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Synopsis: From
Kansas To Nevada & Preferring The Other Cowboy Brother - A
woman leaves a small town in Kansas after corresponding with a man
in Nevada, then travels to meet her new intended. The man she
thought she knew by his letters turns out to be very different,
rude, inconsiderate and crass. She is introduced to her fiancé’s
brother and finds him a far better person than the man she is
supposed to marry. She starts to fall in love with the brother and
believes that he feels the same way about her, but she’s in a
quandary as she has no idea how her fiancé will act.


 


Randi stared
out of the window of the one room cabin she shared with her
grandparents. She was sixteen years old and had lived with her
grandparents for six years since her parents had passed away.
Sometimes, she had a hard time remembering anything else than this
small cabin. Her grandparents were wonderful people but Randi knew
they were getting really old and had a hard time taking care of
themselves, much less her. She sighed as she thought of her
future.

In the year of
1855 in a small Kansas town, there were not many choices when it
came to marriage and moving out. You kind of had to pick whoever
was available. This is not how Randi had visualized her life. Her
dreams were big and she wanted to marry for love but she knew she
was running out of time.

A week before,
Randi’s Grandpa Mac had come to her and given her an idea to think
about. That was why on this cold rainy day, Randi, was in
dreamland, staring out of the one windowed cabin. Mail order brides
were good for young ladies who had no other choice and no good
suitors to marry.

Two
available men lived in the nearby town and they were both in their
forties. That seemed a little old to Randi and they already had
children from previous wives. Now, Randi wanted kids someday but raising kids at the
moment scared her.

Surprisingly,
Randi wasn’t mad at her Paw Mac for the idea, she just never
realized that the time had gotten so close for her. Now that she
really thought about it, she should have seen it coming.

 


 


Randi moved
into the kitchen quietly so as not to wake up her grandparents. The
kitchen was just a small spot on the wall with a stove. Randi
poured herself a cold cup of black coffee and tried to take a
drink. The coffee was nasty and needed some sugar but that wasn’t
something her grandparents often had.

She poured the
coffee out and lay down on the small bed that her grandparents had
made for her. The blanket was soft and her mom had made it before
she passed away. Randi loved the blanket and took great care of it.
She had very few things but she never complained. She was just glad
to have a happy home.

Some people
could call Randi a poor person but she never looked at it that way.
At least she wasn’t living in an orphanage where she knew the poor
kids had it really bad.

Randi curled up
on her bed and decided that Paw Mac was right. She had to make a
decision soon. She didn’t want to wait until her grandparents were
sick and she didn’t want to make them keep working harder to take
care of her. She decided that tomorrow she would write a letter to
the mail order publisher and see what she could do about finding a
possible husband.

 


 


She fell
asleep and dreamed about a tall, handsome cowboy who came from
Kansas and whisked her away to a wonderful home. She lived in a
nice house with a real kitchen and pretty clothes. Randi woke up
the next day to the sound of chickens outside and she knew that she
had been dreaming.

 


 


She
climbed out of bed and saw that her grandparents were outside
having their coffee. She threw on her shawl and went outside to
tell them what she had decided to do. Her sweet grandparents were
smiling and enjoying their coffee when Randi sat down in the old
rocking chair next to them. Randi smiled and picked up Paw Mac’s coffee and took
a drink.

“Paw
and Maw I’ve made a
hard decision and I don’t want ya’ll to scold me on it, ok,” Randi
asked with a sigh.

Paw and Maw
looked at each other, than at their beautiful granddaughter who
looked like she was going to cry.

“I
want to find a husband through the mail order bride service,” Randi told them
without any more hesitation.

“I
love Franklin and I know you love me, but it’s time for me to move
on. “

Randi looked at
her grandparents and wondered what they would say.

Her
grandma stood up
and hugged the young girl.

“We
love you Randi. We just want to see you married and happy before we
get too old.”

Her grandpa
hugged her and agreed.

 


 


Randi went back into the house and wrote her letter for the
publisher then hitched the horse to ride into the town of Franklin
and mail it off. Randi loved riding horses and she prayed wherever
she landed that she was able to ride horses and enjoy being
outside. She hoped she didn’t move to live with a city man that wanted her to stay
inside all day and clean or cook.

 


 


She mailed her
letter and stopped by the store to pick up some flour on the way
home. When she went in the general store she saw one of the men
that needed a wife and he had his three kids with him. He wasn’t a
bad looking man but his three kids were young and Randi knew
nothing about taking care of kids. She could just barely take care
of herself.

Randi quickly
grabbed her flour and paid for it then headed out the
door.

 


 


She
hurried home so that she could get her chores done before it
started getting too late. She knew that grandma wasn’t feeling
well and she didn’t
want her to have to do all of the chores by herself. Randi started
supper and decided they would have dumplings for dinner.

 


 


After she
finished dinner she washed up the dishes and made some fresh coffee
for her grandparents. Randi knew that things would be easier on
them when they didn’t feel like they had to take care of
her.

Randi gathered
all of the things she would need when she left for her big
adventure, as she decided to call it. That was the only way she
could accept the decision she had made. She packed them in her
cedar trunk that belonged to her parents and waited patiently for
the letter to arrive.

 


 


It
didn’t take but a couple of weeks before Randi got a response from the publishers. They
had sent her a list of possible men that she could choose from.
Randi went through the different pages of men and she picked out
the best possible suitor that she could think of. He was a cowboy
from Rochester, Kansas, and he had no kids. The man was in his late
twenties with sandy blonde hair and blue eyes.

That
sounded good to Randi since her hair was blonde and she had blue
eyes too.

Randi was only
five foot three and the man was six foot, but she felt like she
would still be ok with that. Randi wrote to him immediately and
waited for a response. It took a little longer than she expected
but three weeks later a letter arrived for her at the post office.
Randi was surprised at the response from the gentlemen who wrote
her. He addressed her as ma’am and his name was Will.

Will
talked about his life mostly as a cowboy and his handwriting was
horrible. Randi
laughed at this because her dad never could write very well
either.

Randi wrote the man back and told her about living with her
grandparents since her parents had died and how she needed to move
on with her life,
and as a wife. She hoped that Will liked her and she looked forward
to meeting him.

 


 


Will and Randi
wrote a couple of times over the next couple of months and she
decided it was time to go see him. She could prolong this all she
wanted but she knew she would just have to do it.

Will
lived on a small farm with his brother, Kale. Kale’s wife had died a year ago and he
had moved in with Will so that he didn’t go crazy. The brothers
seemed to get along well so Randi was ok with this.

Randi told her
grandparents that the time had come and she was moving to Rochester
to meet Will and to see his ranch.

“It’s still in
Kansas so I won’t be far,” she told them.

Randi’s
grandparents packed her some food and kissed her cheek goodbye as
they put her on the stagecoach that would take her to Rochester to
meet Will. They knew they might never see her again but she was a
smart girl and she knew how to take care of herself.

She cried a
little as she waved goodbye but she knew that this was the best
thing for everyone.

 


 


The ride to
Rochester seemed like it took forever. They had to stop a couple of
times and let different passengers on and off. Randi met a couple
of really nice people along the way that were excited by her
courage to meet a strange man and make a life. They understood what
she was doing and gave her some great advice. Randi felt like she
had made some friends even though she wouldn’t see them
again.

 


 


When she
finally arrived in the town of Rochester she got off the stagecoach
and stretched her legs. There were a couple people standing around
but none of them looked like Will had described. Randi sat down on
the bench and waited.

As people
started clearing out one man still stood there looking
nervous.

“Ma’am is your name Randi Sims,” the young man asked her.

He
couldn’t have been more than about twenty five and he had dark
brown hair and green eyes. He was handsome, but he looked very sad.

“Yes
I am,” Randi replied to the quiet young gentlemen in front of her.
“Are you Will?”

The man shook
his head no and replied, “My name is Kale. Will couldn’t make it so
he sent me.”

Randi looked at
the man in disbelief. Her first time to meet the man she might
marry and he couldn’t even find the time to come and pick her up?
Randi sighed and picked up her things.

“Ok,
let’s go then,” she replied.

Kale helped
Randi put her things on the horse and buggy and gave her a hand up
on the front. Randi sat up straight and paid a lot of attention to
her surroundings. It seemed like a dusty place but it was wide open
spaces and she liked that. That part reminded of her of home. Randi
missed her home some but she promised herself that she would make
this work somehow so she put her chin in the air and pressed
forward with a man she didn’t know, who was taking her to another
man she didn’t know.

 


 


Kale
looked nervous all the way to Will’s ranch. The only thing he asked
her was if she was ok. Randi smiled at herself she wasn’t sure who
was more nervous,
her or Kale. When she saw the ranch she was surprised at what she
saw. It wasn’t this big, fine, fancy ranch but a small cabin about
four rooms and a huge wide open area of cattle.

Will and Kale
were truly cowboys. There were horses in a corral to the left side
of the house and they were beautiful. There must have been a
hundred horses in this huge area.

Kale
helped Randi off of the buggy and took her trunk inside the cabin
while she stood there and took it all in. Randi looked around at
her new home and smiled to herself, thinking, this isn’t so bad. She was a little anxious to see Will though and
wondered when she would be meeting him.

Randi took a
step towards the house and she could hear a commotion from inside
the house. Kale was trying to be quiet and he was obviously saying
something to another man.

“She
is right outside so
you need to go greet her. Will, you are being rude to your
girl.”

“She’ll come in when she’s ready and there is a lot for her to
do so she needs to hurry up about it,” the other man was telling
Kale.

Randi assumed
this must be Will and he seemed like he was a slight bit arrogant
but who knows, maybe she was wrong, she tried to convince herself.
Randi walked right on into the house and peered in the dark at a
man sitting in a chair with his dirty boots up on a table drinking
a glass of water.

The
man was filthy and looked like he hadn’t bathed in a week. The house smelled and
there were things strewn all over the cabin. Randi was taken back
at the mess that she saw inside and the dirt all over the floor.
The cabin seemed like it could have been nice at one time but right
now, it was a total disaster.

“Excuse me sir, my name is Randi,” the young blonde girl said
to Will as he sat there staring at her like she was from another
country.

“Well, that’s obvious and it’s about time. I thought Kale would
be gone all day picking you up.”

Will said this
as he stood up and crossed the room to stand in front of
her.

Randi didn’t know what to do because he was standing very
close to her like he was inspecting her. She wasn’t a horse for
sale and she began
to get angry. She thought better of it and tried biting down on her
lip, so she didn’t say anything bad.

“Glad you made it safe and I think it’s about time you get
supper started because we’re hungry. Kale
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