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Chapter One
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The drilling of the workers next door spooked the horses, and Jane shook her head. Capitalism had gotten out of hand. Now, even the quiet country wasn't safe from the expansion of buildings. Commerce was on the top of the list for these investors that bought land out here. They wanted to draw more people to the area with their products, giving the once cricket-ridden nights a city vibe.

Jane hated it. It was a shame that people couldn't leave good enough alone. She had moved to the farm so she could get away from the big city lights and the constant echo of traffic, and now, the city was following her here. She wished that she could find a way to encourage the group of builders to find another area, one that wasn’t so peaceful and one that didn't harbor nature's treasures. 

However, after several protests and writing a letter to the CEO of the real estate group, she found out that she wasn't going to win this battle. Her special place in the country was gone, and she was going to have to get used to having more people in her quiet town. 

Jane finished brushing the horses and put away her tools. She was tired of thinking about these city folks that didn't have any regard for anyone around them. She needed to focus on something less upsetting. Jane walked towards her house, hoping to shower and get a hot meal after a long day's work. She had been planting new vegetables in her garden and making sure the animals had what they needed since early dawn, and now it was time for a break.

Normally, Jane had help with her horses, chickens, and cows. She had a few hired hands that worked full-time to make sure the eggs were removed from the chicken coop and the cows were milked on schedule. She sold the eggs and milk to nearby markets, and she grew a variety of vegetables that she sold with them. It paid the bills and left her with a little extra income to do as she pleased, so she was happy with her career choice.

Ironically, she had never planned to be a farmer. She used to want to be an archeologist, but as she outgrew the youthful idea that she would eventually find a live dinosaur, that dream dissipated and was replaced by the idea that she could have a career where she was in charge of her hours and what she did. Farming was perfect for her. It gave her the feeling of a long day's work without the necessity of clocking into a cramped office.

Jane loved the freedom that her career gave her. She also loved the fact that she was able to get to know the people in town. Since she was one of the few farms in the area, most people around her consumed her products. This helped her get to know her consumers and build friendships that she wouldn't have otherwise.

She also liked the fact that she was self-made. It was nice to be able to say that she worked for everything that she had. She knew if she didn't work then she didn't make money, but now that new businesses were being built in the area, her business might be in jeopardy. They might sell the same items that she did, and her entire way of making a living might have to change. This irritated her. How could someone who didn't even belong in the town take everything away from her? Why didn't they just stay in the city? What made her town so appealing?
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JANE HAD JUST LOCKED her lips on a warm cup of coffee when she heard a knock at her door. She finished her sip and put her cup on the kitchen table, wondering who had decided to visit her on a weekday. As far as she knew, her sister was out of town, and her best friend, Ron, was working on his own farm. It was such a nice, sunny day, she couldn’t see too many of the other farmers giving up their work time for a quick visit. Maybe, it was one of her customers or one of the women from town, coming to pick up a load of vegetables for their family. She didn’t allow too many home visits, but there were a few people that she knew well enough to let them come by and directly pick their own products. 

She headed to her front door and opened it, noticing a woman in a gray suit standing on the other side. “Hello,” Jane said, looking the woman up and down. She didn’t look like she was from these parts, especially in such a nice suit, and she wasn’t someone that Jane recognized from any other facet of her life. “How can I help you?” Jane asked, hoping that the woman didn’t take up too much of her time. She still needed to go back out and finish her chores, and if she clowned around for too long, then she wouldn’t get what she needed to get done finished. 

“Hello,” the woman replied. “My name is Hadley Grace. I am going to be your neighbor soon, so I figured I should come by and say hello.”

“My neighbor?” Jane asked, giving the other woman a look. “Did you move into one of the houses nearby? I haven’t seen any for sale signs in my neighbors’ yards.”

“No,” Hadley replied, raking back her short brown hair with her fingers. “I am going to be moving into the restaurant that they are building next to your house. Haven’t you heard the workers chipping away at the new building? I can’t imagine that they are too quiet. It’s so peaceful out here. I would figure that any construction would have gotten the attention of the residents.”

Jane thought about this for a moment. The only construction that she had heard was from the real estate company that had bought land next to hers. “Are you moving into one of those buildings that Harper Real Estate is constructing?” she asked. 

“Yes,” Hadley replied. “I bought a large piece of land from them last fall. They showed me the blueprint of the buildings that they were constructing down here, and I decided to buy both the land and one of the buildings that they were putting up. I figured it would be a great place to put a restaurant. This place is so serene and peaceful. Who wouldn’t want to go out on a date at a restaurant right in the middle of all this beauty? And they are constructing a hotel next door to the restaurant, so consumers can wake up to the natural wonders of the area if they please.”

“There isn’t going to be too much nature left if a whole bunch of city folks decide to come this way,” Jane replied. “There is too much noise for the animals to want to stick around, and after a bit, they will scare all of the beauty of this area away, creating another polluted, noise infested area.” 

Hadley looked her in the eyes and smiled. “I don’t think that will happen,” she replied. “At least, that wasn’t my intention.”

“It never is,” Jane said, shaking her head. “You city folks don’t think before you put chisels in the ground.”
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Chapter Two
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Jane started to close the door on the other woman. She was done talking to her and about the situation as a whole, but Hadley put her hand up, indicating that she had something else to say. “Ma’am, the reason that I am here, besides the fact that I wanted to introduce myself, is that I wanted to give you a couple of vouchers so you could try out my restaurant,” Hadley replied. “It will be opening in a couple of weeks, and I thought that it was only fair if I let the people that lived here try my food first.”

Jane looked at the vouchers with disdain. She didn’t care to try Hadley’s food. She would rather the other woman pack up her entire restaurant and take it back to the city. A couple of discounted meals weren’t going to make up for all of the damage that was created by the construction next to her house. Besides, Jane knew how to cook. She could make her own food. There was no reason for her to go to a restaurant where she could get salmonella or some other illness because one employee decided not to wash his or her hands. 

“Come on,” Hadley urged. “I really think you will like the food if you give it a chance. I know that you country folks don’t like to change up your routines, but I feel like having a restaurant here will be a good thing for the town.”

Jane raised her eyebrow. “You don’t have any right to tell me what us country folks do or don’t like. You aren’t even from around here. How would you know what intrigues us? You haven’t been around here for but a minute and already you think that you have the entire town in your pocket.”

Hadley smiled and shook her head. “No, I don’t,” she replied. “And though it was wrong of me to generalize the wants and needs of the entire town, I am familiar with this area. My aunt and uncle had a farm around here and I would visit when I was younger. I would come down and spend the summers with them, helping with the cows and pigs and painting fence posts. I’m not a stranger to this town. That’s why I wanted to build my restaurant here. The real estate company was going to lease all of the buildings to outsiders that didn’t know a lick about the town’s history or the people in the area. I couldn’t let that happen.”

“Who are your aunt and uncle?” Jane asked. She wasn’t sure if the other woman was pulling her leg or not, but she had never seen her around town. And she had never heard her name come out of anyone’s mouth. 

“Bonnie and Duncan Bridges,” Hadley replied. “They had a farm on the far side of town.”

“I’ve heard of them,” Jane said, recalling the older couple. They were in their seventies at this point, and she had heard that Bonnie had been taken to a retirement home. “They were big milk producers in this area at one point. I heard that they tried to give their farm to their son, but he decided to sell it so he could pursue his dreams in the city.”

“Yeah,” Hadley said, her face getting red. “Oliver wasn’t exactly the farming type. I wish that they had offered it to me. I would have taken good care of everything, but it was tradition. They felt obligated to give the farm to their son. I don’t think they knew that he would just sell their dreams for a couple of bucks so he could do what he wanted.”

“It’s a shame,” Jane said, shaking her head. “They worked hard for everything that they had.”
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“THAT THEY DID,” HADLEY replied. “But you know what they say. When one door closes, another one opens, and that is why I thought it would be a good idea to open a restaurant out here. You see, I have always loved cooking, and I figured it would be a great way to utilize the resources in the area. There are a lot of local farmers, and people like farm to table meals. This is a chance to give them fresh food straight from the source.”

“Do you already have a set list of distributors?” Jane asked. “Because as far as I have heard, there are a lot of farmers in the area that are upset about this new real estate project, and I find it difficult to believe that they would be willing to assist you in finding the products you need to get the restaurant going.”

“I have a few contacts,” Hadley said with a smile. “In fact, there is a woman on the outskirts of town that has a lovely vegetable garden. I will probably hit her up for some of her fantastic products.”

“Really?” Jane asked, thinking about all of the people that she knew in town. She hadn’t heard of another produce seller, but it wouldn’t be uncommon. A lot of people liked to plant vegetables during the spring and summer months, and it only took a bit of work to get a garden going. “Well, I can tell you one thing. I don’t know who the woman is that you are thinking about going through, but there is no way that she has a better garden than I do. I never use harsh chemicals on any of my crops. They are watered on a regular basis, and I make sure to check them for bugs on a daily basis.”

“Oh, is there any way I could see your garden?” Hadley asked with a smile. “I’d love to see what you grow.”

“Sure,” Jane said, walking out of her front door and guiding Hadley to the back. She knew that once the other woman saw how beautiful her crops were, she wouldn’t resource her produce through her competitor. Jane’s vegetables were the best in town. Even the markets in the area wanted them for their stock. 

Jane walked Hadley to her garden, and she saw Hadley’s eyes light up. “Wow,” she exclaimed. “These are beautiful. Everyone I talked to told me that you had the best vegetables in the area. I never knew they could look this good. Even the ones that I buy from my private grocer don’t look like this.”

“Thank you,” Jane said, taking in the compliment. She was happy that Hadley liked her produce, but she was also taken aback. Hadley had made it seem like she already had someone that she was buying her vegetables from, but by the way she spoke, it seemed like she had already had Jane in mind. Jane didn’t like liars, and she wasn’t big on being manipulated either. “So, who was the other person that you were going to buy from?”

“There wasn’t another person,” Hadley replied. “I was going to talk to you.”

“Then, why did you make it out like there was another woman on the outside of town that sold vegetables?” Jane asked with her eyebrow raised. “Don’t you think that was a little deceitful?”

“I never said there was another person,” Hadley clarified. “I said there was a woman on the outside
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