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Chapter One
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David had been working hard on his secret project. He was excited as this would be the first harvest of the fruits of his labor. It was almost harvest time, and he wanted to make sure that nothing was going to go wrong with it.

He had been cultivating a small orchard of fruit trees for a couple years now, and although the orchard wasn’t huge, he had been secretly caring for it. He had saved every penny he earned and purchased a piece of property next to the farm. He had planted thirty trees, and this would be the first harvest. He was looking forward to surprising Charlie and Olivia with his accomplishment.

He had fifteen apple trees and fifteen peach trees. It was going to be a huge surprise for them. He loved farming and working with animals, but this was his passion. He wanted to be able to supply fruit to the entire town. He hoped that with the money he earned from this, he could purchase a little more land and start a grape orchard. 

He got off his horse and started walking toward the orchard when he heard a rustling in the bushes. He walked over, and there she was, curled up, shivering. 

“Hello,” he said as he stepped closer. She pulled a knife from her moccasin as she prepared to protect herself.

“I am David; who are you?” he asked as he carefully walked toward her.

She stared at him closely. She had not seen a white man in a very long time. 

He took another step closer. “I am David; who are you?” he asked again. 

She looked at him and bravely replied, “Sara-Jen,” she replied

“How did you get here?” he asked, unsure if Sara-Jen was her name or meant something else. She was not Indian but dressed in Indian clothing, which could mean a couple things, and he wasn’t sure that either of those things was good.

Either she was a captive, raised by Indians, or this was a trap, and warriors were waiting to attack. He checked his surroundings and listened. 

“Are you alone?” he asked, thinking it was a foolish question to ask. If she weren’t, if it was a trap, she wouldn’t tell him. She seemed hurt and alone, though.

“Are you hurt?” he decided to ask. 

Suddenly she started to cry. David knelt down beside her.

“I won’t hurt you; let me take you to my mother. She may be able to help you.” 

She was shaking from fear, and he wasn’t sure how to reassure her that he would not harm her. He went to his horse, pulled a small blanket out of the saddle bag, and returned to where she sat. He wrapped it around her shoulders and offered his hand to help her off the ground.

“Sara-Jen, you will be alright. I promise.” 

She took his hand, and he helped her off of the ground. He walked her to his horse, helped her up, and pulled himself behind her.

Olivia was in the kitchen when she heard a horse riding up. She opened the door to see David and a young woman sitting in front of him.

“David?” she asked. “Who is this?” 

“I don’t know, Ma. I found her curled up in some bushes when I was checking the fields,” he said. He didn’t want to give up his secret just yet. 

Upon seeing Olivia, Sara-Jen started speaking rapidly in her native tongue. Olivia was not a white woman; she was Indian, and surely she would help her. 

“Slow down,” Olivia said. She had not spoken this language in a very long time, and the young woman rattled off words faster than she could comprehend.

Olivia finally understood some of what the young girl was saying. 

“She says her name is Sara-Jen, but I couldn’t tell anything else she was saying. She is speaking too fast.”

Olivia put her arm around the young woman and led her into the cabin. She spoke a few words, and the young woman seemed to calm down. 

“We need to clean you up, and then we can figure out who you are and where you came from.” 

She pulled out a washbasin and handed it to David. “Please get us some water from the well so Sara-Jen can wash up.”

“Yes, ma’am,” he replied and walked out the door. 

Olivia took Sara-Jen’s hand and led her to where she could wash up. She pulled out a clean dress and laid it on the bed. “Something for you to wear so we can clean your clothing,” she said in their native language. The young girl nodded her head that she understood. 

David returned with the water basin, and Olivia took it from him. “You can go; I will take care of her,” she said, pushing David out the door. 

“Ma, she had a knife; I think I should stay to be sure you are safe.” 

“Trust me, David, she is not going to hurt me. Now go, and do your chores. We will be fine.” 

Olivia walked back into the room with the water. The young girl was undressed, and her body was covered with marks and scars. Whatever she had been through, it had not been pleasant. She was unsure that Sara-Jen would open up and tell her what had happened, but she hoped she would. Although David didn’t realize it, the young girl had her reasons for being scared. 

Olivia helped her wash up. It had been a long time since she had spoken with someone in her native tongue, and it was hard to decipher what she was feeling at this moment. 

Standing before her was a young woman with long red hair and greenish-brown eyes. It was apparent that she was not of Indian descent. Yet, it was evident that she had been raised by some Native American tribe and had probably not spoken her native English in a long time. While in contrast, they seemed to have a similar history. She was an Indian woman raised among the white man who, in turn, had not spoken her native language in a very long time. A kindred spirit of sorts. 

Olivia assumed Sara-Jen had probably been captured as a child and raised by an Indian tribe. Was it a friendly tribe, or did the marks on her body say something else was the question? 

She didn’t want to overwhelm Sara-Jen, but it was imperative to know if a tribe of Indians was looking for her or not. The fact that David found her hiding could mean their family might be in great danger. 

Olivia asked her a few questions, and the answers confirmed what had happened. Sara-Jen spoke a little English but kept going back and forth between the two languages. When she got excited, she reverted back to the Indian language.

Charlie rode up; he had been in town, wiring Josh to see how things were going at the mine. When he entered the door, Olivia walked out with Sara-Jen’s clothes hanging over her arm.

“What is going on?” he asked.

“Well, David found this young woman out in the field today and brought her home. That’s what happened.” 

Charlie looked at her, and the clothes Olivia had over her arm. Sara-Jen hid behind Olivia for protection as he slowly got off his horse. 

“I am not sure that I understand.”

Olivia turned and spoke to Sara-Jen, introducing Charlie as her husband. Sara-Jen nodded but still hid behind Olivia.

“She is frightened; she has not had what you would call a good day.” 

“Well, maybe you better fill me in then,” Charlie said as he walked over to the stove and poured himself a cup of coffee.” 

Sara-Jen sat on the floor by the fire while Olivia filled him in on David’s rescue of the young woman.
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Chapter Two
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David finished up his chores and headed to the house. He wanted to find out more about the woman he found hiding in the fields.

“Ma,” David yelled as he stepped onto the porch. “Ma, is it alright for me to come in now?” he asked.

“Yes, but come in slowly; she is still a bit jumpy and afraid.”

David walked in the door. She looked quite different than when he found her. Her tangled hair had been brushed and hung down her back in bright red waves. She was in one of his mother’s dresses. She didn’t look like an Indian outside of the fact that she refused to allow Olivia to take off her beaded Indian jewelry. He did notice the bruises on her arms; it was apparent she had been hurt by someone, but who?

“Is she alright? She was hidden in the bushes and crying when I found her.”

“Hey, what’s going on in here?” Jonathan said as he walked into the house.

Sara-Jen screamed and hid behind Olivia, frightened and shaking. Olivia turned to her and softly explained that David and Jonathan were her sons, and it was alright, and no one would hurt her. 

“Who is this, Ma?” Jonathan asked. “Where did she come from?”

“We haven’t had time to find out yet, Jonathan. It has been an exciting morning around here. Find your sister and Danny. She was taking him out for a walk this morning to run off some of his energy, and I don’t want them busting in here and scaring her again.”

“Sure, Hey David, come out here with me.”

David reluctantly followed his brother out of the door.

“Alright, tell me, what is going on here? Something about this doesn’t seem quite right.”

“Well, it is not quite right, so that could be why you think that. I found her out in the fields this morning, crouched behind bushes crying. She doesn’t speak English, she was dressed in Indian clothing, and so I brought her home to Ma,” 

“Did you see any signs of any other Indians around her?”

“No, I kept looking, though; I was afraid she was a trap being set. But I didn’t see anyone and watched carefully as I brought her here.”

“She is a white woman, so she must have been a captive. If she escaped, it could mean trouble for us, especially if they are looking for her.”

“Well, I couldn’t just leave her out there,” David replied.
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“I KNOW; I DIDN’T MEAN to imply that. It’s just Ma that I am worried about. This is a reminder of her life, opposite, maybe, but still a reminder. What worries me more is what if this tribe that had this woman come looking for her and found Ma instead? You’ll have to watch Ma, Lucy, and Danny, closely when the rest of us are not here.”

“Hey, what’s going on?” Lucy yelled as she pulled Danny behind her. “Danny, quit fighting me,” she hollered, dragging him toward her other brothers. “This is why I wish he were a girl, “she said as he finally settled down.

“David here brought home an older sister for you.” Jonathan laughed, teasing Lucy.

“What are you talking about?” 

“You will see, but go into the house slowly, or you might scare her away,” Jonathan teased her, making a scary face.

Lucy shook her head. “Brothers, you’re all a pain in the...” she paused as Olivia and Sara-Jen walked onto the porch.

“There you are; I was beginning to get worried,” Olivia said. “We have a guest for a while, and she will have to bunk with you, I am afraid. Lucy, this is Sara-Jen.” 

“Hi,” Lucy stammered as she looked back at her brothers and let go of Danny’s hand.

“I am Lucy.” 

“I am afraid she doesn’t speak much English, Lucy. In fact, you will all have to be a bit patient with her.” 

Lucy looked back at her brothers and gave them a glare.

“This much I have gathered from her. She has been raised by a tribe of Indians since she was a child, so although Sara-Jen knows some English from before, she does not speak it very well.” 

Danny ran right up to Sara-Jen. Little Danny seemed to spark some memory as Sara-Jen brushed the stray hair from his eyes. She picked him up and smiled at him. 

She looked at Lucy. 

“His name is Danny, and he is a handful.”

Sara-Jen smiled. “Danny,” she repeated. “Danny.” She pointed to herself. “I, Sara-Jen.”

Danny put his chubby little arms around her neck and hugged her tight.

“Looks like you won’t have to drag him around too much anymore,” Jonathan teased Lucy.

“Oh shut up,” she replied as she gave him one of her angry, I am going to punch you kind of looks.

“Alright, stop it now. We will act like adults here, not children, correct?”

“Yes, ma’am,” Jon replied. “I have to head back into town anyway. Nathanial has some things for me to do this morning. Do you want me to ask around? If anyone has heard anything or seen anything lately?” 

“I will handle that, Jon; you just go do what you have to do,” Charlie replied, coming out behind the women. “David, have you checked the cattle this morning?”

“On my way, Pa, I got distracted this morning, if ya know what I mean.”

“Get busy, now.” 

“Yes sir,” David replied, mounting up on his horse.

“Lucy, help your Ma, clean up a bit, and get Sara-jen settled.”

“Yes, sir,” she replied. “Come on, Danny, I need to get you cleaned up,” she said as she walked toward Sara-Jen.

Sara-Jen shook her head no, indicating she would take care of Danny. 

“Are you sure? He is hard to handle,” she replied.

Sara-Jen just shook her head and walked into the house with Danny. She took the wash basin and rag and washed his face and hands. 

“Ma, do you think she is alright?”

“Well, I am not sure. The way she has taken to Danny, she possibly could have a child somewhere, or she has lost one.” 

“Ma, she is too young to have a child. She is barely older than me.”

“I figure she is at least sixteen,” Olivia replied. “Indian women have children at very young ages, and there is a good possibility that she has had a child or at least cared for one.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“I am pretty sure, but I have to brush up on my Indian language, or she has to remember more of her English before we can find out.” 
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Chapter Three
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Charlie rode into town. He stopped at the general store and picked up a few things. 

“Hey Harvey, have you heard of any Indian uprisings?”

“Why did something come up? Have ya heard somethin’,” He replied. 

“No, just wondering if anyone in town has mentioned anything.”

“You know, there were a couple strangers that stopped a couple days ago bragging about killing some Indians they met up north a bit, but not close by that I know of. Near old rock cave, I think they said. A band of renegades, they said, if I recall.” 

“Did they say they were hostile? How long ago did they say?”

“Not sure, these two men were implying that they were, or maybe they were just bragging about killing a couple of them and mentioned renegades to brag. They could be rising up again, though. Fort Hamilton has had a few uprisings lately, or so I have heard, with some pretty hostile tribes, so you never know.” 

“I have to check with Rex and see if he has heard anything from Shawn or Abbie. Did these men mention anything about a woman  being among these renegades?”

“Funny thing you say that. They were joking about how there was some white woman dressed in Indian clothes being with them, and I just figured they were making that up. They said something about dragging her along with them for a couple days. They were saving her, so they said, but she had been turned into some squaw. Don’t know what happened to her, though.”

“A white woman; you’re sure they said that?” 

“Yeah, One of the men had a nasty bite on his hand, and I told him to see the doc about it. They said she was a savage and bit him.”

“Is that so?” Charlie laughed, looking at Harvey as though he were exaggerating the story.” 

They bragged so much killin’ those injun’s that I figured they were making up the story to sound heroic. You know, killing Indians, saving a white woman who obviously got away from them; they couldn’t prove a thing other than the bite the one’s hand,” he laughed. “They were far from being heroic in my book.” 

“Thanks, Harvey. I will stop back later to pick up the supplies. I got to run over and see Nathanial. Olivia is due to have the baby soon, so I want to make sure he will be around.” 

“You and he are cutting things close with Olivia and Betsy both due around the same time. Poor old Nathaniel is gonna have his hands full if they decide to have the babies at the same time. He can’t be at two places at the same time, you know. You tell Olivia we said Howdy; we sure miss her.”

“I will be sure and tell her that.”

Charlie was concerned now. If the story Harvey told him was true and these were a band of renegades, there could be some trouble brewing. Old rock cave was a three-day ride north of them. If Sara-Jen was the woman they talked about, it would put her close to the farm.

He had to see Nathaniel and see if they told him the same story. He decided to head to the Red Velvet first to see if Rex had heard anything from Shawn lately. 

“Hey, Charlie, how’s it going. Haven’t seen you in town for a while. Olivia doing alright?” 

“Yeah, she has her hands full right now.”

“You live a life of pleasure? Heard anything from Josh about how the mine is doing?” 

“I just sent him a message to check. I had hoped that everything would be settled by now and that he would consider coming here and settling down. I do know that gold mining is not something I want to do anymore. It’s hard work and dangerous. If it’s not a mine collapsing on top of you, it’s a cutthroat business with other miners.”

“Never thought I would hear you say that, but after everything that happened, I am not surprised. I don’t think Olivia will ever let you go far from home anymore. Plus, all those kids. I never saw you as a family man when I first met you. Well, all I can say is I am glad you have all these kids and not me.”  

“What are you trying to say, Rex? You don’t like kids?”

Red laughed. “The twins are a handful, and I am not sure Leanna or I could handle more than them.”

“Yeah, I think I know you well enough to say that if, and I stress if Leanna were pregnant, you would not object to having at least one more. If Betsy and Olivia show up with the new babies, a baby fever might happen in town.” 

“I don’t have time for this,” Rex replied, shaking his head. “I don’t have time for this kind of talk.”

Charlie laughed. “Yep, I know. Hey, I came over to see if you have heard anything from Shawn or Abbie. Have you heard of any uprisings happening?”

“Hey, stranger, what brings you into town? How’s Olivia I keep telling Rex that I have to get out there to check on her.” 

“Leanna, she would love that. Bring the twins, too, because Danny has been a handful, and I think Lucy is tired of taking him out to run off some of that energy.”

“I will do just that. The twins have been a handful for Betsy lately, too, and I keep telling Rex that Betsy needs a break. It’s so exciting we will have two new babies to spoil soon.” 

Charlie glanced over at Rex, who gave him a stern look back. Charlie laughed. “Well, be sure to visit.”

“So, what did bring you here today?” 

“I was just asking Rex if there had been any news from Shawn or Abbie lately.” 

“I just got a letter from Abbie the other day, and she had her baby, and they named her Charlotte. Isn’t that precious?”

Charlie wanted to laugh because Rex’s face seemed to drain itself of all color. The baby boom had begun, and everyone knew Leanna would be next. 

“That’s great news,” Charlie replied.

“Oh, and she also said that Cassidy and Quin were getting married.” 

“What? I thought she and Reese were getting married; Olivia won’t believe that.” 

“She said they had an Indian attack at the fort. She said Reese was injured, but that Quin showed up and something happened, that Cassidy realized that it was Quin she was really in love with. I am sad that the wedding is being planned at the fort and not here, though. Can you imagine what a boost that wedding would have been to my business? ” 

“ I have to get busy because there is romance in the air around here once again, and there is going to be another wedding coming very soon. I feel it in my bones.” 

“Who?” Charlie asked, thinking had he been out of town that long? 

“I can’t reveal that yet, but it will be soon; you will see.” 
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CHARLIE HAD GOTTEN his answer from Leanna; she had confirmed that something had happened at Fort Hampton. That meant trouble could be brewing, and they had best be prepared.

If these renegade Indians were from that tribe, if they were the same tribe that Sara-Jen came from, they could all be looking at more trouble than they wanted.

Leanna hurried off to her office while Rex walked over to the bar. 

“So, will you tell me what this is all about? I know you didn’t come here to talk about babies.” 

“Well, it seems that David found this young woman crouching behind bushes just past our farm. She is a white woman dressed in Indian clothing, and he brought her home to Olivia. She says her name is Sara-Jen. She barely speaks English, but Olivia has managed to remember some of her native language, at least enough to partially communicate with her.”

“Is that why you were interested in if there were any tribal uprisings?” 

“Yeah, it seems that a couple strangers stopped in at the mercantile a few days ago, bragging to Harvey about how they killed some renegade Indians. They told him there was a white woman with the renegades, but she managed to get away. I am afraid these men have started something we will all regret. The young woman is at our farm, which now places my family all in danger.” 

“We need to have a town meeting about this. I will send a telegraph message to Shawn to see if there is any possibility that he can send some troops down here for a while. We will not be able to handle this without the help of the military. I don’t want to worry the women, but I think you’re right. Those two men may have started a war.” 

“ I was going to check with Nathaniel because Harvey said one of the strangers had been bitten by the woman. I was going to confirm that the story they told Harvey was the same one they told Nathaniel.” 

“Good idea, let him know what we could be facing. We need to get the townspeople together and form a plan.” 

“I will check back with you later,” Charlie said as he turned to walk out of the Saloon. 

“Be careful, Charlie; having that woman at your farm puts your family in danger.

“Yeah, I know, but you know Olivia.”

“Yeah, stubborn like Leanna, for sure. We might consider putting all the women up here at the Saloon until we know the danger is over.”

“We will talk about it later, after the town meeting. You set that up; let me know when I will make sure Olivia is there to speak about this woman.” 

“Oh yeah, before I forget, to see Nathaniel, you will have to ride out to the Inn. He hasn’t been coming into town. He feels Betsy will have the baby soon and wants to be there.”

“Thanks. I will pick up my supplies at Harvey’s, stop to see if there are any telegrams from Josh, and then head out there before I head home.”

Leanna walked out of the office. “ Tell Olivia I will stop by soon.” 

Charlie nodded
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