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The Locktender’s Daughter

Pr ol ogue

July 12th 1865
| ndependence, OH

Josi ah wat ched t he
funeral fromthe woods surrounding St. Lawence cenetery. Behind him
he coul d hear the rushing of West Creek and a soft summer breeze
rustling through the trees. He watched as a petite, pretty red haired
girl conforted a beautiful tall blonde girl.

“I wonder which one’s his fiancé,” he whispered. “It’s a pity |
had to shoot him Damm shane. | think he was about nmy nephew s age.
What a waste.”

He clinbed back on his horse and rode away still shaking his head.
Wshing he didn't have to take the life of young Hagan O Neal, the
Bost on Townshi p deputy.

Several hours |ater, when the funeral procession arrived back at
the O Neal hone in Boston Townshi p. Bethany could have foll owed the
rest of the famly inside but decided she needed a nonent al one. She
turned to her best friend, who al so happened to be Hagan’s younger
sister, and pointed to the covered bridge which spanned the Cuyahoga
Ri ver.

“l need a nonent al one, Rosie. |If anyone wants to speak to ne,
"1l be sitting right there.”

Rosi e nodded as she dotted her freckled cheeks with her
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handkerchi ef. “You were very brave at the cenetery. Thank you for
letting me | ean on you.”

Bet hany nodded. Rosie O Neal had been her best friend for el even
years now and the closet thing Bethany had to a sister. Although they
were both ni neteen, Rosie was petite and her fiery red hair and
freckl ed skin made her appear younger than Bet hany.

“l"d do anything for you, Rosie. You are |ike ny sister and al ways
will be. I'll be back inside in a bit. |I just need a nonment al one.”

Her best friend nodded and w ped away a few nore tears. Bethany
wat ched as Rosie’s fiancé, G| Finnegan escorted her through her hone.
Both girls were to be married next nonth and both were to be each
other’s maid of honor during the cerenony. Rosie’ s wedding would still

go on as pl anned.

But m ne won't, thought Bethany as she sat down on the bridge. All

| ever wanted was to be Hagan’s bride and now he's gone. How am |

supposed to go on without hin? What do | have that’s worth |iving for

now?
She pl aced her head in her hands and began to cry as she thought
of her lost | ove. Her |ost hopes and dreans.
She | ooked up and w ped away her tears when she heard footsteps
headi ng in her direction. She | ooked up and saw Hagan’s fat her.
He sat down besi de her and handed her a velvet box. She forced herself
to smle at himas she kicked her long | egs over the side of the bridge.
“Hagan’s last wish was to nmake sure you received these. He | oved
you nore than anything, sweet girl.” He handed Bet hany the box and she

| ooked up at him
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Sean O Neal was an exact ol der version of his son. They both
shared the sane dark hair, although Sean’s was now tinged with grey.
They both shared the sanme sparkling blue eyes, though Sean’s had a few
wri nkl es surrounding his. They both even shared the sane dinpled smle.
He was a very attractive m ddl e-aged nman and she couldn’'t for the life
of her could figure out why he never remarried after his owmn wife
passed away 17 years ago. She took the box from Sean’s hands and opened
it.

I nsi de she saw Hagan’s gun and deputy star. He had taken the
deputy job his father had offered himto pay for her engagenent ring.
However, accepting the job had cost himhis life. He was shot down
while trying to apprehend the ruthless horse thief and counterfeiter,
Josi ah Black. Bethany felt as if her life was over. She |oved Hagan
since she first net himwhen she was eight years old. She ran her
fingers across the star as it shinmmered in the summer sunlight.

“M. O Neal,” she said as she closed the box, “I can't accept..

“Yes you can accept it. My son |loved you and wanted you to have

She opened the box again and stared at the gun. Suddenly, a

t hought popped into her head. God help Josiah Black if he ever dares to

set foot in Boston Township. 1'll be ready and waiting for himif he

does.
“I"l'l take it but you have to do sonething in return for ne.”
“And what is that Mss WIder?”
“You have to teach nme how to use the gun.”
“l don’t know if a young lady |ike you should [earn such thing...”

“Please, M. O Neal. You have to do this for ne.”
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“All right,” he agreed, “If you stop by the jail tonorrow, we’ll
begi n our |essons.”
She sm | ed at Sean and gently kissed himon the cheek. *“Thank you,

M. ONeal. I'll be there with bells on.”

Chapter One

Bet hany stared at her reflection in the nurky Chio Canal water. A
gol den curl tunbled on to her forehead and she tucked it back into her
bl ue bonnet. She knew of at least two nen in town who found her
beautiful despite the crookedness on the bridge of her nose and she
just didn’t see what all the fuss was about. Wiy don't they all just
| eave ne al one, she thought.

First Ms. WIlkin s son, David began knocking on her parent’s door
just after Hagan’'s death. He clained at first he only wanted to send
hi s condol ences but it soon becane increasingly clear he wanted to
court her. Next, Ed Wal sh, a forner school mate started payi ng her
visits. She wanted nothing to do with either of them The only man she
coul d ever | ove was Hagan and she was prepared to becone an ol d
spinster if she couldn’t be with him

Her ei ghteen year old brother, M chael broke her train of thought
by throw ng a stone into the canal. She | ooked up and smled at him

“l thought you were going into town with papa. Wy are you stil
here?” she asked.

M chael shrugged his shoulders. “1 thought |I’'d check up on you
before I went. You were awful quiet this norning when we hel ped The

Cuyahoga Queen | ock through and normally you're very chatty with the
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captain.”
“You worry about nme too nuch, Mchael. I'Il be fine. Today’'s just

an ordi nary day and..

“Yeah, but tonorrowisn’t. You'll probably go to the cenetery with
Rosie, GI, and M. O Neal. |I could tag along for the trip if it would
hel p.”

“No, Mchael. I"Il be just fine. You worry about ne too nmuch. Now
run along. |’m sure papa’'s eager to get going.”

“All right then. 1'Il see you when we get back.”

She wat ched as M chael wal ked down to the towpath. |1’ m ol der than
him she thought. |"'mthe one who's supposed to ook after him M chael

was just two years younger and she had to admt that she was cl osest to
hi mout of all of her six brothers. She | ooked back into the water
agai n and thought about what he told her.

Al t hough tonorrow marked the one year anniversary of Hagan's
deat h, today was just an ordinary day. She hel ped her father, the
| ockt ender, as he | ocked the first two boats through this norning. She
woul d attend the quilting bee with her nother in the afternoon since
the newest quilt was for her best friend s baby. After the quilting
bee, she had another l[esson with M. O Neal in the back of the Boston
Townshi p jail house to attend.

“I"1'l worry about tonmorrow when it gets here,” she whi spered as
she placed a hand over the gol den | ocket that held a piece of Hagan's
dark hair. The day would be difficult but sonmehow she would find the

strength to go on.
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Ilyter arrived at ulvia s poardlng nouse tate In tne arternoon.

Hs trip fromC evel and had been uneventful and he was | ooking forward
to seeing his Uncle Josiah again. He had hoped his uncle would be there
for his nedical school graduation but he should have known better. |

just hope Uncle Josi ah was able to keep his end of the bargain while |

was away at school. He'd be a good man if just he didn't keep getting

| ed astray by his schenes.

Aivia Redding greeted himwith a smle as she opened the door.
She had been his uncle’s woman for years and was |like a nother to him
He only wished his Uncle would give in and marry her.

“divia, you ook just as pretty as you did when | left for
school ,” he said as he warmy enbraced her, “lIs ny uncle around?”

Adivia shook her head and Tyler could tell fromthe synpathetic
| ook in her crystal blue eyes that his Uncle was once again up to no
good. “Where is he, divia? Damm him he prom sed ne. | graduated
second in ny class and he could ve at | east kept his end of the
bargai n.”

Tyl er slammed his bags down on the floor in fury and Aivia picked
themup. “Cone along, Tyler. |I'll give you sone tea to cal myour nerves
and take your bags up to your room W’ Il discuss your Uncle later.”

Tyl er stonped into the boarding house and slamed his fist on the
oak kitchen table. divia gave hima kindly smle as poured hima cup
of steamng tea. He really liked AQivia and didn’t nean to take his
anger out on her so he attenpted to smle back.

“I"’msorry about the way | acted. | know you can’t control Uncle
Josiah any nore than | can.” He pulled out a chair and sat down. “It’s

just that | really hoped he could change. Maybe | was shooting too
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hi gh.”

Aivia sat down next to himand set the tea cup down next to him
Tyl er al ways wondered her exact age. He thought she was quite pretty
for a mddl e aged woman. Her silver streaked black hair was neatly tied
up in a primbun and the only sign of aging in her kind face were two
little winkles under her eyes.

“Your uncle can have his nonents and be a very good man, Tyler,”
she sighed as she patted his arm “but when he gets together with his
shady friends, | don’t know what happens. They just give himthese
| deas and...”

Tyl er grasped her shoul ders and | ooked her straight in the eye.
“Do you know where he is?”

A ivia nodded. “He said he had sone business to take care of a in

Northfield Township. | know you want to go and | ook for him but won't
you pl ease stay and have sone tea first. | could really use the
conpany.”

Tyl er reluctantly nodded, “All right, 1'Il stay. But just for a

m nute or two.”

Tyler finished his tea and pretended to listen as Aivia ranbl ed
on about all the |atest gossip. Fromthe way she went on, Tyler
wonder ed how nmuch his Uncle had been around. It was alnost as if she
hadn’t really chatted with anyone in nonths. He hated to | eave her but
he really wanted to go find his Uncle and stop himfrom what ever ki nd
of trouble he was getting into. He gul ped down the |ast of his tea and
gave Aivia a kiss on the cheek.

“1”I'l be back with ny Uncle in a little bit. I'll get himto

change his ways if it’s the last thing | do,” he prom sed.
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She gently touched his armand replied, “Be careful.”

Tyler arrived at the Town Square of Northfield about an hour
| ater. He knew that his uncle often nmet his business “associates” in
t he bandstand there to nake plans. He stepped into the bandstand and
wat ched as vari ous peopl e passed through the town square. A young
nmother with a very small child at her feet entered the general store, a
wel | - dressed gentleman entered the town hall, and several horses were
drinking fromthe watering trough. He saw his uncle and his gang as
they rode into the square.

| nstead of heading directly towards the bandstand, they | ooked
around the square as if they were surveying. H's uncle pointed to a
corner and a tall red haired man, who Tyler didn't recognize, and
nodded. After talking for a bit, they finally all headed to the
bandst and.

Hi uncle seened genuinely surprised to see him “Tyler, what are
you doi ng here?”

“Oivia said | mght find you here. | was di sappoi nted when |
didn’t see you at graduation. | graduated second in ny class you know. "
He fol ded his hands and gl ared back at his uncle.

“I know nny boy and |I'’msorry | couldn’'t make it to Cleveland to be
there.” He paused to pat Tyler on the back. “I’m proud of you and |’ m
sure your grandfather and parents would be too if they could be here
now. ”

Tyl er renoved his Uncle’ s hand fromhis back, “Don’t you dare
change the subject, uncle. You prom sed ne you'd stop this nonsense.

see that you're back with all of your old acquai ntances.” He began
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pointing to the nmen surrounding his Uncle, “Let’s see here. There’'s
Aaron, Walt, Ben, and | don’'t know the redhead s nane so he nust be
new. | know you're up to no good again. You always are when you get
around these fellows.”

“Gent |l enen, can you excuse ne for a bit? | need to have a word
with ny nephew. ”

The ot her nen nodded and rode toward the general store. H's uncle
smled at himand put his armaround his shoul der.

“Tyler, | hope you can believe |I’'ve changed. So have Aaron, Wlt,
and Ben. Qur new business partner’s nane is Liamand he just joined up
W th us about a week ago. W have sone real big plans now, and they are
all legitimate. | prom se you; ny | awbreaking days are over. W cane to
t he Square because we’re thinking about buying sonme property here and
starting our own business.”

Tyl er wanted to believe his uncle but in his heart, he new he was
| ying. There was no way that his gang of horse thieves had changed into
| egi ti mat e busi nessnen. He deci ded he’d have to keep a close eye on his
uncle until he figured out exactly what he was up to.

“All right, Uncle. | guess | can believe you. Now can we pl ease go
back to the boardi ng house? Aivia |looks |like she could really use our
conpani onshi p.”

H's uncle smled at him “Yes, divia sure does |ove to chat and

unfortunately, her boarders of |ate haven’'t been very friendly. You run

along, Tyler. I'Il neet you there. | just want to talk to ny partners
for a bit.”
Tyl er nodded. “Fine, I’'ll neet you at the boardi ng house.”

After enjoying divia s fine hone cooked dinner, Uncle Josiah
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excused hinself and said he had sone business to attend to. He barely
spoke during dinner and seened to be in a rush to | eave the table.
Tyl er knew he was up to sonething. So he waited about a mnute after he
| eft and headed toward the door to follow him

“I know he’s up to sonething, divia.” he said, “I have to find
out what it is.”

A ivia opened the door and nodded. “Well, prom se ne you |l be
careful. It is getting late.”

Tyl er nodded, kissed Aivia on the cheek and |it the lantern
bef ore headi ng out the door. He caught up with his uncle at the stable
and watched as his uncle clinbed up on Hamet, his favorite stallion.
Tyler waited until he rode out and clinbed aboard a grey mare naned
Msty. He followed his uncle to the town square of Northfield where he
met the rest of his gang and then followed themto the Bauer Farm

M. Bauer was a well known | andowner as well as the town’s
bl acksmth. He had many fine horses in his stables so Tyler knew
exactly what his uncle was up to.

“Legiti mate business, ny foot,” he whispered. “He’'s going to steal
the Bauer famly’s horses!”

He wat ched as the other nen headed to the barn. It was quite late
now so he supposed the Bauer famly were all fast asleep and unaware of
what was going on their property. He had to stop his Uncle.

He clinbed back up on M sty and gall oped towards the barn. Liam
t he new redheaded fellow was |l eft as a | ookout. He placed his fingers
tolips and let out a warning whistle as Tyler drew closer. H's uncle

| mredi ately rushed out of the barn.
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“Tyler, what on earth are you doing here? You should be back at
t he boardi ng house.”

“l should say the sane for you Uncle Josiah. | can’'t believe you
lied to nme. | should ve known better than to trust you. You are going
to cone back to the boarding house with ne right now”

His uncle |l et out an exasperated sigh and placed his hand on
Tyl er’s shoulder. “Tyler, | know we had a deal but if | can pull this
off, 1"l have enough noney for us to go to China. I'll take Aivia
there too and finally propose to her. Don’t you see? This is the only
way | know how to nmake that kind of noney.”

Tyl er began to pull his Uncle’ s armwhen suddenly a Iight when on
I n the Bauer house. M. Bauer cane rushing out wearing only his
ni ghtcap and undergarnents. In his hand he held a shotgun. Uncle Josiah
broke free of Tyler’'s grasp and ran toward Haml et. He quickly clinbed
back up on his horse and took off within a mnute. Liamlet out another
shrill whistle and the rest of the nen cane scurrying out of the barn.
Tyler ran toward the woods as the chaos ensued. Unfortunately, he was
the first one noticed by M. Bauer and M. Bauer ran after him

He could feel his heart race as he ran. It was pitch dark and
Tyler did not know the area that well. He stunbled over a | arge oak
tree root and as he attenpted to get up, he was greeted by M. Bauer’s
shot gun.

“Don’t you dare nove, boy,” the older nman grunted, “Wat are you
doing on ny property? | saw the rest of Josiah Bl ack’s gang rushing
about so |I’mthinking you m ght be a nenber.”

Tyl er shook his head. “No sir, Josiah is my uncle. | tried to stop

himthat’'s all.”
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M. Bauer |owered the shotgun. “Well you don’'t | ook |like a horse
thief. Tell nme where your uncle went and I’'Il let you go.”

Tyl er thought for a mnute. He didn't think his Uncle headed back
to the boarding house. He had many hi deouts when he was on the run but
Tyler wasn’t about to turn his only living relative in to a crazy old
man hol di ng a shot gun.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

“Don’t you lie to ne, boy.” M. Bauer repositioned the gun and
held it to the side of Tyler’'s head. “Where is that no good thief?”

Tyl er only had one chance for escape and he took it. He pulled
Bauer’s | eg out from beneath himand the stunned man fell to the
ground. He could hear the older man cursing himas he ran off into the

dar kness.

Bet hany had the sanme nightrmare she did right after Hagan’s death.
She woke up crying out his nane, pleading with himnot to take the
deputy job his father offered. Wen she | ooked around her bedroom and
realized it was only a dream she got up and wal ked toward her w ndow.
Suddenly she heard a knock at the door.

“Bet hany, are you okay dear,” she heard her nother ask, “l heard
you scream’”

“I"'mfine nother, | just had a bad dream Go back to sleep.”

“All right dear. | just wanted to let you know it wasn't your
fault. | know you probably had the sanme nightmare so just renmenber you
couldn’t stop Hagan fromtaking that job. You' Il find | ove again soon,

ny dear. | know you will.”
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“Good night, nother,” Bethany said as she shook her head.

But it was ny fault. He survived the Gvil War and canme back to ne. |

was a fool for letting himaccept the deputy job. | was a fool and now

|’ve lost himforever, she thought.

Suddenly the bugles blared fromdown at the canal. It was a warning
that a boat was approaching the | ock. She knew she wouldn’t be able to
fall back asl eep, so she grabbed her maroon w apper and net her brother
and father downstairs.

“l can’t sleep, Mchael and papa. So |'m hoping you' Il let ne join you.”
Her father nodded and she followed them both outside to the | ock.

Bet hany closed the left | ock gate as her brother closed the right one.
Suddenly, she heard sonet hi ng bunp the gate. She | ooked down and was
surprised to see a man floating in the canal.

“M chael, Papa!” she cried out, “Cone quick, | need your help.”

She grabbed the man’s arm just before he sank into the nurky water. Her
father grabbed his other armand they both pulled himup.

Bet hany | ooked down at him as they placed himon the grassy bank. Hi's
shoul der I ength blonde hair glistened in the noonlight. H's clothes
wer e soaked revealing the tight nuscles under his shirt. A bit of
stubbl e covered the tip of his rounded chin. Bethany guessed his age to
be in his md twenties. Considering that she hadn’t | ooked tw ce at

anot her man since Hagan’s death, she was astonished by her attraction
to the handsone stranger. She placed an ear to his chest and was
relieved to hear the steady sound of his heartbeat and see the rise and
fall of his chest.

He opened his eyes and smled at her, “Are you ny guardi an angel ?” he

asked, “Am 1| in heaven?”
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Bet hany | aughed and shook her head, “No, Mster. Believe ne |’ m about
as far froman angel as they cone. My nane’s Bethany Wl der. M papa,
Colton Wlder is the |ocktender. W just saved your life, you know.
What the devil were you doing in the canal ?”

The young man shook his head. “lI don’t renmenber and ny head hurts.

You |l need to...”

He passed out before he could finish his sentence. Her father picked
hi m up and hoisted his |linp body over his shoul der.

“We need to get this young nan back to the house. Cone al ong, Bethany,”
he said. “Mchael, can you finish up here?”

M chael nodded, “I’I|l see you back at honme in a little bit.”

Tyl er was very nauseous when he finally awke. He attenpted to get up
but the bl onde haired girl he saw hovering over himearlier cane
running to his bedside with a washbasin. He | eaned over it and heaved
out the contents of his stonach.

“Thanks,” he replied when he was able to sit up.

The girl smled revealing two dinples and perfectly white teeth.

“You' re wel cone. You | ooked a bit green so | thought you m ght need
this.”

“Where am | ?” he asked.

“You're at the WIlder house. | don't know if you renenber ne from |l ast
night, but I’"m Bethany Wlder. I’'mthe |ocktender’s daughter.”
“Nice to neet you, Bethany. My nane’s Tyler, Tyler Brown. | think I

m ght have a concussion. My head feels |like a horse tranpled over it.”

“Well it should after you knocked it on the | ock gate. You are very
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| ucky to be alive. What were you doing in the canal |ast night?”
Tyl er thought back. The last thing he could renenber was junping into
the canal while M. Bauer shouted at himin the distance. The crazy old
man swore that he’d have every sheriff in Summt Country | ooking for
hi m

Oh no, Tyler thought. | can’t tell Bethany the truth. There's no way

she'd believe ne. Especially if she finds out who ny uncle is. She'l

turn ne into the sheriff for sure.

“I don’t renmenber”, Tyler lied.

Bet hany gave hima warmsmle and stared back himw th her huge dark

brown eyes. “Well |'’mgoing to | eave you now. | have sone prior
commtnents to attend to. If you need anything, |I’msure ny nother,
father, or any of nmy six brothers can help. I'lIl leave this bell here.”

She placed a gold bell on the nightstand, “You just give it aring if

you need anything.”
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Chapter Two

Bet hany knelt down on the soft dewy grass surroundi ng the
grave. She placed a single red rose upon Hagan’s headstone and bl otted
her tear streaked cheeks with her |ace trimed handkerchi ef.

“Hel l o, Hagan,” she whispered, “lI want to ask for your
forgiveness. You see | rescued a very handsone young nman fromthe canal
yesterday and | have to admt | was tenpted. He actually rem nds of ne
of you a little. He has your eyes and dinpled smle but his hair is
blonde. It’'s as gold as the sunlight. | amso sorry but don't you

worry. He won’t capture ny heart. No one could ever take your place.”

She paused to blow a kiss at the sandstone headstone, “I |ove you
so nuch and | mss you every day. | prom se you, |’'ll avenge your death
soneday. ”

She w ped her eyes with her handkerchi ef once nore and bl ew her

nose. She then wal ked back to the carriage at the entrance to the
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cenetery where Rosie, GI, and M. O Neal waited for her.

“Tell nme about your daughter,” Tyler said as Ms. Wl der placed a
tray with his lunch over his bed, “I’d love to I earn nore about the
young woman who saved ny life.”

Ms. Wlder smled and pulled up a chair. She was a stunni ng ol der
versi on of her daughter. She wore a yellow calico dress and white
apron. Her golden curls were neatly pinned high on top her head and
just a fewtiny winkles appeared above her bright turquoi se eyes.

“What woul d you |i ke to know?” she asked.

“Does she have many beaus? | would think a girl |ike that would
have nmen fighting for her hand in marriage.”

Ms. WIder shook her head, “No, Bethany just |ost her fiancé |ast
year. In fact, today is the one year anniversary of his death. She’'s at
the cenetery right now payi ng her respects. She has had a few young nen
take interest in her but she wants nothing to do with them She told ne
once that w thout Hagan, she’'s prepared to |ive the rest of her life
alone. | keep telling her that’s nonsense and she’'ll find true | ove
agai n but she doesn't believe ne.”

“Oh, I"'msorry to hear about her loss. If you don't mnd ne
aski ng, how did her fiancé pass on?”

“He was the deputy sheriff of Boston and was out with his father,
the sheriff, on the trail of a horse thief and counterfeiter named
Josiah Black. He tried arresting on his own and Josi ah shot hi m down.
My daughter was devastated and still blanes herself because he took the

job to buy her an engagenent ring.”
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Uncl e Josl ah, you striKe agaln. Not only did you ruin ny Iite but

you had to ruin the life of that lovely girl as well. Poor, sweet

Bet hany, you didn’'t deserve this.

“1 think nmy daughter shut herself off fromthe rest of the world
after Hagan’s death. She doesn’'t want anyone to get to know her. She
used to tell nme all her troubles but she won't even bare her soul to
nme, her own nother of all people,” Ms. WIlder sighed, “I pray for her
every night that soneday she’' Il neet a man who can clinb the wal
around her heart.”

Tyler gently patted Ms. Wlder’'s hand, “I’m sure soneday she

will. She just needs tine.”

“So tell me all about the young man you rescued fromthe canal
| ast night,” asked Rosie during the trip back to Boston, “Your nother
said he’s quite handsone.”

“He’s a little bit handsone but | have no interest in him”

Bet hany replied, “lI was only doing ny Christian duty by rescuing him
fromthe canal .”

“Christian duty,” Rosie |aughed, “Oh Bethany, you al ways use that
excuse. When you canme to ny aid when the ol der boys picked on ne in
school, it was your Christian duty. Wen you brought hone an injured
wldanimal, it was your Christian Duty to tend to it until it could
fend for itself. You are quite the little saint, aren’t you?”

Bet hany | aughed, “Ch, | wouldn’t say that. Saints don’t swear when
they prick their finger’'s sewing. Saints would never fire a gun either.”

“Ch that rem nds ne, how are your |esson’s going? Father told ne

it’s too bad you're a wonman because you’ ve becone quite good with a

http://www.ohioromance.net/TL D/TL DChapl-3.htm (18 of 50)12/6/2005 7:55:04 PM



The Locktender's Daughter

pi stol and woul d nake an excellent deputy if you were a man.”

“I think 1’ve cone a long way. All | can say is that | can’t wait
for the day when that no good counterfeiter sets foot in the Boston
Township area. 1’'lIl be waiting for him”

“So you're really going through with your plan of revenge?”

“I't’s all |I’ve been dream ng of since Hagan’s funeral. Josiah

destroyed ny dreans so I’'I|l destroy him?”

Liam sat at the bar of Red’'s Saloon in Boston. He ordered another
shot of whi skey and | ooked around to see if Josiah had arrived yet.
When he didn't see the no good counterfeiter, he guzzled down his
whi skey and sl ammed the gl ass down on the mapl e bar top.

He had been wor ki ng undercover as a nenber of Josiah’s horse thief
gang for about a nonth. He hoped that if he got close enough, Josiah
would let himin on his side business and he woul d have enough evi dence
to bring himto Washi ngton on federal charges of counterfeiting.
Everything went to hell though after the attenpted horse theft at the
Bauer farm

He begged his boss in Washington for this assignnent as soon as he
was hired as a nenber of the secret service. Little did anyone know he
had his own personal reason for wanting to take Josiah down. Josiah was
responsi ble for killing his only nephew.

Hi s brother, Sean, was |ucky enough to have found a wonderful gal
to settle down with and have children with. Al though his sister-in-I|aw,
Mel i ssa, passed away after just five short years of marriage, his
brot her had the perfect famly. Hagan was the closest thing Liam had

even known to having his own son and then that bastard, Josiah Bl ack
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shot himdown. He just had to get the evidence to bring the coward to
j ustice.

He gl anced around the room agai n. Sonme boi st erous boat nen were
playing cards in the corner of the room The snell of their cigar snoke
filled the air as two of them puffed away. A scantily clad bl onde
flirted wwth a young man sitting at the end of the bar but still no
sign of Josiah. Suddenly Aaron Webber, a nenber of Josiah’s gang,
wal ked in. Aaron sat down next to Liam took off his w de brinmed straw
hat, and set it down on the bar.

“What w Il you have?” the bartender asked.

“@ve ne a glass of ale and another shot here for ny friend,”
Aaron replied as he patted Liam on the back.

The bartender nodded and filled a large glass stein with foam ng
ale. He filled a small shot glass wth whi skey and set both on the bar.
Aaron handed the man a few crisp bills and smled at Liam

“I"m sure your wondering where Josiah is. | don’t know for sure
nmyself but | found a letter saying | should neet you here. It seens
Josiah has a project for us and is prepared to pay us quite well if we
doit.”

“Well what is this project?”

Aaron went into his pocket and produced a fol ded sheet of paper.
He placed it on the bar. “The detail’s are all in here. 1I'Il let you
read it & you can let nme knowif you're in or not.”

Li am opened the paper. It was a map to Van Horn’s Pond in
Northfield. A black x marked a spot next to the pond and detail ed

I nstructions were at the bottom of the map. Liam s eyes wandered down
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to the instructions.

Dig about a foot or down or so at the spot narked by the x.

You |l find a black box with a skeleton key inside. Bring the key to

back to Red’s Sal oon. You'll receive paynent then.

Li am f ol ded the map back up and placed it back on the bar.
“Sound’ s sinple enough. We'll just have to do it at night to avoid the
Van Horn famly. WIIl tonight work for you?”

Aar on nodded, “lI don’t have anything planned. |I'I|l neet you there
after sunset.”

“Have you seen Josiah since our little mshap? |’mcurious to know
where he’s hiding at.”

Aaron shook his head, “No, word is that after the m shap at the
Bauer farm everyone in Summt County is out for himthough. They’ ve
also got it in for his nephew. Poor boy just happened to be at the
wrong place at the wong tinme but everyone thinks he knows where Josi ah
is. Hell, like | said, I don't even know for sure where Josiah is.”

What ki nd of coward woul d abandon his own flesh and bl ood Iike

that, thought Liam | know the boy was only trying to stop himand now

he’s on the run too. Liamfigured if all else failed and he coul dn’'t

find Josiah on his own, naybe he could the nephew to help. First things
first though, he had a mssion to acconplish for Josiah that woul d
hopefully bring the counterfeiter out of hiding.

Liam got off the barstool. “I’'Il neet you at Van Horn’s pond at 8
o’ clock tonight then. Don't be late,” he said before wal ki ng out for

t he sal oon.
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Later in the afternoon, Tyler nmet a few of Bethany’'s siblings.
M chael, the el dest of the Wl der boys was the first to introduce
hi nsel f.
“Me, ny sis, and ny pa brought you out of the canal |ast night,”

he said, “Here, | brought you sone of ny clothes,” he paused to place a
folded white shirt and a pair of trousers on the nightstand, “You can
borrow t hese since your clothes are still drying. |'’msure you |l want
to get out of bed soon and you can wander around in just your |ong

j ohns.”

Tyl er nodded and thanked M chael. M chael smled revealing two
dinples. He didn't really | ook Iike his nother but he had dark brown
eyes just |ike Bethany. Tyler figured he was about ei ghteen because he
| ooked |i ke soneone who was caught between boyhood and manhood.

“Thank you so nmuch for everything. Your famly has been wonderf ul
to nme,” Tyler said with a smle.

“Well if you need anything else, don’t hesitate to give us a
hol l er.”

A few mnutes after Mchael left. Tyler heard arguing in the hall
outside his room He got up and peered through the doorway. He saw a
tall, lanky boy with black hair and bluish green eyes, pushing a
shorter bl onde haired boy against the wall.

“She batted her eyes at ne, not at you!” the black haired boy
shout ed, “Why woul d Diana Crow ey even pay one bit of notice to a
scrawny little boy |like you? I'm her age and your not.”

“Diana is just a year younger than ne,” the blonde haired boy
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protested, “She’s always smling at nme. Way woul d she want anything to
do with soneone who has | ong, chicken legs |Iike yours?”

The bl ack haired boy clenched his fist and drew it back j ust

I nches away fromthe other boy' s cheek. “You take that back, Jacob.
|’ molder than you and taller than you. | can pound you in a mnute
flat.”

“I won’t take it back, Zachary. Besides pa will pound you if you
pound ne.”

An ol der man with black hair and dark brown eyes wal ked in at that
nmonment and stopped the fight fromgoing any further. He got right in
bet ween the two boys and scol ded them

“Boys behave yoursel ves. Honestly, you two are worse than Cain and
Abl e. W have a guest in our hone who is probably trying to rest but
can't with you two quarrelling. Now we need nore firewod, so why don’t
you two put your pent up energy to good use and go cut sone down.”

“Yes, father,” the two boys reluctantly agreed.

Tyl er couldn’t help but chuckle at how M. WIlder was able to keep
his two boys in line. M. WIlder nust have heard hi m because he opened
t he door and grinned at him

“Sorry about Zachary and Jacob, Tyler. Those two are only a year
apart and sone tinmes they drive us all crazy with their bickering.”

Tyl er laughed, “1I can only inmagine.” Since he was only child and
| ost his parents in a fire when he was just twelve years old, Tyler

couldn’t help but be a bit envious of all the brothers and fine parents

Bet hany had, “1 wsh | had a few brothers to argue with when I was
growi ng up. | understand that there are three nore boys in your famly,
M. Wlder. WII | get to neet them soon?”
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“Robert, Frank, and Matthew are down at the River fishing our
di nner out right now | plan to check on their progress soon. If you're
up to it, you can neet the other three at dinner.”

Tyl er nodded. Most of the dizziness he experienced in the norning
was now gone and other then the large bunp on the top his head, you
couldn’t even tell he had run in with a lock gate | ast night.

“I"d like that, M. Wlder. 1'lIl see you then.”

“Are you sure you don’t want to stay for dinner, Bethany?” G|

asked as he hel ped her into her buggy, “Rosie’s a wonderful cook.”

She shook her head and | ooked at G|. In school, many people had
m staken G| and Hagan for brothers. G I, however, was now nmuch taller
than Hagan. He still had the sanme dark hair and warm smle as her

bel oved Hagan t hough.

“No, but thank you for the offer. | prom sed nother |’'d be back
honme by sunset.”

Rosi e, who was standi ng next to her husband, tried to enbrace her
best friend but it was difficult to get to close as her large belly
kept getting in the way. Bethany | aughed and pl aced her hand to Rosie’s
stomach. She giggled with delight as she felt the baby ki ck.

“I think you have a future boxer in there, Rosie,” She |aughed,

“and | can’t wait to neet your little one.”

Rosie rolled her eyes, “Oh, |I’meager nyself. According to Doc
Bliss, I"mabout a week past due.”

Bet hany smled, “You'll neet your child soon enough, Rosie. |
suppose these things just take tine. Well | nust be going. I'll visit

http://www.ohioromance.net/TL D/TL DChapl-3.htm (24 of 50)12/6/2005 7:55:04 PM



The Locktender's Daughter

you agai n soon.”

Tyl er 1 ooked around the | arge oak table sitting right in the
m ddl e of the Wlder famly's kitchen. Zachary nudged Jacob a bit as he
tried to grab the gravy fromhim Their nother gave thema stern | ook
and rem nded the boys to mnd their manners because they had a guest at
the table. Little Matthew, the youngest of the WIder boys, sat at the
edge of the table and with a huge dinpled smle announced he’d like to
say grace.

“Of course you can say grace, Matthew, dear,” Ms. Wlder replied,
“Now let’s all bow our heads and cl asp our hands.”

“Thank you dear lord for the food before us,” Matthew said with
his little blonde head bowed, “and thank you for ny big sister and all
of nmy brothers and for the new frog | caught in the river today, anen.”

Everyone at the table replied, “Aren” but Ms. WIder gave Matthew
a stern look. “That was very nice, Mitthew However, | hope you wll
return your frog back to the canal after dinner. |’ve told you many
times that frogs do not belong in the house.”

Bet hany gi ggled at her younger brother. Her gol den | ocks were
pulled in a tight plait and her dinpled smle was brilliant. In the
candl elight, Tyler noticed a slight bend in the bridge of her nose. He
deci ded to ask her about it tonorrow.

More than ever, Tyler was envious of Bethany’'s famly. He w shed
he had six ranbunctious brothers to share dinner with. He did like all
of the Wlder famly. Especially Bethany, he longed to get to know her
better. Maybe, he woul d have a chance to get to know her better.

A day had passed and no one had cone | ooking for himyet. Maybe he
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could hide out in Peninsula. He could easily get a job at the quarry or
one of the mlls. He smled at Bethany. She sm | ed back as she passed
himthe butter. | think I'"ll go and look for a job at the mll

tonorrow, he thought.

Liamreal |y hoped Josiah would be at Red’s Saloon to give himhis
paynent. Instead, he and Aaron were greeted by the bartender who pulled
two envel opes out of his pocket.

“Josiah said you two woul d be here about this tinme,” he paused to
set the envel opes down on the bar, “Said |’'mto give you these and
you're to give ne the key.”

Li am nodded and pul |l ed the skel eton key out of the pocket of his

grey trousers. Damn coward didn’t even have the courage to neet us here

hi nself. He slamed the silver key down on the bar and took one of the
envel opes.

“So you’ve been in contact with Josiah then?” he asked.

The bartender nodded, “He dropped by yesterday. Seened very
nervous too. Don't blanme himthough; word is that the lawis really out
for himthis tinme. The Bauer Fam ly’'s connections run deep all through
Summt County. He picked the wong famly to steal from Said he
woul dn’t be back but he did say he’d | eave ne instructions on where to
| eave the key.”

At this rate, Liamknew he’d never track Josiah down. He was
better off hunting down his nephew. He was certain that his nephew knew
all about his uncle' s various illegal schenes so maybe he coul d provide

himw th the needed evidence. He tucked the envel ope in his pocket and
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bid farewell to both Aaron the bartender. As he clinbed on his bl ack
colt, he decided he’d send word of his change in plans to Washi ngton

first thing in the norning.

Tyl er woke up the next norning as the aroma of fresh ground coffee
filled his room He quickly dressed into the brown trousers and white
button down shirt, Mchael had | oaned him Ms. WIlder greeted himwth
a smle as he entered the kitchen.

“Have a seat,” she said as she pulled out a chair fromhim

“M chael , Bethany, and ny husband have headed down to the canal to help
the first norning boats | ock through. The rest of ny boys are at school
now but | do have sone coffee brewed and | can nmake a wonderful onel et
for breakfast if you d like.”

“That sounds great, Ms. Wlder,” Tyler said as he sat down. Thank
you so nmuch for being so kind to ne. |’ve really enjoyed your
hospitality.”

Ms. WIlder smled as she cracked the eggs. “Onh it’s been no
trouble at all. You ve been a wonderful guest. | suppose since you ve
recovered though, you' |l be noving al ong soon?”

Tyl er shook his head, “No | rather |like Peninsula fromwhat |’'ve
seen of it. I’mthinking about heading into town today and | ooking for
work. | understand that they’'re always | ooking for help at the mll.”

Ms. WIder nodded, “Yep, and I think there’'s even a boarding
house nearby where a lot of the mll workers live. | do hope that if
you find work there and decide to stay, you' Il drop by to visit from

time to tine.”

Tyl er nodded t hi nki ng about how he planned to call on her pretty
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daughter, “Ch I'’msure I’I|l drop by every once in awhile.”

After enjoying Ms. Wlder’'s hearty breakfast, Tyler wal ked outside and
began his trek into town. Sure enough, he found Bethany right were her
not her said she’d be, hel ping her father and brother at |ock 30. He

wat ched as her slender arns pulled the | ock gate shut and was amazed by
the strength of the slender blonde haired gal. He sm | ed and decided to
go see if he could help.

When he reached the bank, Bethany was kneeling on the beam and
openi ng the valves to release the water fromthe | ock. He tapped her on
t he shoul der and asked if there was anything he could do to help.

She stood up and shook her head. A golden curl dropped on to her
forehead and Tyler had to resist the sudden urge to tuck back into her
bonnet for her. He had sworn an angel had rescued himfromthe canal
two nights ago and now, starring at Bethany he knew he was right. The
girl was angelically beautiful. She was very tall and the blue calico
dress she wore nicely accentuated the fem nine curves of her body A few
gol den curls franmed her face |ike a halo and her skin was the col or of
fine porcelain. Her only inperfection was the slight bend in the bridge
of her nose he had noticed during dinner |ast night.

Bet hany narrowed her huge dark brown eyes and asked, “Wy are you
staring at nme?”

He smled, wal ked up to her and traced the crooked path of her
nose with his thunb, “How did that happen?” he asked.

“Oh,” she | aughed as he stepped away, “Well | took it upon nyself
to attenpt to break up a fight between Zachary and Jacob when we were

children. Zachary’s armwent flying and he accidentally hit me right in
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the nose. | suppose you think it was foolish of ne to try to nake peace
but...”

“No,” Tyler interrupted, “lI don’'t think it was foolish at all. In
fact | think it was very brave and sweet,” He paused and smled, “Has
anyone ever told you how beautiful you are, Bethany?”

“Yes,” she softly replied, “My deceased fiancé, Hagan told ne |
was beautiful many tinmes. |If you Il excuse nme, M. Brown, | really nust
return the house. | promsed ny nother | would attend a quilting bee
w th her today.”

“1"11 wal k back with you,” Tyler replied, “Just let ne ask you
father’s permssion first.”

Bet hany shook her head, “No, that won’t be necessary.”

Before Tyler could stop her, she went running off. He smled as he

wat ched her calico dress bounce as she ran down the towpath. He
couldn’t help but be fascinated by her inner strength and sweetness as
wel | as her beauty. He just hoped she’d never |earn who his uncle was.

He woul d never stand a chance with her if she did.

“So tell us about this young man you rescued fromthe canal ?” asked
Rut h Bronson as she stitched away on the quilt block, “He’'s the tal k of
the town and |’'ve heard tell that he’s quite handsone.”

Bet hany shrugged her shoulders, “I don’'t find himthe slightest
bit attractive,” she lied, “and mght | remind you |'’mstill nourning
Hagan. | only did what | thought was ny Christian duty when | saved his
life.”

“Oh really, then why is it you haven’'t been wearing your nourning
| ocket ?” her nother asked as she raised an eyebrow. “l haven’t seen you
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wear it since the night you found Tyler.”
Bet hany realized her nother was right. She’d worn the gol den heart

| ocket with Hagan’s hair inside ever since his funeral. It neans

not hi ng, she told herself. |’ve just forgotten to put it on as all. She

deci ded to change the subject.

“This will be a fine Chio Star Quilt for Rosie s new babe,” she
said with a smle. She | ooked down at the bright red blue star pattern.
It was just about conpleted and she couldn’t wait to surprise her best
friend wth it, “I know she'll just adore it.”

“l hope she does,” Ms. Riley chined in. The frail grey haired
woman sat against the far corner of the rack. At 70, she was the ol dest
woman in the quilting bee but by far the nost skilled seanstress,
“W’ve put a lot of work into it.”

“She’s the closest thing |’ve ever had to a sister so | know
she’ll love it. | just hope she doesn’'t go into | abor early before we
finish.”

“I'f she does,” her nother replied wwth a smle and a pat to
Bet hany’ s back, “I’Il just let her borrow one of your brother’s old
baby quilts. I’ve saved all of themyou know."”

Bet hany sm | ed and went back to stitching. She tried in vain to
concentrate on her work and to erase Tyler Brown fromher mnd. He was
very handsone but he wasn’t Hagan. No man woul d every make her stray
fromher one true |l ove. David and Edwi n whom she had known for years
hadn’t succeeded so she was determned not to | et sone handsone

stranger get to her.
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Tyl er was quite pleased to learn that they still needed help at the
mll. “Business has been brisk ever since they built the canal,” Tom
Wal | ace, the mller explained, “and the trustees are trying to bring a
railroad through the valley so that’s sure to bring even nore business
our way. You look |ike a strapping young man and we need help to | oad
t he boats as they cone on through.”
“I"d be happy to help. How nuch is the pay?” Tyl er asked.

“About ten dollars a week,” he extended a |large hand to Tyl er,
“I"l'l see you first thing tonorrow norning then.”
Tyler couldn’'t stop smling as he wal ked out of the boarding house. So
far, everything had gone according to his plan. He had a job, he had a
pl ace to stay, now all he had to do was go make his intentions known to
Bet hany.
“Bet hany, sweet little gal,” he sighed as he wal ked down the towpath.
She wasn’t the first girl to catch his eye. He net a sweet young gal in
medi cal school but the nonment she | earned who his Uncle was, she turned
her pert little nose up at him Tyler just brushed her actions off. He
was used to it. People assuned he was no better than his uncle before
they ever got to know him If he could just get under Bethany' s skin
before she | earned the truth, maybe he woul d stand a chance of courting
the sweet girl.
When he arrived back at the WIlder house, he found Bet hany outside
hangi ng the washed clothes on the line. A soft breeze bl ew her | oose
gol den curl over her eyes as she worked and she pushed it out of the
way. He watched as her |long slender fingers carefully pinned each
garnment to the line. She sm | ed when she saw hi m approach her.

“Hello there, M. Brown. Nice to see you' re feeling better today.”
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“Yes, | am thank you.”

“l suppose you’'ll be on your way then.”

“No actually, I like Peninsula. | just cane back fromtown. |’ve taken
ajob at the mll.”

Bet hany wi dened her dark eyes. “Oh, Well I'mcertain |'l|l see you
around then.”

Tyl er nodded. He wal ked closer to her. “Yes you will. | prom sed your
nmother 1'd visit often.” He brushed the golden curl away from her
forehead. She tried to back away but he grabbed her arm “I don’t think

|’ ve properly thanked you for saving ny life.”

Her pal e cheeks began to flush. “It really isn’t necessary.”
He | eaned forward and ki ssed her forehead, “Thank you, sweet gal.” He
| et go of her arm and backed away, “lI plan on seeing a |ot of you

Bet hany and | ook forward to getting to know you better.”
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Chapter Three

“It doesn’t nean a thing,” Bethany whi spered as she picked up the now
enpty |l aundry basket, “It was just a little peck on the forehead and it
doesn’t nean a thing.”

Yet, the world seened to stand still as Tyler brushed her curl out of
the way and placed his lips to her skin. And then there was the way he
| ooked at her, with his sapphire blue eyes glaring into her very soul,
It was enough to bring her to her knees.

“Hagan,” she whispered, “Please help ne to be strong and not to forsake
your nmenory. Ch sweet love, | don’t know how | can stay true to you
now. ”

She knew she had to find a way to resist Tyler. She could do it. She

was able to resist two other nen who want ed her hand.

"1l just have to ignore his good | ooks and charns. Tyler Brown w ||

not get through the wall |’ve built around ny heart.

Her nother was sitting on the rocking chair beside the fireplace when
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Bet hany wal ked back in. She was stitching up a hole in the knee of
Matthew s trousers. She | ooked at Bethany and set down the needl e and
trousers.
“What ' s wong, dear?” she asked, “You' re so pale it looks as if you’ ve
seen a ghost.”
Bet hany shook her head and sat down on the oak chest next to the
rocking chair, “I"mfine, nother. | just had a very interesting
conversation with our former guest, M. Brown. It seens he’'s decided to
stay in Peninsula. He went down to the ml|l today & got hinself a job.”
“COh,” her nother replied, “Yes he did say he was thinking of staying.
He asked about you yesterday.”
“And what did you tell him nother?”
“l told himthat you' re still in love wth Hagan. You don’t have
feelings for him do you?”

Bet hany shook her head, “OF course not. Don’'t be foolish, nother. He
m ght be a bit handsonme but | barely know him?”
“Bet hany, | |ove you daughter but | don’t know why you still cling to
your foolish dreans. Hagan is gone. He's never com ng back and you are
a beautiful young woman. VWhy won’t you give any man a chance?”
“Because Hagan’s the only man |’ ve ever loved and wll ever |ove.”
“Dearest, it is possible to fall in love nore than once in a |lifetine.
Just |l ook at your grandnother. She | oved your grandfather nore than
anything else in the world. However, she net you step grandfather,
John, and fell in love with him”

But grandnother wasn’t responsible for grandfather’s death. Her eyes

welled up with tears, “Mdther, will you just |eave ne alone. |I’ve told
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you many tines if | can't be with Hagan | am prepared to becone an old
mai d.” She stood up, and rushed off into her bedroom w t hout anot her
wor d.

Bet hany opened her dresser and pulled out the velvet box containing
Hagan's pistol and star. She w ped her tears away and pulled out the
pi stol. She never kept it |oaded, for fear one of her younger brothers
m ght venture into her roomand let their curiosity get the best of
them The bullets were kept in a silver jewelry box that she received
as a gift fromher grandparents. She ran her fingers across the ivory
handl e. She knew very little about guns when she first received it but
M. O Neal explained a little bit about it's origin during their first
| esson.

“It’s a Colt 1860 Lawman nodel. | have the sane nodel,” he’d expl ai ned,
“l bought it for Hagan the day he took the deputy job. It’'s fairly easy
to fire.”

He pointed at a target pinned to a |large oak tree. He stood behind her
and showed her how to aim Her heart was pounding as she pulled the
trigger.

Her first try was only off by about a few inches fromthe center of the
target. “Not bad,” he told her wwth a smle, “Alittle nore work and
you' Il be a regular pro.”

She pulled the bullets out of the jewelry box and began to | oad the
pistol. Alittle bit of practice would do her good right now and m ght
just help her clear her head. She wal ked out of her bedroomwth
Hagan’s pistol gripped tightly in her hand and was finally able to

erase all her thoughts of Tyler Brown.

She sauntered out of the house and into the valley. Their honme was only
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about ten mnutes away fromthe town of Peninsula but there was stil
plenty off woods for her to practice her shooting in. She wandered down
t hrough the hills and deep into the woods. The summer sun beat down
upon her so she tied her blue bonnet tight to prevent her fair skin
from burning. She found the perfect target in an old tree stunp. Soon
the blasting of the pistol drowned out the rushing nel ody of the
Cuyahoga and the chirping of the woods.

Sl oWy she approached the stunp to see how she did. She hit her mark
perfectly. The bullet hole was right in the center of the tree.

“Not bad,” she heard a nal e voice behind her say, “You' re getting so
good with Hagan’s pistol that |I reckon you're not the kind of gal to
mess with.”

She was startled at first but was relieved when she turned and saw one
of her two woul d-be suitors. Ed Wal sh smled at her as he | eaned up
agai nst a sturdy oak.

She’d known Ed since their days at the Acadeny, a private school in
Peninsula affiliated with the Bethel Episcopal Church. He graduated
first in their class and was still as smart as a whip but he gave up
going to college to help out at his parents Sal oon after his father
fell ill.

Bet hany sm | ed back at him She |iked himwell enough and he wasn’t
really unattractive. He was tall and slender with brown hair. H's |ight
bl ue eyes were franed by gold ri med spectacles. However, she refused
his romanti c advances because he was nore |like a brother to her. She
had no feelings other than friendship for him

As he approached her, he nust have noticed her eyes were still red and
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her cheeks were still tear streaked. His smle faded and he asked,
“Bet hany, why have you been crying? It doesn’t have anything to do with
the rouge you rescued fromthe canal, does it?”

Bet hany roll ed her eyes, “CGossip sure runs ranpant in town doesn't it.

No, Ed, this has nothing to do with Tyler. | was just thinking about
Hagan. | still can’'t believe a year has passed since his death.”
“And you're still sure you want to live the rest of your life as old

mai d wi t hout hinf? Bethany, | would do anything for you if you d only
|l et me. You know |’ ve been in love with you since we were school

chil dren. Way won’t you give ne chance?”

“You're a good man, Edwin, and | know we’' |l always be friends but |
feel nothing else for you. I"'msorry. The only man |I’'l| ever love is
now i n heaven and |’ m saving ny heart for the day we’re reunited.”

Ed et out a hearty sigh, “Well, you can’'t blane ne for trying. | do
think you feel sonething for the fellow you fished out of the canal

t hough. | saw the | ook on your face when | nentioned him”

Bet hany shrugged her shoul ders, “Maybe there is a slight physical
attraction. However, |'’mnot giving into tenptation.”

Ed | aughed, “We’Ill| just see about that, Bethany. Just renenber if your
rouge breaks your heart |I'll still be here if you need a shoulder to
cry on. | was just on ny way to town but | suppose | could escort you
back honme if you need the conpany.”

Bet hany nodded, “1’d like that, Ed.”

As they wal ked back hone, Bethany wondered if her attraction to Tyler
was that obvious. Her nother noticed it, as did Edwin, and he seened to
be convinced it was sonething nore than a silly little case of

I nfatuation. She would have to try to hide her feelings better, she did
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not want to encourage Tyler. She was determ ned not to be lured by M.

Brown’ s char ns.

Tyl er watched as Bet hany wal ked down the towpath with the sl ender
brown haired fellow. He felt a twi nge of jealousy as he watched them
enbrace at the front door of the Wl der hone. W was this skinny young
boy? Was he one of the two suitors her nother spoke of? He didn't | ook
| i ke much fromthe distance but Tyler knew he had to deal with his
conpetition swiftly, before Bethany |learned his true identity. He
decided to go visit the confectionary store he sawin town and pick up
a sweet gift before paying a visit to Bethany.

After wal ki ng out of Cuddy Ingersol’s Confectionary Store, Tyler
reali zed he needed a good excuse to visit the WIlder hone. He would
feel awkward just knocking on the door uninvited. Suddenly he
remenbered he still had the clothes M chael had | oaned hi m yesterday.
H s own clothes were dry now and he bought new trousers and a new suede
hat fromthe Peninsula Mercantile. He really had no use for Mchael’s
cl ot hing anynore. He rushed back to the boardi ng house and grabbed the
neatly folder pile fromthe nightstand. Then wwth a smle on his face,

t he box of fudge and clothing in hand, he set off for the WIder hone.

Li am was worried about going back to the Bauer House. However, M.
Bauer was the | ast one to see Tyler so his search had to begin with
him He only hoped that either M. Bauer wouldn’'t recognize him as
bei ng a nenber of Josiah’s gang or if he did, would believe he was a

secret service agent sent to bring an end Josiah’s counterfeiting ring.
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He knocked at the door of the |large blue clapboard farm house and
wai ted for someone to answer. An old woman with grey plaited hair and a
slightly winkled face answered the door.

“May | help you?” She asked.

“Yes, is M. Bauer around?”

She shook her head. “No ny husband is still working at his
bl acksm th shop. He should be hone in a little bit. Wuld you like to
wai t ?”

Li am nodded. He had to talk to M. Bauer as soon as possible and
was prepared to wait for him “Yes, | can wait.”

Liamfollowed Ms. Bauer into the sitting room He sat down on an
ornately carved rosewood sofa as Ms. Bauer offered himsone tea. He
accepted figuring that maybe he could chat with Ms. Bauer and see what
she knew about the attenpted horse theft while he enjoyed a nice cup of
t ea.

She returned a few nonents |later with a blue and white china tea
cup in her hand. He thanked her as she handed it to him

“I’"’mactually here to talk about the attenpted robbery at your
hone a few nights ago. Has your husband spoken nuch of it?” Liam asked
after swallowng a sip of tea.

“Are you a | awman of sone sort?” she asked, “W’ve had all kinds
of lawnmen visit to ask about the robbery.”

“l actually work for the governnent. | was sent here to track down
Josi ah Black and bring himto Washington to face federal counterfeiting
charges. | understand your husband chased Josi ah’s nephew away t hat
ni ght.”

She nodded. “He said he woul d’ve caught himto if the boy hadn’'t
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junmped into the canal. My husband can’t swm?”

If he junped into the canal, there’'s a good chance he’'s hidi ng out

in one of the towns along the canal. H's brother was the sheriff in

Bost on Townshi p so maybe he could help. He hadn’'t seen Sean or his

ni ece, Rosie, in years.

He thanked Ms. Bauer for her help, finished the |last of his tea. *“I
think I have the information | need to put ne on the right track. | no
| onger need to speak to your husband and I1’'lIl be on ny way.”

She smled and | ed himback to the door. He hopped on his horse and
headed in the direction of Boston.

The sun was beginning to set as he set out to visit his brother
and Liam hadn’t eaten anything all day. He knew of a small tavern just
up the road fromthe village of Brandywine Falls. He decided to go get
his di nner, spend the night in a roomthere, and visit his brother

first thing the next norning.

The sun was setting as Tyler knocked on the door of the WIder

house. M. W/l der answered the door and greeted Tyler with a friendly

sm | e.
“It’s good to see you again, Tyler. Wat brings you our way?”
“Your son, Mchael lent nme sone clothing yesterday and | just
dropped by to return it. |1've brought a small gift for your daughter.

It’s just a little sonething to thank her for saving ny life.”
“That was m ghty nice of you. Cone on in. W’ re just about to sit
down to dinner and ny wife makes the best fried chicken around. You're

wel cone to stay for dinner if you haven't eaten already.”
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Bet hany | ooked very surprised to see Tyler as he wal ked t hrough
t he door. She was hel ping her nother set the table and she dropped a
fork on the floor.

“Nice to see you again, M. Brown” Bethany’s nother giggled. “Now
If you two will excuse ne, I"'moff to get started on dinner.”

“Here let ne get that for you,” Tyler offered as he knelt down
besi de her.

He handed her the fork and touched the soft skin of her |ong index
finger. He never |ost eye contact with her and she just stared back at
him Her dark eyes were as wide as a doe’s eyes would be if the doe was
cornered by a hunter. He smled and handed her the box of fudge.

“l brought you a little sonmething to thank you for your kindness
when you rescued ne fromthe canal.”

She took the box and cleared her throat, “Thank you, M. Brown.
What are you doi ng here?

“l forgot to return sone clothing your brother |oaned to ne. Your
father invited nme to stay for dinner. | told you d be seeing a | ot of
me, so don’t | ook so shocked.”

He watched as she nervously bit her pink satin lip and had to
fight the urge to kiss her. “l hope you're not trying to court nme, M.
Brown. |'ve told ny parents many tines | plan on becom ng an old naid
iIf I can’t be with Hagan.”

Tyl er snickered, “It would really be a shane, a gal as pretty as
you shouldn’t waste her life that way. | think if you see enough ne, |
m ght just wear your resistance down.”

“You'll never get to ne, M. Brown, never,” she protested glaring
back at him “Now if you Il excuse ne; I’mgoing to see if my nother
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needs anynore help with dinner.”

After dinner, Bethany excused herself fromthe table and ran
outside. She really needed to get away from Tyl er. How was she going to
resist himif he was going to be visiting her on a regul ar basis? She
touched her forehead and recalled the gentle kiss he placed there
earlier in the day. Hs lips were so gentle as they touched her skin
and she couldn’t help but wonder what it would be like to kiss his
lips. She felt her face flush at the thought.

She picked up a rock and watched it skip twice into the canal. It
was a beautiful summer night and the noonlight shi mered across the
pitch black water. She picked up another rock and watched as it ski pped
three tines.

“Not bad,” a nmale voice behind her said, “But nmy record for
ski pping stones is six. Bet you can’t beat that?”

She turned and saw Tyler grinning snugly at her. Hs tall nuscul ar
frame was casting a magnificent shadow over the nurky canal waters. She
handed hi m a stone.

“Ckay, let’s see what you can do with that,” she said wwth a smle

“Let’s make a little friendly wager here,” he said, “If | can skip
nmy stone farther than yours, you'll have to give ne a goodnight kiss.”
She turned away. “M. Brown, | don’t think |I can agree to that

wager . "
He put his hand on her shoulder, “Did your fiancé ever kiss you?
It's really not such a big deal.”

She turned and gazed into his dark blue eyes. They were |like two
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shi nning genstones in the nmoonlight. “Cf course |’ ve been ki ssed
before. My fiancé kissed ne once or twce.”

“Wel'l then,” Tyler laughed, “Let’s see how he kissed you.”

She gl ared back at himand shook her head. “No, | don’'t think it
woul d be appropriate to kiss a man | barely know. ”

He | aughed at her. “Are you afraid of being kissed by ne?”

“No, I'"mnot!”

“Yes you are. You're chicken.”

Chi cken? She was tenpted to swi pe that rock fromhimand knock him
in the head with it.

She picked up a rock of her own and wal ked toward him “You take that
back, M. Brown! I'Il throwthis rock right at you if you don’'t take it
back.”

He | aughed again. “1I won’t take it back. | think you' re chicken
and | don’t think that fiancé of yours taught you one thing about
ki ssi ng”

“I am not chicken!” She protested as she kicked the cattails at
her feet. “And Hagan and | kissed plenty of tines!”

“Wel | show me how you' re fiancé kissed you Mss Wlder. It’s not
as if I"masking for nuch. | just want one kiss.”

Bet hany roll ed her eyes, dropped the rock, wal ked up to him and
planted a smal | peck squarely upon his lips. As she backed away Tyl er
began to | augh and shake his head, “No, sweetheart that is not a kiss.”
He grabbed her arns and pulled her close, “This is.”

She tried to resist himbut couldn’t turn away as his |lips net
with hers. He dropped the stone and his long fingers began to play with
the | oose golden curls surrounding her face. A swift summer breeze
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slightly blew her calico dress and it lightly touched his ankles. Her
bosom pressed agai nst his nuscul ar chest and she could feel the stubble
on his chin rub against her soft skin. She couldn’t resist himas his
tongue explored her nouth. Lord above, she tried but she couldn’'t
resist.

He suddenly broke away | eaving her nore stunned and confused then
she’ d ever been. He smled at her, “Well it |ooks |ike despite your
best efforts, | amslowy getting to you, ny dear. Goodni ght, Bethany.”

He took her hand and placed a snall kiss upon its center. She was
still too stunned to nove. After he wal ked away, she put her hand to
her nmouth. For the first tinme since her bel oved Hagan passed away, she
was no | onger nunb. Tyler's kiss, while it scared her to death, had
awoken all kinds of enotions deep inside of her. She rushed back to her

home hopi ng she could get Tyler Brown out of her m nd and heart.

Li am knocked on the door of his brother’s honme. Sean opened the
door and greeted himwth a surprised smle. Liamgrinned back.

“H there, brother,” Liamsaid as he stepped in, “Bet you're
surprised to see ne.”

“Sure am You haven't dropped by since Rosie’s wedding. | thought
your new job in Washi ngton was keeping you to busy to return to Chio.

Liamfollowed his brother into the parlor. He sat down on the
rocki ng chair which once belonged to their father. “Actually, that’s
exactly why I'’m here. | begged the chief, M. Wod to |l et ne take down
Josiah. | becane a nenber of horse thief gang and hoped he’s let ne in

the counterfeiting schenes. Everything went wong though after the
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I ncident at the Bauer Farm |I'’mnow trying to track down his nephew,
Tyl er.”

“You think Tyler mght know where his Uncle is?” Sean asked as he
pull ed up a chair and sat down beside Liam

“I"m hoping he does. | talked to Ms. Bauer |ast night. She said
her husband chased Tyl er down to the canal. Do you know of any
strangers who have showed up recently in the area?”

Sean nodded, “My girl, Rosie, said that Bethany recently rescued a
handsone young fellow out of the canal. Bethany hasn’t spoken nmuch of
hi m t hough. Rosie’s not even sure what his nane is.”

Ah, Bethany, Hagan's fiancé. He renenbered Bethany quite well and

comng to the aid of a stranger sounded just like her. He'd pay her a
visit next.

“How s Bet hany hol di ng up?” Liam asked, “l know it was rough on
her after she | ost Hagan. Does she still blanme hersel f?”

“Yes, she does. Every tine | see her | try to convince her it
wasn’t her fault. It doesn’t do any good though. I'mstill giving her
shooting | essons and she’s becone quite good with Hagan’s gun. It
breaks ny heart though to see the gal who was so full of |life before

Hagan’s death so sonber and so full of vengeance.”

Li am nodded and scratched the back of his neck. “1 know how she
feels. Well, brother, 1’"’mgoing to head to Peninsula. Maybe I’1] drop
by later and visit Rosie and G| as well. Haven't seen those two since
t he weddi ng.”

“Rosie is as big as house now,” Sean | aughed and shook his head.
“She’s quite eager for that babe to be born. | know they d both |love to
see you. Well give ny regards to Bethany.”
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Alittle while later, Liamstood in front of the WIlder House in
Peni nsul a. He hadn’'t seen Bethany since Rosie’'s wedding and she barely
sm | ed then. Before Hagan’s death, Bethany was al ways | aughi ng and
smling. She was an extrenely friendly and caring young |ady, the kind
of girl wlling to help anyone at anytinme. \Wen he | ast saw her, she
tried hard not to |l et anyone see the pain inside but all her smles
seened forced. He hoped he could bring sone peace to the lovely gal by
finally brining Hagan’s nurder to justice.

Monents | ater, Liam knocked on the door of the WIder home. There
was no answer. He waited a bit and knocked again, still no answer.
Suddenly he saw a tall blonde haired man wal king to the door of the
W der honme. He recognized himas Edwi n Wal sh, a friend of Bethany’'s

who escorted her to Rosie’s wedding. He smled and called out to the

young man.
“Ed, | don’t know if you renenber ne or not, | was at Rosie
O Neal 's wedding last year. I'"mher Uncle Liam”

Ed nodded, “You do look famliar. What brings you to Bethany’s
hone?”

“l wanted to talk with her about a young fell ow she rescued from
the canal a few nights ago. | believe he m ght be the nephew of Josiah
Bl ack and | was hoping she m ght be able to tell ne where | can find
him”

“Bet hany’s not here now. She usually attends a quilting bee wth
her nother every afternoon. | was just dropping by to | eave her and her
famly and invitation for the church picnic.”

“And what about the rest of her famly, where m ght they be?”
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“Her younger brothers are all at school and | |ast saw her father
working at the lock. | mght be able to help you though. She did tell
me a little about the fellow she rescued.”

“Do you know i f his nanme happens to be Tyl er Brown?”

Ed went pale at the nention of the nane. He averted Liam s eyes.
“No, No, she didn't nention his nanme.” Liam knew he was |ying. He woul d
have to wait and talk with Bethany later to find out the truth.

“Well thank you for your help, anyway,” Liamreplied as he shook

Ed’s hand. “1’'ll drop by again later and see if Bethany's returned.”

Bet hany was quite surprised to find Ed standi ng outside the
Bronson hone. She greeted himwth a smle, “So have you cone to wal k
me and ny not her honme?” she asked.

“No Bet hany,” He shook his head. He wasn’t wearing his usual |ove
struck smle so Bethany knew sonet hi ng was w ong.

“What is it, then? Why are you here?” she asked.

He took her arm and whi spered sonet hing so unbelievabl e that
Bet hany nearly dropped the newy nmade baby quilt. She shook her head.

“I never thought you' d resort to lying to win nmy heart, Edw n
Wal sh. There is no way Tyler is related to the evil man who took ny
Hagan fromne.”

“l just spoke with Hagan’s Uncle Liam Bethany,” he whispered, “I
want ed you to know the truth because | care so nuch about you.”

She refused to believe Tyler was related to him It just can't be,
she thought as she recalled his tender kiss. She did have a shooting

| esson to attend so she’d ask M. O Neal. If Hagan’s Uncle really had

spoken to Ed there was a good chance he spoke to M. O Neal as well.
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“I"l'l believe it when | get sone proof. Now, if you Il excuse ne,
Edw n, | nust get hone imediately.”

When Bet hany knocked on the door of the Boston Township Jail an
hour later, she heard M. O Neal call out fromthe other side. “Cone on
in, nmy dear. I’mjust putting up sone new wanted posters.”

“Now s ny chance to prove Edwi n wrong,” she whi spered.

M. O Neal was just unfurling a new poster as she wal ked through
the door. She smled at himand asked if he needed hel p.

“Yes, ny dear,” he replied, “There’s one nore poster on top of ny
desk. Could you please bring it nme?”

Bet hany grabbed the poster and curious to see who was on it, she
unfurled it. She put her hand her to her nmouth in shock when she saw
the drawing of Tyler on it. Beneath the picture it read, “Wanted, Tyler

Brown. Nephew of the infanpbus counterfeiter, Josiah Black. Wanted in

connection with an attenpted robbery at the Bauer Farmon July 18th,

$200 Reward.”
“M. ONeal, | have to go,” she quickly said, “Can | borrow this
post er?”

“OFf course, Bethany. Just as long as you return it.”
She found Tyler wal king out of the mlIl. She watched as he waved
farewell to his new co-workers and tried not to think about how his
long fingers felt as they gently stroked her hair. After he was al one,
she | ooked around to make sure no one was watching and crept behind
him In a matter of seconds, she had the cold steel of the pistol’s
barrel pressed against the tan skin of his neck.

“l know who you are, you lying bastard,” she sneered hol ding the
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poster in front of his face, “Now you're going to pay for betraying ne.”
“Bet hany, please put down the gun,” Tyler whispered as she fol ded

t he poster back up, “It’s not ne you want to kill. W both know I’ m not

the one who killed your fiancé. My Uncle did it. Shooting me will do

you no good what soever.”

“Ch, it will do plenty good. You re Uncle killed soneone | |oved
and now | can kill soneone he loves. WIlIl, at |east slightly cares
about. | highly doubt that nurderer is capable of |ove.”

“I"’'msorry | lied to you. I had no other choice but | can | ead you

to ny uncle. He’'s the one you want to settle the score with. Not ne.”
Bet hany | owered the gun but still held Tyler close. She wasn’'t
about to risk letting himgo. However, he did bring up a good point.
“Tell me where you're Uncle is and I’'Il let you go.”
“l don’t know for sure,” he admtted, “He has several hiding
pl aces. We can go search for himtogether though. W both want
sonething fromny Uncle. You want revenge and | need himto help ne
clear ny nanme. | had nothing to do with the robbery and he’s the only
one who could prove it.”

She thought it over for a nonment. There's no denying, | want

justice for ny Hagan. | hope Tyler's telling the truth. How do | know

if | can trust this incredi bly handsone man?

“How do | know you’'re not |ying? You could be in on robbery wth
your uncle. | nean, you did |lie about being related to him”

Tyl er shook his head and put his hand on her shoul der. “l never
lied to you, Bethany. | just forgot to mention it. And if things don't
work out and we can’t find ny uncle, you' re free to go back hone.” He
smled at her and pointed to the gun. “Besides, you' Il have a weapon.
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|’mnot armed so you have the advantage over ne.

Your charns can count as a weapon, M. Brown. |I'mnot sure if |

trust himor not but | can’t |let Josiah get away. Ch, what the hell. |

can shoot himif he qgives ne any probl ens.

“All right, Howlong will it take to track hi m down?”

“l don’t know for sure, it could be a few days or it could be
nont hs.”

“1”1l need to go back honme and pack. | can get a few horses for us
fromRosie and GI. Can | trust you to wait for ne here?”

Tyl er turned around and sm |l ed. She nearly dropped the pistol as
she gazed at his perfectly white teeth and watched the sunlight dance
upon the strands of dark bl onde hair sticking out fromhis brown suede

hat. Lord, above, she thought. Does he have to be so good | ooking?

“You can trust ne, Bethany. As | said, | need to find nmy Uncle as
much as you do.”
“Good, I'Il be right back. Just to let you know, | plan on

bringi ng Hagan’s gun with ne on our little journey. If you think about

kissing nme Iike you did yesterday, | won’t hesitate to use it!”
Tyl er laughed, “You can trust nme, Bethany. |I'll be a perfect
gent | eman”

H s charm ng smle and m schi evous blue eyes told her otherw se.
Yet, she needed himto get her revenge on Josiah. Like it or not, she
was stuck with the incredibly handsone Tyl er Brown.

“I"ll1 be back in a little bit,” she stated and then turned and

wal ked away.
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