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To Larry and Joy Humborg, whose testimonies have shaped not only their lives but also the lives of their children. Your commitment to family and faith is truly an inspiration.

This book, though a work of fiction, draws deeply from the essence of your family's journey—filled with adventure, and the beauty of the land you call home.

To Cody, Tessa, and son-in-law Dylan Gamble, may your lives continue to reflect the values instilled by your parents. Your unique stories and experiences enrich this narrative, and it is my hope that you find pieces of yourselves within these pages.

Additionally, a heartfelt recognition goes to your other children and grandchildren, whose laughter and love bring joy to your family gatherings. May the legacy of love and faith that you all carry forward serve as a reminder to cherish each moment and embrace the adventures that life offers. Thank you for being the inspiration behind these tales.
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In a world that often rushes past the beauty of our roots, the stories within these pages invite you to pause, reflect, and embrace the journey of life. “River “Tales: The Life of Jonah Creek” is a heartfelt collection that chronicles the experiences of Jonah Creek—a man whose life is interwoven with the land he loves, the family he cherishes, and the faith that guides him.

From his humble beginnings on a cattle ranch to his adventures in the Navy, Jonah's journey encapsulates the trials and triumphs that shape us all. Each story serves as a window into a world where the simple joys of ranch life blend with the complexities of growing up, raising a family, and navigating the unexpected challenges that life throws our way. Through Jonah's eyes, we witness the raw beauty of nature, the camaraderie of community, and the importance of strength in the face of adversity.

These tales are more than mere anecdotes; they are lessons in humility, courage, and the power of faith. Whether it’s battling a wildfire that threatens his home or reflecting on the lessons learned from family gatherings, Jonah’s experiences remind us of the fragile line between survival and disaster. Each chapter speaks to the heart of what it means to cultivate a life rooted in gratitude and love.

As you turn the pages, you will meet the steadfast Ruth, Jonah's sweetheart, whose unwavering support and faith have been the bedrock of their family. You will witness the growth of their children and the legacy they pass down to their grandchildren—a legacy steeped in the rich tapestry of the land they call home.

This collection is an homage to the values that bind us together: family, community, and the divine thread of faith that weaves through our lives. As Jonah reflects on his past, he invites us to consider our own journeys, encouraging us to cherish our roots while daring to dream of the future.

May these stories inspire you as you build your own legacy, to cultivate resilience in the face of life’s storms, and to find joy in the simple moments that shape who we are. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

River and Range


[image: ]


Jonah Creek sat in the back seat of the family’s dusty pickup, clutching the worn handle on the door as the truck rattled and bumped down the winding dirt road that led to his family’s new ranch. They’d left behind a small, tidy house and a few scrawny acres near town, heading deep into Douglas County toward a sprawling land his father had managed to buy by a “miracle and hard work,” as he put it. Jonah had never seen 16,000 acres of anything, let alone cattle range, and he had a mix of excitement and nerves churning in his stomach.

The truck crested a rise, and Jonah’s breath caught in his throat. Before them stretched miles of open land, bordered by the shimmering Columbia River to the west and the rugged rise of the mountains to the east. Hills rolled out in waves, and tall grasses caught in the breeze made the ground seem alive, rippling and shifting. 

His father, John Creek, parked the truck and looked back at him. “What do you think, son?”

“It’s... it’s big,” Jonah stammered, his eyes wide.  

John chuckled, his own eyes twinkling with pride. “That it is. Big enough for plenty of work. But you’re old enough now. Got hands strong enough to handle a little hard labor, don’t you think?” He squeezed Jonah’s shoulder, a steadying grip that reminded Jonah of the trust his father had in him.

Jonah nodded eagerly, though he felt unsure if he was truly ready. “Yes, sir.”

They spent the first few days getting settled into the old farmhouse that had come with the land. It was rugged and drafty, with squeaky floorboards and narrow windows, but Jonah was enchanted by the sense of history woven into every corner. His room overlooked the hills, and each morning he’d wake to the sight of the vast range, feeling both small and exhilarated.

By the end of that week, his father handed him a set of gloves and took him out to learn the ropes. The sun was still low in the sky, casting a gentle light over the morning dew, and Jonah felt a thrill of pride as he rode beside his father, both of them mounted on solid horses that moved confidently across the land. His father pointed out landmarks, rivers, and grazing areas, explaining the layout of the ranch and how they’d manage the cattle.

“Out here, you don’t take the land for granted,” his father said, his voice carrying a note of respect that Jonah rarely heard in his usual tone. “This land can bless you with everything you need. But you’ve got to know it and respect it—like a friend.”

Jonah listened intently, watching how his father’s gaze moved over the hills with a mix of reverence and understanding. They rode the ranch together, spending hours under the sky, and Jonah felt himself slowly grasping the meaning of his father’s words. The land wasn’t just a place to work; it was a living, breathing thing, full of beauty and danger.

One afternoon, Jonah found himself riding along the banks of the Columbia. The water sparkled in the afternoon light, winding its way south like a massive, glittering snake. He could feel the power of it, the way it had carved through rock and earth over the ages. As he crouched by the river’s edge, letting the cool water run over his hands, he thought about how everything in his life had shifted. The land, the river, and the mountains—they were now part of him, and he was part of them.

On days when the sun was particularly hot, Jonah and his father would sit under the shade of a lone cottonwood tree, drinking water from their canteens and talking about everything from cattle breeds to life lessons. His father spoke about stewardship, how everything on the land was connected—the soil, the grass, the cattle, and even the predators. He explained how coyotes and cougars kept the herds healthy by targeting the weak, and Jonah found himself wondering if life was really as simple and yet as powerful as his father made it seem.

One evening, while checking the fences on the north end of the property, Jonah heard the distinctive rattle of a snake. His horse shifted nervously, and he froze, spotting the rattler a few feet away, coiled and tense. His heart pounded
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