i ke that. o6 He | ooked at
keeping.d Returning his gaze t
In one fluid motion, Tecumseh got off of her apped
her clothes off. Before she had time to think, he rolled her onto
her stomach. He grabbed onto
Hot hl epoya sl owly approache
helpingTamaleave He lifted the rope above his head.
Shescreamed as he brought it down.

Her eyes flew open and all around her, it was dark. Her
back stung, but she knew it was the memories that hurt. She wa:
safe. Hot hl epoya wasnoét stildl
She was... She blinkegijniy to remember everything that had
happened since that terrible night. Reality emerged through the
fog as the world of dreams dissipated around her.

Gary. She turned her head and saw that he was asleep.
Relieved, she exhaled, thankful it was oveg. was with Gary
now, and he defeated Hothlepoya. Snuggling up to him, she
wrapped her arm around his waist. He sighed and brosight hi
arm around her shoulders towditzer closer.

She kept her eyes open for a good half hour, afraid that if
she closed ¢hm, shedd return to the
Hothlepoya and the other horrible things he did to her. She never
wanted to go through any of it again. He made sure never to
harm the front of her body, saying that when he looked at her, he
wanted to eojy his prize. Hahnee almost lost his hand for letting
the knife cut her under her breast. It wslgpabut it marred her
andevoked Hot hl epoyads wrat h.

She shivered and turned her eyes to Gary whose eyes wert
still closed. He had a faint smile orlips$s He had good dreams.
How she envied him that. He
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The nightmares had gone away when she was near him...excey
for tonight She knew why they came back. Gary saw her

wounds. He knew t hosaltofitu There \
were many things he didnot k n
wanted him to know. Even i f
applied some ointment to her back, it still filled her with shame
t hat hedd seen her | i dukel haveh a t .
looked at her back, she would never have allowed him in the room
with her when she bathed. B ut

in her back. After all, the back held no appeal for Hothlepoya,
which was why he inflicted his punishments anptiod of her
body.

She turned her attention to the tree outside the window.
Most of the leaves were still on the branches, but she knew it was
just a matter of time before they fell off. A full moon shone
through the cluster of leaves and created \sikaalo the ceiling.
The shadows hadndt bothered he
| t s Intods ojviest. a mat. She blockeflthea i m
t hought from her mindAndscsshe d
focused on the tangdil things that were solid and real. Things
that could take her mind off of her fears.

If only this moment could last forever. She wanted
nothing more than to spend the rest of her life in this bed with
Gary. She took comfort in his warmth. Her fingarshed the
thin hairon hischesShe i nhaled the scen
earlier that day when they bat
her scars. Blinking, more tears fell from her lashes and onto his
chest. She quickly wiped them away. Wsh@dspend her life
crying in the dark? She hoped not. She wanted to laugh again.

If only she could go baekd redo the last monti her
life. Then she never would have run from her tribe. She thought
nothing could be worse than marry@igali Hov. wr ong st
been.
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She needed somethingnything to distract her from
thinking anymore. Lifting her healle nudged Gaiy the side
When he was awake, it was easy to forget the demons in her pas

Maybe hedd make | ove theothahsher .

coul dndt h eahdgardd fot foeGealr ys?adf es h e
He shifted but didndt wake
She sat wup and shook his ar

sure hedd hear her.

His eyes opened and he looked in her direction.
oWoape?b6

Alrealy feeling better now that he was awake, she
snuggled up to him and kissed his cheek. If nothing else, she hac
| earned that it didnodot take m
hoped, this time was no different than the othidesrolled over
so that he s facing her and kissed her on the lips. She eagerly
responded to him. The shadows were quickly fadihghe was,
once again, safe.
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Chapter Ten

For the third time, Gary led Woape up the pathway that led to

t heir home. 0 Wo a panted to hihsatie . 6
oGary. Wor k. o

He ledher into the kitchen and glanced at the clock. This
was his first day working fe/]d war d Phi | |1 i ps,
hurry, he was going to be late. Andvledr d di dnd't
reputation fobeing patient...or fgiving.

Sighing, he turned back to
about being left behind. He wondered if she worried that he

woul dndt return. Taking his
worked last time he tried it. Maybe it would again. Heh&wok
face in his hands and ki ssed

his watch out of his pocket and pointed to the five. Then he
motioned to the clock on the |
He tapped the five. Then he tapped his hat. The awitda the
hat fall over her eyes. Chuckling, he adjusted the hat so she coul
see him.

A slight smile graced her lips.

OPretty, 6 he whispered. St
she smiled. Hkissed her, wishing as he did that he could take
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her with hin. The day was bound to run long without ldet. 6 | |
mi ss you. o

Sighing, he exited the house. He made it to the edge of
the property before he realized she had shut the door and
followed him down the path. Stopping, he watched as she made
her way oveto him. Then he recalled the wounds on her back
and the men whodd been pursuir
by herself.

OAlright. 6 He took h.er ®&Bui
you candt come to work with me

Shelookd at hi m. OErin?o

oYes. 0

She shook her head. ONo Er

He didnot expect this to
aunt ? oWoape, I have to work
and stopped in front of Edwarc
pointedo t he buil ding. oWor k. H

Her eyes | it up with under s

oYes. Woape, Erin. Gary,

Her face fell.

OWoape home?tbelHle <e | chored n 6t
than going to his auntds. ol

candt . o

She stood still and watched him with her sad eyes.

He groaned. I f he didnot
have a place to st aYutyouhafedoo d
spend the day with my aunt. o
downtte road wuntil they reached |
hesitation i mdherbestwdpsh. meo Yad L
they reachethe white picket fence lining the property, he asked
her, O0Why? Why no Erin?o6o

She furrowed her eyebrows in a Wy told him she
understood half of what he said and was struggling to figure out
the other half.
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OErin. o6 He smiled and nodde
She nodded. oYes. Erin gc
Alright. So what was the problem? Unable to think of a
suitable word, he shrugged! pointed to the house.
Her eyes grew wide and she nodded. Then she crossed
her arms and scowled at hi m.
Oh . That ds why she didnodt
want to deal with his sistddespite himself, he chuckled. He did
like theway she described Jul#ell, who could blame her? Still,
he didndét have much of a choi
the direction of Matthewds pl ¢
OWoape work. 6
oNo. Edward. .. 6 He thheugh
crossed his arms and scowl ed.
hands at his sides and relaxir
She finally seemed to understand for she glanced at their
home before turning her attent
He sympatized with her plight. Neither option was good
for her.

Stepping forward, she went
He quickly ran after her a
back for you, Woape. I pron

knocked onllt hmi si®@oyou. @1 0

She offered him a smile but it lackedesiyusiasm

Hi s aunt opened the door.
you here this early. 6

oOWoape doesnodt want t o st
herselfand | have to go to work. Can you keep herpeoy

unt il I get off work at five?
ol &l I be happy too. 6 Erin
00Oh, Gary, youdll need your he

Before Erin could take it ofWo a p e 0, e Held higd
hand up to stopalper needbt d9 &
come back.dé6 He | eaned forward
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he realized how ridiculous it
ki ssing her in public, so he s
oYoudd better get rdexplodds.at
Heds not someone you want to &
Di dnodot he know it He i gn
sad looking wife another hug and hurried to his job.

*k*k

Jul i a believe It. dAs @ having Woape take her room and
her clotheswhenshei ved i n the house wa
her irresponsible brother was shoving Woape at her and Aunt
Erin so he could go off to work? Why did he always leave
something for her and their aunt to take care of?

Because he <canast aslewa ypsa shte €
wanted.She brushed past her aunt who was fussing over the
Indian girl and grabbed her by the arm.

oOWhat ar e yeEoru nd caidbrgofn i hsehre dg. c

o0oGary needs to watch her.
mar  ri ed hhiesr .r e sShoendssi bi | i ty. N

Wo ape sl ahapeway anddlared dt ker.

She resisted the urge to slap her back. The umggatef
used her things ambnsistently swatted at her as if she were an
annoyinginseco How much abwrse? dust |

Her aunt shook her head.
what youdre doing. She thinks

0That s ridiculous! | dve r

oOWith the way you grabbed
that | blame her. Ifdi dndt s p e adaw theosscomn | a n
your face and had you yank arm, | would have slapped you
awayoo. 0

Fuming, Julic r ossed her ar ms. C
Youdre taking her side?0

0
0
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0l dm not taking anyonedgss s

|

must | ook from her perspecti Vve
OBecause you sympathize wit
She groaned. ONot this age

Woape moved further away from Julia and sat on the
couch.

Julia gritted her teeth. Leave it to Woape to play the
victim. Woape undressed and hoppedt o her br ot h
now he married heo atone for his sin. Was ghe only one
who could se@/oape for what she really wasoraniving shrew?
And shedd taken advantage of F

0l s she coming hereaustvery ¢
|

Erin shrugged. ol't could
new home, shedll stay there wt

Exactly how | ong would that

0She doesndét hate you. 6

What did Erin know? Woape was nice to her! Julia
looked atWoape who stared at her hands that were folded in her
lap. She oul dndt st anduntwrapped avoiradp e
her finger

Erin walked toward the kitchen and glanced back at her.
oOWhy dond6ét you help me with tF

0 Wh at wi || ehept eddb?éadt JWbape
bother looking up.

0 Wafiotr your brother to come

Julia was about to argue that Woape should do her part,
but then she realized that sh
she bit her tongue and hastened to the wash.

*k*

Threedays later, Woape found herseti t he way bac
house Since Gary hadnot vent ul
days, Woape thought he was done. But that morning after
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breakfast, he put on his coat and hat and headed out the door.
Startéd, she threw her coat and bonnet on and joined him. He
looked surprised to see that she followed him.

oWork, 6 he said, turning tc
Work? BuhewasdoneWas ndt he?
0OSaturday. Sunday. No wor

She recognized the days & tkeek. If she was right,
then Monday meant there would be four more days before
Saturday. Did that mean he would be going to work today and
four more days? She stepped closer to him. Maybe today she
could join him.

As i f he read heo Gay wak, h
Woape home. 0

She didndt fully understani
day and why it meant that they had to be apart. All she knew was
that someone named E dhwanrifdshewo u
was there But Jul i a wvharsnkEdti hodsap py
either. Though Erin was Kin
disapproval whenever Erin left the room. Woape tried to make
sure she didndot ¢thele wene tinees vehene
shedd find hersel fwomdnone with

oOWoape. Work, 6 she finall
hel ping hand. Maybe i f she di

00h, Woape. 6 He brought he
the top of her head.

Closing her eyes, she snuggled up to him and enjoyed the
safety she experienced every time he held her. To her dismay, h
let go of her and placed his hat on her head. She knew what tha

meant . It meant he wasnodét go
didndt | ike it.
0l dm sorry, 6 he replied. C
Herfrown deepened.
He took her hands in his a

want Erinds house?6
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ONo. 6 She s&ndtgktenddéher grip erahis
hands. oWoape work. o

He chuckled.

What was so funny about that? She had helped her father
and brother onacasion.

oWoape home. Gary wor k.
He motioned to the house. 0 He

She grimaced. How did she say no to both options? But
she knew she had to choose. I

him. She glanced aetsurrounding landscape. To one side was
the open land. To the other was the town. They were about a
mile away from the first home situated in the town, which meant
they were also isolated enough so if she was found... But what
was the chance that Htgpoya would find her?

She gritted her teeth. She hated thatked needing to be
around someone in order to feel safe. And no one made her feel
safer than Gary. After all, who disg¢ Gary could stand up to
Hothlepoyaand wir?

She scanned the conyside. Winter was fast
approaching. Patches of snow covered the ground. Would
Hothlepoya venture out across the prairie this time of year to find

her ? Hot hl epoya wasnodt l i ke
affected by the cold weather. She admonigsdlf. Of course,
the cold would bother him. H e

he woul dnot H &arye Sipheng she detCicdak i d
was better off being close to Gary, even if it meant being in the
same house with Julia while she d/édtehim to get off work for
the day.
OErin house, 6 she finally s
He pulled her into his arms and kissed the top of her head.
His embrace warmed her. If only he could always be with
her . .. Then she woulMabe@adtimmhayv
passed, this lingering fear that Hothlepoya would é&ndhrid
drag her back to his teepeeuld ease. She took a deep breath
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and reminded herself of what
must take things one day .,att a
mi ght be whnaow shedd tell her

She glanced at the home Gary had brought her to so they
could be together. In time, maybe she would be able to stay there
by hersel f. But today was nof
to be that time. It wouldebawhile yet. For the time being, she
would bide her time with Julia.
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Chapter Eleven

A monthlater, Woape watched Gary as he got dressed for work.

Once again, she debated whether or not she could manage by
herself in this house while he was g&ine wished she could stay
here. She didnoét want to fac
and even if Erimnterceded on most of the disputes between Julia
and Woape, it wasnodot good enol
like facing Julia, especiallh & n t hat mor ni n
threatened to come back up.

As soon as he finished buttoning his vest, he turned to
her . OWoape, dress?696

She looked down at her nightgowi®she knew what
keeping it on meant. It meant she would stay here through the
day. Gabbing a fistful of the cotton material in her hands, she
braced herself for the day ahead. She could do this. She could b
alone and be fine.

OWoape?d6 he asked.

OWoape stay here, 6 she sof
than a whisper.

He frowned and vlleed over to her. Sitting by her on the
bed, he took one hand in his and wrapped an arm around her
shoul der s. oOWoape scared. ¢
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Yes, she was, Sso she didno
scared was better than another fight with Julia, especially when he
body wasnot up for it. Al l S
rest. She couldndét do that a
her to lay dowron Friday when she was there, but Julia kept
finding her way into Erinda@s r
Julia hadndét been quiet about

Just the memory was enouglcanise bile to risgp in
Woapeds throat. She needed s
give her that when she was a |
last time she went to the stoietvh Gar y . She kn

but she was too afraid to get
have to admit what was happening to her. If she admitted it, then
shedd have to admint &met hddrd ng@
entertaifi one that scade her much more than seeing

Hothlepoya again.
OWoape, whatdés wrong?o6
She shook her head. No.
right now. Not until she was

aside and focus on gegf through this day without Gargml
most of all, without Julia. If she could get through one day while

he was at wor k, t hen she woul
at least not until she had to go to church.
Gary sighed. OWoape, | hay

She nodded. She knew that.

oOYomant to stay here?906

o0Yes. 6 Since her voice sho
made sure she sounded braver when she said the word agair
oYes. 0

He didndét | ook convinced.

She waited until she could stand up without losing her
breakfast and eased up frorme bed. OWoape v
work town. O
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After a moment of sil Bence,
ki ssed her. ol &l I mi ss you. o

She hugged him and | et hin
Whenhe left, she remained in bed for the rest of the morning.
She cald smell him on the sheets, and if she closed her eyes, she
could imagine him right next to her. When she did that, she felt
relatively safe. Wa s n ot as g draydthera,sbut atf h
least it was somethih@nd she managed without going to&sn
house.

When she finally got out of bed, her stomach had settled
down. As she slipped on her dress, she caught sight of her
deerskin dress hanging in the armoire. Even if she departed from
that life, it was still a part of her. It always wouldBoé there
was one thing she hoped would signify her newSdeething
she hoped woul dndt be a reminc

She finished buttoning her dress despite her shaking
hands. Would she be able to tell the difference when the baby
was born? He skin was dar ker than
Hot hl epoyads. | f she could r
come upon her, she might be able to determine who the father
was. But the days with Hothlepoya blended into each other until
there was no realnrse of time.She hadndt want e
Hothlepoya that way. She fought him, but he was stronger.

The timing couldndt have b
have Hothlepoyads chil d. But
Garyos. T he h withtHothlepoyaewass diosed d
enough to when sheadfirst been with GaryShe di dndt
how to explain it to Gary, anct
In some ways, not being able to adequately speak his languag
gave her a good excuseavoid i. | should have waited until | had my
cycle before | became intimate waht @sey, what if hrecycle
di dndt come? T h doomed th eaadydandlgineo w
birth to Hothlepoyads chil d.

92



Restoring Hpe

She glanced out the window. Snow fell softly to the
ground. She approached the glass and turned her gaze to the sk
She wondered if God really lived up there. Whenever Gary
prayed, he was either kneeling by the bed or looking up. It
seemed silly to think a God of any sort would reside in a bed.
Besiés, when he prayed by the bed, he kept his eyes closed
When he looked up at the sky, he had his eyes opened.

|t wasnot unusual to think
Her mother sougtthem in all forms of creatipwhether it be in
trees or elsewher8ut she noticed Gary kept his attention to the
sky. And he didnodét seetioulat o b
like the sun or moon.

She studied the sky. upT her
there Just @unch of clouds and snowflakeshe wondered if
Garyods QGoadk ewoiutl dso t hat this ¢
a person even petition such a thing? Did she even venture to ask’
She decided against it and turned her attention to the tasks she
could do to occupy her mind until Gary returned home.

Today, she decided to forgo the braids and wrapped her
hair into a bun. Il f she plant
want her braids to get in her waypart of her knew it meant she
was adjusting to her new warldssuming a new identity. But
whatcould bedvelieraf t er t he hel |l sheod
was Garyods i f Sdangmorera s n ot F

She spen t afternoon cl ¢
mi nd go i dlI , e didndt have
mightman i f t he by was born an
di dndt even know if hedd be a
But Gary wasadtwhbédtgpedetem
back and stayed with her. As painful as it would be, maybe
soneday shedéd | earn enough wor
For the time being, she preferred to forget.

When Gary came home, she was dumping dirty water on
the grass. The sight of him made her heart leap withSjog.

w e

t he
e s h
h b a
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dropped the bucket and ran into &ims, nearly knocking him
over.

He laughed and gave her a big hug.

She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him.
How she missed hi m! But then
made it through the day wit hce
spend thelay with Julia to do it.

ONow thatds the kind of we
come home to, 60 he said with a

She didndét wunderstand all 1
happy and thatos all t hat ma t
happy , for hedd given heroGarre:
home. Good. o

He brushed back a strayaad of hair that had fallen to
her cheek. oOWoape here. Gooc
he held her c¢closer to him. ol

Love. That waa good thing.It meant he cherished her.
Hedd whi s p elastendghtaiter hetmade toeerto her.

0 Wo algve Gary,she replied.

0Good. 6 He ki ssed 0olreer coon dt.
let go of herfook off his cogtand draped it over her shders.
0Come. 6 Pulling her against h
and into the house.

*k%k

Something was bothegi Woape. Gary knew it, but whenéner

tried to find out what it was, she found a way to brush him off.
On Thanksgiving morning, eoke up, expecting her to be in
bed next to him, but hergge was empty. Turning over in,bed

he saw that she stood by the window and peered up at the sky. It
seemed that she did that a lot lately. He wondered what she wa:
doing. Was there somethingjgnificant with the sky in her
culture?
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Sighing, he realized it was time to get up anyway. His aunt
woul d kil him if he and Woap:c¢
a special day. He | ust di dn
Woape wher el htehelyadsdt btei.me t hey
which happened to be two weekends ago, Woape and Julia nearl
got into a fight. Wh a 't t he
Woape was so upset she spoke in her native tongue, and when sh
had calmed down, she refiset o t al k about (.
feel like asking Julia what happened. He was sure that whateve
the problem, his sister instigated it.

God, help us all to get through the day without killivey each ¢
silently prayed as getout of the bed.

Woape turned to him and smiled.

She woul dnodt be smiling wh
spend their day, but he returned her smile and got dressed by the
box stove. Though he sealed up the drafts as much as he could
the wind still found ways to penetrétteough the windofv
whi ch was another reason that
as odd.

He hesitated to walk over to her. She was already dressec
in the blue shirt and brown skilte thought looked especially
pretty on her. Of course, she made evag/tlook nice. She
even had her hair braided. That was his favorite hairstyle on her.

0OThursday today. Gary go
She stepped to the door.

ONo. O

She stopped and waited for him to continue.

He inwardly groaned. He hateds.thiShifting from one
foot to the other, he shrugged. He might as well get it over with.

0Today is Thanksgiving. We gc
Her eyebrows furrowed and she shook her head.
oYes. O
oNo. Gary go. I stay home
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There was no way he wanted to gereghalone. He
dreaded it as much as Woape did, but at least with Woape there
he had someone he could be wi

al l vy, but she didndt see what
his aunt, the woman had a blind spot whermeda his sister.
He really coul dnot bl ame her
when he left.

0l don6t want to go, 6 he tc

0Stay here. o

To Woape, it was that Sim
simple as that, and he odi dhnadvte
t o. You come too. O

She cringed.

oll ove you, 0 he ventured,
convince her to join him.

To his relief, she relentadd he got the buggy ready. By
the time theyreah ed hi s aunt 0 sthelteasios e ,
in her fioulders had gotten worse. He wondered how long they
needed to stay there. Three hours at the most. It would be
enough time to sit and talk and eat. Maybe he should help with
the dishes. If he did, then things would go faster. Well, no they
w o u | drhedkitchen was too small for all of them. He could
insist that Woape sit down while he do the tedious chore with his
aunt and sister. That would separate his wife and sister, and it
would ease Woape into coming back for Christmas. Yes, that was
thelest thing to do. Hedd helop

As hetook care of the horses, he noted that Woape stayed
near him. She was still his shadow. The thought made him smile
He <coul dnodt bl ame her for put
seeking the warmtfo hi s aunt &8s house.
the inevitable any longer, he took her hand and led her to the
house.
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Woape forced her feet to remain still as Gary knocked on
the door. At least she had a small bag of ginger in the purse Erin
had given herosshe could carry things around@he sickness
came and went throughout the day, but she figured her stomach
mi ght upset her even more sinc

She stil]l hadnoét told Gary
how. Did she let him assume Wwas the father or tell him she
wasndét sure? The uncertainty

He knocked on the dooagain, and Erin opened it
Woape smiled. She liked Erin. In some ways, the woman
reminded her of her mother. She was warmgcanm quiet.

She was unassuming in a lot of ways, but she was unforgettable
Woape took a deep breath. It was because of her that her mother
passed on from this world to
entirely on Hothlepoya. Not when it was hersaetio get out

of marryingCitlali She should have jusH
marry him, even if her parents approved of him.

oOoWoape, sit,o6 Gary told her

She blinked, letting the guilt subside. It was too easy to
dwell on the past when she Wware, under the careful scrutiny of
Juliads eyes as she watched h
ways, Julia reminded her of a grim cosmic punisher. But how was
Woape to know her action would set off a sequence of events that
led to this point in time8he never meant for anyone to get hurt.

0 Wo a gGary asked.

Realizing that Gary and Erin were waiting for her to sit,
she obeyed. She thought Gary would sit next to her, but he told
her heod gbteeady @ gokto tleerkitthesth Erin and
Jula She wonered what he was doing in theBad they need
to talk n private now that she understaamme of the language?
Was there something they didn¢

She reached for his hand.
say, S heithsaytieffoetof har. h

0Cook. |l &m to help Aunt Er
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She frowned. Cooking? Whatever was he cooking for?

Erin patted his hand. 0St
finish with the pie 6

From there, they talked so fast that she thauble
making out exactly what they said, but in the end, he shrugged anc
sat down, his body comfortingly close to hers, and for the
mo ment , she didnodt mind that
of her.

Garyrelaxed when Julia followed Erin into thtehien.
He put his arm around her shol
be home soon, éd he whispered.

They spent a good ten minutes in silence. She enjoyed the
way he rubbed his hand up and down her avwith his free
hand, he held one of her han@&he closed her eyes and rested
her head on his shoulder. Now she could handle this. If this was
all she had to deal with whenever she had to come here, it would
be bearabie pleasant even.

All too soon the spell was broken for Erin announced that
it wastime to eat. Woape reluctantly opened her eyes and let
Gary help her upOnce they entered the kitchen, Woape stepped
up to a chair that would ensui
while she ate. Sure, it meant she would have to sit next ta her, bu
at least Julia wouldndt be in

The meal was tense. Wo ape
language to understand the awkward moments of silence and
Erinds forced cheerful chatt el
Gary made aneffor t o respond. Jul i a
interested in the conversation.

At least, Woape had an excuse. The problem was, she
c o u | facms@nuch on eating becahse stomach felt queasy.
She needed to take a dab of ginger from her purse ard put i
under her tongue, but she did
was al one. She wasnodt ready
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pregnancy. There might be gt
answering them.

So she spent her time nibbling on corn and &potde
smell of turkey only intensified her nausea so she ignored it. The
stuffing and cranberry sauce
appetite for those either.

Gary glanced her way several times and seemed
concerned, t hough Instead, ldeisighedand s :
looked over at Julia who frowned at him. Then he turned his gaze
to the clock. Despite any unease he must have felt, he managed t
eat extra helpings of everything on his plate.

Woape finally put the fork down and sipped soaterw
wondering when shedd be abl e t
she tasted the ginger, her stomach wouldfisetten if her
nerves wouldndt.

When Erin announced that dinner was over, a collective
sigh of relief echoed through the kitchen. Erinanetl for
Woape to go to the parlor witdht
di shes. 0

ol clean dishes, 6 Woape qui
rest. o

Erin smiled. 0OThere are me

oNo. |l can clean. o

0Good. Let her . 6 Mdhetalde pl
and left the room.

0l can help Woape, 6 Gary se

ONo, 6 aNogyead . oTal k to Eri

She needed to get the ginger.
throw up. She recognized thet@dfamiliar watering in her

mouth. She hurried to the parlor and grabbed her purse and
returned to the kitchen where Gary and Erin appeared to be

arguing. 0Go. Pl ease, 6 Woap
feel weak.
0l dondét know, 6 Erin replie

99



Ruth Ann Nordin

OPl ease! 6 Waapyll. dEShedimnietiateinpe a
| owered her voice. 0Sorry. o6 ¢

OAl right. o

As soon as Erin and Gary left thelkén, Woape undid
the strings oher purse and pulled out the small bag of ginger.
She placed it next to the pie left ontthe counter to cool and
opened it. Just as she dipped her finger into the brown powder,
Juliaran into the room.

oOWhatouaoieng?06 Julia snapped

Woape ignored her and got ready to put the ginger under
her tongue.

Julia grabbed ibert hihdr®d. She
Woape. OPoi son?¢6

Woape had no idea what ©&épo
Julia away from her. What right did Julia have to be in her
busi ness? She wasndét doing ar

Julia slapped heror myoftami

Months of animosity finally got the better of her, and
before Woape had time to think, she slapped Julia back.

Julia grabbed the bag of ginger and dumped it in the sink.

What right did Julia have to do that? Woape tried to slap
her againbut Julia stopped her and grabbed both of her wrists.
Woape struggled to free herse
Another inage flashed in her mind. Hopidga had grabbed her
wriststoo and threw her down to the ground.

ONo! 6 Woape gsrcarbebaende dIJNelai da 6 s
again would she allow someone to bind I&def or ced Ju
face into the pie. ONo! 6

Someone grabbed her and pulled her off of Julia who
gasped for air. The sudden movement was all Woape needed tc
throw up on the floor.

oWhat did you do to he

Julia wiped the pumpki
poi son us!o

r 20 (
n froc
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Erin ran to grab two hand towels. She handed one to Julia
nd wet the other one before
Ol dm swarsendsthegoi ng to poison u

From there they spoke too fast for Woape to figure out

any of the words thesaid. Not that she could focus much on the
angry shouts between Gary and Julia ofrdiméic pleas from
Erin who cl eaned t baammyl dhough
herstomacho | onger bothered her, g
stand on her own so she rested against Gary who held her.

Gary used a tone that toI d

picked her up. OWe are going
Christmas. 6 Then he carried Wc
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Chapter Twelve

The following Monday, Gary went to work, and on his way

there, he caught sight of Julia leaving her home. Before he hac
time to talk himself out of it, he rode up to her awdaoét his
horse so he could speak with her.
oWhat did you do to Woape?
calm his nerves. He promi sed
get in the way of a civil conversation. Clearing his throat, he
spokeimmi | der BabnbBappewWwkd on Thal
Julia stuffed her handéai he pocket s of |
was trying to poison wus. 6 She
know you dondt believe me. A
But you dondot htayvef otro ibte ltioe veex
He rolled his eyes. Leave it to his sister to thatend

of anal ogy. ol f Woape want ed
done it by now. | 6ve been ir
mont hs, and | d8m as halafeel detjer. a s
| dondédt know what she puts in
done me a | ot of good. o

0She doesnot want t o poi :
conceded. OBut she was ready

OYou saw hmnot patpip®? & on
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0 | shawad about to. She dipped her finger into some
brown powder and held it up toc

He bl inked. OWas it in a ¢

oYes. 0

o0You know something. You
condusions. She likestotastetpatefo m t i me t o t i

oOoMaybe sheds building up ar

the same thing as us and not ¢

The notion was so preposterous thdabghed

She frowned. 0OThereds notl
poisons that you can take in srdaes so that they no longer
affect you. oo

00Oh, for goodnessd sakes.
ginger . 6

0Ground ginger?5¢6

oSur e. | saw her get it fr

oWhat would she be doing
putting it in food?5¢

0Shendbes$seel good someiti me

under her tongue and then she
things she learned while growing uUpactually works. | had a
stomach ache and she gave it to me. It settled my stomach right
down. ¢

Juiaboked as i f she didndot Kk
or not. 0She could be gettincg
Was she stildl sticking to
it oOWoape is not trying to g

0She hates me. 0

0l dondét bl ame her. ¢

Shegasped.

OAre you surprised? You ¢
her . o

ol was protecting us. o
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This was etting them nowhere oLook, whet
it or not, Woape is my wife, &

Ol §mur sister. o

And how h®rgal Butha held histtoogue. He
needed to find a resolution. He was going to spend the rest of his
life in this townwhich meant he had tan into his sister, and he
didndt want to be bickering wi
After the urgg¢ o0 retali ate subsided,
work with Woape? Sheds | ear ne
two talked, things could be bearable when we hge&agether
again for Aunt Erinds sake.
hand of fried s hi p. 0

0Di d yywwigheesame | ecture vy
He groaned. 0Ol dm not | ect
oYes, you are. Despite wh
can see what Woape i s up to, ¢

goingonwithher,da i t 8s not good. 0
oWhat are you saying?o
0l dm saying hat sheds conr
0She is not!!
Their aunt e ged from t hi
arguing from th itchen. Wh &
He rubbed his eyeé$atotakotd 6 m
Woape. 6
Erin tightened the shawl around her shoulders and shook

her head. oJulia, go on to tt
0Gladly, 6 Julia said and he
Hi s aunt turned to him. 0
those two to get al ong. | dve
Woape was going to put something harmfaltive pie, and no
amount of reasoning will work

0So you know Woape wasnodot t
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00Oh, of cour s eiais dorvinceditisansbet .
was. 0 She sighed and gave a s
how to reason with your sister

0That s because sheds unrec

A grin crossed her face. (

do, Gary. Sure, she has her moments and Lord Kk
irrational when it comes to Woape...but deep down, she does her
best . Sheds not a bad person
her.éd She paused for a moment
her shoul der s. D Sheuwhsef deépl

He bl inked. oOWhat ?0

owel I, itds true. You wer
parents, and when you left, it was as if your parents died all over
again. 6

0oThat 6s ridicul ous. | 6m he
OA little brot hegandIlbved witho o k
al |l her heart She gave up a
because you were too young to
He didndét know whet her to
his aunt obviously ddimd.a gorloBwm

who can take care of himself . ¢

OBut you never told h@&uw yol
and left one morning and wraenote. How was she to prepare
for the fact that you grew up?

It al ways came back t @ittt ha
was so important he maddormal good y e . It was
never planned to come back.
specified when.

0 An y,vwga to remember that there are two sides to

every story, 6 Erin s oabthdygeem.ai ¢
As for Julia and -Mochadpecunderstand | t
why Juligpani cked. I d o nvéstdoing withw W
that bagds contents, but
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oltds ground ginger. She
t hereds notohutngd to worry ab

She frowned. oCalm her st
making her so nervous she get s

0l dondét think so. Sheds [

0She doesn(")t Iook i1, and
here. 6 She mot staded afteroyouttwo got h o
married. ¢

ORi ght . o

0ls she expecting a chil d?¢

ONo. O

OHow do you know? Did yo

He shrugged ol wouldnét
me . O

She raised an eyebrow. 0AT

oYes. Why woul dndét she?0

oDos she know the words to
chil d?6

He furrowed his eyebrows. Did she? Mentally working
through the words Woape knew,
and Opregnantd wer Exotérient spread h e r
through him as heonsidered the possibility. Could it be true?
Funny, how he hadndt tHeshauigh't
have expected it. After all, he and Woape certainly spent enougf
time together in bed to make sure such a thing happened.

Erin nudged himinth ar m. o0OYou shoul

Of cour se, hceoud dansHkt hweari 't t
so he could. Work! He quickly glanced at his pocket watch.
OAl right, Aunt Erin. | &1 | t al
before Edward gives my jobtosomen el se . 6

OANnd | &1 I try talking to J
do that today. She needs ti me

What el se could he expect?
care. If his aunt was right, then he was going to have a son or
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daughter nextear. He wondered when that would bk and
Woapemarried on September 22. At the most, it would be a little
over two months. So the baby would be born in the early
summer.

As he headed over to his el
t hat he ctolud dgudrt. j ulmtp was poss
pregnant. It really could be the stress with adjusting to her new
life and having to deal with Julia that was making her sick. But as
much as he tried to keep his
help but rurthrough the possibilities of having a child. He could
teach a boy to ride a horse and shoot a gun.

But the child might be a g

do with a girl. He shrugged.
something out. Maybe he abtdach her to ride a horse. Woape
did it, so the notion woul dno

teach their daughter to ride too. He stopped in front of the
building he worked atied the reins to the postnd patted his
horse. This would makeiaef horse to train on.

After another admonition to wait until he verified Woape
was even expecting a child, he turned his attention to the matter a
hand. No one would be doing
on time. Time for dwelling on tidghat i s woul d con
enough.

*k%k

Woapefinishedworking on the blanket she was makumgn
Gary came homeShe set aside the blanket and stood up from
the rocking chair in the parlor so she could hen To her
surprise, he gently took her hands befbescould reach for his
coat. He looked so excited that she wondered what could
possibly be on his mind.

He smiled and patted her st
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Her breath caught in her throat. Was he asking what she
was afraid he was asking? She pulled heraveadfrom his and
stepped back. She wasndt rea
Sshedd ever be ready. Only if
child could she be fully ready.

Taking off his coat and hat, he placed them on the hooks
alongthe wal and approached her.
then, looking inspired, he made a cradling motion with his arms.
oBaby?6

She watched him, unsure of what to say. She knew what

he meant, but the fact that h
seconds of timeShould she tell him that yes, she was with child
but no, she didndt know i f it

with the notion of being a father. Would he be pleased if he knew
the truth? She plackdrhand over her stomach. She just might
throw up if she had to tell him.

OAre you sick?d he quickly
in the parloand prompted for her to sit.

Before she could argue, he ran to the kitchen and picked
up the bag of ginger shedod pl
hebs and spices shedd | ined up
used the ginger to deal with the sickness the baby caused? Sf
di dndt think men cared for thi

He hurried to her and handed her tveg. Then, even
more startlinga her, he picked up her blanket and wrapped it
around her waist and | egs. 0 F

OEat, 6 she protested, read,)
food would be a good distraction. Maybe it would make him
forget his question if he realized his favorite s&ssimmering
on thecook stove

But he stopped her before
it You rest. o
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She just coul dndt beli eve
wanted to | ook Shwadyd msewvee rc osud
excited.

OWoape, 6 h, e&kneelryiirs fpoet rofe lkker and
peering up at her with undeni ¢

She lost heart to tell him what he should probably know.
Maybe there wam need to tell him. Maybss was his child. If
that waghe case, then what was pleent in making him upset?
Should she deliver the <chel d
would tell him Pushing the nagging voice asitleng her she
needed to warn him npghe finally nodded.

He practically jumped for joy and started speakifagis
t hat she coul dnodt figure out
minute of his rambling, he glanced in her direction and laughed.
Then he pointed to the steps and went to get something.

She didndt care what he wa:¢
hereyes, she looked out the windioiver gaze turned to the sky.
Once again, she prayed to Gary
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Chapter Thirteen

e — e — i — e —— i —— e —— il

May 1898

Woape openeter eyes thanorning reluctant to get out of

bed By the position of the sushe knewt was an hour past
dawn The movement in her womb filled her with dre@te
baby woulbe born in a month and
Time had passed much too fa$tlhen the baby was born...if
Hothlepoyawas the father...would she béeab tell? Would
Gary be able to tell?

-

C

Gary <came 1into the bedroor
well . 6
ol't is easy to sleep with

out each word before she spoke. She worked hard to learn his

language and felt that she wagmssing well.
0l know. You snore. o

Her eyebrows furrowed. 0Sr
He closed his eyes and pretended to snore to show her the

meaning of the word.
Gasping, she picked up her pillow and threw it at him.
He laughed as he dodged it.
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0l no snosesbbedhe OWomen na

He chuckled and slid under the covers so he could pull her
into his ar ms. oWomen do snor

oJulia not... 06 She driwhatot
she wanted to convey, s ot like h e
women. O

oWhat ?6

He looked much tw amused to give this particular
conversation any serious thought, so Woape gave up. Besides
maybe she did let out a little noise in the night, butsit wa
feminine, she was sure. Eventsere was no need tonaitithat
to him.

ol dondt <care, Woape, 6 he
with his thumb. ol ove you. ¢

Rel axing, she gi l ed. 0Yc

oYes. | do. A | ouder . 6
make me happy. o

Now this was much better tham It k o f snori |
make me happy too, 6 she caref
in the right place.

0Good. 6 He | et har bodyhuatinfe t r
cupped her rear end and squeez

OYou no hungry?0¢6 heginuuntl hey ,
ate, and where he put all the

0l dm cooking this morning. ¢

oWhat ? Why ? 0

oYou are tired. o

o0No. | woke up. o6

His eyes twinkled as he pu
wi || be tired. o

His meaning dawned on farthesame time he reached
up to unbtton her nightgown. Her pulse raced in anticipation.
She liked being with Gary this way. At first, it was a way to feel
close to him, to pudHothlepoydrom her mind. The memory of

I
gg
nd
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Hothlepoyéa how he touched her thi demanding hanidshad
eased over the months she was
soft. There were times@n his passion led him to foeceful,

but it was different with him than it had been Witithlepoya

With Gary, there wabke underlying carerf her. Hothlepoya
never cared for her; he only cared for what she could give him,
whether it be her body or servitude.

But that was all in the past. She was with Gary now, and
that meant she was safe. She eagerly responded to Gary and s
up to removeéher clothing. Then she waited for him to undress
before she settled next to him. She was relieved that he no longe
checked her back to make sure her wounds had healed. She ha
told him how the welts got therelThe scars would always be
there, but ithat was the only reminder of whiithlepoyahad
donetohgii f the child wasndti al s
then she could bear all the physical scars in the world.

Gary kissed her and the thoughts faded as the slow burn
of desire began to spread thtougher body. It
way with Gary in the first marst of marriage. Her desire tiim
had stemmed from the need to be safe and protected. But as she
got accustomed to his touch and kiss, she learned to relax anc
enjoy it. Now she could fulenjoy the way he kissed her neck,
caressed her breasts, and stroked the area between her legs.

That part of lovemaking had been the biggest surprise.
Thankfully,Hothlepoyahad never touched her there. So it was
something completely unigtie@t she cald connect with Gary,
and so it made it her favorite padhe concentrated on the
moment and how Gary was being wonderfully intimate with her.

He took his time, not in any hurry to bring her pleasure
t hat was new to her. at she wa s
discovered her body was capable of the heightened sensations the
made her forget everyone and everything until all she could do
was get caught up i n her body
she climaxed, she cried out and tightened her hold amtsis
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His fingers gradually slowed, bringing her softly back to her
awareness of everything that was going on around her.

When she was ready for him, she propped her lower half
on the pillow to better accommodate his entry. Being with child
made thispr t of | ovemaking a chall
different ways to enjoy the act. She watched him as he proceede
to make love to her. She liked to watch him because it reminded
her that she was with him, loving him and being loved in return.
It waswonderful. Not cold. Not painful. But beautiful and full
of pleasure. She smiled to herself as he came, happy that she wz
the one who gave him this jbptt completed the marital act.

He spent a good ten minutes holding her before the baby

kicked. Be di dnot want to tell hir
hand over her stomach so he could feel the next round of
movement . ol canot wai t t 0O se¢

Despite her apprehension, she smiled at him. This could
be Garyods <chil étooka tleep breatlrsto geeady s i
her anxiety. A month and a half and they would Koow
sure...wouldndt they? Was it
Then she could easily pretend the child belonged to Gary. No.
She shoul dndt thiei nckoud pmét e nt ded
assume Gary was the father.

Gary kissed her. 0Stay pul
stood up and slipped into his clothes before he headed for the
kitchen.

Relieved for the moment to be alone with her swirling
emotionsshe rolled onto her back and stared out the window.
Even as she turned her gaze to the sky, she wondered if she wa
wasting her time in prayer.

**%x

The next day, Julia sat in chiérdter arms crosseuhd back stiff
against the wooden pew. Once agamatnat was doting over
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Woapeon the other side of the churclso what if Woape was
with child? Why did that make her speciditia hated her. Ever
since Woape <came, Garyodos atte
was always Woape this or Woape that. Beeaunt was won
over by her.

Her aunt gave Woape a hug and Julia felt her blood come
to a boil. She coul dndt take
sacrificed all of her life, devoting herself to her brother and aunt,
giving up on the simple joys of hmsband and children.
Responsibility always came first. But then her brother went off to
pursue his dreams and came back with a woman who was no
better than a whore.

She groaned. She coul dndt
She jumped up and strode ofithe church, ignoring the curious
looks from the congregation. What did they care about her?
Theydi dndt have to endure being
someone else was more important.

As soon as she was outside in the bright sunlight, she
stoppd f or a moment . Where <co
anywhere she could run to. Her life was here. It was here since
the day her parents djeshd it would be here until the day she
died. She was doomed to be a spinster. And her wayward brothel
who soubt out his own pleasures was married with a child on the
way. Where was the justice? Where was her reward for years c
obedience? Shedd done everytt
for what?

Nothing. She did it all for absolutely nothing.

Huffing, she marched along the road, pretending not to
see old Nelly and Jim as they approached the church. What did
they care i f she said hi or nc

| f she hadnodtmidghthava crisdo Buatineg r
time for tears was the past. She was tired of letting life drag her
along its long, lonely road. It was time she did something for
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hersel f. She didnot have to
sacrificing and waiting for life to come her way.

Her purposeful steps pausedtbe edge of townThe
land spanned out before iheas endless as the possibilities. Did
she dare do it? Dghe dare do the same thidgry did? What
were the chances that a woman could manage on her own in the
middle of nowhere?

We |l | , s heeto tchveldon liet owrn &hke could wait
for the stagecoach and go to the nearest train station. She hac
some money saved from the inheritance from her parents. Places
out there needed school teac
dissuaded from marrying, lwibat did that matter to her? She
wasnodt going to get married a
guestion for her. Instead, she needed to find a place where she
could livé to be her own person. Yes, she could be a school
teacher. Sur e But she wodld lokrawaly froma y
this town.

Even as her spirits lifted at the thought, she lost heart. It
was a big world out there. Much too scary. Much too unknown.

She glanced toward a movement on her right, and her gaze
fell upon three riders headihgr way Squinting, she tried to
make out who they werErom the look of it, they were Indian

Shewondered what they were doing out here. Tapping
her foot on the ground, she debated whether or not she should
wait for them to arrive.What were thehances that Indians
would be herg Until Woape arrived, noimad comédnere before.

Was there a connection between these men and Woape? Sh
glanced back at the church. Service had begun. Naturally, no on
went to search f or ttmnerer Bitternesg e n
welled up in her throat likieick bile.

Turning her attention back to the men, she decided to
walk further out of town, but not too far from the nearest
building, and waited for thenShe took a deep breath as they
neared. Sometlgnn their staturma de her uneasy.
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explain what it was that intimidated her. Maybe it was their stoic
expression, as if they were statues. It made them seem cold.

The one in the middle held his hand up to his
companions, and they followdth over to her.

She stepped back, suddenly questioning the wisdom of her
decisiorto wait for them

0Greegdbinlge one in the middl

oUh. .. hello, 6 she replied.
oDo you have I ndian woman |
She knew it! oOoWoape?0

The mands eoyYeebsr.oows r os e.
0ls she your wife?b06

0She belongs to me. 6

That explained why she sensed something deceitful about
Woape. Sur e, maybe Woape was
but he toldher that Woapb el onged to hi m.
all the way there todok f or s omeone ndhife di
Woape left this mashe might leave Gary. What good would
that do Gary? All it would do was cause pain and heartache. Her
brother might have such a thing coming, but she decided she
would spare him theevitable.

Yes she had t@rotect her brother, even if he was too
stupid to appreciate it. 0 Wo ¢

Hi s eyebrow rose in interes

ORight now, sheds in churcl
located in town.

0Sheds with people?bd

0Of sceoour Thereds a service
tha meant her e wasndt anyone | inge
wanted to be aloneAt least she wanted to be alone until they
arrived.

oOWhere does she |ive? Wi t

ONo. 6 She f outg make dsarcaktic retore |
about how Woape had manipulated her brother into marriage. As
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far as she was concerned, the marriage between Woape and he
brother was illegitimate, espe
with my brother. o

T he maentdned tgthezhouse located farther out on
the prairie. 0She has a man v

0She tricked him.

Hi s sharp eyes re

oWhy should 1?26 S
She belongs with you, justasyaui d . 0

oYes. She is my property. ¢

For a moment, apprehension slithered through her.

0Thank you. o

To her surprise, he gestured to the two men with him and
they rode off in the opposite direction. She frowned. Whatever
was that about? Obviously nothi After all, they were leaving.
Sighing indisappointment, she turnechd went back to the
church. So much for getting rid of Woape.

rned to

0
tu
h belosgtheras g g ¢
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Chapter Fourteen

B — = — e — e — e — == ==

It was in the middle of the night when Gary woke Woape up.

Her eyes flewpen, automaticglknowing something was wrong.
Before she could ask him what was going on, he pressed his han
over her mouth.

o0Shh.. .06 He turned his att
the bedroom door.

Despite the sudden anxious thudding in her heart, she
listened. ANvas quiet. What did he hear?

oYou have to hide, 06 he whi s

The very fact that he was afraid prompted her to action.
She got out of the bed as fast as she could while he got dressec
She wondered if she shotdée off her nightgown and pull on a
dress but there wasnod6t time to
closet in the hallway. In haste, dienbed the shelves and
removedhe portion of ceiling leaditgthe attic.

oCome on. 6 He held his hanc

She lesitated for a moment but ee& from the porch
startled her forward. Someone was outside. But who would be
there in the middle of the night?

Gary touched her arm and pulled her closer to the shelf.
OReach up to the hole. o
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Without further thought, she obeyed as he lifted her up.
She stepped onto the middle shelf and pushed herself up through
the hole It wasndt easy to cl i mb
fear was a terrific motivator.
She didndt need Garyo0slhethgr eh
She felt it deep down in her gut.

As soon as she was in the attic, she turned and held out
her hand to Gary, fully expec
Instead he flipped the rectangular board that sealed the entrance
to the attic sohe could grab the hook when she needed to get
down. She understood what he was dokhg was making so
no one could go up there whaleowing her to get out.

oGary. Come, 6 she pleaded
separated from him.

He d andwel tHe turned his head, notifying her that
he heard something from their bedroom.

Her hands gripped the fabric of her nightgown. More
than one intruder. This wasnd
el se, | est she givedBaty&ur pr
when he sealed the opening and closed the door to the &lbset.
at once, everything was dark. The mgloinfrom the bedroom
was gone. Everything grew silekit.she could hear was her fast
breathing. She stayed still, waitingiy sounds from below.

What was happening? Where was Gary? Where were the
intruders? How many were there?

The baby kicked, distracting fhdaut just for a moment.

She had to focus. And that meant she had to calm down. Closing
her eyes, she tookegebreaths. She spread her hands out along
the hardwood floor. It was cool to the touch...and dusty. She
wiped her hands on her nightgown andiewed the lump in her
throat.

Opening her eyes, she noticed a sliver of light from the
corner of the smaltiangular spaceShadows formed slowly, but
it looked like a trunk and several crates were her only companions
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The musty smell finally penetrated through the sense of doom
hovering around her. Turning her attention back to Gary, she
held her breathna listened.Everything was still quiet, and she
di dndt Kknowodisijnotnbtat was a go

She glanced around the eerie room. The stream of
moonlight penetrating the darkness beckoned to her. She slowly
made her way toward it, taking great careing beiet. As she
neared the source of light, she realized that most of the window
had been boarded up. I f she
make noise. Maybe she could see enough through the expose
section.

Peering through it, she caught a glanpf the grassy
plain. She caught sight of the barn that had seen better days. Ir
there was the buggy and horses. Farther out, she caught sight of
coyote minding his own business. A movement behind the tree
close to the house caught her attention.

Her breath caught i n thate r t
spear anywhereTecumseh And if Tecumseh was there, then
Hot hl epoya <coul dnot be far a
everything for Hothlepoya. Currently, that entailed being a
lookout.

How did Hohlepoya find her? How did he know she
came here? And after all this tinlé@w many months had it
been since shedd | ast seen hi.l
of her pregnancy. The child! Hothlepoya must not see her like
this. If hedid...ifhesupect ed he might be t
want to think about it.

A gunshot vibrated through the house and with it, she
jerked. She held her breath and waitéfthin a second, a
crashing sound exploded below h&he struggle raged as she
tried to figure out who was doing what antlere they were.
Since she had nowhere elseotik,| she looked back otite
window.
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Where had Tecumseh gone? Her fingernails dug into the
boards. She scanned the | and,
her teethshe concentrated on the ruckus in the house. Banging.
Loud thuds. Another gunshot. Her stomach tensed, and the baby
kicked harder against her ribs.

If only she knew what was going on! But did she really
want to know?

The front door burst open, soeslanxiously peered out
the window again. Hothlepoya came into view, fleeing as another
gunshot echoed through the night. Her heart leapt with hope.
That meant Gary was still alive! And maybe Gary would get rid of
her nemesis once and for dlhen sheould really be safe again.

Dondt misls the next shot

But another shot did not ring through the silent night.
For one long agonizing moment, nothing happened. And then,
without warning, another gunshot did penetrate the darkness
followed by the imagef Gary chasing Tecumseh toward the
barn.

oONo! 0 she screamed, despi
supposed to keep quiet.

Hothlepoya came up behind Gary and struck an arrow
into his shoulder.

Gary fell into the tall grass, and Tecumseh turned around
and stoppd running.

Get up! Get up!!

Despite her silent pleas, Gary reminded on the grass and
Hothlepoya came upon himAs soon as Hothlepoya lifted the
axe, Woape fell back against the adjoining wall and collapsed or
the floor.

The scene was much too familia She coul
another |l oved one being beheac
once...when Hothlepoya killed her mother. Bitter tears slid down
her cheks. Not again. Both times Hothlepoyaradtbed her of
someonehe loved, and eachtimegshc oul dndt st op
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She leard the door open and knew re&urred to find
her . She didndtodaaiel gi vmes om,
how Hahlepoya found her after he killed her mother. She
squeezed her eyes shut tightwnged asidehe guilt. It was her
fault both had died. When stam away to avoid marryi@glali
her mot her had followed her.
Hot hl epoyads set of teepees.
enough to steal some food, but her mother had stoppiedbly
after her.

How many nights did Woape spend awake, wishing her
mother hd never searched for her?hafl her mother turned to
| eave, Hot hl epoya woul dnodt | e
lower lip until she drew blood. Refocusing on the phgsical
allowed her the temporary reprieve from the sight of watching her
mother die.

Below her,someone moved with stealth. Part of her
wanted to give up, to have this nightmare over with. But the baby
tossed and there was that part of her that thougltr@ght be
the father, and if he was, this was a part of him she still had with
her. And so she remained quiet and waited.

**%

Woape waited until dawn was breaking before she made a move
to | eave the attic. She édadn
house for roughly three hours. It was because she knew the
position of the moon in relation to the hour of the night that she
could guesthe passage of time.

Lifting the board that had protected her, she tentatively
found her footing on the shelf batte her and slowly made her
way down. The house was dquisd much so that she could hear
the pounding of her hearghe recognized the smell of death and
had to force back the bile that rose up in her throat. Gary had
managed to kill someone last nidhtlight of his death, that was
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little consolation. Still, she had to get out of th&he. had to go

to Erin and tell her... Bracing herself against the onslaught of
tears, she turned her attention to getting to Erin. She could cry
later. Right nowshe had to get out of there. What if Hothlepoya
came back? She coul dndt ri sk

The hallway |l oomed | ong in
to make theounds through the house to see what had transpired
the night before, but her dreadediasity prompted her to
examine the damage. Shattered glass from the bedroom window
broken furniture, clothes strewn through the room... Sighing, she
forced her feet down the rest of the hallway and to the edge of the
staircase.

She screamed when she Agwe lying on his back at the
bottom of the steps. As soon as she realized his neck was turnec
at an odd angle and dried blood covered his chest from a bullet
wound, she relaxed. But only slightly. He was dead.aken 0 t
threat anymore.

Despite heshaky legs, she proceeded down the steps and
gingerly passed him. Her skin crawled when her ankle hit his cold
shoulder. She hurried out of the kitcherd just as she reached
the door, she ran into a strong chest. She screamed again an
stumbled bdc

0 Wo a ('lee?ndian looked at her with caring eyes.

An instant wave of relief flooded over hdr.t wasn

Hothlepoya or Tecumseh 't was hedClhogd
How did you know | was heée?
OEveryoneds been |l ookirmgdf

He gl anced at her belly. 0AnNC
She didndot feel l 1T ke expl a
me home?56

0l was going to havefyoher.
motioned to her stoach.

0 Wke | mean, | have a buggywe can takehato | t
wasnot Garyos anymor e. She
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examined the area of grass where Hothlepoya had murdered he

husband. 0l should bury him.¢
0 Who? Hi m26 Chogan pointec
oONo. | dona@tbuwrairael idr hreo th.c

pay that honor to one of her tormentors.

0oThen who?o0

OHi m. 6 She pointed in the
Garyods body waited for her to
she knew it had to be done. It was thst Eee could do for him.

o0l already took care of 't he

oWhat ? Where did you bury

OHeds over there.o

Her eyes finally caught sight of the fire in the middle of a
well dug out pit. oOYou canot

He stopped her befordr® r an out to th
taking care of his body in the

oln a way he deserves? Yol
Holding onto her shoulders, he made purposeful eye
contact with her. OLook at vy«

see what h

wilbes hamed when t y
m who made

h e
ol t wa s not hi
t

coul dnodot say igh@dt whe nwisthte doh id
was the father or not . l nst e
forced me. 6

As if she burned i, he released her.

our way of life are becoming extinct and you would mate with a
white man?é

Her cheeks flushed with a mixture of shame and
indignation. Was it any of his business if she had a child who
wa s n 6 tblooded Mandlah?Vhy did she have to partake in
the burden of repl eni sQiialrmagy t h
more than he loved her. Being with Gary had been worth it.
Wasndt | ove more i mportant t he
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Chogan slowly exhaled, his body visibly relaxing.l | [
not | ost. You can have more [
her belly and shrugged. OThi s

She shot him a searing | oo
6have to dod. 6 Not if tIischid wa
and that woultbtea | | shedd have | eft of
love this child more than anyone else. She rubbed her stomach
willing the child to be Garydoad:
di dndt know what she was goi ncg

Choghade softened. OThi s
the tribe. We just need the nextonestobbfullo ode d. 6

She took a deep brngia.t.hd St
paused. S h e kdei dhnebatr itnhgid nhke s lo es@:
opted for another wdr ol need to bury
kitchen she grabbed a bucket and got ready to fill it with water so
she could douse the fire.

He groaned.pr accWhyc?al | He Gass h e

ol t doesndt matter .a maniée &6 | |
befittingh m. 6

ol would | i ke to get back
birth. o

0l wonot giedithrfoe & kast anhother mantt
Suddenly remembering her nigh-
dressed. 0

He reached for the breckuet .
get dressed. 6 Glancing at Agwe
him. o6

Nodding, she handed him the bucket and went to get
dressed. She tried not to think of leaving as she brushed her hail
and redid her braids. Blinking through the tehesstruggled to
keep her hands steady. When she finished, she searched th
trashed r owatoh andhat. $ha wopld lkeep those for
herself. But she wanted to bury Gary with something, smkhe

15



Ruth Ann Nordin

off her wedding ring and retrieved bi@nketshe had made for
him.

By the time she walked out of the house, Chogan had
stopped the fire and was digging a graWece it was wide
enough for what she needed, she asked him to leave her alone. A
soon as he obeyed, she set the hat and watch asidecealdh
spreadhe blanket out on the ground.

It was painful tdook at the body. All the flesh had been
melted off. Nothing remained but a partial skeleton and ashes.
Crying, she collected as much of the remains as she could anc
gently placed theminh e bl anket . Thi s wa
would come until she and Gary had seen their grandchildren or
greatgrandchildren. She thought they had time. But in one
moment, her future had been wiped awdlgen she finished her
task, she placed thegion the bones on what was left of his hand
and carefully wrapped the blanket around the body. She placed if
into the hole, makg sure he was sitting upright.

Chogan came up beside her with his shovel.

She knew hedod find rigatseon
urgeto pour a handful of dirt over her head and openly wail. So
she refrained. I nstead, she
clutched them to her heart as Chogan filled in the hole.

As the reality of the events unfolded beforetbers fel
down her cheeks. Garher Garji was gone, and there was
nothing she could do to bring him back.

OWoape?d Chogan softly aske
Turning her attention back @hogan, sheealized he was
done. Even now, even gwleeefor s h
Gary, she hated to leave him. But what other choice did she have’
Exhaling, she dragged her feet to the barn to get the horse and

buggy ready.
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Chapter Fifteen

B — = — e — e — e — == ==

J uliawoke up to the sound of her aunt cryil®urprised, she

quickly puher robe on and went down to the parlor. She hurried
over to the chair and knelt by her aunt.

Erin wept into her handkerc
Shefurrowed her eyebrows. Why should that distress her
aunt ? 0She | ives in town. St

ONoShé s going back to her Ma

Even though this caused her aunt great distress, Julia
thought this might be a good thing. Now everyone could go back
to their lives. Sure, her aunt and Gary would be upset for awhile.
That was natural. But ime, when things returned to normal,
they could be a whole family again. Julia reached out and touchet
Erinds hand. Giving it a ge
through this. Gary can move back heré and

OHeds not comi ng b anediately E |
looking sorry for her outburst, her face relaxed lmadlasped
Juliads G6auanbdsa, .. mi ght a:
She paused to tGaymssal ot ehe mextbr e
life. o
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It felt like the wind was knocked odithe@r. Julia took a
moment to organize her thoughts so she could speak coherently.
oOHedsddead

olt happened | ast night. . .
again. oBefore sunrise. o
Julia bolted to her feet.
She Hi back the word she wanted
Woge go? We needtoturnherovdrtoe mar shal . 6
Erin shook her head, obvi o
with you? Woape didndt hurt F
0ltds time you faced real.
person you think she 1is. She

stole Gary from us, and then when his use wore out, she got rid of
him. 6

Standing up, she gl ared at
an Indian kill Gary. The only reason she survived wasske
Gary hid her in the attic. And all you danis point the finger
and accuseéer of foul play. Woape was a good wife to your
brother. She loved him. But all you can do is think of yourself.
This world and the people in it do notalge aroundqu, Julia

Julia gansnpedi an@ A

Disgust evident on her face, her aunt stormed toward the
staircase. As she set her hand obahester, she glanced back at

Jul i a. 0The real tragedy i snf¢
tragedy is tt you were so selfish that you had to make Gary
mi serabl e. No oneds holding

Ernest proposed. O
OAre you saying you dondot w
0l 6m saying that vyaaenonléeed t
That ds t htleat gives Img comsabldationg Even if you live

to be a hundred, youol | have
your days with hateandgelf t y . O
Juliads jaw dropped. ol c

this way!é
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oWell, itds been |l ong overc
Jula watched in stunned silence as her aunt proceeded up
the stairs.

*k*k

ThoughWoape stared out at the <co
where they were going, so she blinked in surprise when she
realized they were nearing a town.

OWe need f expldned Chogan

She nodded. Of course, they did. It would be several days
before they reached their trib8he glanced at the two horses
pulling the buggy. I f she ha
ridden hers.But she knew it would be best to takeasy. The
other horse pulling them belonged to Chogan. She wished it was
Gar yods. But she had to | eave
eyes, she forced her attention off the sothatbeckoned her
There would be time for teaeddfi when she wasafely back
with the tribe.

The baby moved, directing her attention to the life inside
of her. She placed her hand on her belly. She had to remembel
this child was hers tpoegardless of who the father wahat
was easier said than déineugh, for een now, she struggled to
hold back the urge to detest anything associated with Hothlepoya.

Chogan slowed the horses as they reached the first road
t hat marked the cityds | imits.

She straightened up, noting that her back was stiff and her
bottom was sorelt would be good to get up and walk around for
a bit. The day had been long and evening was fast approaching
and it had been a good two hours since she had last gotten a
chance to get out of the buggy.

Chogarcounted his coinsnd then got out of thieuggy.

OWe should have enough. Your
when we get back. o
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She winced, though he turned his attention back to the
coins so he tlediddsmdealizenmng anvaefrom L i
marryingCitlaliwould result in so muchipan . . . and de a
sorry, 6 she whispered, quickly
tears. She got out of the buggy, but a rock jutted out of the
ground and made her trip.

Chogan raced over to her ar
wishyou had leten hel p. 0

ol dm fine. 6 She tucked Gar
arm and marched over to the general store lining the business

di strict. OWe can get food he
He stood still, as i f I n
| anguage?96
0Some. Not aét [ ot prettygawmwet

0| alsagpeak.it Maybe not as muc

o0You can?bé

0So <can vy o uCitlalibamong fa dew othersd
How do you think we engage in

She hadn 6ythogghtv 8he just knewathatswa
what they did, but up unti | t
how. oOWhy didndt anyone teact

He shrugged. oOWhy woul d vy
You weren6t going to marry a
you certainly wereemdt tdhiep po senc

A slight scowl crossed her face and her hand went over
her belly.

0l dm j ust saying that you
marryCitlaliand have his children. Women grow the crops and
the men deal with the trade. You had noore&s know the

white mandés | anguage. As it
to do business. We prefer to keep to our traditions and our
| anguage. You wonot be teacl

words. o

130



Restoring Hpe

She didndét think whatsheddor an
did not teach her child. Resisting the urge to argue with him, she
entered the storeShemanaged to get through the task of picking
up some food supplies that would last them for the duration of
the trip. Just being there, picking up items, reminded her of
Gary, for hedd take her to th
telling her how much he enjoyed her cooking.

She forced back another wave of tears. How was she
supposed to go on without him? Life ldooever be the same
again

OAre you ready?06 Chogan as
thoughts.

She sighed but nodded.

After Chogan paid for the supplies, he opened the door to
leave.

She had just stepped through the doorway when her gaze
fell on Hothlepoya and Tecumseh. GrippihgogCg ands ar |
pulled him back into the store.

oOoWhat s wrong?6 he asked.

0ltds them, 6 she whispered,
door.

oWho?6¢6

ORemember the man who was
others were with him. Tharehey ar e. 6

He got close enough to her so that he could look out the

wi ndow. bfbemybhe HDtatsa or £
o0l think theydre Sioux. o
He stiffened. 0Sioux?5¢6

t
She nodded, swallowing the lump in her throat.
OAre you sure?bo

OWhenthey p e a k I dondt hear th
Shaking his head, he said,
He didndt know the half of

tell him.
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Hothlepoya and Tecumseh directed their horses over to
the buggy and stopped.

She ducked aqglul | ed on Chogands ¢
stay there, gawking out the wi
And dangerous. 0

oThat explains all Sioux, 06

oONo. Theydre different.
the store owner who stared atthera r i | y . ol don
stay in here for I ong. 6

Chogan | ooked over his she
probably thinks wedre going toc

She could tell the owner w,

by the cautious expression on his fadetheuve was no way she
was going out there with Hothlepoya outside.

Chogan slowly stood up and peeked out the window.
0Theydre coming in.o

Her eyes grew wide. ONo. 0

He winced as he turned his attention back to the window.
oDid they hurt you?bé6

She hsitated to tell him, but what good would holding the
i nformation back do either of
with all those feathers irstheaddress, killed my mothBecause
she came looking for @&he hung her head in shame.

Chogan took ae®p breath and wiped his palms on his
deerskin pants. ol saw Theph at
showed no meray.

OMaybe they wondt realize Yy

0Stay here. I 81l try to ge

As he stepped out of the store, she backed dp an
watched from a safe distanceCasgan stopped Hothlepoi@
talk to him. Hothlepoyanarrowed his eyes at Chogan, and she
knew what that meant . |t me a
whatever Chogan had told hirwhich was meant to protect her.
Once Hbothlepoya walked towtar t he st or e finds he
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her...unless she could find a way to escaprevent him from

entering.
Sheran overtotheownen | s t here anot he
0 Why? |l s he trouble?d The
as he neared thoe.
oYes. O

As if to prove her point, when Chogan tried to siop
Hothlepoya shoved Chogan back and ordered Tecumseh to hold
him.

The owner swore under his breath and grabbed a rifle
from under his counter. OYol
windowi n t he back room. ¢

She didnodt wai t to see wha
hurried inthe direction he motioned &mdopened the imdow.
| f shedd bekanashhebwgger she v
squeeze out of it. Placing a chair by the windowstegiped up
on it and swung one leg ouHer largebelly made it hard to
maneuver through.it The sound of a struggle and resulting
gunshomade her jolt.

Hothlepoya barged into the back rodte glared at her.
OWoape! o

Shelog her balancand fell at the window She landed
on her side, her arms instinctively protecting the child. Her side
hurt, but she knew it would just be briuisasd bruises were
things she could live with.

Hot hl epoya started to cl i mi
Sheds eovoer her

Sheclutched the hat and watch before she got to her feet.
Then shean as fast as her condition would permit her. As she
rounded the corner of a building, she caught sight of Chogan who
jumped in front of both Hothlepoya and Tecumseh in an effort t
bl ock them. She didndt bothe
marshal running by her was going to help Chogan. She needed tc
get out of theri@ and fast!
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She found an alley and raced down it, ignoring the smell of
garbage and other odors thatid rormally make her queasy.

A whistle blew, and it took her a moment to realize it was
coming from a train. Her heart jumped with excitement. A train.
Of course! Even if Hothlepoya got on horseback and chased her,
hedd never <cat clhn $heddtf hsahvee we
All she had wer€&ar yds hat and watch,
with those.

The train station cametansight. People were boarding.
Good. That meant she still had a chance to esSapehopped
on the other side of the ties and crouched behind a large crate.
Scanning the train cars, she caught sight oatbe cars. If she
could hide in one of those, t
ticket.

0Stop him!o

Gasping, she turned her attention to the marshal who was
chasg Hothlepoya. She nearly cried out in despair. How could
he know that she came this way?

A group of men jumped on Hothlepoya and knocked him
down.

That was her cue. She bol@done of the train cars full
of largecrates and climbed into the onghwan open door.
Scurrying to one of the corners where she could hide between two
crates, she gave herself permission to finally rélee. baby
kicked her in the ribs. She winced and moved so that the sharp
jab would lessen. All she needed to daewagin quiet and no
one would find her. She gathered the hat and pocket watch to her
chest and closed her eyes, willing her breathing to calm.

The day had been ldhgnuch too long. And it was just
the first of many sheddinlslev e
fought the urge to cry. Once the men closed the door and the
train started, she could cry. Until then, she had to be quiet.
Where would the train take her? Would Hothlepoya find her
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wherever she ended up? Would he hunt her down for the rest of
her life?

Within a minute, she heard some men load in another set
of crates before one said they were done. Then the door closed
and she was plunged into darknéswd that was when her tears
finally fell.
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Chapter Sixteen

—_———— g e — e ———y

It was true. She wad to deny it, to look for any reason to

believe that Woape had lied, but all the evidence proved that
Indians had broken in and there was no sign ofiGagept for
the lone marker.

Julia slowly made her way back to the house where the
marshal and searmen were cleaning up. The sight of blood
was finally gone, but the odor of death still permeated the air.

Herauntcarrkabundl e of Garyods t

ol can help with that, o6 J
staircase.

Erinds shar plgadzhe rakemadyat®errvse
enough. ¢

h
u

ol didndt know the I ndians
0But you intended for them
even when you knew how happy ¢
right now. | &m much too upset
Knowing there was nothing she could do to ease her
auntds sorrow...or anger, Jul/

Shame warmed her cheeks, and she wished, once again, that st
hadnot been so quick to rat W
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waswrong, bt t he t i me, Butsl heger dnee dhougt
they would kill Gary.
But dd she think they would kill Woape? She winced.

The truth was, she didnot car
wiped the tear that slid down her ché2k.God, what haderie?
ol dm sorry, Mi ss Milton, 6 t

herYouro brother was a good man

She gave a slight nod before she turned away and left the
house. Once she was out of sight of the men, she allowed hersel
the freedomto cry. The magnitude of her sin weighed heavily
upon her, threatening to suffocate her. How could she stoop so
l ow? True, shedd resented Gar
he wanted, but her aunt was rigdtte never should have let her
jealousy cloud her judgment.

She found Gary®&s marnkserry, an
Gary. |l dm so sorry.o

Then siebroke down. She had plenty of chances to make
her peace with him and Woape, but she let bitterness and pride
prevent her from doing theght thing. And now there was no
going back intiniet o undo the wrong she
ran down her face and splattered off her fingers which dug into
the dirt. She tried to say more, to confess her sins, but her body
wracked with sobs and stoild hardly speak, let alone breathe.

She hated herself. She wished it had been her the Indians
came after and kill ed. I f sh
would gladly do so. If she could go back in time and tell the
| ndi ans t hantWoapk.e If Bha dad tuthed vaeleto
town as soon as she saw them.
only... Her head swam with all thenfloy s r aci ng
head.

In her mind, she played out the various scenarios of how
she coul doerslf, and dacle oane wre & her heart,
making her sick with guilt. All it did was increase her self
loathing. She oul dndt go bdahbkekwrongnShe i me
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couldndot rectify hpe. tr8hé meat
anything.
She was doosdl.

*k*k

Daylights t r uc k Wo a p e 8usldeneburst of aativity  t
woke her up. She tried to hide for cover as the men invaded the
quiet interior of the freight cabut one saw her as she crawled
behind a crate. She knew he saw her. And, jist feaeed, he
called out to the other three men that an Indian woman was in the
corner.

She didnodt try to evade tl
closer. What was the point? She was boxed in, and there were
four of them and onl yhatandwatch f |
close to her, she prayed that
tumbling about in her womb.

Two men pushed the cratand from the way their
muscles strained under their shirts, she realized the contents wer:
heavy. Once the crate wadeggsshe watched them.

0The poor thing | ooks scar e

The one with a mustache and soot on his face extended
his hand to her. oltds alrig
hel p. 6

0She probably candti ngndder st

oWel |, |l dondt know any ottt

OWe should get a woman, @I &

sure we drendtceaeassiong
0That 6s al 6gdodgeitdemy. wi fe. o
the car.
The others stood still, looking right back atftvehalf a
mi nute before one of them saic
The two nodded their agreement and turned to their task.
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She finally exhaled. So t
She almost spoke to them, to let them know she could understand
them, but then, she decided it might be to her advantage to hold
her tongue. If these people thought could dunderstand
them, theniey woul d speak freely i
know if they meant to harm her or.ndtes, she was better off
remaining silent.

The men had unloaded half the car when a kindly looking
round woman roughly ten years older than Woape stepped onto

the train. She approached Wo
her chest, she saa&aadhelo.My name
Woape ndded.
oYou?dbd She pointed in her ¢

Woape frowned, uncertain of whether or not to act like
she understood the woman.

ONever mind, 6 the woman r e
the blanket with you?26

oY e s, h o mgavy herdthe doedrup quilt.

Kneeling beside her, Rachalapped the soft blanket

around Woapeds shoul der s. 01l ¢
The preacher and his wife wil
friends. 6

Woape relaxed her grShpwasn (
safe with this woman, and she was certain the same would be true
with her friends. She stood up and Rachel gasped. Wondering
what startled her, Woape examined her dress. She had some di
on her clothes, but there was nothing out of the oydinar

00h my dear, what you must

It took Woape a moment to understand that Rachel meant
her pregnancy. Woape touched her belly, aware of the
sympathetic gazes around her.

oYou think a white man did

oltt mhave been. Sheds dr e
clothes and holding a white me
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for the itemsbut Woape shook her head and clutched them to

her chest. Rachel sighed.
happening, butlThode t hat |1 8dd never see
0What hap paskeeas Reccamk e besyde her.
Rachel | owered her voice s
o v e r h ewdite man tookPadvantage of.éer
oOYou dondt know that. May |

somet hing. o
0She doesnd6t have a ring.o
00h. 6 HeNVoglpxerisedvay before

wi f e. 0l suspect her opinion
OPr obabRayc hnedt .wr apped her a
shoul der s. OYoudr d es aofnee . Mo w,

Relieved to have a reprieve from her runningapé/
simply nodded and joined Rachel.

*k*k

Julice x hal ed. SThaleng theobovl of nafinteal t® the .
sink, she pondered how stwmild live with herself, knowing she
was the one respongbl f or her Dbrother ds
her auntds heartbreak. The b
and she lost any desire to eat. How could she enjoy food when
her brother would never eat again?

She hesitated before she left the kitchen. Hemwasnn
the parlor.Julia would have to pass her to get out the front door.
But she had to go back to Gar )
his horse and... And what? She had nowhere to store a horse
But she coul dnodot govedtthatramindal. &dr i
the time being, she would put the horse at the local stable. She
could figure out what to do with the steed in due time.

After she went to her room to cotlébe fees necessary
for boardingthe horse, she slipped the coin intogoaket and
put a bonnet over her blond hair. One look in the mirror showed
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her how pale shedd become. C
evidence of how little she could sleep. She had no desire for
sleep, for it was in sleep when the nightmares plague®ver
and over, s hwvalkind down emgty corgdors with f
whispers accusing her of murder. Then, when she found a door
and opened it, she realized she was looking into a amdshe
saw herself as she truly was: a monster.

But now inthe daylight, when she was wide awake and
looked in the mirror, she saw a woman wracked with grief and

gui |l t . May b elly a manstew dut $hé knéhnp h y s
ugly side of her lurked in her heart. So much for all those years of
sacrifice, whereslt6d | ook i nto the mirr

her good deeds made her beautiful. That beauty was just an
illusion meant to keep her unaware of the fact that in and of
herself, she wasndt the good g

No. There was no beauty ner. The image of the
monster in her dream momentarily returned to her mind. She
shivered and hastened out of the room.

As she reached the front door, her a@atied out to her
OWhere ar?0 you going

Julia turned to her aunt who sat in the chaikimgon a

qgui |t shedd started making ol
Garyods and Warappiegther arm$ avourtd déerself,
Julia said, ol t hought | 6d ge
his house back. 6

Erin nodded and wiped a tear from Herece k . 0Th
good idea. o

Julia waited to see if her aunt would say anything else, but
since she didnot, Julia turne
beat down on her, she felt col

her shawl. Being chilly wasignificant compared to being dead.
Gary would never be hot or cold again.

As she passl the church, she realizbdre was another
funeral. Curious, she crossed the street and made her way to th
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