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Chapter 1

Georgia Tyler started her life on a
frozen morning just before dawn. She let out a wail that told all
around she was a strong young lady. But Georgia was stronger than
any of them would ever know. Georgia Tyler would prove to everyone
that she was the strongest of the women of Magnolia
Hill.

The women of Magnolia Hill had always
been strong enough to weather any storm. They saw their families
through death, drought and the many hardships of running a farm.
Georgia was no different from the women that had come before her.
Even at the young age of five, she stood up for what she believed
in. Living in Georgia during the early 1900’s held its own
problems, but the love of family kept them together.

As Georgia grew up, she gained a
personality that rivaled any of the men in her family. William
taught her how to train the horses, starting her out when she
turned twelve. By the time she was fifteen, she could walk rounds
around the other men in the stables. She didn’t have time for the
frivolities of being a teenage girl. Her friends from school were
going to cotillions and such, but not Georgia. The townspeople
called her a tomboy.

William and Lily made sure that
Georgia received a good education and she graduated at the top of
her class. But all Georgia wanted to do was raise horses and train
them. She worked from sunup to sundown. William hired on a new
foreman, Edward Crandall, the summer after Georgia graduated from
school.

Georgia wasn’t happy with the decision
and refused to listen to him. William tried to explain that the men
wanted a man to boss them around, not a woman. That only made
Georgia despise the new foreman that much more. It didn’t help when
he was as good if not better than Georgia at training.

One night, just a month after Edward
started at Magnolia Hill, Georgia had gone out riding and came in
just after dark. She knew the trails around the farm like the back
of her hand, but Edward didn’t like her being out after dark. He
met her at the gate. When he grasped the reins, Georgia pulled them
back.

“Georgia, it’s too late
for a lady to be out riding the trails. It’s dangerous.” Edward
said as he pulled the reins again, this time keeping them in his
hands.

“Look here, I know those
trails, have since I was little. And on top of that, you don’t tell
me what to do.” Georgia climbed down from the horse, not looking
toward Edward as she pulled at the reins, trying to get them from
the man that had made her life miserable.

Edward pulled the reins out of her
hands, then started toward the stall. “Your father was looking for
you a little while ago. I’ll take care of Shadow.”

“That’s alright, I’ll take
care of my own horse.” Georgia started to pull the reins away
again, but this time Edward held steady.

“Why are you so stubborn?”
Edward said, moving to stand in front of her, still holding the
reins.

“I’m not stubborn, you’re
just a busy body.” Georgia said in a huff. She didn’t want to look
up at him because when she looked into his blue eyes, something
inside of her did flips and it made her feel unsteady on her feet.
So, she decided to stare at the toes of her riding
boots.

“Yes, you are stubborn as
a mule. Your father told me that you were, but I didn’t believe
him. Listen, I’m not your enemy.” Edward’s voice softened on the
last sentence.

“Did I say you were my
enemy? I think not.” This time she made the mistake of looking up
into his eyes. That was it, she was lost. She’d have to remember
that with this man, everything was on the line and her heart might
get hurt in the process. She had to protect it with all she
had.

Edward moved closer but stayed far
enough away for propriety. “You didn’t have to say it, it’s written
all over your face and in your actions. I know that you thought you
should be the foreman, but as a woman, you’re not strong enough to
handle some of the things that are required to manage the
stables.”

Georgia’s face turned red with anger
as she put her hands on her hips. “So, you think I’m not strong
enough to handle the job. Give me a chance to show you that I am.
You’ll find out that I’m not the weak female you think I am. I come
from a long line of strong women and none of us have ever let being
a female get in the way of what we want.”

He began to shake his head and raised
his hands in front of him. “I will not be responsible for you
getting hurt. Your father would never forgive me.”

“I’ll show both of you
that I can handle the job.” Georgia said as she walked into the
stall with Shadow. Edward followed her, leaning in the doorway. She
reached up to light the lantern over her head.

“Why do you have to prove
anything? This isn’t a race.” Edward watched Georgia as she removed
the saddle, turning to place it on the hay beside her.

For a long moment, Georgia brushed her
horse, ignoring Edward’s question. She knew that there might be
some aspects of the job that might be hard for her, but she was
determined to show all of them that she was more than capable of
overcoming the hurdles.

“I don’t need to prove
anything, the work I’ve done so far should be proof enough.”
Georgia said, never looking up at the infuriating man standing in
the doorway.

Edward raised his hands in
frustration. He turned to walk back up the walkway to check the
horses at the other end of the barn. The young woman was the most
exasperating female he’d ever met and the most beautiful. He lost
his temper every time he was around her and deep inside, he knew it
was because he’d begun to like her. William wanted him to get to
know Georgia and try to bring her out of the tomboy tendencies, but
he was afraid it would take more than him. Georgia was a woman with
a strong will and a mind of her own.


 


 


​ Chapter 2

At breakfast a couple of days after
her evening ride, Georgia sat, listening to her parents discuss the
town dance. She didn’t want to go but knew there was no way she’d
be able to talk her parents into letting her stay home. Georgia
took a sip of her coffee, then stood up.

“I need to get down to the
stables.” Georgia said, excusing herself.

William, her father, stopped her.
“Georgia, I do hope you’re not getting in Edwards way. He has a job
to do.”

“If he’s having a problem
doing his job, I’d be more than happy to take over for him.”
Georgia said, knowing her father wouldn’t be happy with her choice
of comments.

“Now Georgia, don’t sass
your father.” Lily said, putting her coffee cup down and regarding
her daughter with a look of warning.

“I’m sorry father, but
that man is a menace. He won’t even let me saddle Shadow. It’s just
a disgrace to my knowledge of horses.” Georgia looked up at her
father in a pout. “Will you have a word with him?”

William sighed heavily, knowing he was
in trouble. “Yes, my dear, I’ll try to convince Edward to let you
saddle Shadow yourself. There shouldn’t be any harm in that. But,
please try to be more courteous when in his presence. He’s a highly
sought-after trainer and I wish to keep him in my employment.”
William touched his daughter’s cheek, trying to ease the sting of
his words.

Georgia looked down at her hands, “Yes
father, I’ll try.”

William smiled over at his wife, “I’m
sure you will.” Then he walked out of the dining room.

Lily gave her daughter a stern look,
“Georgia, don’t let your father down. Please try to behave
yourself.”

“I do try to be on my best
behavior, but that man is the most exasperating man I’ve ever met.
And those eyes...” Georgia quieted as she realized the slip of
tongue.

But her mother was quick to catch the
words, “Oh, so maybe it’s not the fact that he’s over the stables
as much as the fact that he’s a handsome young man. And single
might I add.”

“No mother, that’s not it
at all.” Georgia couldn’t look her mother in the eye as she spoke
because she knew it was a lie. “I need to get going so that I can
ride before the heat of the day.”

“As you wish my sweet, but
please remember that we’re having the Clemons over for dinner.
Young Robert is home from college and wishes to see
you.”

Georgia groaned, “How can I forget?”
She’d never cared for Robber Clemons. He was overbearing and
bossy.

“Be nice to him. Your
father is hoping to get a proposal for you soon.”

“Not to Robert I hope?”
Georgia spun around to look at her mother. “Please say it isn’t
from him.”

“Robert would make a good
husband for you my dear.”

Georgia left her mother sitting at the
table. She couldn’t discuss this right now. When she walked
upstairs to change into her riding clothes, her mind was on her
mother’s words. Was her father really planning to marry her off to
Robert Clemons? Surely her father would let her make the choice she
wanted for a husband. She shivered thinking of the stiff-necked
Robert Clemons as a husband. She might as well marry an old man, it
would be about the same.

She was still in deep thought when she
walked into the stables. Not paying attention to where she was
going, she ran full force into Edward as he was walking out the
double doors. He grabbed her before she fell backwards from the
force of the collision.

“Watch where you’re
going?” Georgia snapped as she regained her footing, then pushed
him away from her.

“I wasn’t the one not
watching where I was going. What’s got you so mesmerized?” Edward
said, crossing his arms across his chest as he waited on her
answer, which he knew would be sassy.

“My upcoming betrothal.”
Georgia said before she stomped her way to Shadow’s
stall.

Edward stood still for a moment, then
turned to follow her. “Your upcoming betrothal? To whom?” His brows
bunched together as he thought back to the time he’d spent here at
Magnolia Hill. There had never been any suitors to visit Georgia,
which surprised him. Her beauty was widely known throughout the
territory.

“Robert Clemons, or so my
father thinks.” Georgia said, then she grabbed her saddle and
started back toward the stall. When Edward went to grab it, the
look she gave him made him think better of it.

“Robert Clemons? Why would
William want you to marry that twit of a man? He’s like something
out of the dark ages and you’d eat the poor man alive.” He leaned
against the opening to the stall and watched her saddle the
horse.

“Let’s just drop it. If I
have anything to do with it, that will never happen. Why does a
woman need to marry to have anything? I don’t think it’s a
necessary thing for me to be married.” Georgia babbled on and on as
she finished placing the bit in Shadow’s mouth. If she wasn’t in
such a fit about the news that her father wanted her to receive a
proposal from Robert, she’d never be so forthcoming with
Edward.

“Don’t you want children
some day?” Edward asked, his thoughts going to beautiful Blond baby
girls. There was no doubt that any baby of Georgia’s would be
beautiful.

“At the moment, that’s the
last thing on my mind. All I have time for is helping with this
place. I don’t want to be married to a boring man that will only
give me a headache.”

Edward laughed, “Georgia, you’ve got a
lot to learn about life and being married.” He turned and walked
back up between the stalls.

Georgia stood there, watching him walk
away. Where did he get off telling her what she needed to learn?
She knew all she wanted to about life, love and marriage. Well,
enough to know that wasn’t the life for her. Several of her friends
had already married. Each of them told her horror stories of how
unhappy they were and that if they had the time to do it all over
again, they’d run away before marrying. Their marriages had been
arranged by their parents.

So, with a satisfied grin, she climbed
on Shadow and rode out of the stable. There was one thing she was
certain of and that was her love of horses. That’s all she needed
was her horses.
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