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Prologue

Tori cried out and Betsy turned toward
Rachel. “Go tell one of the boys to get the doctor. Something’s
wrong. The baby has turned and isn’t in a birthing
position.”

Rachel went out to get Jacob. She
returned a few minutes later. “Joseph just left to saddle a
horse.”

When Joseph ran out of the house he
was stopped by the leader of the group watching the house. “Where
do you think you’re going?”

“My sister is having child birth
difficulties and I need to get the doctor.” When the man did not
move immediately, Joseph grabbed him by the shirt. “Get out of my
way.” He said in a roar, pushing the man backwards.

“We have one of the best doctors from
Boston in our group. He can assist your sister.”

Joseph stopped dead in his tracks.
“How do I know you are telling the truth?”

“I may have my orders to get Lt.
Camden, but not harm an innocent woman and unborn child.” He
motioned to one of the men. “Go get David.” The man ran around to
the back of the house. “I’ll send him in the house.”

Joseph turned and ran back in the
house. He had to get Zane out of that room. When he burst through
the bedroom door Zane jumped to his feet. “Where’s the
doctor?”

“One of the men outside is a doctor
from Boston. He’s coming up in a moment to check Tori.”

Tori screamed out. “I don’t want one
of those vicious men touching me.”

Zane grabbed her hand. “I may know
him. Just let him check you.” He looked into her eyes. “I can’t
lose you or the baby. Let him check to make sure everything is
alright.”

“I’ll know if he knows what he’s
doing.” Betsy reassured her. She turned to Zane. “You need to get
out of sight.”

“I can’t leave her.” He held onto her
hand shaking his head in refusal.

Joseph walked up to him. “You don’t
have a choice.” He knew it would be hard. “Go to the room next
door. You can hear from there.”

Zane leaned over and kissed her. “I’ll
be right next door.”

She tried to smile but another pain
racked her body. “Stay safe.” Her voice was raspy with
pain.

He quickly walked out and was in the
room only a moment before the doctor walked in the room. “I’m David
Statham. I’ve been a doctor for ten years. I know you’re not
comfortable with me checking you, but if there’s a problem, I can
help.”

Betsy nodded at Tori and showed
approval. Tori looked him in the eyes and tried to gauge his
truthfulness.

He had honest eyes. Finally he sat
down beside her and leaned in to whisper. “Mrs. Camden, I’m an old
friend of your husbands. The men outside have no idea and I don’t
plan on telling them. The only reason I’m here is to make sure they
don’t kill him and to make sure you and your new daughter are
alright.”

“How do I know you’re telling the
truth?” She gave him a doubtful look. With everything she’d been
through her trusting nature was weak.

“Ask Zane. I’m sure if he’s still the
same man I remember, he’s within ear shot.” He grinned.

Tori cried out in pain and David
reached out to check her pulse.

Zane walked in the door and right up
to David. “Man, if I’d known it was you, I would have stayed in
here. You’re a sight for sore eyes.”

David stood up and shook his hand.
“I’m sorry for the mess outside. When I heard you’d escaped I
joined the search party. I figured you’d need someone on your side.
They don’t know.”

“Well, I feel relieved to have you
helping my Tori.” He looked at Tori and grabbed her hand. “He’ll
take great care of you, I promise darling.”

She turned pale as another pain hit.
He went right to work examining her. Looking up at Betsy he nodded.
“You’re right; the baby has shifted into a bad position. I need to
turn the baby.” He looked down at Tori. “This is not going to be
comfortable, but I have to do it so the baby will be in the right
position.”

Betsy led him to the water bowl to
wash up. “Zane, get me some bourbon or whiskey. Whatever you have
will do.”

Zane stood up. “What’s that
for?”

“It’s to help her with the pain.
She’ll need it.” He gave Zane a look of don’t question
me.

“Alright.” He walked out and came back
with whiskey.

“Give her a small glass.”

Zane held her head up and made her
drink it. She coughed and sputtered as it burned her throat.
“That’s horrible.”

“Tori, you’ll need that to help with
the pain.” David said as he dried his hands. Betsy handed him some
rolled up towels. He placed them under her knees. He motioned to
Betsy and Rachel. “I need each of you to hold a leg. Make sure she
doesn’t move.”

Tori’s eyes registered her fear. He
went right to work. Zane had positioned himself behind her. He held
her against his chest for support. He kissed her head dreading this
for her.

She screamed out when he reached
inside her to get a grip on the baby. He looked up at Zane and
motioned with his head to hold her as still as possible. She tried
to pull away, but they held her still.

Suddenly she arched up and screamed
loudly. Then she went limp. Zane shook her. “Tori!” He yelled.
“David, she’s passed out.”

“We have a problem.”

“David I can’t lose her. She’s my
life.”

David gave him a sympathetic
look.

“I’ll do all I can Zane.”

Tears rolled down Zane’s face as he
held his limp wife. He said a quiet prayer. Betsy went to her knees
in prayer. Rachel put her hand to her mouth to stifle a
sob.

Zane turned his face up toward Heaven.
“Please don’t take my wife and child.”

David suddenly looked up in concern.
“Her pulse is slowing.” He looked at Betsy. “We have a problem.
She’s losing too much blood.”

Zane looked at his pale wife as she
lay lifeless.

 


Now on to Emma
Rose…


Chapter 1

The sun slowly streamed across her
face as she eased her eyes open slightly, the weakness she felt was
like a weight on her limbs. Then everything came rushing back.
She’d been in labor with their child. The last thing she remembered
was the immense pain and Zane holding her close to him with tears
streaming down his face. A sob escaped her parched lips. Her
baby…

Just as sudden as the sorrow hit, a
hand covered hers, then Zane came into view. He was smiling through
tears. “Tori, finally you’re awake.” He turned and told someone to
go get the doctor. “I thought I’d never see those eyes again. I
love you sweetheart.” He leaned down and kissed her
gently.

When she tried to speak her throat was
dry. Nothing came out at first. She cleared her throat and tried
again. “Zane…the baby?” She closed her eyes when tears filled his
already drenched eyes. She couldn’t stand the thought of losing her
baby.

“She’s beautiful and perfect. She has
your hazel eyes and blonde hair.” He squeezed her hand
lovingly.

“It was a girl?” She opened her eyes
in wonder. He nodded and grinned like a proud father. “We have a
daughter.” She smiled and tried to sit up.

He gently pushed her back down to the
pillows. “Don’t try to get up sweetheart. The doctor wants you to
stay in bed for several days until you build your strength back
up.”

Shaking her head she tried to push his
arm aside, but in her weak state it was impossible. “I want to see
my daughter and hold her.”

“I will bring her in here as soon as
the doctor checks you.” He looked up as David came through the
door.

“Well, I hear my patient is finally
awake. How do you feel Tori?” He grabbed her wrist and timed her
pulse.

“I feel weak and thirsty.” She cleared
her throat again. All she could think about was her daughter. She
had a daughter. It was so overwhelming.

“That’s normal. You had a really hard
birth because your little girl decided that she wanted to turn
around midway. It’s a good thing that we had a study on this last
year.” He grinned at her and looked back up at Zane. “I think the
new mother needs to meet her daughter.”

Zane happily walked over to the cradle
in the corner of the room. He gently picked up his daughter and
walked over to the bed. When he gently laid her in Tori’s arm she
cried.

“Oh Zane, she’s beautiful.” She
stroked her cheek as she slept peacefully. Glancing up at David she
looked serious. “Is everything alright with the baby?”

He reached down to stroke the soft
hair on top of the baby’s head. “She’s perfect. The birth didn’t
affect her in the least.” Then looking back up at her, “But you
need to stay in bed for a couple of days until you regain
strength.”

Zane laughed at the look she gave
David. “I’ll make sure that she stays in bed for as long as it
takes.” The look was quickly turned on him.

“Good luck with that old friend.” He
reached across and shook Zane’s hand. “You need to stay out of
sight until the heat is off the search for you. I’ll reassure my
Captain that you’re not here.”

“Thanks for all you did to save my
wife and daughter.”

“We’ve been friends for too many years
to let war split us up. Take care of your family and be careful.”
He gave Zane a slap on the back as he walked back out the
door.

Zane sat down on the side of the bed
and reached across to let his daughter hold his finger. “Now this
is what life is all about. She’s simply beautiful.” Then he changed
his tone. “But she does have a serious problem.”

Tori shot her head up to look at her
husband. “What, what’s wrong?”

“Our daughter needs to be called
something other than daughter. She needs a name.”

Tori weakly popped him on the arm. “I
agree. All those months waiting on you to get home I was thinking
on this. I thought about pulling from both grandmothers middle
names. What do you think of Emma Rose?”

“I think that’s perfect.” He leaned
down and kissed the baby’s forehead. “Welcome to the world Emma
Rose Camden.”

It was the best moment of Tori’s life.
She lay there holding her daughter and being close to her husband,
what more could she ask for? If the war was over and her whole
family was home, then it would be a perfect moment.


Chapter 2

Over the next couple of weeks Tori
regained her strength and took over the care of her daughter. Zane
had to stay close to the house due to the growing amount of
soldiers in the area. He had to wear a large hat when he did go
outside. Tori worried every day that he’d be seen and taken
away.

Emma Rose stole everyone’s heart. She
was so much like Tori at that age. Miles had been touched at the
name they chose. His Jenny’s middle name, Rose was perfect for this
precious little angel. She was such a happy baby, always
smiling.

As another Christmas came and went
without John and Judah, Miles became preoccupied with worry. He was
depressed, staying in his room staring out the window for hours at
a time. Everyone was worried about him.

One day around Valentine’s Day, 1863
the sheriff brought word from John. It only said he was alright,
but had been moved to another unit and wasn’t sure where Judah was.
He’d been promoted to Captain and was hoping to get closer really
soon.

Tori found her father collapsed on the
floor days later. Joseph and Zane managed to get him upstairs and
in his bed. The doctor came in that afternoon to check him. When he
came out to meet with the family his face was grim.

“I’m not bringing good news to you.
Miles is in a real depression and if he doesn’t come out soon,
he’ll fade away. It’s as though he’s given up on living.” He leaned
on the door frame. “I really don’t know what to do. Psychology is
not my specialty.”

Joseph looked up at the doctor.
“Thanks for checking on him. Is there anything we can do to get him
out of his depression?”

The doctor shook his head. “All you
can do is to make sure he eats and drinks. Maybe try to get him
outside some in the sunshine. But do not talk about the war or John
and Judah. Try to keep the conversations around happy
times.”

After the doctor left, everyone sat
quietly for a moment. It was hard on all of them to see Miles this
way. He’d always been the back bone of the family and now he was
broken. What could they do to make him better?

Betsy walked in and put her hands on
her hips. “Well, I hope Mr. Miles doesn’t come downstairs and see
this sad sack of faces. What that man needs is to be brought back
to reality. I’m cooking his favorite meal tonight. Make sure he
comes down to dinner. I want this family smiling and laughing
during dinner.” She made her statement by pointing at every one of
them.

Then she walked out with a huff
causing them to think about what she’d said. Joseph looked around
at his family. “She’s right. We need



















cover.jpg
21d Book in Women of Magnolia Hill Saga

E&Emma

(Rase






tmp_6a8068db7d448417a3fa301d9f0dd106_OQFUka_html_6df39c3c.jpg





