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You’ve got to take the good with the bad, smile with the sad, love what you’ve got, and remember what you had. Always forgive but never forget.

Learn from mistakes but never regret...
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BOOK ONE

When Destiny’s mom asks her to find her father and bring him home, she finally discovers her family’s secret. Half of her doesn’t believe it but her mother never lied to her before, so she agrees to follow his footsteps and bring him home.

Then she meets Fate, the President of an MC and with one touch, they both feel the connection very few people ever feel. When she tries to leave, he follows her through the door to another world...one that neither of them is ready for...

BOOK TWO

After learning about the beginning, we have to see this through. We ended up taking a side trip, and met up with Little Dawn, and we got mixed up in a battle of epic proportions. Fate and I were stunned by what just happened. But my dad is still out there somewhere and I still have to find him. Next trip, Washington DC.

BOOK THREE

Destiny and Fate trip through time yet again, in search of her father, they travel to Washington DC about the time President Lincoln is shot, then they follow a trail to New Orleans where they come face to face with true destiny...

BOOK FOUR

Destiny and Fate walked through the smoke of the last battle with a mission in mind- returning something the Maiden thought she lost a long time ago when the earth was young. But being there brings a threat of its own, something is blocking the return portal and they may not be able to get home again. Help comes from an unexpected source, but can they trust this source? That’s the real question.

BOOK FIVE

For Destiny and Fate...Has the past been changed? If so, by who. They may have to keep up with this journey after all, but will they get lost in time?

Elliot has a choice to make with almost unbelievable consequences. Can he go back and find his wife or will he never see the true love of his life again? He has to choose his wife or his daughter that he never saw as she grew up. Hard choice to make...

BOOK SIX-The Long Goodbye

Destiny’s father got through the portal before Chanti could get to him, but Chanti isn’t down for the count just yet. When she and Max did battle they were both hurt but Chanti disappeared to fight another day... That day has come but Max isn’t alone when he faces her this time, he has his family with him. Chanti knows this fight might be her last, so she pulls no quarter and has to cheat.... 

​
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Chapter One

Destiny’s Beginning
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Destiny stared at the hospital monitor and prayed long into the night. From the hospital window, she could see the lights of Chicago in the far distance. She had been born here, in Little Creek, a suburb of the city and this is where she called home. 

The frail woman lying on the bed was dying and Destiny wasn’t ready to let her go, not yet. She gently grabbed her mother’s hand and hung on. She hated the hospital, its antiseptic smell, the beeping of all the machines along with the groans and moans of ill people. The quietness of the halls late at night and the sound of sneakers walking up and down the halls. The snickering of the doors opening and closing when the nurses checked the patients during all hours of the day and night.

This was her mom’s second bout with cancer and they both knew this one wasn’t going to be cured. This bout would be fatal, and they were already near the end. Her mom had been in the hospital for the last two weeks now... Destiny was afraid that her time with her mom was almost up.

They had had so many late night conversations and Cassidy told her daughter everything she needed to know, for after she was gone. Destiny hadn’t wanted to hear it at all but her mother had a way about her that booked no disrespect. Destiny looked out over the city and stared at nothing in particular. 

Her mother stirred and tried to open her eyes. When she saw Destiny beside her, Cassidy smiled. “I love you, girl,” she whispered. The pain was almost unbearable but she smiled anyway.

“I love you, Mom,” Destiny whispered. “Please don’t go, not yet. I don’t want to be all alone in the world.”

Cassidy smiled again. “You aren’t alone. You still have your father. Whether you believe it or not, he does love you.”

Destiny closed her eyes and counted to ten. Then she looked at her mother. “Yeah, he’s around here somewhere isn’t he?”

“Don’t be so bitter, it isn’t good for your soul. And if he heard you he would be so hurt. He loved us both and he never would have stayed away if he had a choice.” Cassidy admonished weakly. “He’s out there somewhere. Something or someone must have stopped him from coming home.”

Destiny snorted but didn’t say anything. Her father had been gone for the last fifteen years. She raised her mother’s hand to her lips and pressed a kiss on it.

Cassidy closed her eyes, as a wave of pain grew intense. When it settled, she opened her eyes again and looked at her daughter. “Destiny, will you promise me something?”

“If I can.”

“I want you to find your father and bring him home. Tell him I missed him and that I have loved him all these years.” She took a shallow breath. “Tell him I tried to wait for him to return and that I tried to raise you right. I did the best I could. Tell him I just couldn’t wait any longer and that I had to go.”

Destiny had to hide her rage as she gazed at the woman she loved. She would have promised this woman the moon if she thought it would bring her another moment here on earth. Destiny could feel her mother’s life slipping away and she didn’t want to lose her. “I promise. I’ll find him and tell him.”

Her mother sighed, “Do you remember what I told you about the first time I met your dad?’ When Destiny nodded, she went on, “The first time I saw him my heart began to pound in my chest and I got a warm feeling inside. I was drawn to him like I never was to any other man I ever met. Something inside my soul told me I needed to kiss him. And our love affair started with that kiss. It was special and he’s the only man that ever made me feel that way. I could feel the lightning in the air and I heard the sound of thunder, but when I opened my eyes again, the skies were sunny. She shook her head. “I could almost smell the scent of rain in the air but there were no clouds anywhere. Then I looked in your dad’s eyes and I saw the storm inside his eyes. That kiss was my soul touching his, the storm I heard was his soul responding to mine.” She paused then sighed. “I haven’t felt that storm in a very long time and now, I know I’ll never feel it again, not in this world anyway.”

Destiny sighed as she held her mother’s hand.

Cassidy’s voice was raspy and barely more than a whisper. “You can begin your search in the trunk in my bedroom. You will find everything you need there. But I left you something in my bedside drawer to start you off. I wish I didn’t have to go but I do. It's time for me to go home. I’ve been away for so long now. I love you so much, daughter of mine. You were my finest legacy.” Cassidy closed her eyes and exhaled her last breath.

Destiny glanced at the machine next to her mother and watched as her heart rate slowed and then became a thin blue line. The machine beeped and then set off an alarm to alert the nurses’ station the patient was gone.

Destiny barely noticed the nurse who moved her to one side and began working on her mother. All she could think about was the fact her mother was gone and she had never felt more alone in her life. She stared at her mom for a moment then she stood, turned, and walked out of the hospital. She just kept walking. Tears blinded her as she struggled to put one foot in front of the other. 

Block after block, through neighborhood after neighborhood, she walked. Some of the neighborhoods weren’t the best but when the people saw her, they just stood there and stared at her. Nobody bothered her. She didn’t know if it was her desolation or the rage they saw in her eyes, but whatever it was no, one tried to mess with her or stop her. 

She didn’t stop moving until she got to the front door of the house she had shared with her mother. By that time, it was getting dark outside and the temperature had dropped. But not even the cold bothered her tonight, she was just numb with grief.

She went up the steps to the front door and sat down for a moment. She let her tears fall in silence as the darkness of the early evening closed in on her. Just when she thought about going inside, she saw a car pull up to the curb. The car came to a sudden stop and the sound of the tires squealed in the semi-darkness.

Destiny looked up and saw her best friend in the whole world as she jumped out of the car and came running up to her. 

Annie wrapped her arms around Destiny’s neck. “Oh my God, girl, why didn’t you call me? You didn’t have to go through this alone.”

“I just couldn’t,” Destiny whispered as she hugged her friend. “How did you know?”

“I called the hospital and they told me your mom died this afternoon. I am so sorry.” Annie sat down next to her friend, keeping her arm wrapped around Destiny’s shoulders. “You could have called me, you know. You and your mom were close, but friends should be there for friends. Maybe I couldn’t have helped you through the pain part but I could have been there for you.”

Destiny smiled and leaned her head to Annie’s. “Thank you for that. I guess I didn’t want you to see me fall apart. I wasn’t quite ready to say goodbye yet...I knew this day was coming but I didn’t ever think I would see it. I loved her so much. She was there for me every damn day of my life. I guess I never thought the Lord would take her from me, but He did. She was in so much pain, yet all she could think about was my father. It isn’t fair.”

“Oh, sweetie, I don’t think any of us are, but you can be glad that she isn’t suffering anymore. She’s at peace now.” Annie hesitated before she added, “You know she loved you with all her heart, don’t you?”

Destiny’s arms went around her friend and they embraced in the growing darkness of the night. “I guess so.” After a moment of silence, Destiny whispered, “So why do I feel so alone right now? She was my anchor and now she’s gone and I’m so lost without her.”

Annie tightened her hold. “You aren’t alone, as long as you keep your mother in your heart, she will always be with you. I know you’re in pain right now, but you can get through this. I’m here for you if you need me. I’ll always be here for you, just like you’ve been there for me when I needed you. Always remember that.” Annie stood and reached for something in her back pocket. She handed Destiny a letter. “Your mother gave me this to give to you a couple of weeks ago. She wanted me to wait until after she was gone.”

Destiny took the letter and cried as she stared at the handwriting on the envelope. Her mother had written her full name on it in her fancy handwriting. It read Destiny Marie Cleo on the front. She felt something in the envelope and she frowned.

Annie smiled and leaned toward her friend. “I’ll leave you alone for now; I know you have some crying to do and that you prefer to do it in private but if you need me for any reason, even if it’s only to talk, please...please call me. I know this is hard for you and I want you to know you aren’t alone.”

Destiny smiled and bumped her head softly with hers. “Thank you. And thank you for the letter.” 

Annie smiled and turned to leave.

When the moon came out a while later, she got up and went inside. She was only now feeling the cold.

At first, she couldn’t think about anything. Automatically, she laid the letter on the kitchen table as she made herself a pot of coffee. After she poured a cup, she sat at the kitchen table and thought about her mother’s last request. Her father disappeared fifteen years ago during one of his strange business trips, and they hadn’t seen or heard from him since. She was nine at the time and they had waited for him to return for a very long time. Her mother always insisted this wasn’t like him and in the beginning, Destiny wanted to believe her, but as time went on, her feelings began to change toward the man, who was her father, who’d left them.
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Chapter Two

The Letter
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Destiny stared at the letter on the table and didn’t know if she wanted to read it yet. Finally, curiosity got the best of her and she picked it up. Breaking the seal, she took the pages out. Her mother’s wedding ring fell out of the envelope and she stared at it for a moment before she picked it up and put it on her finger. It fit her almost as if it were made for her hand. What was so strange—she hadn’t missed seeing the ring on her mother’s finger at the hospital. She always admired the rings her father made for them both. The band was unusual in its design as it was actually three different colored bands woven together in an intricate design. One band was gold, another band was silver, and the third band was copper. Then her father had mounted three stones in the center, one diamond, a ruby and the last stone was an emerald. Each band represented the factions of past, present, and future. The ring also held three tiny semi-precious stones, one was a topaz for him, the second was a turquoise for Cassidy and the third had been a small piece of jade for Destiny. The ring was actually quite stunning, as were all her father’s designs. Elliott Hogan was a unique artist. His designs were one of a kind. She stared at the ring for a moment then turned her attention to the letter.

Destiny opened the pages and smoothed them out. Taking a deep breath, she began reading the letter her mother had left for her.

My darling daughter,

I know if you are reading this letter, I’m gone from your world right now. The cancer finally won. I’m sorry I couldn’t stay, but my time on earth is over. I know you won’t understand this now but I left a notebook in my nightstand that will help you in the next few days. Every family has secrets and I’m sure my secret will be hard for you to understand. I’m not even sure I understand it even yet and I lived through it. Please read it with an open mind because I’m not sure I could if I were reading it. But I hope you know I wouldn’t tell you something that wasn’t true. I hope you will understand.

Please don’t hate your father for not coming back all these years. I know you feel he deserted us but I know him a little better than you do and I know in my heart that something or someone prevented him from coming back. He wouldn’t have just left us. That wasn’t the way he was. He was and is an honorable man. He would have come back to us if he could have. He loved us both so much. I was lucky to have found him the way I did.

I’m going to ask you to do something for me and I need to know you will do it. I want you to find him and bring him home if you can. Please, Destiny, find him and bring him home.

I love you, child, like I have never loved anyone except your father. I tried to raise you the way I was raised and I know you thought I was always behind the times but when you read the journal, I left, you will understand why.

You may not believe what you are about to find out but I swear, by all that is holy, it is the truth. Keep me in your heart. I will always be there for you when you need me the most.

Love, Mom

Destiny laid the letter down on the table. Tears fell down her cheeks as she stared off into space.

Destiny had been nine when her father disappeared. She had tried to talk to her mother but Cassidy couldn’t or wouldn’t answer any of her questions. Cassidy hadn’t been worried for the first few days but when a month had passed, she began to worry. But she hadn’t given up on his return all these years. Over the years, Destiny’s questions had turned to anger and this last year, when her mother was suffering so much, her anger turned to rage against the man who had abandoned them. 

Her mother had been lost without him and when he didn’t return, she closed herself off from the real world. It had been up to Destiny to be the parent then. She had given up on her own dreams and had taken care of her mother as her first bout with illness two years ago had left her weak then it came back for a second go around.

Now, at twenty four, Destiny found herself alone for the first time in her life and she wasn’t sure what her next step would be. Her mother told her she would find everything she needed in the trunk in her bedroom. Destiny got up and went to her mother’s bedroom door. She paused outside the door for a moment as she still respected the fact that this room was a private sanctuary for her mother and it had always been that way. If this door had been closed she had to knock on it and wait to hear her mother or father bid her to enter before she could go inside. Was that custom old fashioned? Maybe but that’s the way she was raised.

Taking a deep breath, she opened the door and stepped into the room her parents used to share. The room smelled faintly of lavender and thyme, her mother’s favorite sachet scents. Destiny smiled at this, her mother used the sachets all her life. She didn’t realize just how out of touch that was until she found out that none of her friends’ parents did that anymore. Growing up, she knew her mother was a little old fashioned about a lot of things. She never understood it but that was one of her mother’s little quirks. Quirks like baking her own bread, having her own garden, canning her own vegetables from said garden, and scrubbing her floor on her hands and knees, just her mother’s own little quirks. 

The one she hated the most was hand washing the dishes. Her mother never had and wouldn’t have a dishwasher in her house. She always said there was something soothing about washing the dishes after a meal. She liked sticking her hands in hot soapy water and she would always sing a little song as she did the dishes. Destiny thought it was stupid but she learned young how to do it and how to do it right. If her mother found a dirty dish in her cupboards, she dragged ALL the dishes out and made Destiny wash them all. 

Shaking her head, she stepped inside, crossed the room, and sat down on the edge of the bed. Tears rolled down her face as she crushed a pillow against her stomach but she refused to cry out loud. She looked around the bedroom. It was the same as it always had been but Destiny knew her mother wouldn’t be coming back and that hurt her soul. Her mother hated clutter, so, in here everything was neat and tidy. The dark wood furniture contrasted the light blue walls and there were pictures on the walls her mother cherished. Most of them were family pictures of Destiny growing up. Neither her mother nor her father had any family so she had been their whole world, at least that’s what her mother had told her.

It had been just the three of them as she was an only child, and then after her father disappeared, it was just the two of them. She looked at the nightstand beside her mother’s bed. There was a picture there of her parents. She reached over and picked it up.

Looking at it, she could see how happy they had been together. Cassidy gazed at her husband with trusting eyes and she thought Elliott looked equally as happy. Destiny remembered this photo. It had been taken just before her father’s last trip, the one he never came back from. Taking a deep breath, she put the photo back on the table. She almost put it face down but she didn’t. This was her mother’s room not hers and her mother loved that photograph. 

Next, she opened the nightstand drawer. She frowned as she saw a book sitting in the drawer. She reached for it. Her mother was always writing in one of these books. They were usually blue in color but this book was red. She had started this diary when she got sick this last time. These words would have been her last. 

When she went to the hospital last week, Destiny had asked her if she wanted the book with her. Her mother had shaken her head and said that she had written down everything she wanted to say.

Although Destiny didn’t understand it then her mom had said that she hoped she would understand her words one day.

At first, all she could do was stare at the journal. For a moment, she almost felt guilty for even holding it. She had been taught to respect a person’s privacy and this book belonged to her mother. Even now, with her mother’s permission, she felt uneasy about reading it.

Propping the pillows against the headboard, she got comfortable. Kicking off her shoes, she put her legs on the bed and paused for a moment, then she opened the book with her mother’s handwritten account of what her life had been. She began to read then paused and reread it. She closed the book and checked the cover. This was a journal her mother started the year she was married, not the one she started before she went to the hospital.

Destiny paused and reopened the book. Snuggling in, she reread the journal from page one. She forced herself to read the incredible passages. It was deep into the night when she finished the first book. Destiny knew there would be more journals somewhere in the house; she just had to find them.

She carefully thought about what her mother had written. Her mind went blank at the possibilities and she had to find out more. She scrambled off the bed and went to her mother’s closet. Throwing the doors open, she leaned over and pulled out the old fashioned trunk in the corner.

She looked for the familiar silver lock on the trunk. For the past fifteen years, there had been a lock in place but now it was gone. Destiny was stunned. She sat down on the floor and after a moment or two...she opened the lid of the trunk.

The trunk was her father’s piece of history. As a family, they had gone to an auction one day when Destiny had been a little girl. He’d seen the trunk and had fallen in love with the piece at first sight. Even now, the trunk was plastered with patches from other times and places. Her father hadn’t bothered to scrape them off after he bought the trunk as he told her those patches were other people’s dreams and visions and he wouldn’t just throw them away. 

The trunk belonged to an era long past and reminded Destiny of something Indiana Jones would use, or maybe Humphrey Bogart. The moment her father had seen the old musty trunk, he had to have it. He laughed and told her mother it would hold all his secrets and dreams for the future. They dragged the trunk home with them that day and after he disappeared, she had been forbidden to touch it. Cassidy had insisted his things be right where he left them for when he returned.

Destiny had her own ideas about him returning but she never wanted to hurt her mother by suggesting he might never come back to them. Cassidy had always believed he would return to them but he never did.

Destiny peeked over the side of the trunk and her eyes got huge. 
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Chapter Three

The Trunk
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On one side, was a stack of notebooks like the one her mother had left for her, and on the other side of the trunk, were more notebooks, some small bags and several jewelers’ boxes. She didn’t know what the bags were for but right now, she didn’t care either. Her father had designed jewelry for a living so she dismissed the boxes.

She pulled out the stack of books and began going through them. It was like reading a journal from long ago but they were written by her mother. Going through them, Destiny realized she was reading her mother’s thoughts and feelings. It almost felt like an invasion of her privacy but once she started reading, she couldn’t stop. 

She realized, as she read her mother’s journals, she hadn’t known her as a woman at all. She’d only known her as her mother. Through the journals ‒ she began to know her mother as a woman ‒ a woman who had her own dreams and desires.

When the sun came up the next morning, Destiny had just closed the third notebook. She sighed deeply then stretched. She was almost tired enough to sleep if she could calm her mind down enough, that is. What she’d learned during the night left her almost breathless. When she looked, she’d found her mother had written one of those books a year since she met her father. Each book had a date written on the inside cover and she’d put them in order, so as Destiny read them she would read them as they had been written. There were extra pages stuffed inside the diary pages and they ‒ her parents ‒ had found some answers but mostly more questions.

Destiny got up off the floor and went over to her mother’s mirror. She stared at the young woman looking back at her. She saw herself as never before. A woman of medium height and slender figure with dark red hair and she had her father’s violet colored eyes. Her hair fell way past waist length and she wore it pulled back into a loose braid. The length was her mother’s idea as she always told her, a woman’s pride was her hair. The braid however was her idea, as she hated pushing it out of her face all the time. Her hair looked thick and silky. Destiny thought her mother was right. Her hair truly was her glory.

There was nothing unusual about her, she looked like a thousand other young women in the country, but if what her mother had written was true, she was like no one else in the whole world.

According to what her mother claimed, Cassidy had been born in 1865 in Clayton, Ohio to Orrin and Cleo Foster. Her parents had named her Hannah Marie. She had been born at home, as the nearest hospital was miles away. So there was no birth certificate on file for her in the official records but there would be something written down in the family bible. She had an older brother, Thomas, as well as a younger brother, Daniel. They had lived on a small farm in Clayton County back then. 

Her mother went on to say at sixteen, she had been outside, feeding the chickens, when a freak storm blew in one day. One moment the sky was clear and blue, and then within minutes, the sky darkened to an almost black color then, strangely enough, the color changed to dark green. Before she could make it to the house, the wind picked up and Hannah had a hard time staying on her feet. She grabbed a fence post and hung on for dear life. She closed her eyes and prayed she would live through the storm. The wind began tossing things around the yard and Hannah had almost been hit by flying debris. The wind howled and she grew very afraid. She hadn’t seen anything quite like this sort of storm in her life. When the wind suddenly stopped a few minutes later, she carefully opened her eyes and looked around. She got to her feet and had no idea where she was. She had no clue of being knocked free of the fencepost or traveling anywhere but at that moment in time she had no clue where she was, or how she got there.

The green of the farm had changed. The house she was born in was gone, along with the barn and the stables. She didn’t recognize anything around her. Here the land was flat and sandy. Nothing seemed familiar to her. Even the temperature had changed. Before the day had been warm but now, it felt hot—it didn’t look like Ohio anymore. Hannah realized she was in a desert. She could see the cacti in the distance and the ground was baked and dry.

She waited where she was for two full days before someone came along and that someone had been Destiny’s father, Elliott Hogan. He had found Hannah while out hunting for gemstones in the desert sand.

Elliott Hogan designed jewelry and he often found the gemstones for his original pieces out in the field. That day he had been out looking for turquoise in the Arizona desert when he found something else entirely. He found a young woman almost passed out due to the heat and lack of water.

He administered first aid and gave her water. She wrote how frightened she’d been at the time. She didn’t know where she was and when Elliott told her she was in another state, it completely freaked her out. Then she noticed the strangeness of his clothing and asked about it. She said her biggest shock was yet to come when she asked what year it was and he told her 1987. Disbelieving, she backed away from him and she about lost her mind. Two days ago, it was 1821 then the storm came...

She had become hysterical at that point. She thought she was losing her mind and nearly ran off into the desert. Elliott chased her down, calmed her then he ended up taking her home with him. She wrote that when he showed her his car she didn’t want to get in it at first. It seemed so strange to her. She’d never seen a vehicle before. He had been so careful with her almost as if he expected her to crack completely. He had to explain so many things to her and when they got to the city of Chicago, she looked around with full blown fear in her eyes. The houses were so close together she had to ask where the barns were, or how was there room for a garden. Her first trip to the grocery store really blew her mind and for the longest time she refused to go there again. It all seemed to be too much for her to learn and she wrote that Elliott was gentle and took the time to explain everything to her. And she wrote that she had fallen in love with him during that time. 

A year later, they were married and a year after that, Destiny had been born. Destiny read that the year after Elliott found her, they changed her name to Cassidy. Elliott had searched the records and couldn’t find her birth certificate anywhere and without that, they couldn’t get married. Elliott had found a dead woman’s birth certificate online and that’s what they used to get through the paperwork. Hannah hadn’t liked it but it had been the only way they could get married. She wrote she wasn’t proud of the fact she took a dead woman’s identity but she did what she had to. She wanted to get married and it was the only way. They had gotten her a birth certificate and Social Security number but her mother hadn’t felt good about it.

Destiny was startled out of her reading when the phone rang. She glanced at the window and saw it was just after dawn. The caller was Annie. Destiny whispered, “You aren’t going to believe what I found out last night, Annie.”

“So tell me, girlfriend.”

“No, not over the phone. I think for this, you need to come over and see for yourself.” Destiny laughed. “I’ll put a pot of coffee on.”

“I’ll pick up some donuts on my way over, be there soon.” When Annie hung up, Destiny grabbed her mother’s notebook and carried it out to the kitchen with her. She set about making a pot of coffee and waited for her friend to arrive.

If anyone would understand, it would be Annie. She had always been there for her, just as she was always there for Annie. They weren’t just best friends but sisters by another mister, although her father hadn’t been in the picture for so long her mister no longer mattered. The two girls had been through heaven and hell together. Destiny proved over and over again she would always stand with Annie and Annie felt the same way. 

She couldn’t help but wonder what Annie would make of her mother’s story. She wasn’t sure what she thought about it herself, but she knew she would share what her mother wrote with Annie. She thought maybe her mother would have expected her to. Her mother knew the girls were close.

Annie showed up fifteen minutes later. After Destiny poured each of them a cup of coffee, Annie stared at her and looked worried. “Are you okay? You don’t look like you got much sleep last night.”

Destiny turned to her friend and shrugged. “I’m not sure. And I didn’t get any sleep last night.” She looked away for a moment then she handed Annie her mother’s first journal. “I want you to read this.”

Annie gazed at the book for a moment then looked at Destiny. “Are you sure? This is one of your mom’s journals, right? I mean a journal is something private.” 

“My mother was a private sort of person, that’s why she didn’t share this with me until she died. I respected her for it but now I need your help in understanding the person she was.” Destiny sat down, reached over, and laid her hand on Annie’s. “Please read the book and tell me my mother wasn’t crazy.”

Annie laid the book on the table. She took a deep sigh and as she exhaled, she stared at her friend. “I don’t think I need to read what she wrote.”

Destiny frowned. “What?”

Annie turned her hand to capture Destiny’s. She squeezed it and said, “Destiny, your Mom called me last week and asked me to come over while you were gone. She wanted me to know what happened all those years ago.”

“I don’t understand,” Destiny exclaimed. “Why would she tell you and not me? I was her daughter.”

“Destiny, please listen,” Annie urged. “She told me, so I could help you understand her past. She didn’t know how to tell you herself.” Annie paused and watched the hurt on Destiny’s face. “She didn’t want to see the look on your face when she told you. She thought it would hurt too much. She wanted to remember you with love, not disbelief.”

Destiny paused then swallowed hard and asked, “What exactly did she tell you?”

“She told me exactly what’s in that book.”

Destiny looked at her friend then at the book. “Did you believe her?” she whispered. She stared at her and saw the answer to her question in her eyes. “You did. You believed her story.”

Annie nodded. “Yes, I did. Your mother had evidence to support her story.”

“What do you mean by evidence?”
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Chapter Four

Think Of What Could Happen
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Annie got up and went to the living room, when she came back she had a blue oversized envelope in her hands. She gave it to Destiny and sat down again.

Destiny felt a shiver go down her back as she stared at the envelope. It had her name written on the front. When she dumped the contents out on the table, she saw a stack of papers in front of her. “Where did she hide this?”

“She didn’t want just anyone to find this, so she hid it in one of the books in her library. She showed me where it was so I could, in turn, show it only to you.”

Sorting through everything, Destiny picked up a birth certificate first. Looking at it, she realized it belonged to her mother. It was a photocopy of a register of live births recorded in 1861, from Clayton County, Ohio. The register listed a Hannah Marie Foster born to Orrin and Cleo Foster. She frowned as she thought there was no recorded birth certificate for her mother, hence the new name. She looked at Annie and said, “I thought they couldn’t find this before they got married?”

Annie shrugged. “Maybe they did find it at some point, just not when they wanted it, I don’t know.”

Looking through the pile of papers, she found an old black and white photo. It was a family portrait of the Fosters. Beside her mother were her grandparents and two boys. One looked older and the other younger than Hannah. The faces were blurry and not really in focus but back then, photography was in its infancy so there was no doubt this was a rare find.

Also among the papers was a copy of an old newspaper account of a freak storm in the area and the disappearance of a young girl. The date of the paper was March 3, 1821. She picked up the article and read how several people had noticed a freak storm that hit Ohio that afternoon. The storm came and went in a short amount of time but it also tore up a bit of the landscape, almost like a tornado. Where the storm touched down there was a lot of damage as well. Land was destroyed and some places even lost buildings and cattle. People noticed the storm had come out of nowhere and it certainly hadn’t been expected. One moment the skies were blue then they were black and then they turned a dark green. That fit with what her mother had written. Destiny shook her head. “What else did my mother tell you about her past?”

Annie shook her head. “Only that she didn’t want you to think she was crazy. She said she couldn’t bear to see the look in your eyes when she told you about her past. She knew you would have a hard time accepting this but she swore it was true. She also wanted me to remind you of a promise she was going to ask. She really wants you to find your dad.”

Destiny sighed. “My dad.”

“Yes, your dad. She told me she knows how you feel about him. She always had, but she also knew that something prevented him from staying the last time he left. She feels like he’s out there somewhere, lost. She begged me to remind you of your promise to bring him home.”

Destiny stared at her “Why didn’t you mention any of this before now?”

“I couldn’t. I promised your mother I wouldn’t say anything until you asked.” She reached out and grabbed her hand again. “Your mother knew she was dying. She said the doctors warned her she survived cancer once but this time it was more advanced and there wasn’t anything they could do. She knew she couldn’t wait any longer for your dad to come home again. She loved you so much. She told me she understood your feelings about your father, how you thought all these years he had abandoned the two of you. She also told me she hoped one day you would find the truth for yourself.”

Destiny got up and went to the window, looking out into the back yard. She stared outside but after a few minutes, she realized she wasn’t seeing anything. Her thoughts were so caught up in the drama unfolding before her. She turned back to her friend. “What do you think I should do?”

Annie got up and came over to her. Wrapping her arms around Destiny, she whispered, “I think you have to follow your heart. I think you have to read what your parents left for you, take the time to think about it and then follow your heart.”

“You don’t think this is crazy?” Destiny whispered.

Annie chuckled softly. “I think anything is possible, besides it isn’t up to me. This is your adventure.”

“Not yet it isn’t,” Destiny said with a heavy sigh. “I have to bury my mother first.”
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Three days later, Destiny stood there watching as they lowered her mother’s coffin into the ground. It was cloudy as a cool breeze moved the leaves around. Annie stood next to her. Her mother’s service had been a simple one. A few friends had shown their respects but now it was just the two of them.

Annie reached over and quietly took her hand. Without words, she pulled Destiny away from the grave. 

Slowly, they walked over to the car. They got in and drove back home.

During the trip, Destiny finally broke the silence, “God, I’m tired. Beyond tired, like tired deep down to the marrow of my bones.”

“It’s been a few bad days,” Annie commented.

“Yes, it has,” Destiny agreed. “But it’s over now.”

“Is it?” Annie paused to look at her friend. “Are you going to honor her last request?” Annie hadn’t mentioned this part of her ordeal out of respect for her friend but now she had to know what Destiny intended to do.

Destiny watched the scenery go by. When she turned her head again, she nodded. “I think I am. I’ve been reading the journals my parents left. My father found out more about the storm that brought my mother here. My mother wasn’t the only person to come forward through time. My father found evidence of eighty-nine other people who traveled back and forward through time.”

“Really? Wow. How come no one else ever heard about them?” Annie asked.

Destiny shrugged then told her, “No one would believe them. They all came back with outlandish stories and no one believed them. My father researched some of the stories and put together a map of the portals these other people went through. Then, he researched again and found even more portals. His map shows twenty- nine different possible portals and he took nine trips back in time. He wrote detailed accounts of his adventures, as he called them.” Shaking her head she admitted, “I know it sounds crazy but that’s one thing my father never was. He was always a straightforward man, so I have no choice but to believe his words.”

“Really? That is so cool.” Annie stopped the car.

They both got out and looked up at the family home.

Coming around, Annie linked her arm through Destiny’s and continued their walk to the house. “Did he tell you how to follow his steps?”

“Yes, he did.” Destiny turned to face Annie. “You know, at first I wasn’t sure if I believed in what they wrote. I mean how could something like that be real? It just didn’t seem real to me. Everyday people don’t just disappear and wind up in the past or the future but I found out they can. I did my own research and I found the same stories my dad found, that and so much more. ”

“What do you mean... so much more?”

“I went to the library and did some more research. When no one believed the eighty-nine other people and science couldn’t prove or disprove what they said, it got me thinking.”

“About what?”

“That maybe what my parents wrote might be true. What if my mom did come forward in time? What if my father did take nine trips back in time? I had to wonder if it could actually be as simple as finding the right portal?”

Annie shrugged. “I have no idea what that is.”

“Neither do I,” Destiny admitted. “But if they exist, it would be so cool.”

“Did you ever find out what happened to the other eighty nine people?” Annie asked. “Were they happy? Did they find the peace your mom did? What happened to them?”

Destiny shook her head. “I think most of them just lived out their days quietly. After everything they had been through and all the publicity, they just shut their mouths and lived their days out. Most of them died alone and scared.”

“Just be careful ok?” Annie gripped her hand. “Your dad’s trips might have been seen by someone and that someone could have hurt him. I think this sort of thing could be very dangerous. Think of what could happen.”

Destiny nodded. “My father said something about how he had to be very careful not to change history. He was very worried about the ripple effect. He said he could go back but he couldn’t change the course of history. That was the one rule he always went by. He said it would have been so easy to warn the people what was coming but he knew he couldn’t do that. History had to play out just the way it was intended. It was one of the hardest things he ever had to do.”

“The ripple effect?”

“He likened it to throwing a pebble into a pond. When a pebble hits the water, it sends out a wave of ripples. They start out small but end up bigger and bigger. He said if he changed one thing, it could end up changing the whole course of history.”

Annie gasped. “That could be really bad.”

“I know. Who knows what could happen if something caused history to change. It could have been disastrous. Any little thing could change the history we all know, but no one else would know. Events have already been written down in the history books, if he changed even one thing then that history would be rewritten and that might have an effect on the rest of the world.”

Annie grabbed her arm now as they went up to the steps in front of the house. “You have to be very careful.”

“I know,” Destiny stated as she nodded. “It almost makes me not want to go but I have to. I have to find my father and drag his sorry butt back here. I promised my mother I would try.”
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Chapter Five

Moment of Truth
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Annie looked concerned. Looking at Destiny, she knew the other woman had made up her mind. Nothing would stop her now. She shook her head. “Please be careful. Don’t burn your bridges before you see where they are going.”

Destiny smiled. “Don’t worry, I won’t, but I’m not going to make it easy for him either. He has a lot to make up for.”

“What are you going to do?”

“I’m going to go where he went. His first trip was to Texas.”

Annie dared to ask, “Do you know how he got there and back?”

Destiny nodded. “Yes, I do. His journals were very easy to understand and he wrote everything down. He was anal like that but now that will be used to find him. When I first looked into his trunk, I saw several small bags. They were filled with a bit of dirt and small items that didn’t mean anything to me. In one of my father’s journals, I found out they were like stops on a train. The dirt in each bag took you to a time and place. How my father got so many bags of dirt from so many places, I have no idea. I’m going to use the bag he brought back with him for this trip. I shouldn’t have any problems. I’m all packed and ready to go.”

“Do you know where he went whenever he left on his trips?” Annie asked.

“Yes, he detailed his trips. He went to Texas, Canada, New Orleans, Ohio, California, Washington DC, New York City, the Florida Keys and finally, Arizona. I also found out after his ninth trip, he thought someone had noticed him. From what I remember of that time, he was very worried. He and my mother would whisper when I was in the room and late at night, I would hear them talking in their room. I couldn’t hear what they were saying but I knew something was going on.”

“What do you suppose it was?” Annie asked.

“I have no idea, but I might want to find out. If someone was after him, maybe they finally got him. Maybe he is out there somewhere, I don’t know but if I find him, I’m going to drag him home. He owes me that much. He owes me an explanation as to where he’s been all these years. My mother loved him right up to the end. She wanted him to know that.” She hesitated. “If I find out he dumped us for another woman and another family, I think I’ll kill him.”

Annie shook her head. “I hope that never happened.”

Destiny sighed hard and nodded. “There was one thing that stumped me though in reading everything they wrote. She said something about following your heart. She ended up in a place my dad was going to be shortly. She always said his heart called out to her. And that every time he left us her heart called him back to us. Does that mean I’ll be gone and never find my way back because I got no one waiting back here for me? Will I even be able to go through the portals if I don’t have someone waiting on the other side for me?”

“What am I chopped liver?” Annie quipped. “I’ll be here waiting for you to return.” 

Destiny simply stared at her and saw she was serious. She gave her a wide smile.

“When are you leaving?”

“Tonight,” Destiny whispered. “I’m going to test his theories and see if it’s possible to travel through time.”

“When will you return?”

“I’m not sure.” She shrugged. “I suppose I’ll come back when I find what I need to find.”

“And what is that?”

“Some sign of my father, I guess. I have to follow where he went to find out where he is. I know that sounds complicated but it’s all I’ve got to work with.” Destiny stepped over and opened her car door, she looked at Annie. “Are you coming?”

Just as Annie took a step up the stairs to the porch, a rumbling noise broke the silence of the neighborhood. They turned their heads and watched as a biker rode along her street. It was a member of the Flame Warriors. They were a local MC that lived and worked in the Little Creek area. They preferred their privacy but owned a couple of bars and a dance club closer to Chicago. Most people just stayed away from them and Destiny was one of those people. Like them, she minded her own business and her business was none of theirs.

Destiny saw the face of the rider and knew he was the man in charge of the MC, the one they called Fate. She didn’t know what that meant or why they would call a man that but after all, her parents had named her Destiny so...? 

She had seen him around town, but never up close. He seemed like a nice guy but she wouldn’t want to meet him in an alley after dark. He was huge and well muscled. She didn’t know why but she’d been seeing him around town a lot lately. Wherever she was, he usually turned up. She had been distracted by everything going on, so until now, she hadn’t thought about it. Was it just fate? She paused at this as that was his Biker name. Smiling, she shook her head. Were the gods trying to tell her something as it seemed like wherever she went, he showed up. But what did she have in common with a biker? 

When he passed them, Destiny’s heart began to pound in her chest and she could barely breathe. She paused at this reaction and wondered what that meant, she also couldn’t take
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