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The Lord is our anchor, the anchor we cling to, that keeps our souls afloat, no matter how stormy the sea. Jesus, Son of God, our lifeline. His mother Mary, Blessed Lady, our lifebuoy. Joseph, our cloak, and the Holy Spirit, our wisdom, the map, the path to the Lord.

      

    


[image: ]

Love’s Gracious Repertoire Entwined

© September 18, 2025 By Dorothy P. Freda writing as Marianne Dora Rose

Upgraded 2/4/2026

Pseudonyms: Paula Freda aka Marianne Dora Rose

Photo credits listed at end of book

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

DEDICATION


[image: ]


With thanks to my Dear Lord Jesus and his Blessed Mother Mary whose strength, guidance, and her Holy Rosary, are my anchor in this troubled world, I dedicate this book to my husband, Domenick, whose love, patience and kindness over 48 years kept my dreams and view of the romantic alive and vibrant.

The Lord is our anchor, the anchor we cling to, that keeps our souls afloat, no matter how stormy the sea. Jesus, Son of God, our lifeline. His mother Mary, Blessed Lady, our lifebuoy. Joseph, our cloak, and the Holy Spirit, our wisdom, the map, the path to the Lord.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER ONE


[image: ]


“You were in love with her as well, weren’t you?” Brian asked, the expression on his usual sedate, thin-nosed face, wistful. He sipped at the dark roast coffee in the hot paper cup.

Sitting opposite him at the card table, on break from their volunteer work at the soup kitchen, Jasper hesitated, then nodded. No use denying it, he thought, tasting his sugared coffee, and wrinkling his broad nose, wishing he’d added a bit more milk.

No doubt about it, he’d nearly made a fool of himself, always finding ways of helping MaryBeth, so as to be near her. Shoveling the snow in the garden behind her studio at the rear of the orphanage and Convent, even though the Convent’s regular handyman was already scheduled to do so. Going out of his way in the Spring to help her with her gardening. Always making sure he remembered her birthday. Taking her to the nicest restaurants he could afford during the year they dated, going well beyond his duties as the handyman’s assistant for the Parish Church. All to no avail. “I thought I stood a chance to win her heart,” Jasper said. “She was always so gentle, so sweet-natured, so respectful. I could see myself perfectly happy for the rest of my life, if she accepted my proposal.”

Wearily, he asked Brian, “What reason did she give you when she turned you down?”

Brian made a face. “I messed up, when she sensed I wasn’t that keen on adopting, should we not be able to birth our own children. I simply said that I wasn’t averse to adopting. She was an orphan, herself. I’ll never forget the steely look on her face or the reprimand in her voice, her last words to me.”

‘Thank you, Brian,’ she said. ‘Thank you for lunch, and for your company. Thank you for reminding me I’m an orphan. I’ll see myself home. Goodbye.’  Five years, and I still feel the shame.

Jasper grimaced. She was always very intuitive and sensitive. Don’t take it so hard. Neither of us stood a chance with MaryBeth. Her heart had always belonged to the man she finally married, lucky bloke.

Brian nodded. “I’ve yet to find anyone quite like her,” he admitted.

“Well,” Jasper said, “that’s because we keep comparing to MaryBeth any girl whose heart we’d stand a chance winning. She is a tough choice to follow. But it’s been five years, and we are not getting any younger. A tough act to follow,” Jasper agreed, “But not impossible,” he added. “Actually, the other day I may have found someone—.” He hesitated, “Well, maybe not as special as MaryBeth, but special in her own right. A lovely young woman with a lovely smile,” he said, his mind’s eye focusing on her mental image. “Truly lovely,” he repeated. “She has shoulder-length milk-chocolate colored hair, and wears it pulled back stylishly across the tips of her ears and clipped high at the back of her head via a sculpted brown barrette.”

“Where did you meet her?” Brian asked.

“I didn’t exactly meet her. I’ve seen her before. Her and her family. At Sunday Mass. Although I never really paid attention. My thoughts were all centered on, you know who.”

“Have you spoken with her? Asked her out?”

“I exchanged a polite hello with her and her family in the gathering space on my way out after Mass. It’s the perfect place to chat with your local parishioners, and make new friends.”

“Just like that?” Brian asked, somewhat incredulous.

“Well, not that I’m a perfect stranger. Most of the parishioners know me, or have seen me during my chores as the head handyman now that Jed retired.” He cleared his throat, as though a bit embarrassed, to add, “In fact, Alberta — that’s her name — paid me a compliment. She has a lovely alto voice. She said, “Oh I recognize you. You’re our parish’s local handyman. You keep our Lord’s house whole and beautiful.”

“She said that?” Brian asked, incredulous.

Jasper nodded.

“Well, that’s a come-on if I ever saw one,” Brian exclaimed.

“Don’t call it that?” Jasper scolded. “She was just being polite.”

Brian grimaced. “Sorry, I didn’t mean it that way. Seems I’m always saying things that are easily misinterpreted. That’s what ruined any hope I had with MaryBeth.’

“No
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