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      For Philip. I hope you find your own healing.
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            CHAPTER ONE

          

          
            BROKEN PLANS

          

        

      

    

    
      “I’m already at the restaurant. Jeremy called and said he’d be a little late and asked me to get here on time so we didn’t lose the table.” Melody Richards played with her napkin while her friend, Jenny, continued their phone conversation.

      She smiled before answering Jenny’s question. “Yes, I am a little nervous. He said he wanted to talk about something important. I think he’s going to propose.” She shivered in her chair, heart beating faster. A waiter walked by pushing a cart of desserts. She watched the delicious food disappear into the crowd. Jeremy Hauser appeared across the room. She waved at him to catch his attention. “Jenny, I have to go. He’s here. I’ll tell you all about it tomorrow. Bye.” She hung up and straightened in her chair as Jeremy reached the table.

      “I’m sorry I’m late.” He leaned over and kissed her. “This divorce case I’ve been working on is very nasty. I feel more like a referee than a lawyer. Thank heavens they’ve finally agreed on a settlement.” He seated himself across from her. “I’m starving. Did you order anything yet?”

      “I have crab cakes coming.”

      “Thank you. I think you saved my life.” Jeremy took a sip from his water glass. He looked around the room. “They’re quite busy tonight. I’m glad you could get here so we didn’t lose the table.”

      Melody nodded. She put her hands in her lap and started playing with her ring finger. A server arrived with the crab cakes. The tray was barely on the table before Jeremy grabbed one. The server raised his eyebrows. “Your waiter will be here shortly. Is there anything else I can bring you?”

      “No, thank you. We’re fine for now.” Melody reached for a cake. Will he propose after dinner, or in the middle? Either is fine.

      Their waiter interrupted her thoughts. He handed them menus and told them about the evening’s specials. After he took their orders, the wine steward appeared with a rolling cart of samples. Jeremy picked out a bottle of Silver Oak Cabernet. Finally, they were left alone.

      Melody’s hand trembled when she picked up her wineglass, took a sip, and winced. She really didn’t like this type of wine, but it was one of Jeremy’s favorites, and she didn’t want to do anything to upset the mood this evening.

      Jeremy told her some details of the case he was working on until their food arrived. He immersed himself in his steak and lobster while she barely touched her chicken cordon bleu. All she could think about was how he’d ask. Would he get down on one knee, or would he just ask her while sitting in his chair? Maybe she’d seen too many movies, but she really wanted him to get down on one knee. After that, they could order champagne. She was so lost in thought that she didn’t catch what Jeremy was saying.

      “… I sent out several inquiries to larger firms and was very pleased when Larson, Swartz, and Limbeck called me. The firm has several departments, and the salary is more than I’m making now.”

      “I’m sorry, dear, but why are you talking about this new firm?”

      Jeremy looked a bit annoyed. “I was telling you about the offer I received from a firm in Denver. It’s a great opportunity with better pay and benefits.”

      “You mean you already accepted the job?” Melody’s hand shook as she set down her wineglass, spilling some of the wine on the tablecloth. The candle on the table flickered and went out as a waiter walked by. Tears filled her eyes. “What happened to buying a house here and starting our lives together?”

      “Melody, be reasonable. You’re an elementary school teacher. You can find a job anywhere. If I want a great legal career, I need to move to a bigger city. This job is at a large regional firm, and I have an opportunity to specialize in something other than family law.” Jeremy leaned back in his chair and finished his breadstick.

      Melody picked up her fork and played with her food. The thought of having to leave here took away what little appetite she had. He didn’t ask her to marry him and move to Denver. He just said he was going. His career is important, but mine has value too. I love teaching, and this school allows me a lot of freedom in how I teach. I love this town, and I have a lot of friends here, and now I have to give them all up? She blinked for a minute. Wait, he didn’t ask me to go with him.

      “Melody, I’m sorry this is so sudden. I’ve been thinking about it for a while. I’d probably still be thinking about it if it weren’t for Cynthia. She encouraged me to send out feelers to firms in larger cities.”

      “Cynthia? You mean the lawyer in the green dress I met last year at the Christmas party? You discussed this with Cynthia, but not with me?” The hand holding the fork shook. She quickly set it down and picked up her cloth napkin.

      Jeremy, to his credit, looked embarrassed and went back to focusing on his food. After a moment, he looked up. “To be honest, I thought you’d try to talk me out of it, and I didn’t want you to.” He picked up the wine bottle and poured himself another glass. “When I get settled, you can come up and check out the town. You can stop by the schools and see if there are openings.”

      Melody wiped her eyes with her napkin before setting it down and picking up her fork. “What if I don’t like it there? What if I want to stay here?”

      He didn’t answer. Instead, he picked up his wineglass and nearly emptied it.

      This conversation was not going well. There are a lot of people here. I won’t cause a scene. “When are they expecting you in Denver?”

      He set down his glass and cleared his throat. “I need to be there by next Wednesday. They have a difficult divorce case, and they want me to work on it.”

      “Wednesday? What about our plans for that weekend? I put down a deposit for our room at the ski lodge.” She set down the fork and picked up her cloth napkin so she could have something to squeeze instead of screaming or crying.

      “I’m sorry about the trip. I was looking forward to it too. I wanted an extension, but they need a settlement in their divorce case before the end of the year.” Jeremy reached for the wine bottle again. “Maybe you can get your deposit back.”

      “Will you at least be back for Christmas? It’s only two weeks away.” This evening couldn’t possibly get any worse.

      Jeremy set down the wine bottle. “I’m afraid I’m not coming back.”

      “What?”

      “The divorce case is scheduled to go to court during the week between Christmas and New Year. I hired a moving company today. They will pack up my apartment into one of those large containers and store it in Denver until I find a place. Once I get on the plane, there is no need to come back. It will take me a while to get settled, so I thought you could plan on coming during spring break. I’ll have a good feel for the area by then, and I can take you on a tour. I can also get a list of the public and private schools in the area. You can check them out.” He picked up his fork and scooped up a mouthful of baked potato.

      Melody squeezed her napkin, not sure if she wanted to bury her face in it and cry, or wrap it around Jeremy’s neck and choke him. She closed her eyes and breathed deeply. Grandma used to say, when someone shows you who they are, believe them.

      “Jeremy, I’m not asking for my deposit back because I’m going skiing.” She reached for her purse. “Don’t bother getting a list of schools in the Denver area because I’m not moving there.”

      “Melody.” Jeremy set down his fork.

      “I’m not finished.” She pulled out her wallet. “I’m looking for someone who will be my partner in life. Someone I can trust and talk to, someone who has similar goals in life. I thought you were that person.” She pulled out fifty dollars.

      “Now, come on, Melody. We’d have a much better life in Denver.” He reached for his napkin.

      “That may be true, but you never gave me a chance to think about it. You thought only about what you wanted. You said you didn’t tell me because I might try to talk you out of it. You pushed aside my career as if it had no value. That is not how partners treat one another.” She stood up and grabbed her purse. “Good luck in Denver, Jeremy. I hope it’s everything you want.” She dropped the money on the table. “Since we are not really partners, this should cover the cost of my dinner.” She turned and walked away.
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        * * *

      

      The defrost system was not keeping up, and the front window fogged over again. Melody pulled more tissues from the box on the passenger seat and wiped the window. Jeremy was supposed to drive them to the ski lodge. Her car needed repairs, and the auto shop postponed her appointment until after New Year’s for lack of replacement parts. She probably should have gotten a rental. Oh well, too late now. At least it was a clear night.

      There was a new moon, and the stars were beautiful. Stargazing was something she really missed. Growing up on a small farmhouse in northern Idaho gave her lots of opportunities to study the heavens. Her dad got her interested in astronomy. He set up a telescope in the backyard so they could view the constellations. I miss you, Dad. She tried to wipe away a tear with the sleeve of her ski jacket. The car’s heater wasn’t working well either.

      She didn’t want to think of her father or Jeremy right now. This was going to be a fun trip, despite everything. She thought about her second graders. There were only three more school days until Christmas break. Maybe she’d plan another trip somewhere. Preferably some place warmer; Arizona would be nice. In her classroom, they were talking about the Wild West days. Maybe she could visit one of those Old West towns like Tombstone. I wonder if it still has a boardwalk running along the buildings?

      The clock on the dashboard didn’t work any longer, so she took a quick glance at her watch. That’s when she hit the ice. The tires no longer gripped the road, and the car swerved. Her heart raced as the car slid sideways. She tried to correct it by turning the wheels into the slide, but that only made matters worse. The car slid toward the edge of the road. She screamed as one tire caught on the gravel, and the car went over the embankment.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          
            SHADOWS OF WAR

          

        

      

    

    
      The rain came down in sheets as Caleb leaned against a tree. It was too early in the spring for the foliage to offer much protection. His hat wasn’t any better. Water ran down his face. He held his rifle under his coat in an effort to keep it out of the rain. After the battle of Petersburg and the defeat of the rebel forces, his unit, being part of Devin’s cavalry, was ordered to follow the Confederates and attack their flanks. The last intelligence they received said General Lee was trying to reach his supply train coming out of Richmond, and they had to stop that from happening at all costs. The Confederate Army was running very low on food supplies and ammunition. If they could keep them from obtaining either, they could defeat them, and this terrible war would finally be over.

      Henry, his best friend, had crawled to the top of the ridge to spy on General Ewell and his troops as they headed to Genito Bridge. It was the only place close by where the Rebel army could cross the Appomattox River. They didn’t know that part of Devin’s cavalry had already destroyed the bridge.

      Caleb shivered.

      He’d been standing in the rain so long, he was soaked down to his skin. The crack of a twig drew his attention to the bottom of the ridge. A group of rebel soldiers was coming up the path. Caleb hooted like an owl to signal Henry to take cover. He was too late. A rifle shot rang out, and Henry crumpled. The bullet struck Henry in the back of the head. The horror of the sight froze Caleb in place.

      His heart pounded. He had to move. The tree was poor cover against the soldiers coming up the hill. He sprinted to a large clump of bushes that would offer better cover. He almost made it when a searing pain shot up his leg. Caleb screamed.
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        * * *

      

      He sat up straight in bed, sweat covering his face and chest. The door burst open, and Janet came in.

      “Are you all right, brother?” She came closer, holding up a lamp to light his face. “Is it the same dream again?”

      “I’ll be fine.” He took several deep breaths to get control. For over seven months, dreams of the war had plagued him. How many times must he live through Henry’s death?

      He pulled back the covers and moved to sit on the edge of the bed. The chill air in the room helped him escape the dream’s hold on his mind. The pain from the wound in his leg continued, and he reached down to rub the place where the bullet had hit.

      “Do you want me to make you some tea?” The lamplight showed the worried look on her face.

      “No, I’ll be fine. Go back to bed. It’s much too early to be up, and you need your sleep.” He stared at the floor. He hated showing this weakness in front of his little sister.

      “Caleb, I’m not twelve anymore. It also seems to escape you I’m getting married as soon as the Baptist minister can make it through the snow this spring. If you need help, brother, let me help you.” She reached out and touched his arm.

      He reached up and patted her hand. “Thank you, I appreciate that. Now go back to bed. I’m going to rinse off my face and go back to bed myself. I’ll see you at breakfast.” He looked up and forced a smile onto his face.

      She nodded to him and left the room.

      He grabbed the cane that leaned against the wall and used it to help him stand. He hated the fact that the leg wound had left him dependent on the stick. The injury was the reason Emily had called off their engagement and married someone else. She said she didn’t want a crippled husband. He snorted. At least he still had both legs. Too many of his fellow soldiers had returned home with missing limbs. He was one of the luckier ones. Even though he walked with a limp, at least he could get around under his own power.

      He walked over to the dresser and poured some water from the ewer into the bowl. His pocket watch lay on the corner of the dresser. It read 4:36. There’s no point
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