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black spots. He had passed shortly after Ginger the Belgium, his earthly name Manny. They had heard Rita praying for a Baby . The Angel of wishes knew of her Hearts wishing. 
They had a snow globe watching her praying. The Angel of Wishes , along with the Angel of Knowledge decided to send back down from Heaven to beloved Animals that lived on the Farm . This Time though as Human form . Their Names Genevieve Coral , and Manny Hill.
The Heavens were so Beautiful too. Angels singing , seraphim announced his coming saying He’d blow his tranquility into their heads to go down to Earth a magical thing , these two had a lot to accomplish on Earth now . There is going to be lots of changes coming so Mother Earth and Father Time Along with Twighlight and Heavens Gate. The Angels will send tokens of the voice to send whispered things to help them with an Angel tinkle of a Bell.  We want you both to look into this snow globe to see them again, here is a tiny silver bag to sprinkle under Rita’s pillow Angel dust of love she will conceive a baby. The Beautiful Scenery of Heaven so tranquil , peaceful here just wish back a time in your life and your there. 
                    Chapter Three
                   Farm Hands 
John sat at Breakfast talking to Rita a kindergarten Teacher whom temporarily was a Farm hand for her Husband . She made French toast this morning , scrambled eggs and sausage links . He had coffee and a glass of milk. “ I hired some farm hands,” John said. “ Great, I’m happy for you, “ she said coming around the to hug and kiss his cheek. “ I’m going with My Dad to pick them up downtown in Kalona ,at the court house.” there were a tall dark red haired lady out front of the Court House, very Pretty with big brown eyes , long hair tied back into a pony tail. She wore a dark green dress too her ankles and fashion boots. A small heavy man brown hair tan skinned and nice looking , green eyes , a mustache too. He wore a dark rust turtle neck sweater with blue jeans  ,wearing cow boy boots. They sat out front on a porch swing with suit cases and two trunks . A large green pick up pulled up out side . “ Hello,  I’m John McPherson ,  let’s put your things in the back of my Pick up , My Father Jeb,”he shook hands ,” Let’s get started now , you can both sit on the bails of hay there’s two blankets for you to cover up with I’m driving slow.” The scenery were so pretty in these parts. The Truck moved on John driving to The Farm.
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                Chapter Four
              Settling Inn The New Help
Genevieve, hugged Rita, it were an instant bond for some reason. Rita felt it right from the start. Genevieve would know down in her Heart the reason why. Manny shook hands with them all smiling chewing gum. 
Then John picked up a set of Keys showing the Couple down to a small rock home utterly adorable too. John thought the two to be Husband and wife. They just acted so to be put on this earth to help. Their separate beds to sleep which they did so. The old souls sent from Heaven nothing but Godly. The wood door unlocked and unlatched. They walked into one room with an out side toilet. A large dark green twill couch and a matching chair, a coffee table and end tabbies with matching lamps. The curtains light brown with small Bear Print , and matching shades. A Kitchen with a small amount of cupboards, a curio Cabinet with their dishes to eat off of . A white porcelain sink , a pump for water and the powder room to bathe in. A Couple of ward robes to put the clothes and shoes and boots in. John left them to themselves. Today being Saturday. They were both very tired and ate from the ice box and food pantry full of food. “ Good Night Dearest old friend being on our old Farm again . Love you,” they said to one another in their own separate beds. 
             Chapter Five
        Our Celestial light May Shine , and The Angels of the lord said fear not for I bring Good tidings of Christ the lord. Whom all good things come . Thru him with him in the unity of the Holy Spirit all glory and honor are yours almighty Father forever Amen. 
Manny were up early along with Genevieve. They miked cows, and cleaned saddles and grooming brushes. The Horses sensed new People present yet ok with it maybe deep down inside knew of an old soul there. They raked the Barn floors fed and watered the Beasts too. Their days started early at five in the morning , John rang the Porch Bell . Genevieve, had to practice walking so as not to clop around a Horse. And Manny , also slowed his pace walking around not racing around like a Bull dog, he’d practiced too. The Sunny day turned cool out. Thanksgiving a week away at most. They’d been on this Earth a month as Human form and were loving it. Tonight Sunday . They’d eat supper up at the Farm with Rita and John. The afternoon, spent napping. A new set of clothes for tonight. She wore a off white sweater and a long jean skirt with long gray wool socks and snow boots. And Manny, wore a gray and black work shirt and blue jeans with western boots. They put on black parkas and walked up the yard to The Farm House. The wind blowing hard tonight rattling things all around not tightened down. The lamp lights on too so they could see the way it was so dark in the Country side. Rita let them in the back door and they took off their boots at the door in the mud room , hanging coats up too. They’d eat supper in the kitchen tonight. A table set already with white bone China with tiny green shamrock pattern. “ May we all sit down now Genevieve and Manny,” Rita said , with John coming from upstairs wiping his hands dry he’d washed. Rita wore a black cable turtleneck sweater, a jean skirt , white Bobbi socks and red slippers. And John wore a green plaid work shirt and jeans , with gray work socks. They sat and said “ Blessed oh lord and these thy gifts which we are about to receive in thy bounty of Christ our lord Amen. The name of the Father , son , and Holy Spirit. Amen. “ Pass the lamb please ,” John said to Rita . “ Also potatoes, Graveyard , corn.” The table full of food . They had goblets of ice water and milk or ice tea. The food marvelous for sure. And desert apple crumb pie. They ate till full. They all cleared the dishes. And washed them drying to put away. “ Tomorrow, the Men will work outside and we women are baking all afternoon for Thanksgiving.” Rita said smiling. “ I’m so glad your here” She turned the lights off in the kitchen except one light above the stove. 
               Chapter Six
          Our Old Radio
After Supper , Rita and John , Manny and Genevieve walked into the living room to listen to the radio. They sat eating pop corn , drinking coke pop. The Radio blaring George and Gracey Allan show. “ Carnations  , evaporated milk gives you The George Burns and Gracie Allan Show. “ George called a repair man to fix the refrigerator, he came Joe the repair man , he plugged the Refrigerator in.” The crowd laughs.” The crowd clapped Grace coming in starts her laundry , her friend Blanche walks in. Gracey saw some coffee grab your self some Blanch. Gracey grabs two of George’s socks , “ Gracey , theses don’t match , she said I know Here’s the other pair like them . Blanch said these match then.” The crowd clapped. Then Only the Shadow knows By Orson Wells creepy laughter who knows what Evil works in the hearts of Evil Men only the shadow knows. Ladies and Gentlemen the show starts in a few minutes Good Rich Tower Tires silver town stop. Back to the show The Creeper , Mother is that you then Creepy laughter. Mom forgive me for having you over so early in the morning. The night went on listening to it . What a fun.
              Chapter Eight
Baking Day on McPherson Farm
   The Men , were out working on the Farm. And Rita and Genevieve, were each with a mixed bowl of dough and the counter floured a rolling pin . Then rolled out a round pile of dough, flat with a wood tooling pin with red handles. “ Oh look your face is all flour ,”Rita laughed . And Genevieve, “ Yours is too wait till the Boys see us ,” she laughed. “ Here’s some cookie cutters . Genevieve, picked out a Santa and a sleigh. Rita picked a Reindeer and a Bell, a tree cutter. They cut out cookies from the dough. The oven was on heating and ready to bake . They put there cookies into to bake with a timer running a ding when done to take out of the oven. Then each one Genevieve and Rita made frosting. Here is their recipe:
               Sugar Cookie Recipe
This is a popular Sugar Cookie Recipe from 1942
3 Cups of sugar
3 eggs
1 cup milk
3 teaspoons vanilla 
8 1/4 Cup flour
1 1/2 teaspoon Cream of Tarter
1 1/2 teaspoon Baking Soda 
3/4 teaspoon Salt .
Mix in large mixing bowl 
Cover and put in Refrigerator for 1 hour. Take out and roll out the dough using cutters to make a cut out Cookie. 
Frosting :
Real butter at room temperature 
Then one stick butter to 1 1/2 cup powder sugar mix till thick . Add food coloring Sprinkles as desired . 
Think of Rita and Genevieve when you bake your Cookies. 
                    Chapter Nine
             Manny and Genevieve , sat in their Cabin with a real fire Burning  toasty warm. After eating hot vegetable soup and warm cinnamon rolls. They sat sipping Hot Cocoa. And looked into the fire flames . “ Im going to get the courage to put the Angel Dust of love of a Baby , under Rita’s pillow.” 
“ The next time , we are there I will put it under her pillow by putting my coat in on her bed saying it gets cold out on the porch hook.” “ I think it sounds like a good idea ,” He said. 
They sat one on each end of the couch. ThanksGiving tomorrow at noon up at The Farm House. Rita’s Parents coming from Philadelphia. They’d arrive tomorrow driving in from the Airport in a taxi cab. “ I had such fun today Manny.” “ We did too”, he said “ we are fulfilling an act of God to help here .” “ I’m doing better walking , I forget I’m on two legs not four, and I practice now when No see’s me.” Manny laughed.
“ What miracles and aspirations come from Heaven, we are lucky to do this for the Family we love so much.” He said. “ Let us pray , lord Thank you for your Good work through our hands together can creat a miracle Amen.”
                  Chapter Ten
               ThanksGiving Day
       Manny and Genevieve, woke up the Angels sent a snow globe visible to them only, “ Angels amongst us Emmanuel wishes you Full Blessings 
Tonight. Your both doing a great job keep up the good work.” Then the globe vanished. They headed to the ThanksGiving Dinner. They both bundled up and walking against the wind blowing. The Horse shoe drive way full of cars for dinner. They walked up the stairs hearing the boots hitting each step. Then walked in a smell of Turkey filling the air . Genevieve headed straight to Rita and Johns Bedroom taking her coat off . She crept to her side of the bed emptied a tiny sache there under her pillow. And walked out to the table Manny passed her he had stopped to visit someone there in the kitchen. The table in the kitchen and the Dinning room , with a place setting at each chair to eat.
She came and filled her plate of food she helped make. And went to the table sitting sliding onto the chair , setting the plate down. Genevieve had practiced sitting , walking , putting on make up . Then one other thing Angels get the special gift of knowledge to be able to know how to act. She sat next to Leonard and Rachel West, Rita’s Parents. They were lovely folks too, both gray haired medium built so friendly. And across from them were Johns parents. Arlo and Gwen  McPherson. They were both and very nice looking He had brown hair , she were blonde. “ Thank you Lord Jesus for our Blessings today on Thanksgiving, Amen,” Rita prayed . 
                 Chapter Eleven 
            The Christmas Tree
Saturday, evening Manny and Genevieve, dressed warmly with long Johns , jeans and heavy sweat shirts, boots and a heavy parka with a nice hood, wool mittens. Then out the door to chop the tree down laughing all the way. The snow started falling in Beautiful white . “ This is sticking too,” Manny said. Genevieve, ran  and jumped in it so happy. Then Manny chopped a tree Genevieve picked. The Pretty small tree a full one at that. Chop, chopped, crack and it fell to the snowy ground. Then with their mitten hands drug the tree to the Cabin by then the extra pine needles fell off. Manny gave it a good shaking out side then brought it in and put the tree in a tree stand. Genevieve added water. They put on ornaments from the closet Angel supply . They plugged in the lights turning lamps off.” Beautiful they cheered softly. And they hugged as Old friends do. Then sat down looking on at the Tree. The Heavens Looked down on The Farm in Kalona Iowa, the dark night thousands of stars and falling snow. The love felt here on this Farm immeasurable tonight. After Tree decorated, Both Manny and Genevieve, settled into sleep for the night. 
              Chapter Twelve
        A Big Suprise
Rita a woke nauseated , John helped her up and down to relieve herself in a port a potty to empty outside. She looked pale. Genevieve were notified to be her  personal Aid now helping her with everything. And she was so Happy too. The Men outside today in the bitter cold working on the Farm. Genevieve, was right there for Rita. They became The Best of Friends. Rita’s parents still visiting till after Christmas. They were back and fourth to see her from the guest bedroom up stairs. “Thank you, everyone for being here for me,” Rita said smiling here back of her wrist and hand resting on her head. The Doctor came today Doctor Jefferson , an African American Family Physician . His wife Voo Chong Jefferson from China they met when Doctor Jefferson were in the Military. Father let them in . And led them back to her bedroom were she lay resting
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‘Dee Ann sent you a Pint
After Twigh ight ,iving in Hoavens Gate,
‘An Angel love Story

Introduction:
The moring cast over were a delghtiul sight In Kalona, lowa. A Young Marred Couple living
on a Farm in the 1940, if there wero over any two People more n love It would be these two. A
big sunny Day with beauiful cast over clouds.
And of Course it being a Horse farm too. John and Rita McPherson. A Nice Fallsetting intoo,
pumpkins grown now on the vine for sale. They were Englsh's iving amongst Amish Folks.
Fitas family from Cincinnati and Johns famed a mile away. Rita taland lanky . long brown
i ight skinned with big biue eyes and a tiy nose a te pink mouth. And John tall medium
but, with blonde har biue eyes with long eye lashes . He had hard callused from hard work
big 8ot which ran in is famiy.
Chapter One
Simply Fall Here
‘The front Lawn had a large wood wagon out front holding orange pumpkins , a dollar each.
Good will offering the sign said hanging from the wagon . leave it n tis box made of tin
Ghained to the wagon with aSit i the top. Many Bugay's stopped and Englishers. John and
Fita being Engishers too living amongst the Amish. They loved Iing hers f0o. And were
manied over a years time now. She started praying for a Baby. They rased Beigium Horses,
and Sheep Dogs.
FRita had a care free personaity, un loving. And The Farm were his Grandfather's Farm , he
purchased. The Farm House large at that. There were two large screened in Porches oo on
the back leading into the Kitchen, the other porch on The Front of the House, with coment
staps leading Up {0 it Then Just siepping in he back porch a wood floor painied light Biue. The
porch had a porch set of dark wood pads on the chaiin a Heavy denim flowered print. And
Floral curtains on the windows. There wers 3 screen door rimmad i green to open leading
into the ktchen. The kitchen had dark brown buit in Cupboards, a white porcelain sink with a
pump o the s for water, nice and cald. Then you boled your water for dishes. An oval
100G table with six chairs | A Beautiul it fixture hanging over the table. The walls painted
pastel green and white lace curtain crosses over aach ofher. ita being able to look out over
the fields while doing dishes what a view to be hold. A big Light brow oval rug on the hard
oo floors. A door wiay wih plastered walls off white paint in The Dining room with a arge
Square walnut table and eight Chairs a chandsler over head rom the celing, ight blus lace.
curtains on the windows Iooking on to the Corn field  large center piec of pink roses dried
outand sprayed to hold thei shape in a tal glass vase. A big sliding two doors n oak eaf to
there Gouble sized Iving room . A over stuffed brown twillcouch and two matching Chairs . A
coffes table
With matching end tables adomed with a small beige lamp. Then a piano, victrola and large
aio uni there n the Corner. The drapes had tiny liht blus flowers and shades. The foor hard
Wood with  rope rug made of iht biue . There were a Bedroom downsiairs and five more Up.
stais. The rock basement held a wringer washer and a clothes e to ry. The Farm House so
prety too. There was a Bell o fing on the back porch for tme {0 eat.
Chapter Two
When Angels Speak
Genevieve, A Horse soul n Heaven except when she were a Horse her name had been Ginger
aRed haired Belgium Horse on the McPhersons Farm she had just passed a year ago and
boen with her owner John thity years a very long time. And Fercinand a Bull Dog wht and
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