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Synopsis: An English woman
is jilted by her boyfriend after he promises to marry her and she
becomes pregnant. She makes the long trip out to California to
become the mail order bride of a farmer who appears alternately
angry about her arrival, and reclusive at the same time. It takes a
while for the woman to ferret out the truth but friends she meets
along the way help, and eventually she sees a bit of light at the
end of the tunnel.

 


 


Twelve-year-old Pam was
going to have the best summer ever. Normally, she had to beg her
mom and dad daily to either go over to her best friend’s house or
for her to come over to her place, but not this summer. She was
allowed to spend three whole months with Nora. Nora was also twelve
and they often celebrated their birthday together since the dates
were three days apart.

Even though she was excited
about this summer with her best friend, her happiness was
bittersweet. Her parents were going to America. Her father had been
out of work for a few months now and they had lost the house they
had been so proud of. Her parents bought the house when her mother
found out she was pregnant with her.

In those days, he was a shop
owner. He made his own items to sell and made good money at it.
When Pam was eleven, the shop had burned down and that’s when
everything went downhill. Her mother and father made the hard
decision when he found a job opportunity he just couldn’t give up.
Until he had a few paychecks they weren’t sure where they’d live or
what they’d eat, or anything.

They didn’t want Pam to have
to live through that, so they told her she could stay with Nora,
knowing she’d love that. The part that hurt her was as soon as they
got back up on their feet, they’d send for her. She was going to
have to take a two-week ship ride, then a train ride, or a horse
and buggy to wherever her parents lived, all by herself.

The trip itself scared her.
She’d never gone anywhere by herself and definitely not on a trip
this long. Pam pushed all these thoughts out of her mind and begged
Nora to do the same so they could enjoy their last summer together.
The summer went great for the first week. The girls laughed and
giggled like always and were inseparable.

They made sure they talked
about everything and anything. Nora planned on coming to America
and finding Pam as soon as her parents would let her. She didn’t
want to live in England all of her life. She heard there were more
opportunities in America and she wanted nothing more than to be
with Pam.

The summer couldn’t be going
any better. The thoughts of leaving continued to creep up into both
girls’ head daily, but they pushed them away each time and refused
to allow the thoughts to get her down.

 


 


Two and a half weeks into
their summer, everything came crashing down. The girls burst
through the door giggling as usual, heading straight for something
to drink, when they stopped dead in their tracks. Nora’s mother,
Norma, who was always happy and always doing something with her
hands, was sitting down at the table. Her head was in her hands and
her shoulders were shaking violently.

The girls heard a sound
neither of them had ever heard before.

She was crying harder than
they thought possible.

“Mom,
what’s the matter,” Nora cried, rushing to her mother’s
side. 

Nora’s father, Rodney, stood
behind his wife. His hands were on her shoulders, rubbing them
softly as he tried to console her. No words came from Norma’s mouth
other than the sobs that escaped.

“Dad,
please tell me what’s going on. Did someone die?”


At the sound of those words
Norma let out a squeal of pain. Rodney, who was doing his best to
stay composed, tried to speak to the girls.

“Girls,
please sit down. I have something I have to tell you.”


Both girls grabbed a chair
and sat down. Pam was shaking. She knew in her heart something bad
had happened and her life was about to change forever.

“There was
an accident with the ship your parents were on, Pam. They were
halfway to America when they encountered a storm. The
ship...” 

He paused and cleared his
throat.

Nora was in shock. Once she
had seen her mother cry and that was when grandma, Norma’s mother,
passed away, but never her father. He was raised to believe men
don’t cry because it’s a sign of weakness.

“The storm
was one of the worst they’ve seen and the ship… 

“Actually,
it’s unknown where the ship is. They’ve searched everywhere the
ship could be and the only thing they can come up with is… well,
they believe it sank and there were no survivors,” he said, finally
able to get it all out. 

Pam didn’t move. She didn’t
blink, cry, or say a word. It took Nora a moment to absorb the news
as well. When it finally sank in, she blinked a few times and
looked over at Pam. Pam hadn’t moved.

They never recovered the
ship and nobody was ever rescued or recovered.

As much as Nora’s parents
and Nora wanted her to stay with them forever, financially they
just couldn’t afford it. Nora’s parents had just found out they
were expecting again. She was sent to live at an
orphanage.

Pam had heard horror stories
about orphanages growing up. Lucky for her, God was on her side.
The workers immediately took a liking to her and gave her special
treatment. The other children were the ones who were so mean to
her, not the workers.

 


 


During her first week, she
was put with the rest of the children in one big room with bunk
beds and thin mattresses on the floor. The older girls walked up to
her as soon as the worker left and snatched her bag.

“What do
have in here? We could use some of this stuff for ourselves. This
is our home and you’re not welcome. You are going to do what we
say, when we say, or we are going to teach you a lesson,
understand.” 

Pam didn’t say a word and
the oldest girl jumped up in her face. Right then, a worker ran
into the room and four other workers grabbed the girls and pulled
them back. The worker who was holding onto Pam snatched her bag
back from the girl and gave it back.

“I don’t
think it is right to stay in here. Come with me, honey,” she
said. 

The woman’s name was Rony,
Pam later found out. She was a plump woman who looked very unhappy,
but when you spoke to her she was actually very nice.

“Do you
mind being alone,” she asked Pam. 

Pam shook her head. She’d
much rather be alone than deal with that again.

“Would you
like a job working in the kitchen, laundry, or working outside in
the yard,” she asked Pam. “That way you’ll be out of the room all
day. It will give you something to do, we’ll give you extra food,
and you’ll make a little bit of money.” 

Pam was happy to accept the
job. She worked very hard and it paid off. The woman would bring
her home on the weekends and let her do some housework they were
either just too tired to do after pulling long double shifts at the
orphanage or possibly they couldn’t physically do.

She did everything. One of
her favorite workers was a woman named Jenny. She was always
cheerful when she was at work and she’d bring her special meals she
made from home. None of the other kids got special treatment like
this and this made Pam feel special herself.

 


 


The years passed by quickly
for Pam. Staying at different workers’ houses on the weekends,
going on special trips and working hard saving up her money made it
not so bad. She still hadn’t shed a tear over the death of her
parents. Part of her still thought one day they’d walk through the
doors of the orphanage and tell her they had been lost at sea, but
they were found.

She knew in her mind that
would never happen, but sometimes it was nice to close her eyes and
imagine.

 


 


She was sixteen when Jenny
finally got close enough to her to invite her to her house for the
weekend. Four years had passed and she’d never been invited her to
her house. She had her reasons. When she got to her house, they
were having fun while cleaning out the barn. Jenny always made
things fun. Suddenly, a boy her age walked in and asked if they
needed any help.

“Johnny,
what are you doing here? I thought you were spending the night over
at Billy’s house,” Jenny sounded really angry and this made Pam
nervous, but she couldn’t take her eyes off Johnny. He was her age,
but a bit taller. 

He stood probably about five
feet seven inches, only about four inches taller than
her.

“Well, you
need to go somewhere for the night. Pam is spending the night and
we’re having an all-girls night,” Jenny told her son
sternly. 

“So, you’re
telling me I cannot be in my own home tonight? Are you really
kicking me out?” 

Jenny glared at
Johnny.

“You know
why I want you out of here. Now go find somewhere to stay. You are
doing this on purpose.” 

Johnny looked at her as if
he was hurt. In the end, Johnny promised to lock himself in his
room for the night. Jenny and she lay down and Jenny was snoring by
ten pm.

 


 


At a quarter after ten Pam
got up to stretch. She wasn’t quite tired. At the same time Johnny
came sneaking down the stairs. He put his fingers to his lips as if
to tell her to stay quiet and waved her toward the kitchen. Part of
her said no, you would be disrespecting Jenny.

The other part of her that
was curious was stronger though. They ended up sitting up the
entire night talking in the kitchen. She lay down at five thirty,
ten minutes before Jenny woke up. From that night, a seed was
planted.

Johnny came to the orphanage
with picnics for her. She began to hang out with the workers less
and less and hung out with Johnny more frequently. They began
dating seriously when they turned seventeen. Jenny wasn’t happy
about it, because she knew how Johnny had been in the past, but she
realized if she told them they weren’t allowed to be together,
they’d only sneak around and she’d rather know what they were
doing.

She took Pam aside and had
the talk with her, telling her about pregnancy. Pam rolled her eyes
when Jenny turned her head. She didn’t want to sit and have this
conversation. She wanted to do what she wanted. She knew Johnny was
an amazing man and she loved him. Johnny began wanting her to go
further than she wanted and got pushy.

 


 


When they turned eighteen
she gave in because he said he loved her and wanted to marry her.
Jenny went to go and visit family and left the house for two days.
Pam and Johnny spent those two days together. When Pam was leaving
to go back to the orphanage, he told her he was starting a new job.
He let her know he wouldn’t be around as much, but he was saving up
money for them to get their own place.

 


 


The orphanage was letting
her stay still because she worked, but with her slacking lately,
she feared they’d tell her to leave. Weeks passed with no word from
Johnny. Pam was devastated. They had just shared something special
and now he was nowhere to be found. Jenny was working in an area of
the orphanage where Pam barely saw her.

 


 


She finally found her one
day and cornered her.

“Jenny, where’s Johnny,” she
asked. “He’s a grown man now. It’s no longer my responsibility to
keep track of him,” she told her coldly.

“Please
tell him I need to talk to him,” she begged her. 

Jenny told her she’d do the
best she could and then she continued to go and work, always in
places where Pam was not working at. Pam was sad for the next few
days. She usually never stayed sad for very long, but she couldn’t
seem to snap out of it.

 


 


It had been about a month
since she had seen Johnny. She was in bed sick. She had just gotten
a job offer to work at the orphanage permanently. They would
provide her with a room to sleep in every night. She wasn’t going
to be put where all the orphans slept and what she had was kind of
like a small studio apartment on the other side of the
orphanage.

She was offered work in all
the areas of the orphanage and didn’t have to stick to just one
area like some people. This was because of her experience from a
young age working all over the orphanage.

On her first day of actual
work, Pam couldn’t get out of bed. She was achy all over and she
couldn’t keep anything down.

Rony, who was also a nurse,
went and checked on her and after she gave her a quick check up,
she had some news. She was pregnant. Immediately, she went and
found Jenny. She found her in the kitchen. There was no easy way to
tell her so she just spat it out.

Jenny paused without saying
a word and then she began to yell at her. She had given her this
lecture. Pam, having too much stress in one day, burst into tears
and ran back up to her room.

 


 


Rony came back up later that
night. She told Pam because she was pregnant, she wouldn’t be able
to work. There were too many things that could go wrong. Rony asked
her if she knew what she was doing with her life.

She told her Johnny was
working to pay for them to get their own place together. Rony told
her they had





































































































































































































































































































































































































cover.jpg
THE CALIFORNIA
COWBOY & THE
PREGNANT &
JILTED ENGLISH
ORPHAN

A Mail Order
Bride Romance

DOREEN
MILSTEAD






