

    
        
          Solo Train Journey Towards Love

        

        
        
          Susan Hart

        

        
          Published by Susan Hart, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SOLO TRAIN JOURNEY TOWARDS LOVE

    

    
      First edition. April 12, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Susan Hart.

    

    
    
      Written by Susan Hart.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Solo Train Journey Towards Love

Part One | Chapter One: Giant City, Big Problems

Chapter Two: Van Gogh, or Not

Chapter Three: The Value of Gold

Part Two | Chapter Four: Settling In?

Chapter Five: Drought & Danger From the Ocean

Chapter Six: A Final Resting Place

Epilogue

Sign up for Susan Hart's Mailing List

Further Reading: A Trio of Cozy Mysteries

About the Publisher


Solo Train Journey Towards Love

Synopsis

In 1883, Lily Hopkins leaves her home on the East Coast to seek a new life in Northern California. Tired of the limited opportunities for love and family, she rejects marriage brokers and newspaper ads, yearning for a more genuine connection. She embarks on a train journey across the country, determined to find adventure and a place where she belongs. As she travels through the vast and unpredictable landscape, she encounters many challenges and wonders if her romantic notions will hold up in the rugged West. Lily's journey takes her through several stops, each presenting new experiences and dangers. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part One


Chapter One: Giant City, Big Problems
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Chicago hadn't been what Lily expected. She'd arrived in the bustling city hoping for a warm bed and a hot meal, but got more adventure than she'd planned on. As she stepped off the train, which had stopped overnight so passengers could refresh themselves if they wanted to, and then continue onwards, the crowded station swallowed her up. Everywhere she turned, people in hurried masses pushed past or jostled her. 

The air around her was smoky because of the steam-powered trains, and the noise was deafening, like a train wreck's aftermath. Lily could hardly hear herself think. Clamor and chaos churned all around her, and she felt like a fish flopping on dry land. She clutched her bag tightly, her one tether in this wild sea of people, but it wasn't long before trouble found her. 

A pair of slick characters, eyes gleaming and hands ready, made a grab for her bag. Lily's heart pounded like a runaway horse as she struggled to keep hold of her belongings. "Let go!" she yelled, tugging back with all her might, her voice swallowed by the roar of the station. The chaos spun around her like a dust storm until, out of nowhere, a kind-looking man in a plaid jacket rushed over. 

"Need a hand?" he shouted, reaching to help. His presence gave her the strength she needed. With a mighty pull, and a little help from the stranger, her bag flew free from their grip. The would-be thieves vanished into the crowd, leaving Lily breathless but victorious. She stood there, heart racing, as she tried to catch her breath amidst the overwhelming din. 

"Thank you," she gasped, clutching her bag and smiling at the stranger, grateful for his help and her good fortune. With a tip of his hat and a friendly nod, he disappeared back into the bustling throng. 

Lily's spirit felt as triumphant as she did exhausted, a curious mix of emotions swirling inside her as she stood there in the hectic train station. It was clear to her that she'd had more than enough of the big city for one day and maybe even a lifetime. Hugging her rescued bag as if it held all the peace in the world, she made up her mind to put some distance between herself and the chaos. 

With one last look around at the people rushing past, she turned and hurried back to the train, eager to escape the noise and unpredictability that seemed to be lurking around every corner. As she stepped aboard, the world around her began to quiet down, the clamor of the station fading like a bad dream. 

Lily sank into her seat, feeling every muscle relax, the safety of the train wrapping around her like a warm blanket. Each step away from the chaos felt like liberation, each mile carrying her further from the city and its troubles. She took a deep breath, savoring the sense of relief that washed over her. She was ready to put Chicago firmly in her past and look forward to more hopeful destinations that lay ahead. 

The train car felt like a sanctuary, its gentle sway a welcome lullaby after the frantic pace of the station. Holding her precious bag in her lap, she closed her eyes for a moment, letting the past hour melt away from her mind. She was bone-tired, but each clatter of the wheels over the track seemed to renew her energy little by little. 

Lily finally opened her eyes and looked out the window, watching as the towering cityscape of Chicago slowly faded into the distance. A sense of freedom washed over her, and she couldn't help but smile at the thought of leaving all that noise and trouble behind. She felt like a new woman, and she found herself as eager as ever to see what awaited her at the next stop.

When she calmed down enough, her hunger got the better of her and visiting the on-board cafe she ate a nice lunch of sandwich and soup.  Fellow passengers were kind and chatted about where they were coming from and where they were going, and the passengers added some decency to the robbery attempt. Most of humanity was generous of spirit, and that gave her peace.

Her heart danced with anticipation about this new adventure she was on, wondering if she might find what she was looking for out West. She played with a loose thread on her dress, her mind already dreaming of fresh places and the people she might meet. Each turn of the wheels seemed to promise another hopeful possibility, another chance at the life she longed for. She leaned her head back, breathing in the comfort of the train and feeling thankful for the direction it was taking her—away from everything she'd just experienced and toward everything she hoped to find. 

Lily thought she was ready for whatever came next. 
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Chapter Two: Van Gogh, or Not
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The train rolled into St. Louis, and Lily felt a new rush of excitement as she stepped onto the platform. This stop promised something different from Chicago, and Lily's spirits soared as she ventured into the city. It didn't take long for her to meet a charming artist, a man with messy brown hair and paint-flecked fingers, who seemed to promise everything her heart desired. 

His name was Thomas, and from the moment he first caught Lily's eye, she felt something stir in her heart. He had paint-flecked fingers and a carefree smile that seemed to light up the world around him. When he spoke, his words flowed like poetry, making Lily feel seen and special in a way she never had before.

They strolled through the bustling streets of St. Louis, the city pulsing with lively energy around them. Lily couldn’t help but think this was exactly what she’d been looking for—a man who shared her passion and dreams, someone who promised everything her heart desired. 

"Let me sketch you," Thomas said with a twinkle in his eye, pulling out a small pad of paper as they found a quiet spot. He captured her likeness while they talked, his pencil dancing across the page. 

"I've never met anyone like you," Lily admitted, blushing as she spoke. 

He looked up, grinning. "I think we're kindred spirits," he said, making her heart flutter. 

As the hours drifted by, Thomas filled her mind with grand ideas about love and art. He talked of taking the world by storm, of living boldly and creating without limits. Lily listened, captivated by his vision, and dared to hope that this was the place she could call home—and maybe even someone to share it with. She felt a connection she'd never experienced before, believing she'd found more than just a new city but a kindred soul who understood her. 

"You have dreams as big as mine," Thomas said, looking deeply into her eyes. 

Lily smiled with a mix of joy and disbelief. "I never thought I'd meet someone like you out here." 

She truly started to believe she’d found what she came searching for, and as they laughed and talked, her hopes soared higher than ever. This time felt different than before, and she let herself think that maybe she'd finally found her place in the world. 

Lily's heart spun with dreams, but it didn't take long for her to realize that Thomas's attention was fixed on his canvases, not her. He seemed to live and breathe painting, his words always circling back to his art. Whenever they talked, it was as if she was conversing with a living, breathing art manual. He spoke with endless enthusiasm about his work, his career ambitions, and his grand visions for the future. 

Everything had to serve the bold strokes of his dreams, and nothing else seemed to matter, including Lily. She felt herself fading into the background like a forgotten sketch in the
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