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One

FAYETTE COUNTY, VIRGINIA

 February 1861

“W e can do this, Daisy. Just don’t you kick me.” Augusta 
puwed a fisp or haib afay and fiped l-ood rbom heb 

abm as a nef contbaction sent bipp-es thbough the cof’s coppeby 
hide. Daisy’s lbofn eyes fidened as she -et go a bartebPshaking 
laf-. Yoob o-’ ga-. “jou Iust ho-d on, nof. vt’-- a-- le oMeb soon.” 

SoMement caught Augusta’s eye as a foo--y spideb descended 
on a sing-e thbead. vt p-unged, paused, p-unged again, and sett-ed 
on the ?oob. A rami-iab ache fbenched heb a-beady lbuised heabt. 
The fasn’t so diwebent rbom that -itt-e fibeP-egged cbeepeb, fas 
she— The had alandoned heb dbeams on-y to p-unge into an imP
possil-e situation.

zfo daysGrobtyPeight agoniCing houbsGunti- she’d haMe heb 
ansfeb.

“Did you do it, Hus—”
Augusta’s head snapped up. “What, Wi--—” zfe-MePyeabPo-d 

Wi--amina had leen p-anted at Daisy’s otheb end rob the -ast ha-r 
houb.

“1an the ca-r come nof—” Keb sisteb s-apped at a ?y tang-ed in 
heb unbu-y cub-s. “zhebe nof, Daisy,” Wi-- cbooned as she cabessed 
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the Iebsey’s l-ocky head. “jou go ahead and libth that -itt-e one or 
youbs.” The finked at Augusta. “Hus fi-- take cabe or you.”

zhe cof huwed thbough in?amed nostbi-s, baising tiny c-ouds 
that Manished in the chi--y sta--.

“1ou-d le thebe’s something fbong hebe lesides this -itt-e re--of 
not leing bight fhebe he oughta le.” Augusta sobted heb tang-ed 
thoughts, sepabating tomobbof’s fobbies rbom the task at hand as 
hay and manube odobs ming-ed fith the meta--ic scent or l-ood.

vn the ne!t seconds, one hoor and then anotheb emebged, ro-P
-ofed ly a lony robehead and ?at nose. The dbagged the ca-r into 
the rbesh stbaf and scbaped afay the mucous sack fith heb qngebs. 
A-fays a leautiru- thingGnef -ire.

The massaged the moist nose or the stibbing neflobn. “We--, v 
guess the good 2obd fanted the Dalneys to haMe anotheb lu--. Oot 
much rob mi-k and lutteb, lut v beckon come time to lutcheb, fe’-- 
le thankru- rob the boasts.”

vr they feben’t robced to se-- the -itt-e guy lerobe then. Tube-y, the 
A-mighty had a p-an. Ke Iust fasn’t shabing it fith her.

“Aff, v fas fantin’ a heireb this time.” Wi-- snagged heb fobn 
hat and stood, shaking stbaf rbom heb lbitches.

“jou can fant a-- you fant, lut it fon’t make it happen. We’Me 
got tfo mobe due to ca-Me in the spbing. Sayle you’-- get youb 
heireb then. Oof, go set the tal-e and bing rob suppeb.”

“zhat’s foman’s fobk,” Wi-- gbuml-ed.
“Wi--amina DalneyX v fi-- not haMe you comp-aining. jou le 

thankru- you’Me got rami-y to ca-- to suppeb and rood to put on the 
tal-e.” The sfatted the gib-’s lehind. “Oof scootX”

Lnce the neflobn discoMebed its qbst mea-, Augusta stbetched 
feaby musc-es and Uuit the labn, aiming to see to Yap’s mea-, 
a-beady simmebing on the stoMe. 

The dipped lboth rbom a steaming kett-e and made heb fay to 
his ledboom. H-ad to qnd him afake, she set aside the cup and 
lbushed gbiCC-ed haib rbom his dbafn race. Ke fas rbetting, and 
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she knef fhy. “v’-- le qne, Yap. Don’t you fobby alout me. v’-- le 
lack rbom 1hab-eston arobe you knof it.”

“v Iust fish v fas the one going.” Ke fheeCed and caught his 
lbeath. Soist pefteb eyes fbapped heb in -oMe. “vr fe can’t get the 
lank to fobk fith usG”

“v fon’t -et you dofn, Yap.” The’d do anything to keep heb 
rami-y togetheb. Anything to keep theib rabm. “çandeb’s coming 
fith. We’-- stay fith the 1abmichae-s. jou bememleb my rbiend, 
Saudie 1abmichae-, don’t you— –bom Sbs. Sunday’s Tchoo- rob 
joung 2adies—” The stibbed the hot lboth, berusing to pine rob 
happieb times Iust nof. “And Se-inda Jane fi-- take qne cabe or 
you fhi-st v’m gone. v fou-dn’t le subpbised ir vCCy didn’t come 
sit a spe--. Sayle p-ay some checkebs, too.” The fas baml-ing nof, 
lut she’d see him best rbom his fobbisome ta-k.

Keb deabest rbiend fou-d fatch oMeb Yap, lut Augusta sti-- 
cbinged at the thought or -eaMing him -ike this. RMeby day, she 
thanked the 2obd rob a -itt-e mobe time. The fasn’t beady to see 
him go on to le fith Sama and Jesus. Oot Iust yet.

Ybessing a kiss to his haib-ine, she sUueeCed his mott-ed hand. “v’-- 
-ook in on you -ateb.” Hbier sto-e heb Moice, so she nodded and sort-y 
c-osed the doob.

Keb sfeet Yap. Wou-d he eMen see 1hbistmas this yeab—

Charleston, Virginia
Sabl-e co-umns tofebed aloMe Augusta’s head, testing heb metP

t-e. Keb hand hesitated on the co-d, lbass hand-e or the doob 
as something contbaby to peace s-uiced thbough heb. 3o-d scbipt 
etched the smooth, stone raQade to heb -ert;1ROzxA2 3AON 
L– 1KAx2RTzLO. The hated this p-ace. vt fas an ediqce to 
the qnancia- buin or rabmebs eMebyfhebeGp-ain ro-k stbugg-ing to 
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eke out a -iMing rbom the -and, on-y to -ose it a-- to the snollish 
coatPandPtai- types in theib hi--top mansions.

3ut a-- she he-d deab fas pbecabious-y pebched upon the shou-P
debs or one zhaddeus –ontaine, 3ank Ybesident.

“v’m hebe to see Sb. –ontaine,” she to-d the findof c-ebk. “v’m 
Augusta Dalney. v le-ieMe v haMe an appointment.”

zhe fhitePhaibed gent-eman g-anced at a schedu-e and ?ipped 
oMeb the tiny LYRO sign. “xight this fay, ma’am.”

The ro--ofed the cbisp l-ack suit thbough the -olly and up a 
g-eaming staibcase fith the scent or -emon oi- hoMebing in the aib. 
The paused an instant to admibe the ?af-ess shine or the ?oob. 
6uickening heb steps, she caught up to the c-ebk once mobe. A 
cabMed doob -oomed at the end or the ha--7 the tbansom ledecked 
fith ?ashy go-d -ettebingGYxRTvDROz.

“Ke’-- le fith you in a moment, Sbs. Dalney.”
“vt’s Miss Dalney,” she cobbected as the c-ebk fa-ked afay. 

Dbafing a deep lbeath, she pu--ed lack heb shou-debs and -irted 
heb chin. The cou-d do this. zhe doob opened and tfo men stood 
shaking hands. Keb stomach -ubched as a Iuml-e or memobies 
rbayed heb coubage in an instant. Dear Lord, please don’t let him 
be the bank president.

“v hope v’-- le meeting you oMeb at the Yattons’ p-ace soon, 
James. Hood to see you again.”

zhe Misiting gent-eman fhib-ed fithout fabning, knocking heb 
owPki-teb. Kis hand moMed to steady heb, then becoi-ed. “R!cuse 
me, ma’am.” Ka-r a smi-e did nothing to sorten the stebn edges or 
his handsome race.

“Ah, my ne!t appointment.” zhe lankeb’s eyes q!ed on AugusP
ta. Kis rami-iab, enthusiastic smi-e unsett-ed heb. “Db. James Ki--, 
may v intboduce to you Siss Augusta Dalney—”

Lne eyelbof abched le-of cabMed -ines on the doctob’s robeP
head. “Abe you, ly any chance, be-ated to the Dalneys or Ning 
Wi--iam 1ounty—”
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“Why yes, v am. Sy rathebG”
“Hood day then.” A shadof dabkened stbiking lbofn eyes 

lerobe he spun and mabched dofn the ha--.
How rude! 3ut she cou-dn’t awobd to le batt-ed.
“Whebe is Sb. –ontaine—” The rbofned, -ooking past the 

enobmous -eatheb fing chaibs rob a g-impse or the gbayPhaibed 
man. Hbipping the rbont or heb dbess, she pbessed dofn the 
fhib-find in heb midd-e. vr on-y –in feben’t afay on lusiness. 
Keb lbotheb shou-d le hebe.

“v le-ieMe you abe -ooking rob Fnc-e zhaddeus. I am nof the 
acting 3ank Ybesident.” Kis coy e!pbession on-y sickened heb 
stomach. “v do hope you bememleb me, Augusta.”

The bememlebed him a-- bightGrbom heb one yeab at qnP
ishing schoo-. Arteb a lbier acUuaintance and a hea-thy dose 
or youthru- inratuation, she had agbeed to accompany him to 
a comingPout la--.  Ke had leen oMebleabing and much too 
rami-iab. zhe beco--ection lubned heb cheeks.

“v see you do bememleb. vt fas the Kansrobd Kouse, fas it 
not— A -oMe-y ga-a, fith Uuite a co--ection or leautiru- fomen, 
as v beca--. Ah, lut v fas robtunate to accompany a pabticu-ab 
aulubnPhaibed -ass that eMening. Was it so -ong ago, Augusta— 
jou’Me changed.” Kis qngebs touched a tendbi- ra--en rbom heb 
hat. “Sobe . . . leautiru-.”

Dbafing lack Iust enough, she nabbofed heb eyes. “And do 
you beca-- that pabticu-ab -ass s-apping you rob leing loobish—” 
The stepped abound him and took a seat. “vr you don’t mind, 
Mister –ontaine, v’d -ike to ta-k lusiness.”

Ke chuck-ed and sett-ed into an oMebsiCed Rmpibe chaib leP
hind the mahogany desk. “Oof, fhat can v do rob you—” Ke 
ro-ded his hands and g-anced dofn, seeming to admibe his 
be?ection on the po-ished desktop.
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“v’Me come alout the note on oub rabm. v’d -ike to ta-k to you 
alout modirying the tebms.” The sat a -itt-e stbaighteb. Keb rami-y 
needed this.

“v see. What kind or modiqcation do you haMe in mind, Miss 
Dalney—”

“As you knof, fe haMen’t missed a payment in qMe yeabs on that 
note. zhebe’s not much mobe ofing, and v fas fondebing ir you 
fou-d accept sma--eb paymentsGob pebhaps an insta--ment eMeby 
other month.” Koping she sounded lusinessP-ike, she c-utched heb 
beticu-e to steady heb UuiMebing hands.

Ke -eaned lack into the turted -eatheb. “zhat’s Uuite a modiqcaP
tion. vt fou-d le high-y unusua- rob me to a--of such an abbangeP
ment.” Ke paused rob seconds that re-t -ike minutes, tapping a 
qngeb on the desktop. “vs thebe anything or Ma-ue you can -eMebage 
against this -oan to -ofeb youb la-ance— 2iMestock ob hobses—”

“Oot bight nof, lut -ateb pebhaps, arteb the spbing ca-Ming.” I 
will not grovel. The -irted heb head a lit higheb.

Sobe tapping. At -ast, he betbieMed a page or papeb and l-otteb 
rbom the top dbafeb and dipped a pen. “Yebhaps fe can abbiMe at a 
so-ution that fou-d fobk rob loth or usGv mean, rob youb ratheb 
and the lank, or coubse. Smm—”

“v fou-d le ol-iged. What do you haMe in mind, Sb. –ontaine—” 
A cbuml or be-ier. zhis fas going to fobk. vt had to.

“Why don’t fe stabt fith an agbeement rob the lank to accept 
fhateMeb amount you ree- you can awobd rob nof— v fi-- need to 
dbaf up a tempobaby derebment rob the ru-- payments. KofeMeb, 
you must bea-iCe thebe is sti-- intebest. zhe lank fi-- a--of you unti- 
August to lbing the payments cubbent. vs that agbeeal-e—”

August? To soon. “v appbeciate youb fi--ingness to fobk fith us, 
Sb. –ontaine. Sight you a--of us unti- the end or the yeab to lbing 
the note cubbent—”

Kis labe uppeb -ip tfitched into a lbier smi-e. “A shbefd pboP
posa-, Siss Dalney.”
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zhe mant-e c-ock’s second hand thumped its adMance. Keb conP
qdence fi-ted.

Ke scbatched seMeba- sentences on the papeb lerobe g-ancing 
upGa-- lusiness. “2et us say Lctoleb, then. vs that agbeeal-e to 
you—”

Did she haMe a choice— “jes. vt fi-- sube-y haMe to le, fon’t it— 
zhank you rob youb time, Sb. –ontaine.” The stood, conscious or 
eMeby tenacious cobset stay sUueeCing heb bils. Ln-y Hod knef hof 
they fou-d make this fobk.

“v’-- haMe the documents rob you ly noon,” he said, standing.
Keb heabt c-ung to a rbai- hope. The had fon on-y the qbst latt-e 

or the fabGa fab against a robmidal-e roe. The owebed heb hand to 
conc-ude theib lusiness. Ke -ooked at it rob a moment, chuck-ed, 
and c-asped it. 3ut fhen he didn’t be-ease his gbip, she attempted 
to pu-- heb hand rbeeGunti- his eyes pinned heb in p-ace.

“v hope to see you soon, then . . . Augusta.” Lne side or his 
mouth s-ithebed upfabd as heb heabt thundebed a fabning. –ina--y, 
he nodded, be-easing heb hand.

zhe aib shirted in the boom, and she lit heb -ip. zhis fou-d’Me 
gone so much letteb fith the seniob –ontaine.

What had she gotten hebse-r into—
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CHARLESTON

J ames plucked a piece of candy from the tall glass jar, o.ering 
it to the timid childW -ide eyes glittered, and her mouth 

rounded to a perfect O as she studied the storeb“ought confecb
tionW

G”o ahead,v he encouraged, ducking his face to her eye leTelW
’he girlxs skinny legs dangled oTer the edge of the ewaminab

tion ta“le, tFin pendulums sFinging “ack and forthW Cinally, 
she reached for the strumpet candy Fith a —hristmasbmorning 
smile sprouting across her cheeksW

James chuckledW ’he “est part of an oDce callIafter the 
unpleasantriesW

G?octor, hoF can M eTer thank youPv ’he round Foman 
smothered her daughterxs face against an ample “osom, her 
hand Battening a mass of unruly golden curlsW

GM “elieTe the fee for my serTices today, HrsW Aratt, is one 
mincemeat pieW Uut if you donxt haTe a Fhole pie aTaila“le, Mxll 
take it in installmentsWv Ye grinned at the girl and touched her 
chin Fith his thum“W GOnd no more attempting to eat peanuts 
through your nose, Ueth OnnW 8nderstoodPv

GEes, sirWv Xne hand clung to a tattered doll Fhile the other 
slipped the candy stick in and out of her mouthW G—an you 
check my dolly too, ?rW YillPv
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’he child had stolen his heart in the course of qTe minutesW 
Ya0elbgold eyes studied him eagerly, still  shimmering from 
spent tearsW

Ye positioned the end of his stethoscope on the dollxs tiny, 
gru““y chest and tilted his ear to the tu“eW Gzounds healthy as a 
horseW M prescri“e lots of loTe and attention for your little oneWv

G’hank you, ?octorWv zhe giggled as he lifted her from the 
ta“le and set her gently on the BoorW

GEou are Tery Felcome, Ueth OnnWv Ye turned to the motherW 
G”ood day, HrsW ArattWv

G’hank you again, ?octor YillW Mxll “e keeping a closer eye on 
this oneWv 1osy cheeks “eaming her thanks, she turned, tugging 
her daughter along “ehindW

GHrsW Xx?onell,  are there any other patients out therePv 
zome days, the parlorbturnedbFaiting room sat emptyW ’oday, 
hoFeTer, patients trickled in like ants to a picnicW

HrsW Xx?onellxs portly qgure qlled the doorFayW Yer mothb
erly concern for him, a groFn man, neTer ceased to tug at 
his sensesW -hateTer had he done to deserTe such a delightful 
assistantP Ye Fas much too stern Fith her at timesW Aerhaps 
“ecause he resented the sad truth of it allIin many Fays, she 
had “een more of a mother to him than his oFnW

”roFing up Fealthy had its “eneqts, “ut the a.ection of 
adoring parents Fasnxt one of themW Ye could count on one 
hand the num“er of times his mother had said she loTed himW 
5o appendages needed to tally his fatherxs faTora“le remarksW

G-ell, HrsW Xx?onellP Ore there othersPv
GXh my, yesWv zhe Frung her hands, glancing oTer her shoulb

derW G’is HrsW ’aylor, sirW YaTinx a “it of the TaporsWv Yer face 
soured, and she loFered her ToiceW Gzo, she saysWv

G-ell, Fhat are you Faiting forP zend her inWv
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GMtxs just thatI“egginx yer pardon, JamesIshexs got a sFarm 
of serTants “u00inx a“out herW zurexn, she insists they accomb
pany her, tooWv

Gzhe does, does shePv Xf all daysW Cirst that ?a“ney Foman 
at the “ankW 5oF thisW X“Tiously, starting his practice on this 
side of the mountains Fasnxt far enough from homeW

Gzhexs “ent on the tFo of ya haTing tea Fhile discussing her 
conditionWv Yer joFls shook as her Mrish “rogue coiled around 
the FordsW

-as he amused or put outP Mndulging the hypochondriasis of 
—harlestonxs upper crust FasIamong other dutiesIpart and 
parcel to his station as a physician in this cityW Ond the re3uisite 
charge did serTe to remind him of Fhy he “ecame a doctorW

HrsW ’aylor and the likes of her represented all  that Fas 
Frong Fith this countryIthis ForldW His ForldW ’he people 
Fho needed him most didnxt haTe serTants to dress them, cook 
for them, and driTe their spitbshined carriagesW

zmiling deli“erately through his disdain, he instructed HrsW 
Xx?onell,  GAlease send herIuhIthem in, HrsW Xx?onellW 
Ond Fould you “e kind enough to prepare a tea tray for usPv

GEes sir, ?octorWv zhe rolled her eyes as she “acked across the 
thresholdW

G’hank youWv Ye sighed, Fishing for a 3uick end to the dayW
HrsW Yamlin ’aylor MMM soon Filted in the chair opposite, a 

purple feather from her outrageous “onnet drooping oTer one 
eyeW O Fhite porcelain tea set and siw petite pumpkin cakes set 
on the loF ta“le “etFeen themW ’o the right, a slender 5egro 
Foman in a crispbcollared “lack dress and Fhite apron FaitedW 
5ewt to her, a tall, lighterbskinned footman stood at attention, 
dressed in impecca“le “lack and Fhite liTeryW

G1eally, HrsW ’aylor, your serTants can most certainly Fait outb
sideW ’his is, after all, a personal oDce callW Ms it notPv James lifted 
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a cup to his lipsW Oddressing the situation seemed pointless, yet he 
had to tryW

GXh, mine go Fith me eTeryFhere, ?rW YillW -hat Fould M do 
Fithout themP ’heyxre no “other, reallyWv zhe Bipped her hanky 
at the serTants as if “atting BiesW

-ell, he triedW Ye placed the dainty cup “ack on its saucerW 
G-hat “rings you here today, HrsW ’aylorPv

zhe dismissed the footman Fith a FaTe of her handW -hen the 
door clicked shut “ehind him, she turned to JamesW GXh ?octor, 
Mxm just not myself these daysWv zhe “rushed at her “roF Fith the 
“ack of her handW

GAlease, go onW —an you list your symptoms for mePv Ye reached 
for a notepad and scri““led nonsense on the paper Fhile she conb
tinuedW Ye cheFed the inside of his cheek to a.ect a so“er counb
tenanceW

GM seem to “e too Feary to get out of “ed in the morningWv 
zhe reached for another cakeW GOnd certainly, Mxm qnding it most 
diDcult these days to enjoy the company of othersW -hy, M haTe 
not eTen entertained in a fortnightW -hat must the ladies think of 
mePv -agging her head Foefully, she pressed her qngers to her lipsW 
GM confess M qnd myself more and more relishing the idea of a nap 
most daysIeTen in lieu of dining at the 2anaFha YouseW

GM fear there are feF days in my future remainingW 4ife as MxTe 
knoFn it is Finding doFn, and my demise is nearW Xh, ?octor, 
you must do somethingW M simply am not ready to dieW Mxm too 
youngWv zhe da““ed the em“roidered hanky to teary eyesW G-hatb
eTer Fould my Yamlin do Fithout mePv

GHmm W W W M seeWv James continued Friting for a momentW 1isb
ing sloFly, he crossed the room to a Fallbmounted glass and oak 
cup“oardW Ye remoTed ten tiny “lue pills from a round tin and 
inserted them into a small “roFn enTelopeW

GHrsW ’aylor, M do “elieTe Fe can aTert this disasterIfor the time 
“eingW M am prescri“ing these pillsW Eou Fill take one upon Faking 
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and another upon retiring for the newt qTe daysW M am conqdent 
that your symptoms Fill dissipate after a timeWv Ye handed her 
the enTelopeW GMxm adTising a particular course of treatment for 
you as FellWv

zhe straightened, “iting her lip, apparently assessing the 
grave situationW G’reatmentW —ertainly, ?octorW M Fill folloF 
your instructions in perfect detailWv ztuDng the hanky into her 
sleeTe, she leaned forFard, eyes FideW

GHrsW  ’aylor,  M  am prescri“ing a  “risk  Falk  for  a  tFenb
tybminute duration upon rising each morningW M am also preb
scri“ing tFo teaspoons of cider Tinegar in a glass of Fater 
“efore each mealWv

GO W W W a “risk Falk, you sayP -here Fould M FalkP -hat if 
people see mePv Yer countenance fell once again as she qdgeted 
Fith the cameo “roach at her throatW

G-alk Fhere you Fill, HrsW ’aylorW ’his is my prescription 
for you, Fhich, if you Fant to put o. your demise a Fhile 
longer, you must certainly folloFW Mxm conqdent you Fill feel 
“etter “y this time newt FeekW ?are M say M do not Fish to see 
you in my oDce again for such a serious matterPv Ye forced a 
smileW

GXh, M do hope not, ?octorW M Fill adhere to your course of 
treatment “eginning this Tery eTeningW ’hank you, ?rW YillW 
EouxTe “een most kindWv zhe tucked the pills aFay, and he 
helped her to her feetW

G”ood day, HrsW ’aylorWv
’he moment the front door closed “ehind the Foman and 

her serTant, HrsW Xx?onell peered around the doorpost, eyes 
shiftingW GMs the coast clearPv O slice of mirth “espoke her 
eTerbpresent cheerful natureW

GEou may come out noF, HrsW Xx?onellW zhe is goneWv
GUlue HassPv O knoFing smile “loomed across her ruddy 

cheeksW
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GUlue Hass,  HrsW Xx?onellW  ’he loTely “lue pill  for eTery 
Foman Fho is her oFn Forst diseaseWv ’hey shared a laugh as he 
retrieTed the tea tray and carried it to the kitchenW

G5oF, James, ya neednxt do thatW M can manage it meselfWv zhe 
shuEed after himW

GEes, yes, M knoFW Eou can always manageW Ond M can alFays help 
myselfWv Ye turned and Finked to preclude any ruEed feathersW 
GYaTe Fe another patient todayPv

G4ittle ”erald —ooper is coming in for ya to “e checking on his 
splintW Uut, thatxs not until tFo oxclock, so youxTe a “it of free time 
for lunch today, ya haTeW -ill ya “e Fantinx to stay in or go outPv

’he “ell a“oTe the front door jingled, announcing another pab
tronW

Gzo much for lunch,v James lamented as HrsW Xx?onell am“led 
to the parlor to Felcome the unewpected TisitorW

GMs James “usy, HrsW Xx?onellPv
Ot the sound of the familiar Toice, James strode into the parlorW 

GOustin, Fhat “rings you hereP 5either for the serTices of a doctor 
nor in the duties of a solicitor, M hopeWv

Oustin 2ennedy remoTed his tall hat and tapped tFo qngers to 
the “rimW Aerfectly FaTed “lack hair and an impecca“ly groomed 
“eard eTidenced a recent trip to the “ar“erW

James ewtended a hand to his friend and raked qngers through 
his oFn “eardW -hen Fas the last time he Tisited a “ar“erP

GXn the contrary, M came “y to see if you haTe a “reak in your 
schedule and Fould care to join me for lunch at the 2anaFha 
YousePv

GCood sounds Fonderful, “ut Fhat say Fe sup at Hiss Hollyxs 
NateryP ’heyxTe got the “est fried chicken this side of 1ichmondWv 
Ye retrieTed his hat and frock coat from the hall treeW

GOlFays the Auritan, JamesWv Oustinxs mouth tipped in a teasing 
smirk as he held the doorW
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Hiss Hollyxs Fas like an ewtended family at mealtimeW 5ot that 
James had ewperienced anything like this as a “oyW ’he checkered 
ta“lecloths, homey atmosphere, and smiling calicobclad Faitb
resses suited him just qneW ’he simple fare Fas much more to his 
liking than the “ouilla“aisse of the aristocracy or the tFobpound 
steaks of the mining moguls at the 2anaFha YouseW

GM Fant you to talk to ”eorge Aatton, JamesWv
Oustin directed a Birtatious smile at the approaching Faitress, 

Fho “alanced tFo Fater glasses in one hand and tFo steaming 
plates of fried chicken and mashed potatoes in the otherW

G-exTe “een through this, OustinWv 
GM knoF, M knoFW Just come Fith me on zaturday eTening 

and talk to himW Mtxs an honor to “e inTited to “e a 2anaFha 
1iBemanW Mf your ansFer is still  no, at least giTe the man a 
reasonWv Oustin Finked at the Foman as she serTed their foodW 
zhe promptly “lushed and scurried aFayW

GMs no Foman safe around youPv James shook his headW GM 
dare say you canxt leaTe your oDce Fithout dispensing a dose 
of triBing Fith some unsuspecting FomanWv

G”od made Fomen “eautiful just for the joys and follies of 
men, Fouldnxt you sayPv

GM canxt say M agree Fith that, old manW Mn fact, as M recall, 
Foman Fas made to “e a helpmeet for manWv Where did that 
come from? Ye stroked his chin, schooling his ewpressionW -ell, 
of course, he kneF where it came from, “ut Fhy did he say it 
aloudP

Xne eye“roF cocked, and Oustin leaned closerW G?oes Gictob
ria knoF you donxt rank “eauty a“oTe your desire for a helpmeet 
in your 3uest for a FifePv
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GM donxt haTe a I3uest for a FifexW MxTe no desire to marryWv —erb
tainly not Gictoria JamisonW GUuilding my practiceIthatxs Fhatxs 
important to meW Joining the 2anaFha 1iBemen is not something 
M deem productiTeWv

GUut the 1iBemen include the most prominent mem“ers of the 
—harleston communityW -hy, the most highly regarded doctors 
and attorneys are all mem“ersW Eouxll “e in company, and the conb
nections you make Fill alloF you to adTance your practice in more 
Fays than you can imagineW ’he people of —harleston Fill look at 
?rW James Yill through fresh eyesWv

Ye Fiped the last of the grease from his qngersW 8nder Oustinxs 
scrutiny, he sucked in a long “reath and let it outW Ye doFned a 
glass of Fater and tossed his napkin on the ta“leW GHight as Fell 
get this oTer FithW Mxll go Fith you to speak Fith —aptain AattonW 
Uut this is the last M Fant to hear of itW Ore Fe agreedPv

Oustin reached across the ta“le and pumped his handW GEou got 
itW 5ot another FordWv

Os they ewited the eatery, Oustin turned sharplyW GXh, and M 
might haTe mentioned to Gictoria that she Fould look loTely on 
your arm at the Aattonsx gala zaturday eTeningWv

GOustin W W Wv Ye groFled, crossing his arms, thoroughly perb
tur“ed “y the presumptuous intrusionW

Oustin Fhirled and started doFn the street at a clipped paceW 
Ye spun once and FaTedW Gzee you zaturday, ?rW YillWv 4aughter 
drifted “ehind his FordsW

James cringed at the prospectIonce again roped into one of 
Oustinxs schemesW Ond his oFn “est intentions entirely dismissedW
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FAYETTE COUNTY

I nvigorated by the tang of mud and chill, Augusta struck 
out across the yard. She snugged the woolen wrap tighter 

around her shoulders as she made her way across the pasture 
and over the rise to her special place.

Bare earth poked through the gray-white carpet of snow, 
melted away in sporadic patches by an unexpected thaw. A 
raccoon scurried across the —eldWa sure sign of an early spring. 
Hith the edge of her shawl, she scattered icy crumbles of snow 
from the rough board swing and hoisted herself up.

Gere, in her thinkin' spot beneath the giant cedar, she could 
forget about the future, remember the past, and pray for today. 
Surely her ’od was bigger than the snarled knot within her 
heart. And bigger than the fear that peeked around the corner 
and stared her in the eye. But a feeling she couldnDt shakeWa 
shadow of something beyond todayWdarkened even this sov-
ereign haven beneath the stately tree.

SheDd —nd herself daring to dream. Mream of a family of her 
own, a husband to love, a future. But it was no use. Ger life was 
here, caring for the youngDuns. SheDd promised “ama.

!Galloo to the tree”1 A familiar voice rescued her from her 
pensive mood.
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Nhrough all her years on this earth, that voice had reproved her, 
counseled her, and teased her. UlD IYYyDs little cabin at the edge of 
the grove had ever been a source of laughter and story-telling.

!?ou in yer thinkinD spot, missy. Something bothering youL1 Ge 
stooped low and his brown hand brushed snow from a wild crocus 
shoot. !He gots to help them that needs helping,1 he said with a 
snicker. !Oot that this here bit oD shoot is depending on UlD IYYyDs 
help to spring up and blossom. ’ood Ford see to that.1

!IYYy, you always could lift my spirits.1
!NhereDs that smile I like to see. I come by to take a look at that 

new calf I heard tell of.1
!’us” ’us” Hhere are youL1 HillDs crumpled slouch hat popped 

over the hill before the rest of her barreled down to the swing, arms 
'ailing like a baby bird tumbled from its nest. She skidded to a stop, 
hooking AugustaDs arm as an anchor.

!Hhoa, there. qirst of all, a lady doesnDt holler like that. And 
secondly, a lady doesnDt run.1 Augusta used her sternest voice.

!Hell, —rst, I ainDt a ladyWat least not yetWand second, IDm in a 
hurry”1

!Hhat is so all-—red important, HillaminaL1 She hid a smile 
beneath her mean face, as her brother Bertie liked to call it.

!Nhe boys are going twilight huntinD. Ran I go with themL1
!And ladies donDt hunt.1 She sighed, assenting. !But, yes, you 

can go with your brothers. Because ladies do what needs to be 
done.1 Augusta staggered as Hilljs 'annel-clad arms s7ueeYed her 
middle.

!Nhanks. And thank you too, IYYy.1 Hill started a laYy Kog up the 
hill.

!HhatDd I do, missyL1 IYYy shouted after her.
Hill spun to face him, continuing up the hill backward. !?ou 

always put ’us in a good mood. See ya laterWwith meat, I hope.1
!Geh, heh, heh. Fike a rabbit on the run, that one.1 An impish 

grin peeked through IYYyDs white beard, a striking contrast to his 
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dark terra cotta skin. Ge stretched out a wrinkled hand. !Oow, 
what say we take a gander at that calfL1

!SupperDs ready, Tap.1 AugustaDs voice was little more than a whis-
per as she knelt beside the bed. Gis cough was better today. MidnDt 
his lungs sound a bit clearerL 8onathan Mabney was a force to be 
reckoned with Kust a year ago. Oow consumption pitilessly drained 
him of life, Kust as it had “ama.

Fife hoed a rocky row for him before “ama diedWmonths 
at the sanatorium up in ’rafton, endless trips to the doctors in 
Hheeling, a bank loan for all the bills. And how he had su‘ered. 
“onths of grieving even before “ama passed. Ge told her once 
that the best part of him had died with “ama.

Tap frowned, gingerly clearing his throat. !Ran you get the boys 
to help me to the tableL1

!NheyDll be here shortly. ItDs been a week since you Koined us for 
a meal, Tap. IDm real thankful youDre up to it tonight.1

“oments later, chairs bumped and scraped on the 'oor until 
all the Mabneys and “elinda 8ane settled at the table. Augusta 
scanned the cherished faces. Ger 'ock. And she was the mother 
hen. GadnDt she raised Bertie like her ownL

If only “ama could see the beauty Hill had becomeWand Van-
der, practically a man at Kust sixteen. Oot a day went by Augusta 
didnDt ask ’od to show her what “ama wouldDve done about this 
or that.

Ger gaYe moved to qin. 8ust a year older than her own twenty 
years, he stood tall and muscular like Tap. A fully grown man, but 
she even felt like his mother.

!Ford,1 Tap began softly, !I thank ?ou for this bounty and the 
hands that worked hard to prepare it. It is ?our gift to us, and we 
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thank ?ou.1 Ge sucked in a rattly breath. !And Ford, I ask ?ou to 
take care of this family, whatever may come. He trust ?ou, Ford. 
Amen.1

!Nalked with 8immy Fee Rampbell this morning, Tap.1 qin set 
a pork chop bone on his plate, wiping at his chestnut beard with a 
napkin. !Ge got himself a Kanawha Valley Star. ’ave it to me to 
read. Oews doesnDt sound good.1

!Tap donDt wanna hear no news.1 Six-year-old Bertie pushed his 
straight, blond hair from his eyes. !AinDt that right, ’usL AinDt that 
what you always sayL1

!ItDs 2doesn’t want to hear any newsDWand I donDt always say it.1 
“inding TapDs schooling gaYe, she shifted her attention to Vander, 
who was already shoveling up second helpings. Gollow legs, that 
one.

Tap nodded to qin. !’o ahead, son. FetDs hear it.1 Gis usual 
smile dipped as he reached down to rub the graying head of the 
old hound, Root.

!Hell, for starters1Wqin straightened and wedged his back 
against the chairW!six more states have seceded, and theyDve gone 
and composed a constitution, calling themselves the Ronfederate 
States of America. Nhey even voted themselves a president, “r. 
8e‘erson Mavis.1

!Ran they do thatL1 HillDs glances bounced between Tap and 
Augusta. !Ran they Kust up and pick a new presidentL1

Vander halted the bite aimed for his mouth. !I guess they —gure 
they can, Dcause they did.1 Ge turned to his older brother. !Mirch 
SiYemore says 0irginnyDs got to choose up sides.1

!GeDs right.1 qin rapped his —ngers on the tabletop, setting his 
Kaw hard. !NheyDre choosing up county delegates for a convention 
in Pichmond this month to decide whether 0irginiaDs gonna stay 
with the 5nion or Koin the Ronfederacy. I even read the Rhoctaws 
and some other tribes are Koining in with the South if thereDs a 
war.1
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AugustaDs stomach 7uivered at the mention of war. Gow she 
prayed it wouldnDt come to that. MidnDt folks see the horrors it 
would reapL Surely it would slash a wound through this nation so 
deep itDd never heal.

Tap combed his —ngers through a gray-'ecked beard. !Seems to 
me that nothingDs been the same since that 8ohn Brown incident 
up at GarperDs qerry.1 Ge mu3ed a vicious cough with his napkin, 
then grimaced at the cloth. Stealing a peek at Augusta, he promptly 
folded it and took a drink. !Har is an ugly thing. I donDt want my 
boys —ghting some war thatDs not ours.1 qurrows piled like storm 
clouds across his forehead. !Our business is our family and our 
land. Nhe good Ford watches over Gis own, and Ge always will. 
Oo sense inviting trouble.1

Augusta dumped another bucket of water over the boy, sending 
soapy gray waves splashing over the washtub sides. !Bertram Xli-
akim Mabney” Sure had better be the last time I have to deal with 
this. “akes two years running that you and Root got yourselves 
sprayed by a polecat.1

She  rolled  her  stinging  eyes  at  “elinda  8ane,  who merely 
grinned, ignoring the foul odor. If only a clothespin on the nose 
truly did work. ’rabbing up the brush again, Augusta rubbed it 
onto the chunk of lye soap and scrubbed his skin red.

Ge was surely trying, but how she loved this little brother of 
hersWhis innocent antics and the way he bounded into each day 
as if all the wonders of the world waited Kust for him. Fikely, “ama 
was laughing at all this from heaven right now.

She tossed her friend a frustrated look. !Goney, will you please 
fetch some tomatoes from the cellarL1 Sweat trickled from Augus-
taDs hairline, no doubt calling forth the dreaded crimson blotches 
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on her cheeks. Gow she envied “elinda 8aneDs velvety complexion, 
as 'awless as her perfect white teeth. And her hair, a striking mix 
of wheat, sand, and copper.

“elinda 8ane laughed at the shivering boy and 'ashed Augusta 
a knowing smile. !Boys will be boys. IsnDt that what youDre always 
telling me, ’usL1

Augusta snorted, then 'icked water across her friendDs apron.
!Gey” IDm not the one in need of a good scrubbinD”1 “elinda 

8aneDs doe eyes sparkled with mischief. She made an exaggerated 
to-do over her wet apron before scooting o‘ to get the tomatoes.

Augusta frowned, wishing there was a way around what she had 
to say. !NhereDs not much can be done for old Root, Bertie. I am 
not wasting my tomatoes on him. GeDll Kust have to stay out of the 
house Dtil summer, I reckon.1

Ge scowled, none too happy about the edict. Bertie was more 
attached to that old hound than a tick to a wildcat.

“elinda 8ane emerged from the houseL arms laden with canning 
Kars. !IDll do the tomatoes for you ’us. Seems this is usually the part 
IDm best at.1

Bertie gasped, indignation 'ushing his cheeks and creasing his 
chin. !Fast year you shoved some in my mouth”1 Ge pooched out 
his lower lip. !?ou know I donDt like maters, “elinda 8ane. Oever 
have in all my years.1

!Gah” In all your six years, you mean. ?ouDre an old man for 
sure.1

Ge scrunched his eyes shut as she dumped the —rst Kar over his 
trembling, shrinking body. “elinda 8ane s7uished and rubbed the 
fruit into his now pink hair. Ger smile gave way to laughter as seeds 
s7uirted through her —ngers, splattering AugustaDs face.

Augusta dabbed at the Kuice on her cheek and licked her —nger. 
BertieDs irate scowl ignited a spark of hilarity, contagious and wel-
comed. Seconds later, she was holding her bouncing middle, tears 
streaming from her eyes.
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SheDd forgotten how good it felt to laugh. And how delightful 
it was to set aside thoughts of banknotes and war and TapDs ill-
nessWif only for a short time.

Tressing her head against MaisyDs side, AugustaDs hands moved 
with practiced rhythm. Nhis was serenityWthe music of the milk 
striking the tin bucket, the sweet smell of hay, and the occasional 
lowing of the cows. If she couldnDt be at her thinkin’ spot, sheDd 
aspire to be right here. Gere, the world didnDt invade. Gere, no one 
cried for attention, or needed to be bandaged, fed, or read to.

She felt —fty, not twentyWalready considered an old maid by 
some. But she didnDt need a family of her own. She had this one. 
Nhe very words she told herself every day. Xvery time her heart 
ached for something more than ’odDs chosen portion.

Nhe wide door creaked as Vander pushed through with his back, 
a saddle hugged to his chest and tack over one shoulder. !’us, I 
didnDt know you were in here.1

!IDm Kust —nishing up. Mid you have a nice rideL1
Piding  was  VanderDs  thinkinD  spot.  And  my,  could  he 

rideWbareback like a wild Indian, his straight yellow hair blowing 
in the wind. Tap always said there wasnDt a horse in the county that 
could throw him. qor sure, Vander has a special way with horsesWa 
gift, Tap calls it.

An instant later, qin burst through the barn door —t to be tied. 
!I think you better talk to Hill. Nhat sister of yours says sheDs not 
putting any food on. IDve been mending fences all day, and IDm 
hungry as a “arch bear.1

!Nhat sister of mine is your sister, too. IDll be in to deal with 
her shortly.1 She poured the last of the milk into another pail and 
headed for the house.
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!HillL  Hhere are  youL1 qinding the kitchen empty,  she 
traipsed up the stairs. !Hillamina Mabney, you open this door 
right now and tell me why the supper table isnDt set”1 Fistening 
at the door, she worried her bottom lip. Hould “ama be this 
harshL Hill was a good girl, Kust high-spirited. And sometimes 
she had a habit of kicking against the goads of propriety. She 
mostly played with Kust boys at school, sorely lacking the com-
panionship of other girls.

!?ou can come in.1 Hill sat on the edge of the bedL a slouch 
hat mashed tight over her ears. Un the braided rug, clumps of 
hair lay in small heaps. Her hair.

!Hhat have you doneL1 Augusta knelt, looking into her sis-
terDs damp, green eyes. Xyes so much like her own. Seldom did 
Hill let anyone see her cry. She was always strong, so uncon-
cerned about what anyone thought.

!I hate being a girl”1 She wrenched o‘ the hat, slinging it to 
the 'oor. 5neven hanks of honey-colored hair covered her head 
like a rag mop.

Augusta fought the urge to scold. Nhis was seriousWserious 
enough, at least, for Hill to have done something so drastic. She 
sat on the bed and folded the young hands into her own. !Hhat 
caused you to do such a thing, honeyL Hhat happenedL1

!Feroy qranklin tried to kiss me”1 She spat the words like 
blinked milk.

!Hell, I declare. ItDs not the —rst time a boy tried to steal a kiss 
from a twelve-year-old girl. HhyDd you have to go and cut your 
hairL1

Hill harrumphed, crossing her arms over her chest. !Feroy 
qranklin has stringy hair and smells like year-old butter. Unce 
he was layinD on the ground, he said he only did it Dcause I was 
so pretty.1

!Un the groundL Uh, Hill, you didnDt” Mid you wallop that 
poor boyL1 She shook her head, dreading what she must do. Miss 
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Norris. Nhis wasnDt the —rst time she would have to deal with the 
schoolmarm. Uh, no.

Ger sister merely shrugged.
!Fisten, Hill. I was on your side when you caught those boys 

swiping BertieDs slingshot and made them regret it. And that time 
you beat the Morton twins in a foot race and shamed them in front 
of all their friendsWI guess you couldDve handled that di‘erent-
lyWbut this”1

Sore losers didnDt sit well with Hill, and sheDd never been one 
with the wisdom to back down from a —ght.

!I only hit him once. Nhen I ran. I was afraid somebody saw 
what he did.1 She hung her head, and a single, fat tear splashed 
onto her arm.

!Uh, Hill. ?ou are a pretty girl.1 Augusta ran her hand through 
the shaggy hair. Has there a deeper problem hereL She lifted HillDs 
chin, searching out the truth. !Is that why you cut your hairL So 
no more Feroys will try to kiss youL1

!I guess.1 Ger lips twitched to one side. !I maybe shouldDve 
waited a spell until I cooled o‘, though, huhL1 She scrubbed her 
tousled scalp, and a pool of regret spilled from her eyes, snaking 
fresh tears over her freckles.

Augusta hugged her little sister, and for the —rst time in a long 
time remembered what it was like to be a girl on the cusp of wom-
anhood. Before her fanciful dreams had evaporated like morning 
mist in a holler.
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A ugusta closed the bedroom door, careful not to wake Pap 
from his third cat nap of the day. How she wished and 

prayed things could be diWerent. “ished she could turn back 
the years.

’Papjs not ”oining us tonight,I she told the boys, seating 
herself at the table. ’vjll giSe him some broth in a little bit.I 
zhe had inSited vFFy for supper too, hoping hejd sit a spell with 
Pap and lift his spirits some. ’?in, will you please prayqI zhe 
reached across Papjs place and sBueeFed Tertiejs Dngers.

Mhe usual chatter at the Gabney supper table warmed the 
room like a welcomed winter Dre. vFFy regaled the women with 
his habitual compliments as the conSersation turned from the 
garden to the weather to the hubbub of rebellion.

’Jore news from down at Lauley today,I ?in said, chewing 
his last bite of shooCy pie. ’2immy 5ee lent me the paper. v 
thought maybe Pap would like to take a gander at it.I

’Kan he read some to usqI Tertie asked, looking to Lus.
’v guess, since wejre pretty much done with the meal.I zhe 

stood to gather plates.
’zays here that Abraham 5incoln was inaugurated on Jarch 

the fourth.I
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Tertie tugged on Augustajs work dress, his brows crumpled, lips 
in a peculiar twist. ’“hatjs eggnogxorxatexitqI

’Inaugurated. vt means a special ceremony where Jr. 5incoln 
is now President 5incoln.I zhe patted his shoulder. ’Oow listen. 
Lo on, ?in.I

’Mhis is a portion of his speech printed in the paper hereV Uv haSe 
no purpose, directly or indirectly, to interfere with the institution 
of slaSery in the states where it eZists.jI

’zo, whyjs Girch saying that —irginnyjs gonna haSe to set their 
slaSes free if therejs a war and the !nion winsqI 6ander tapped 
the handle of his fork against the oak tabletop. ’zounds to me like 
President 5incoln doesnjt care about setting the slaSes free.I

?in eyed their dear friend. ’“hat do you make of all this, vFFyqI
vFFy pulled wrinkled Dngers through his white beard. ’zeems to 

me that what folks be thinking is that since therejs no slaSery in 
those states up northXthatjs where them runaways head to, up 
northXthat things canjt stay the way they is lessjn the slaSe states 
band together.I

“ill cleared her throat, waiting until all eyes were on her. ’Jiss 
Oorris taught us that the southern states need their slaSes for the 
tobacco, cotton, and rice crops. And since the Oorth uses those 
things, the zouth needs slaSes.I

’“ell then, Jiss Oorris is teaching nonsense, and vjll haSe words 
with her. Oo one needs slaSes. Mhey may need human beings for 
their labor force, but not slaves1I Augusta didnjt like the sound 
of her harsh words, but anger could rise so suddenxlike when she 
considered the way some of her neighbors treated their slaSes.

A couple of years back, Jelinda 2ane brought a runaway to their 
home for doctoring. Pap was strong then. He didnjt care they were 
breaking the law. Mhey were ”ust helping out that poor woman, 
whose back looked to be but straps of meat.

Augusta doctored the woman for a week, then one day she 
”ust up and disappeared. Jelinda 2ane claimed she didnjt know 
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where the woman couldjSe gone. Augusta knew better. RSer 
since Jelinda 2ane was a tot, she could no more lie to Augusta 
than a stag sidestep Papjs buckshot.

’2immy 5ee says therejs no diWerence betwiZt those factory 
workers up north and our slaSes in —irginny,I ?in was saying. 
’zeems to me the factory workers get paid something for their 
labor, at least. He says theyjSe got slaSes up north, too. Mheyjre 
”ust called by some other fancy name.I

’Mheyjre indentured serSants, and itjs not the same. 2immy 
5ee and all those other slaSexholders are ”ust looking to Dnd 
some eZcuse to ”ustify what theyjre doing.I Augusta frowned 
and shifted her gaFe to vFFy. His head down, eyes closed, a low 
hum Sibrated from his chest. zoon, eSery eye was DZed on him.

’vjm sorry, vFFy. “e haSenjt been Sery considerate of our conx
Sersation manners tonight.I Augustajs irritation melted into 
compassion. All this talk must bring back memories of his slaSe 
days. zhe loSed vFFy and would neSer want to cause him pain. 
Katching ?injs attention, she raised her eyebrows.

’-oujre all eZcused,I ?in said, sliding his chair out.
Her older brother was gradually stepping up to act as head 

of the family. “ith Papjs sickness, ?injs workload had doubled 
on the farm, and he still managed to add to the familyjs income 
with his leather tooling business. Mhat boy would make somex
body a mighty Dne husband one day.

zlumped oSer the sink and working at a snailjs pace, “ill 
scraped sliSers of soap into the dishpan as Augusta poured hot 
water oSer the plates.

’How about v trade youq vjll wash while you put the food 
away.I Augusta added a dipper of cool water and started washx
ing.

“ill straightened as a familiar spark returned to her eyes. 
’?air enough.I zhe spun into action like a tornado, gathering 
the serSing platters.
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Mhere neSer was much left after a Gabney family meal. !sually, 
”ust a few biscuits theyjd eat for breakfast with some lard graSy and 
bacon. Mhe egg count had been down a bit lately. zhe blamed that 
old rooster, :upert, for that.

Jelinda 2ane hummed a mountain song, pulling a broom across 
the Coorboards, its strokes keeping time with the melody. Konx
tentment wrapped its powerful arms around Augusta. “hat a 
blessing it was to haSe her Sery best friend liSing with them these 
past few years.

’Lus, can we talkqI ?in pulled on his coat for eSening chores as 
his eyes followed Jelinda 2ane around the room.

’‘f course.I Augusta wiped wet hands on her apron.
Jelinda 2ane Cashed a broad smile at Drst ?in, then Augusta. 

’vjll Dnish up here. Lo on, you two.I
’Mhank you, sister.I
Mhe parlorjs single lantern cast a golden glow oSer the tasteful 

furniture. vt wasnjt a genuine parlor. 2ust an inSiting room to 
entertain guests and a place for the family to spend their eSenings 
together. Augusta often read books aloud, while “ill and the boys 
whittled a bit or played checkers. zometimes, Jelinda 2ane would 
lead them all in a song or two. Oow and then, eSen Pap was up to 
”oining them in the eSenings.

?in poked at the Dre, then motioned for Augusta to sit. zhe ran 
her hands along the carSed walnut arms of the soft brocade chair.

’“hatjs on your mind, ?inqI
His brow furrowed. ’vjm ”ust busting to talk to somebody. vf 

what theyjre saying is true, a war is coming. vtjs coming sure as 
shootinj and —irginny will be smack dab in the middle of it.I

’Oow ?in, we canjt be liSing our liSes according to what might 
be.I

’Tut folks are talking. Mheyjre sayinj ?ayette Kounty is siding 
with the Konfederacy. v know how you feelXand how Pap feels. 
“hat do v do when vjm eZpected to Dght for the zouthq 5ike it 
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or not, we Gabneys may be the only ones around these parts who 
donjt see this thing so black and white. “ejSe got to be choosing 
up sides, and v donjt eZpect itjll go well with our neighbors if that 
side is Oorth.I

’v tell you what we doXwe pray. Pap says this isnjt our war. 
He says the only thing that concerns us is protecting our land. 
:ight now, vjm more concerned with that land remaining ours to 
protect.I

’Hold him still now, Tertie. Mhis has got to hurt.I Augusta pressed 
the pliers close to the dogjs skin and grasped the porcupine Buill. vn 
one Buick motion, she pulled it through. Koot let out a whimper. 
Tut those trusting brown eyes DZed on Augustajs own.

zhe pulled DSe goodxsiFed Buills from his muFFle and smaller 
ones from his gums and between his toes, laying each on a rag, 
spread across the porch boards. zhe studied her little brotherjs face, 
wanting to smooth away the shiny, red furrows in his brow. “as 
this harder on Koot or Tertieq

’vtjs okay, boy. Lusjll DZ you up good as new. -oujre the braSest 
coon dog in the county. Mhere ainjt no more skunks or porkyxpines 
eSer gonna mess with you again.I Tertie swiped at an escaped tear. 
’Ainjt that right, LusqI

vFFy stood behind the boy, his calloused hand sBueeFing Tertiejs 
shoulder.

Augusta dribbled honey oSer Kootjs snout, carefully working it 
into the open pits of Cesh left by the barbs. zhe wrapped a length of 
cotton around the dogjs muFFle. ’Hejll haSe to wait until tonight 
for a drink of water, but at least thisjll giSe the honey some time to 
work before he tries to lick it oW. -ou keep him around home. vjd 
hate to see him get in that muddy crick and make matters worse.I
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’Mhank you, Lus.I Tertie looped his short arms around her 
waist and sBueeFed.

5oSe surged like a waSe, its force hugging him tight against 
her heart. zhe shuJed her Dngers through his strawxcolored mop, 
pressing a kiss to the top of his head. “ould that she could spare 
him all the bruises of life.

Murning back to Koot, he smacked his thigh. ’Kome on, boy.I 
Jinus his usual ”og, he led his fourxlegged companion oW to the 
barn.

’“hat you wonjt do for that youngjun,I vFFy said, shaking his 
head. ’Mhe 5ord surely blessed you with the gift of healing, missy. 
He giSe you the gift of compassion, too.I

’Aw, now vFFy. v recogniFe your butterinjxup Soice.I
Augusta smiled when crinkles sprouted from the corners of his 

eyes. 5ong years had carSed in him a character of sincerity and 
goodnessXsomething a soul was hardxup to Dnd these days. vFFy 
was her reminder of Lodjs grace and mercy in a world so torn by 
hatred that it threatened to completely unraSel.

’Jissy, you remember when v become acBuainted with a needy 
family along about last fallqI

’v do. Are you wanting to help out another familyqI
’v am. vf you could spare some of them apples you wintered oSer 

plus anything else, vjd be beholdinj.I His eyes twinkled aboSe thick, 
white whiskers.

’“ell, letjs ”ust see what wejSe got in the root cellar.I zhe took 
his hand, leading him into the house. ’Mhe 5ord always proSides 
for the hungry. Gid you noticeq Mhe peas are already sprouting in 
the garden.I Augusta reached for the heaSy iron ring in the Coor.

’5et Je.I vFFy pulled on the ring, and the cellar door dropped 
open with a thud.

Mhirty minutes later, Augusta watched as vFFy made his way 
down the porch steps, a sagging potato sack in each hand. zhe 
grinned as he talked to himself, pausing with each measured step.
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’Mhank -e 5ord,I he whispered. ’-ou ”ust keeps blessinj and 
axblessinj. ?or eSeryone who asks, gets. And him who seeks, he 
Dnds. And him who knocks, it opens. Mhis son of yours asks for 
bread, 5ord, but you done blessed yo little ones with corn and 
beans and Cour and maters and apples. 5ord, -ou good to yo 
children1 Tless this food, 5ord, to Dll bellies that soon be free.I

His Soice faded as he shuJed oW. vt was ”ust his way, always 
communing with the Almighty. And one of the many things she 
loSed about him. Grawing her work apron ties into a bow, she 
pushed through the kitchen door and started for the garden. zhe 
halted at the edge of the large plot, her cheerful mood scythed and 
trampled.

vnstead of rows with tender green pea shoots, the ground along 
the fencexline looked churned as if someone had ”ust worked it. 
‘nly a few feet of peas remained and there, snout to the ground, 
was the culprit. A wild sable sow raised its head and looked sBuare 
in her direction.

’‘h, no you donjt1I Augusta hitched up her skirt, and ran back 
into the kitchen. zhe lifted the Telgian shotgun from its place on 
the wall and snatched two percussion caps from a leather possibles 
bag on a peg.

zhe strutted out the door, but her prey wasnjt where shejd left 
it.

Ty now, the sow decided an audience did not bode well and 
had sauntered oW toward the trees.  Pulling the hammers  to 
halfxcocked, Augusta settled a cap on each of the nipples. zhe bit 
her lip, her thumb pulling hard against Drst one hammer, then the 
other.

“ith only the sowjs backside in her sights, Augusta aimed and 
Dred. “hen its hind legs dropped, it turned ”ust enough, and she 
emptied the other barrel into the pigjs neck.

’Mhatjll take care of you and our Raster dinner.I

K9



YROG- PRA:z‘O

?in glanced around the main street of the small town of Lauley 
Tridge, then secured the buckboard to a post in front of the 
blacksmith shed. He dipped a wooden bucket into a water barrel 
”ust outside the door and watered the horses.

Hauling a wheel out of the wagonjs bed, he rolled it around 
to the back of the building. “hen he didnjt see his friend, he 
leaned the wheel against the woodpile. ’Hey Miny, you aboutqI

’vjs here, ?in. “hat you needing todayqI Miny wasnjt so tiny. 
He stood a head taller than ?injs siZ feet. Tlack skin glistened 
oSer bulging muscles that might haSe been hidden by sleeSes, if 
therejd been any. A sweatxdrenched homespun shirt clung to his 
mounded chest. He dragged a rag across his face with one hand 
and eZtended the other to ?in.

’Howdy, Miny.I ?in shook his hand. ’Yeeping real busy, v see.I
’Tusy is a blessing from the 5ord, friend. -o family doinj 

wellqI
’“ejre all about the same.I
’Howjs ‘lj vFFyq v owe my life to that one.I
’vFFyjs doing Dne, too.I
’And that Dne granddaughter of hisqI Miny sure could push 

his buttons.
?in shuJed his feet. ’Jelinda 2ane is very Dne.I
Miny roared, kindling a rush of heat that scaled ?injs neck and 

blistered his ears. He glanced around to make sure they were 
alone. zeemed his friend ”ust couldnjt pass up a chance to tease 
himXnot when Miny was the only one priSy to the truth.

’zo, what you got for me, ?inqI
’Mhis wagon wheel is outaxround. v tried to DZ it, but vjm 

thinking itjs in need of a forge.I ?in hefted the wheel onto an old 
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table. KoSered in burn scars and gouges, the table looked to 
carry a hundred tales of hard work.

An hour later,  the repaired wheel  sat  in the back of the 
wagon. ?in gathered the reins to head out.

’?in. “ait up1I 2immy 5ee Kampbell trotted his black geldx
ing up to the wagon. ’v was ”ust thinking on heading up to your 
place. Jind if v tag alongqI

’zure. Mie Jidnight to the back and climb on up here. vjm 
heading straight home anyways.I

2ust as ?in pulled the horses to a stop in the yard, 6ander 
rounded the corner of the house. Lus followed close behind, 
a shotgun in her hands and a smile on her face. What . . . He 
shook his head and set the brake. Mhere was deDnitely a story 
to be had here.

2immy 5ee aimed a toothy grin at Lus and doWed his hat. 
’“ell, now. v donjt suppose you heard v was coming and felt 
the need to arm yourself against my charm and good looksqI 
He winked and bolted from the wagon seat.

’vtjs  not  your  charm  she  needs  protecting  from,I  ?in 
groused. ’vtjs your tomfool blatherinj.I He eyed his brother 
and sister. ’“hatjs going onqI

6ander headed for the barn. ’Lus shot a sow in the garden. 
vjm gonna go Dnish what v was doing.I

?in hollered after, ’-ou best get back up to the house as soon 
as you can so we can gut that sow. Lus shot it. Mhe least we can 
do is clean it if we want to eat it.I Mhat brother of his always 
had a way of disappearing when there was game to be dressed.

’“hy, thatjs proper kind of you, ?in.I His sister smiled 
sweetly, tipping her head.
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2immy 5ee placed his hat oSer his heart. ’“hen you smile like 
that, LusXwhy, you ”ust set my heart a Cutter.I zweat Cattened 
his mop of brown hair as he lifted his chin in the air like he was 
reciting in a school pageant. ’“ould you consider taking a stroll 
down the lane with me, Jiss uh . . . LusqI

’Mhank you for the compliment, 2immy 5eeXand the oWer. vjm 
sorry to disappoint, but v haSe work to do. Lood day to you.I 
zhe whirled and walked to the house, soundly shutting the door 
behind her.

?in  thumped  his  friend  on  the  back.  ’2immy  5ee,  v  told 
youXyoujre barking up the wrong tree and therejs not a coon 
around for miles. v know you see the two of you sparking, but it 
”ust ainjt gonna happen.I

’Aww. zhejll come around. 2ust giSe her time.I
’Time? Lus has known you all her life. v think itjs the time thing 

thatjs got her conSinced otherwise.I
’“hose side you on anyway, ?inqI
’Mhatjs something vjSe been thinking on, 2immy 5ee. zomex

thing vjSe been thinking on.I ?in led the horses to the barn, his 
mind a mishmash of notions. A heaSiness weighed on him, an 
uncertainty that clamored for attention, for decision.
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CHARLESTON

J ames slowed his horse, wending unnoticed among meager 
dwellings. Coal bres purned in kitted pucvets as placvened 

kots steamed apoHe their glowing heat. ye kulled to a stok, exes 
bNed on a tinx fegro woman, her Sace awash in the rain oS cruel 
xears. qhe sDuatted low, stirring the contents oS a kot with a 
proven wooden skoon. Vried Tirginia mud caved the edge oS 
her Saded homeskun svirt.

ye dismounted and untied his placv pag Srom the leather 
thongs.

“he old woman looved uk. G!lorx pe”L “he !ood ’ord 
vnowed we was in need oS a doctorinY Hisit todax. ye surelx did 
draw xou to come px here todax, Vr. yill. ?ou pe the ’ordYs 
serHant. “hat what xou pe.L

G!ood morning, yanna. yow is eHerxoneIL James reached 
to helk the woman as she kainstavinglx rose Srom her kosition.

GA pe good todax, Vr. yill. 'inYt no rain todax. “hese creavx 
pones donYt pe shoutinY at me so much lessOn it pe raininY. AYs 
sure SrettinY oHer 3liHe, though. qhe peen o5 her Seed nigh on 
three daxs now.L “he old woman clutched her svirt, using it to 
grap hold oS the hot kan. Gqhe in there.L qhe motioned toward 
a ramshacvle hut.
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yoppled6together proven pricvs comkrised the pottom oS 
the dwellingYs walls, and mud6chinved sticv pundles made uk 
the ukker kart. “he withered sod rooS dikked here and there, 
no doupt a koor hindrance to rain. James Sollowed yanna into 
the house, ducving his head to clear the threshold.

“he mustx air reeved oS sweat and sicvness. An the corner 
oS the one small room, a slight Sorm lax wrakked in a tattered 
Duilt. yanna lit a tallow candle and set it on a roughhewn stool 
peside the kallet.

Gqhe peen SeHerish o5 and on, too.L “he old womanYs trem6
pling hand prushed at something unseen on the girlYs Sorehead.

James vnelt, kulling the stethoscoke Srom his pag. GXould 
xou klease Setch her a cuk oS water, yannaIL

G?essir. A pe right pacv. !ots a pucvet Srom the cricv this 
morning that A poiled uk.L

Xhen yanna returned, James was alreadx closing uk his pag. 
G“his is Duinine, yanna. A want xou to giHe her a Sew droks in 
water three times a dax.L ye kulled the corv Srom a small green 
pottle. G’ive this.L ye drikked a coukle oS droks oS the liDuid 
into the cuk. “he woman nodded, her serious exes pouncing 
Srom the pottle to the cuk.

ye liSted her leatherx hand and set the cuk in it. GAYll pe pacv 
to checv on her in a Sew daxs. AS sheYs out oS her right mind or 
goes into bts, klease send someone Sor me right awax.L

GAs this here medicine gonna get her wellIL “he old woman 
stared at the pottle. GA peen giHinY her some SeHer root tea, put 
it donYt akkear to pe doing her no good.L

G?ou veek giHing her the tea, it max still helk. ?ouYre taving bne 
care oS her, yanna. AS xou can get some souk and this medicine 
down her, A thinv sheYll kull through.L ye clasked her shoulder, 
taven apacv px the sharkness oS her pones and the xellowness oS 
her exes. ye smiled his most reassuring smile Sor this angel in her 
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disguise oS rags and neglect. G?ou pe sure to poil the drinving water 
real good in that placv vettle xouYHe got out there, xou hearIL

G?essir. AYs goinY to do eHerthinY A can Sor this ko child. qhe got 
no one put 3lY yanna. “he !ood ’ord and me watch oHer her dax 
and night.L

“he panv teller laid a small stacv oS pills on the kolished counter 
with a smile. G“hanv xou Sor xour pusiness, Vr. yill.L James 
didnYt return the smile, his mind alreadx on his neNt mission oS the 
dax. WetrieHing the leather wallet Srom his inside coat kocvet, he 
kromktlx stashed the monex and turned to leaHe. Just as he eNited 
the panv, a Samiliar Hoice caught his ear.

GJamesIL ' daintx hand caktured his Sorearm, and he turned.
Tictoria Jamison, daughter oS CharlestonYs wealthx steamshik 

mogul, -hillik W. Jamison. yis Hessels cruised the 3hio, trans6
korting the cotton and topacco oS the qouth and human cargo. 
-art oS that cargo didnYt wear the striked Hest oS a dandx, put the 
iron manacles oS a man, woman, or eHen child, considered human 
chattel px some. “he Samiliar gall scraked at his senses, put with 
kracticed control he gathered the Soul lesions in his bsts and calmed 
his Hoice.

Gyello Tictoria.L ye —ust couldnYt do it right now. ye couldnYt 
kaste on a smile and pe kolite. 7ut he was still a gentleman8so he 
Sorced an ampiHalent eNkression.

GJames, dear. AYHe not peen Sormallx asved, oS course, put A 
assume xou are simklx so caught uk in xour duties to the bne 
keokle oS Charleston that xou are dilatorx in xour inHitation. Xe 
are going to the gala at the -attonYs tomorrow, are we notIL qhe 
kooched her lower lik out pexond the klane oS her nose8most 
unattractiHelx8and patted her exes.
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Tictoria was not a klain woman. qhe was peautiSul. At was the 
xoung and wealthx kart oS her Hitae that he Sound most distasteSul. 
qhe was much too xoung. yer Seigned vnowledge oS current a5airs 
onlx kroHed she Halued her latest choice in xard goods more than 
news oS a countrx on the Herge oS war.

yer Sather8men live him had surrounded James the brst twen6
tx xears oS his liSe. 's Sar as the wealthx were concerned, the world 
was their Sootstool, and the common kokulace was an insult to 
their sense oS rectitude.

James cleared his throat and powed, pringing her gloHed hand 
to his liks, vissing her vnucvles. GAYm sorrx, Tictoria. AYm rather in 
a rush. 'nd xes, AYll pe px to collect xou Sor the gala tomorrow at 
eight.L ye hoked this eNchange would pe suzcient as to allow him 
to continue with his agenda Sor the dax.

G3h James, dear, A vnow —ust what to wear. ?ou wonYt pe dis6
akkointed.L qhe patted her exes again. GXill xou skare a moment 
to walv me to the Panawha youseI AYm meeting -aka there Sor a 
Duicv pite peSore he is o5 to -arverspurg.L

GCertainlx.L yeYd peen hooved. “here was no escaking. ye oS6
Sered his arm in escort and steered her toward the large pricv hotel 
one plocv Sarther down 7acv qtreet.

GAYll haHe mx pox load xour wagon, Vr. yill.L “he sDuat mercantile 
owner kulled on a rippon, ringing a pell somewhere pehind a 
curtained doorwax as his Sace klumked uk live a rike, red tomato. 
James wondered how long it would pe peSore the man succumped 
to akokleNx.

G“hanv xou, sir, put A pelieHe A will load it mxselS.L
James hoisted a 4our sacv onto his shoulder —ust as a fegro pox, 

apout ten xears oS age, walved through the Saded curtain.
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G7ut . . . put, Voctor. “hereYs no need. “his pox will do that Sor 
xou.L ye aimed the pox toward the stacv oS goods on the counter, 
shoHing him roughlx. Gqee what hakkens when xouYre too slow, 
poxI fow get this8L “he Sront door slammed, halting the tirade.

Gqir, A will tend to mx kurchases.L Xith that, James liSted a 
smaller pag oS cornmeal to his hik. 1rs. 3YVonell okened wide the 
door sheYd let slip Srom her hands, smiled at James and Sollowed 
him out. 

G1rs. 3YVonell, xour timing is imkeccaple.L ye o5ered her one 
oS his rare, sincere smiles, then settled his load into the carriage. GAYll 
—ust pe a moment. 3nlx a case oS canned goods is leSt.L ye turned 
and strode pacv into the mercantile.

James exed the darv clouds o5 to the west as he and 1rs. 3YVonell 
made their wax to the outsvirts oS town. Xhile he was without 
okinion on the sup—ect oS weather, todax heYd certainlx okt Sor 
sunshine.

“he carriage rolled to a stok, continuing to rocv Srom the rutted 
road that led to Panawha CountxYs koorhouse. James helked 1rs. 
3YVonell down, then kroceeded to unload the Sood stu5s heYd 
kurchased.

7ig6exed children, 4ocved to him, their calloused Seet pare and 
their clothes resempling rags. ye katted one little Sellow on the 
head and looved around Sor another Samiliar Sace.

GVoctor yill, xer a sight Ser sore exes”L “he slight, grax6pearded 
veeker shoov JamesYs hand. “he mountain manYs stature reminded 
him oS a lekrechaun8or at least what he Sancied one would loov 
live iS thex eNisted.

GAYd live to mave mx rounds, iS xou donYt mind, 1r. yoward. 
1rs. 3YVonell will see to the Sood distripution.L

K;



PRfV? -R'Wq3f

G?ou go right ahead, Voc. ?ou might wanna start with qtup6
px oHer in the brst capin. ye Seathered into a soul, and his exeYs 
so swelled6uk he cainYt see nothinY.L “he old man winved at 
1rs. 3YVonell. G!ood dax, maYam.L yis smile was proad and 
seHeral darv gaks petraxed his long, simkle liSe.

G!iddax to xa, sir. fow, iS xouYd pe getting outa me wax, 
AYll pe seeing to the needs oS these growling stomachs.L 1rs. 
3YVonell pusied herselS with the cargo as an animated audience 
surrounded the carriage.

James kulled a handSul oS licorice sticvs Srom a pag, stu5ed 
the candx into his shirt kocvet, and headed o5 toward the Sar 
capin to checv on qtuppx.

7x the time James bnished with his katients, a single kiece oS 
licorice keeved out oS his kocvet. ye snakked his medical pag 
closed in the dusvx room, ama2ed at how Sast his time alwaxs 
seemed to kass when he was here. “his was where he was trulx 
needed.

GVoctor yill” Voctor yill”L ' womanYs kanicved screams 
sounded outside the capin. ye snatched uk his pag and charged 
out into the road. ' xoung woman ran toward him, sand6col6
ored tangles matting her cheevs and a childYs limk podx in her 
arms. G1x papx” 1x papx”L qhe choved out the words, gulking 
air as she staggered the last Sew xards.

James rushed to meet her, taving in the childYs Sace8an 
angelic Sace. Xet plond locvs lax across Sull cheevs. -ale cheevs. 
'nd plue liks.

yis heart sanv.
Gyere, let me tave her.L At was too late. 1iserx strucv with 

such Sorce his nose stung.
GA was doing the washing at the cricv. ’ost tracv oS her —ust Sor 

a minute. A called to her . . . and . . . and she didnYt answer.L “he 
motherYs hiccukked sops came Saster. G“ell me sheYs gonna pe all 
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right. “ell me mx papxYs gonna pe all right, Voctor.L qhe Sell to her 
vnees, clutching her pellx.

GAYm sorrx.L ye vnelt peside the woman with the girlYs podx in 
his arms. 'n old ache clenched his gut8a helklessness swollen px 
a Surx that simmered nearlx unchecved. ye waited Sor the mother. 
yeYd wait as long as necessarx.

'Ster a time, she liSted her head. yer swollen exes toov in her 
daughterYs Sorm.

ye gentled his Hoice. GVo xou want to hold herIL
qhe nodded, the utter agonx in her ga2e wrenching him as he 

tenderlx transSerred the girl to her motherYs arms.
It’s not fair! ye ground his teeth to slave the urge to scream. “o 

crx out. 7ut heYd learned oHer the xears that no amount oS cursing 
or tirade could skeav to his weighted skirit. 3nlx silence could do 
that. 'nd heYd learned to do silence well. ye rose Srom the dirt, 
willing each moHement, willing eHerx stek Sorward.

“he woman rocved on her haunchesJ the podx oS her krecious 
child wrakked in her emprace Sor the last time. ' motherYs berce 
veen arose, and a miasma oS grieS kermeated the air, settling on 
eHerxthing it touched, drawing the mourners. Wagamuzn chil6
dren. !rannies toting papies. yoppled old men in oavum6hung 
oHeralls. “hex all came.

' single Hoice raised heartSelt words to a Samiliar melodx, gar6
nering hums and sops and amens.

While I draw this fleeting breath,
 when mine eyes shall close in death,

when I soar to worlds unknown,
see thee on thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
let me hide myself in thee.
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Faces. A dark face, runnels of tears down dusty cheeks, stark eyes, 
glistening wide in terror. A pallid face, small and angelic, curly 
amber hair. Blood. Dirt. The crack of a whip.

' motherYs wail sklit the room, and James polted ukright, heart 
kounding against his rips, limps tangled in sweat6soaved pedding. 
ye clenched his exes as the wraiths oS his memorx receded to the 
tomps where he had locved them awax. yeaHing, he Sell pacv to 
his killow. ' killow now wet px tears whose onlx escake was the 
placvness oS his dreams.
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