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  About this book


William Tredoux returns home after nearly a decade of education in England to find the small servant girl, Zara, grown and beautiful. 
Zara came to the service of the Tredoux family under a shroud of mystery and never left.
Zara’s life is turned upside down when William reveals her true heritage and whisks her into a life of privilege which she always observed from the outside.
Some are not as happy at the discovery and Zara and William's future together is threatened.
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  CHAPTER 1


Zara

Zara pulled the white linen from the washing line. The fabric crunched in her hands. She loved setting the table with starched linen. 
Monsieur Victor Tredoux was hosting a ball for the return of his son, William. Zara remembered Monsieur William when he still lived in the house. He went to England for his further education. How much changed since he left, Zara thought. Long gone was the young girl whose chores consisted of picking vegetables and fruit for the main house. Will used to spend a lot of time with her at the river by the side of the vineyard.
‘Zara!’ Misty called. ‘Zara! Where are you?’ 
‘Here! At the washing line.’ Zara replied. Misty walked around the house, her apron and skirts pulled up to mid-calf to allow for longer steps. Misty had a deep crease between her eyes.
‘You know Master Miguel doesn’t like it folded like that.’ Misty said. She pulled a folded tablecloth out of the basket. ‘Take that side.’ She shook the folded piece of fabric loose. 
‘Why did you do that?’ Zara asked. 
‘You have to fold it along the short sides, not the long sides. Then it creases down the middle of the table. Master Miguel wants that long crease in the middle of the table.’ Misty said. She explained yet again. 
‘He’s not noticed once that I fold it along the long side. The way I fold it, the long crease runs down the middle as well.’ Zara explained. 
‘Now take that side. We don’t have all day.’ Misty said and threw the short side of the crisp white tablecloth to her. Zara caught the fabric and took hold of the corners. ‘Pull.’ Misty said and they fell into a rhythm of pulling the opposite corners of the tablecloth taught for a beat or two. The tablecloth squared up when they finished the friendly tug of war. ‘Now together.’ Misty said. She brought the corners of the tablecloth in her hands together and took both corners in one hand. ‘Catch the fold.’ Zara mimicked Misty’s actions. ‘Again.’ Misty said and a long smooth twice folded piece of fabric stretched between them. Zara squinted against the bright reflection of the sun. ‘Together.’ Misty said. They stepped a few steps toward each other. Misty took the corners of the tablecloth from Zara’s hands to match the corners in her own hands. ‘Remember to smooth out the crease in the fold.’ Misty said behind the tablecloth. She held it above her head to ensure the folded tablecloth did not drag on the ground.
‘I know.’ Zara said. ‘I’ve done this before.’ But she obeyed nonetheless. Zara put her hand into the fold and pushed down until the fabric was taut. She felt a wrinkle in the fabric and worked it out before she took both sides of the fold in her hands and straightened. ‘There. It’s straight and smooth.’
‘Together again.’ Misty said and Zara complied. She handed her the smooth folded side of the fabric into Misty’s hands. Misty opened her mouth as if to speak.
‘I know; smooth out the fold.’ Zara said before Misty could give the next instruction. She reached the fold and felt for another crease before she lifted it to Misty.
‘Zara! Misty!’ Master Miguel’s voice sounded from the kitchen.
‘O, no.’ Misty whispered. ‘He asked me to fetch you.’ Her face lost colour.
‘What do you not understand about hurry?’ Master Miguel snapped. He glared at them and boxed Misty on the side of the head. The girl pushed the folded tablecloth toward Zara. She covered the side of her head where Master Miguel hit her and ran to the house, still holding on to the side of her head. Zara imagined herself throwing Master Miguel with the basket full of washing.
‘And you! When will you do things on your own? You’re wasting time learning again.’ Master Miguel said. The French pronunciation of his words was heavy in his rage. ‘Winston brought the flowers for the table. It will be dead soon in this heat. Finish the washing. And set the tables.’ Master Miguel said.
‘Yes, Master Miguel.’ Zara said. She pulled the last two tablecloths from the washing line, folded it as flat as possible and put it on the heap of folded washing. Master Miguel stayed close by. Rage rolled off the man in waves. Zara expected him to hit her too. Instead, he stared her down. It felt worse than a hit to the ear. Zara picked the basket up and rushed to the house. He followed suit. He said not one word. It was not like him at all. Zara wondered what had the man in such a fit of silent rage. 
It was nothing new to the Tredoux staff to arrange a ball or exceptional dinner in an unreasonable time frame. They catered for gentlemen and ladies and even governors of the Cape Colony. Whenever it tickled Monsieur Tredoux’s fancy.
Once, when she was very young, a man with the strangest clothes and hair, visited. None of the Tredoux staff served the man and his companions. His own servants accompanied him everywhere, served his food to him and tended to his every need. For most of their visit, Master Miguel had them clean and work when everybody went to bed. 
It was the same time Will left. Monsieur William, she corrected herself. Even though it’s been years, she remembered the lashing she received, for referring to the young master as Will.
‘We don’t have all day.’ Master Miguel shouted. Zara exchanged the basket of fresh linen for a basket of white damask tablecloths.
Master Miguel and Lady Tredoux spend hours in her parlour with the table settings. Then the fine china she preferred and the flowers. Since Winston’s arrival on the estate, he has created a Garden of Eden. It was paradise. Lady Tredoux used the gardens as inspiration for the decoration of the ball. 
‘Yes, Master.’ Zara said. Winston and one of the other servants set the tables up the previous day. She covered every one of the tables with a tablecloth. Misty set out the trays and dish stands. From the amount of food Cook Nancy and the rest of the kitchen staff prepared, they could feed most of the district. 
Master Miguel barked orders to everybody. Zara created the flower arrangements for the tables. Winston ensured a steady flow of flowers from the garden. Then Zara, Misty and the rest of the servants packed, moved, arranged, and cleaned every nook and cranny of the halls. 
‘Please fetch the candle crate at the back door.’ Nancy said when Zara retired to the kitchen. Her back and feet ached. ‘We need to bring the rest from the storehouse.’ Zara nodded and made her way between the kitchen servants to the back door and the crate of candles. She stretched out a beat or two and felt her muscles moan.
‘What else do you need?’ A voice asked.
‘Goodness! You frightened me.’ Zara said.
‘I didn’t mean to… give you a fright.’ The man moved into view. He looked familiar, but she felt sure she had never seen him before. Master Miguel usually hired extra hands, so she did not take much notice of him. 
‘Nancy said there are more candles in the storehouse. She did not say how many crates. I can use some help
***

William






OEBPS/cover.png
N;JL/@X@\,QM\
The Unknown Series

Zara & William

_

A NOVELETTE #

Anne C.
West





OEBPS/images/623475f1-a1e2-474c-9ed8-996ddd1dfa19.png







