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RACHEL’S DILEMMA

Chapter One: Jacob’s Dream

Jacob sat on the front steps of his home, idly stroking his beard as he thought about the wedding of his elder brother, Michael. He had been excited about Michael’s union with Rebecca as it seemed that the two of them were made for each other. She was a sweet, mild-mannered girl who worked well with Michael. The family quickly grew to accept her into their lives and the announcement of their decision to marry came as a surprise to no one in the community, although they tried to keep their engagement a secret for as long as possible. 

Jacob’s mother and the rest of the women in the community worked endlessly a few days before the wedding. They spent all their time preparing the meals and setting up the tables in Jacob’s house. Their neighbor, Leroy, was kind enough to host the wedding at his house. Jacob was one of Michael’s attendants along with his other brother, Samuel, and Michael’s two closest friends, John and Eli. They all wore matching pale-blue shirts which Rebecca had selected for them. Rebecca herself had three attendants, Sarah, Rebecca’s sister, Mary, her other sister, and Emma. Jacob was aware that both Sarah and Mary had developed a kind of interest in him, but Jacob couldn’t help but feel a certain pull towards Emma. Of course, she never seemed to notice him much when he was around which didn’t exactly inspire confidence. 

He remembered watching Rebecca’s face carefully as they knelt before one another. She had tears in her eyes which Jacob had never seen before from her. She had always been very careful about keeping her emotions to herself, but in that moment Jacob realized that she was overwhelmed with happiness and love and Jacob also realized that he longed for a woman to look at him in that same way one day. 

Jacob was pulled from his reverie as he watched Emma walk by. She was carrying a basket and kept her eyes focused in front of her. 

“Good day, Emma,” Jacob called out. She looked around as if she had been totally unaware of his presence until he spoke. She offered him a small smile and nodded in his direction, but she did not stop walking. Jacob sat down again and tugged at his beard. He couldn’t quite figure out why she seemed so uninterested in him. 

Jacob stood up from his spot on the step and walked inside of his house where he found his mother working in the kitchen. 

“Jacob!” his mother exclaimed, surprised by his presence. “How was your day?”

“It was a blessed day,” Jacob said, smiling at his mother. “We have had wonderful weather and I am quite sure the harvest will be bountiful this year.”

His mother smiled at him kindly as she stirred something in a bowl. “That’s good, that’s good.” Jacob sat down at the table and drummed his fingers softly against the wood. “Jacob, why don’t you go for a walk? You yourself have just admitted what beautiful weather we have been blessed with, you should go outside an enjoy it.”

“Yes, I think I will do that,” Jacob said. He stood from the table and pushed in his chair. He walked towards the door and opened it just as his mother called out his name again. “What did you say, mother?”

“I said, perhaps you should consider taking someone with you,” his mother smiled at him softly, but Jacob understood her intentions. She had already married off two of her sons, she was anxious to see Jacob partnered with someone as well. Jacob nodded and walked out of the house, closing the door behind him. 

He walked down the road and found his way to the fields where he spent most of his time. Jacob was walking slowly through the fields, considering what he should decide to do. He knew that both of Rebecca’s sisters had an interest in him and he also knew that Leroy’s daughter, Ruby, had seemed genuinely friendly towards him lately. Why didn’t he try courting them? They may offer something to him which he hadn’t recognized he needed, but above all, he hoped to find a friend in his partner. 

“Jacob!” a voice called out. He looked up and saw Ruby standing at the edge of the field, waving at him enthusiastically. Jacob made his way towards her and smiled once he reached her. “How are you today?”

“I’m doing well, and you?” Ruby smiled and nodded her head to the side in response. “Are you taking a walk?”

“Yes,” she responded. Jacob noticed that she twirled the fabric of her dress nervously as she spoke and he hoped that it was not because of him. 

“What did you think of Michael’s wedding?” Jacob asked, trying to fill in the silence. 

“Oh, it was beautiful,” Ruby said. She looked over at Jacob and offered a small smile which was quickly followed by a blush. “I can only wish that my own wedding will be as nice.”

“Yes, I agree,” said Jacob. He began to feel awkward walking next to her as they talked about weddings. He had always liked Ruby, but she was still young and she was unsure of herself. Jacob realized that he would prefer a woman who was a bit older, who knew exactly what she wanted and expected from a husband. “Well, we should probably head back.” 

Ruby nodded without looking at Jacob and they turned back to walk to their houses. The entire walk home was silent as neither of them could find anything to say. Jacob delivered her to her house and waved at her as she walked inside. He then made his way over to his own house. 

“Was that Ruby you were walking with?” his mother asked as soon as he walked inside. Jacob couldn’t hide the smile from his face as he nodded. 

“It was,” he said. His mother looked at him kindly, but said nothing more on the matter. They sat down together in the kitchen and ate their meal in silence after giving praise to the Lord. Once he had finished, Jacob made his way to his room. He sat down on the side of the bed and carefully removed his shoes and changed into his sleepwear. 

He laid down on his bed and stared up at the ceiling. He didn’t feel tired, but he knew that he should get rest. Tomorrow they would go to service and he always felt uncomfortable sitting there if he hadn’t slept well the night before. He thought about his father as he often did in times when he was feeling doubtful. His father was a wise man who was always kind to others. A man who was always willing to go above and beyond for his family and his community. Jacob thought back to one of the first days he had set to work with his father.

It was a brutally hot day and sweat poured down his face as he worked silently by his father’s side. He did not want to complain to his father because Jacob knew and understood that his father had done this work for years and years and he never complained about the weather or about how it hurt his body. As a matter of fact, Jacob could not remember a single time when his father complained about anything. Even when the sickness slowly took root in his body, his father had known what was happening, but he chose to suffer in silence and bear it on himself until he could not hide the physical consequences any longer. 

But there was something significant about that day he worked in the fields with his father. 

He wanted to go home, to wash his face and to sit down and drink a refreshing glass of water. His father noticed Jacob’s sullen attitude and stopped working to study his son carefully. 

“Jacob?” his father asked. Jacob looked up at his father and wiped the beads of sweat from his brow. “What is bothering you, son?”

Jacob felt ashamed because he hadn’t been able to hide his emotions from his father. He started to dig into the earth with a new vigor, but his father approached him and laid a soft hand on his shoulder. Jacob met his eyes and in them he found refuge.

“You can tell me anything, son,” Jacob’s father said in a whispered voice. 

Jacob nodded and straightened himself up before he spoke. “I do not want to complain, father. I am just hot and tired from the day’s work and I feel ashamed that you had to stop your work to scold me.”

Jacob’s father had a twinkle in his eye and to Jacob’s surprise, he let out a quiet laugh.

“It is a scorcher today, isn’t it?” his father said, still laughing. Jacob joined him and soon, the two were laughing so much, they had tears in their eyes. Jacob’s father sat down and patted the ground next to him for Jacob to join him. They sat for a moment in silence before his father spoke. “Jacob, it may not feel like it now, but the sun is a blessing to us. If it rained every day, we would not be able to plow our fields and plant our seeds and when harvest came, we would have no food for our community. Sometimes, we feel so negative towards something because we have all our attention focused on that thing. So much so, that we lose sight of everything else around us, we lose our perspective on things.”

“So,” Jacob said slowly as he considered his father’s words. “What you’re saying is, that I shouldn’t focus on the heat, instead I should focus on the bounty that it will bring to us all in time.”

“Exactly,” his father smiled at him and the pair of them stood up from their places. They worked the remainder of the day, even staying an extra twenty minutes to make up for the time they had spent talking. But what Jacob remembered the most was the cool breeze which came over them shortly after they had resumed their work. 

Jacob blinked his eyes a few times bringing himself back to the present. He knew that even now, he was focusing too much on the negative. He needed to take a few steps back and gain a fresh perspective on his situation.

Jacob closed his eyes and willed himself to sleep. In a few minutes, he had drifted off and started to dream.

He stood on the bank of the river, watching the water move swiftly. He considered the river—how it began somewhere and spent its whole life trying to end up somewhere else. He felt a light touch on his shoulder and he turned to find Emma standing there behind him.

“Hello,” Jacob said quietly. Emma smiled at him and held out her hand for him. He took it and followed her as the made their way down the riverbank. “Where are we going?”

Emma did not respond, she started walking faster and Jacob tripped over a tree root and landed on his knees. He let go of her hand, and when he looked up, it was Ruby staring back at him. She smiled at him and laughed, the musical sound carried on the breeze. 

Jacob stood up and behind Ruby, he saw Emma disappearing into the trees. He tried to call out for her, but Ruby took his hand and he couldn’t seem to make his mouth move. Emma looked back briefly over her shoulder and them, but she quickly disappeared from sight. 

Jacob woke up with a start, his heart beat racing. He sat up in his bed and rubbed his fingers lightly against his temples. He tried to remember the dream in its entirety, but he could only recall small fragments. The one piece he did remember was watching Emma fade into the trees. 

Jacob lie down again, and closed his eyes. It took a while for him to fall asleep this time, but once he did, no one was waiting for him in his dreams. 

Chapter Two: Pursuing Jacob

Jacob woke up the following morning and found his mother already cooking in the kitchen. When he was a younger boy, he would try to wake up before her sometimes, but he had never succeeded. He sat down at the table and rubbed his tired eyes. He knew today would feel long because he hadn’t slept well. 

His mother turned around and nearly jumped when she saw him sitting there. 

“Goodness, Jacob!” she said. “You are so quiet. You should really announce yourself from now on.” Jacob laughed and his mother shook her head at him playfully. He cared deeply for his mother and since his father had passed and his two older brothers had married, Jacob felt a strong responsibility for her. He wanted to be sure that his mother was always taken care of, no matter what. 

“Service is today,” Jacob said as he reached for the bowl his mother offered him. 

“Yes, it is,” his mother studied him carefully as he
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