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Chapter 1
The C all of Duty

France, 1861
arah stood before the enormous double doors at the entrance of
Sher chateau. Copper bands with a classic patina wrapped around
the splintering wood. These barriers had withstood foreign sieges

for hundreds of years. So it was behind these mighty doors trett Sar
and Matthewraised their interracial familyThere was unconditional
love behind these doorBeace and safetyere behind these doors so
why did her heart desire to stray to the turbulent lands of Amegha?
had no sense of obligatiowr duty to a country that had brought her
nothing but painThe only tug Sarah felt towards Amerieas the
unshakeable feeling that she got lucBie was lucky enough for a rich
white man to fall in love with her, lucky enough for him to disown his
parens, swear off his inheritance, and flee with her to France.

Sarah had worked hard to become orthefew women in the world
to achieve the title of Medi cal
allowed an education or even a vote. She had worked hard toabuild
successful practice and discover state of the art treatments through long
hours of research. Bubany in Americavere working themselves into
the grave without acknowledgmenrr compensatiorAs a black person,
hard work rarely resulted in prosperityar&h got lucky and she carried
those who were not so blessesdlidieher heart evergay. Sheplacedher
palms on the rough woad her doordidding farewell tcher havenThe

time had come to ventubmck to the land of her enslavement to liberate
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others

Saral@s stomach rolled with news of the worst kith e hadnodt
found the words ttell Matthew thashe would be taking part in the war
effort. Her husband wagha misogynistic cavean He fought foladies
to have the right to vote, own property, and deny arranged marriages.
This put him at odds with other men who would never entertain such
appalling notions. Though Matthew was onetted few men who saw
women as so much more than devices for breedingtsdmd, s di dn ot
him from being extremely overprotective. Sarah knew this conversation
would not go well.

Candlelight flickered in the elegant corridas she walked through
thecastleSredi pped i nt o h earahdaaleicgréful stepsd s r
over dblls, books, and teddy bearsable tdbelieve that Alexandria was
seven already. She was receiving needlepoint lessons and learning to
play theviolin. In just fve short years Matthew would be expected to
host an extravagant ball and introduce her to society as an eligible lady.
Sarah couldnét fathom thoughts of
firstborn. She wanted Alexandria to remain a child for as long as
poss bl e. Sarah gently stroked her d:¢
her temple. Then she crossed the h

Sarah weaved quiet steps around a train set and alphabet blocks.
Timothy was five now, but when she closed her eyes she cdufdedt
him kicking inside her womb. Timothy had always been in a hurry to do
everything. He arrived weeks before his due date, walked at nine months,
and his first sentence was, Al car
hurry to growup S h e wa girl bDtalichothy dvas born a little
man. Sarah gingerly brushed his soft wavy hair and kissed his. Stezk
knew that he would leave home early, and desltoer inability to turn
back the hands of time.

After kissing her children goodnigharahwalkedto herchamber
and rang for a servant to help her undress. A chipper maid with rosy
cheeks and sandy brown hair bounced into the rddima had been
serving the Colburn family for only three months but already proven
herself to be a wonderful addition their household. She was a
meticulous cleaner, great with the children, and a joy to bring on
vacations.Nina began to peel 6fthe layes of heavy fabric that
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composedier lady s dSaralsheld fast to a sturdy bedposiasa
yanked the laces of herrset loose.

Once she had swapped formal clothes for a sleeping gown s&drah
before the vanity mirrorShe began to remove her makeup with a
steaming towel thatlina had brought with heMNow it was time for the
hard part . ,spongyaunsbdsiayscpooged a rightmare to
work with. Her hair had broken the teeth out of combs, a fact she often
joked about with MatthewNinawas impressed by the way Sarah never
complainedno matter how hard her head was yankédaran a brush
over Sar amdnetryirgthar lbebt o tamé.

Themaido f f er ed , AfThere i s a met al CoO
Many ladies of wealth and influence straighten their hair with it. | could
straighten yours so it wondét be so

Sarah giggl ed, i | appreciate you
He recogries and appreciates all beauty, not just the traditional
European view of what a woman shou

nBegging your pardon, Madam. It
Ninawas flustered. She needed this job and now she feared losing it.

Altdsrgghteoabarah assured the Yy
bench of her vanityi The mor e pr epersdnal §taffmat t e
members have informed me that a ma

Nina was mortified. i | &arsorry, Madam. This will not happen
again. o

Sarahuwyed her to relax, dAltbés alrigl
time with is your business so long as he remains in your quarters and
away from my children. o

Ninacoul d not help the snicker tha
manage that, Madam. 0O

i Hav e ewenimyd c e

iGo odni g ht Ninastanpered.ouithe door.

Sarah jumped at the sound of a knock. It usually delighted her when
Matthew came to share her bed but tonight the sound of his knock put a
brick in her stomach. She hadd&e confession to makeHer soul
woul dndét feel right uwitha deepdbieagh wa s
she opened the docfhere Matthew stood with a happy grin and a
sparkle in his amber eyes. He was biailt andstrong like all Colburn
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men. His gleaming black hair mattee perfect frame for his handsome
face.

Matthewh adnét <c¢cl osed t he dioppedakisse hi nd
on her plump wet lips. This mounted into an embthe¢ captured her
breath and banished thoughts of the war to the back of herMurithew
lift ed Sarahby her soft round bottom and she wrapped her legs around
hisback He carried her to betkaving steamy kisses upon her nank
shoulderevery step of the way. It had been a daunting week at work. He
needed this. They both dinlit he stopped. Mthew rose from her chest
and sat backn his shins.

Hi s | arge hands rested upon Sar ah
havendédt you told me?0

AiHow did you know??9d

AYoubre my wife, Sarah. o

It all came flooding out of her. The guilt of being one of the yuck
few allowed to reach her full potential. The sense of duty she felt to those
who were left behindMatthew had endured enough horrors for one
lifetime but Sarah was determinedd®a war nurse.

fi | forbid it, @&sthip sabackeowthedpbowd ar e d
fHave you given a thought to our ¢

AiThey are the very reason | nee
explained. Al still wake up with ni
shipped to America as sl aves. 0

il would never | etenthathedmpwienh #

AThen all ow me to dga hteree 69a men. rlif

iwWe aawayairn France, 0 Matthew ins

You are safe here. o
i My f at hawayiwArica. Heaemnded up a slave for twenty
years on your estate, 0 Sarah remin
from all over the world and illegally sold in America. Distance alone will
not stop an abduction so long as Americansisas aformofcur ency . 0
Matthew shook Yoius clhead i@, | i of
unaccompanied. The very soldiers you are trying to help will be the ones
to attack you. You do not know the
Sarah charged off the bed. Shipped off her gowrand displayed
the | ashes on her back. il know bett
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men aré Still, | cannot shake the feeling that the man | save could be the
one to win the war. ltds easy for
You have never known the harsh biteafhip. It slices to the bone. You
descend into hell. Just when you see the light the next swing strikes you.
Some plead for mercy. Others plead for death. d o n 6 t recal |
pleaded for. You will never know the smell of your flesh burning beneath

a rad hot brand. You will never know the horror of walking among
lecherous brutes who feel entitled to violate your body in any manner
they choose. The degradation of being a human wastebin for their seed,
insults, and abus&.our people are free but what ofma? The outcome

of this war will determine their f
Matthew gently covered her exposed skin with a blagréstamed
of what his family had done tothe woman helavedii| do empat h

your people and their plight. | was to inherit many slavesibutown
any? No. If | believed this Abraham Lincoln would keep his word and
free your people, | would fight for him. The U.S. government has lied to
the red man so many times that | have no faith they will keep their word
to the black man. | will not figt in a neveiending war that changes
nothing. Nor can | let the woman | love, the mother of my children, risk
her life for a lie. The United States of America will never free your
people. o

There was no further soubdtthe craslof her heart breakingaah
and Matthew were drowning in a sea of painful silence, fighting against
waves of adnesoveltaking them. Matthew desperately sought out his
beloved in the stornHis pinky grazd hers. Like magnets, their hands
clasped together though Sarah could not bear to look upon him.

A tear trickled dowrhercheek as she stared at a sketch of President
Lincoln on the front page of a new
man. He justneedsialt t | e hel p. o

Matthew passed his pocket watch
yougavemet hi s ? 0

AfYou own many watches. I canot
answered honestly.

i That 6 samtarcollector olwatches because they are the
junction betweerngineering and art, where beauty meets functionality
but this one is my favorite.o He f
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engraving:
nAfter all this time | 6m stild ir

Matthew wiped her tears and wrapped her in a loving embiate.
am f ar from a perffelct gantant 0nrhel av
architectural projects and vanish into my office for weeks at a time. My
temper is rash and unyielding when those | love are threatened. There
are times | fall s hrgivertessboutyoldavenes g r
still Gafter all this timé& Hope is not a siand | haveno right to treat you
like it is. | praythis Lincoln turns out to be the hero you deserve. | will
not fight for him but I will fight for yowntil my dying breath 0

il donét inghot wgpuog8Barah admitte

hypocritical but thereds a ioni ffer.
hospital with very little risk to my safety and you charging the battlefield
with guns blazing, dodging enemy f

Matthew stood firmly on the prin
serve, I serve. o

Sarah cupped his cheek with a gentle hdifitien Iw o n 6 tYoug o .
are the very beat in my chest. | cannot live without my hReart.

Matthew could tell she was destroyed by the decision. He placed a
comforting arm around her shoul der
you because itds Nowmset ods Gohbibogr tcan tl
in chains There are other ways to aid the war effort. We can send money,
gunpowder, rifles, bandages, and food. You would be amazed how often
adequate supplies can change the o

Her heavy heart began fitoat like an anvil transformingnto
butterfiesi You woul d do this for me?09d
Of course. o
It will cost you a fortune. 0O
I dondt <care

Sarah brought his hands to her I
settled. We will remain in France and senditaiAmericad

A quiet shuffling of feet and distant squeak made the hairs on the
back of Matthewbdés neck stand on en
under his skin as every instinct told him something amass
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He rose from the thheyd.0 Al shall re

Matthew rushed into the hall just in time to $&eaand some man
fleeing the property with the childreifhe fellow that the staff had
assumedwaNinads | ov er whrasthermandtpartadr ih grimen e r
These sinister siblings had been worming their way into the homes of
black children and selling them abroad as slaves.

The kids were confused and wailing as they were toted away like
luggage. How could someone who was pratly family be doing such
a thing? Their world no longer madense.

Matthew sprung into action. He punched through the glass of the
rifle case. He HAtldanblieeding hanthegrabled unl o
afirearmand ran after the kidnappers. Matthew, in full pursuit, yelled
repeatedly for them to halt. When theyntinued to fleehe aimedand
fired on the manThe abductofell to his knees, releasing Alexandria.
Ninarushed baclor herbrother using Timothy a a hostage.

She held a knife to his tender vy
61l kill this little bastard!o

Matthew struck her in the face wiltisrifle, giving her nose a nasty
sideways break. Sheit the ground with an anguished cry and blood
flooding from her ruined faceBy the time she regained her senses
Matthew was alreadbeating her brotherto a pulp. Punching him to
death whileNinascreamed in horror. She begged for mdrgiynothing
ceased the brutal pummeling.

Sarah ran forward still in her nightgown. She cradled her son and
daughter against heshielding the innocence of their eyes.

ASTOP MATTHEW! 6 Sarah cried. #fAl Tt

Matt hewbd6s plinteandntse kidreppeés eyes, prepared
to diginto his sockets andop them out of his skullfiThose who prey
onchildrendon 6t de s &oudosd ts idgehsteor ve | i f e

Sarah dropped to herkne&ep ut her hands on to
before he killed a marmHer tearsoakedface beggd him to end his
rampage.

Altéds over, 0 Sarah wept.

Matthew fell back in exhaustiohlis heart was pounding@houghts
wereracing.His chestheavedvith fear, fury, and every horriblEmotion
a dad could feel. Their loyal staff ran out to apprehend ttr@minals
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while others left to fetch the policélatthew crawled across the cool
moi st grass to embracwmevwrhe chil dre
Slave boys were beaten, mutilated, and lynched for any pedceive
slight. Slave girls were often raped before they got their first blood. Some
were whored out in brothels. His children were moments away from
suffering this fate and Mattbew ju
children deserved thidlow Matthew kne what it felt like to be Sarah,
to know he had escaped a tragic fate because of pure dumb luck.
Matthew didndét real iwipedhistearsmads cr y
whi speéet éd, ofier . 0
fiThat 6 s nhe Mmoumfullydeclated nlt wi || neve
unless | answer the call of dutyd

OO

Alexandria and Timothy remained in the capable care of family and
armed guards while their parersigiledto America to forge a brighter
future for them.For Matthew, it was like cutting openshchest and
leaving his heart behind. If he should fall on the battlefield would his son
and daughter ever understand why he left them? Sarah had similar
struggles with this separation but still felt it was the right thing to do.

Matthew and Sarah retumhéo Colburn Plantation until it was time
to report for duty The vast property was a deserted husk of its former
glory. Once bustling with hundreds of slaves, now éd§arah and
Matthew alone. Thenormousrick mansion with elegamharblepillars
still bore the scars of a fire that shook their world many years ago. They
took refuge in one of théesre cabins until the mansion could be restored.
Sarah grabbed dustyspear and wandered out to the ring of firgisT
had once been a grassless circle of land surrounded by tofdfees.
slavesused tobattle one another, spear against spear, in the spring
festival games. This was the only time of yeaytlooked forward to.

If not for three torches jutting out of watlength grass, Sarah
woul dnot have been able to find t
lunged with her spear, amazed at what her body remembered that her
mind had long forgotten. Certain mawentswere now impossible to do
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because of the iron grip oéhcorset and the fine fabrics wrapped around
her.In some ways, becoming a society woman was as restrictive as being
a slave. None the less, she wielded this weapon with the heart of a
warrior, swiping, spinning, and leaping through the air.
A soft noisealerted her. She whipped around. The gleaming point of
her spear was at Matthéwvthroat before her brain could correct the
error.
A stunned Matthew snicked, AnTher
with.o
Sarah dropped the weapodtatheanceg
coming. o
AApparently you did, o0 Matthew cht
An embarrassed Sarah stammered, f
Altds quite alright, o Matthew as:
thing that eases my mind about leavingyon accompani ed. 0
iwWe could work together at the h
attempt to persuade him from his damyepath.
iwhat woul dThabés ®momurpgpekace. Tho
and respect the work that you do | must insist that lagepis on a field
of battle. President Lincoln needs every didelied man with boots on
the groundo crush the southern rebelliohimplore you to join me in
celebrating what we have rather th
Sarah nodded understandablyeSjtanced over to see two horses
packed with supplies and a smile emerged on her face. Matthew helped
her onto the sturdy leather saddle before boarding his steed.
fils this a bribe&) askedSarahas she aniflatthewtook a romantic
horseback rideraundthe plantationthey grew up on
fil dond know. Is it workin@o Matthewreplied with the undeniable
grin that melted away her anger every time.
Sarahswayed back and forth with each graceful step ofrhare
gazing dreamily up at the heaveN®w that she waghbeing worledto
death she noticed how beautiful the vast property was: its sparkling lake
and expansive weeping willow trees, the lush emerald lawn that seemed
to go on forever.
filt isnd fair that |car@t stay mad at yoo,she grumbledi You t ol d
me you woul dWMeagdreedtmsertd aid imstaad.
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firThat was before we nearly | ost o
fildn doing this for uslf the Confederacyremainswe will be looking
over ourshoulders for the rest of our liveBhis is who | amSaraho
fiMy knight in arms) she whisperedvith agentle smile, enough to
bring out the dimples in her cheeks
Matthewpulled back the reins of his horse and came to a stop. He
climbed off hisstallion and walked over t&arah He took her by the
waist and helped her down.
ADo you remember this tree?d he
Sarah fondly recall ed, iWe woul d
hour of the morning and you would read to Wy we reading tonigh@?
Matthewbit his bottom lipseductivelyand shook his head no. He
led Saralby the hand beneath the large willow treeh#s-like branches
hung clear to the ground hiding them from the wo#gkaces at the top
of the willow allowed stdight and moorbeamsto shine upon them
Matthewpulled Sarahagainst thévark lifted her arms above her head
and bok her neck with his math. Soon her mouth was his possession
and her arms fell about his neck and shoulders, holding on tightly as their
tongues danced togeth&arahpushed off the tree and pushddtthew
into it. Her handsquickly unfastenechis belt then his pantsand soo
shed found him.
i S a,0Matthewcalled as she knelt before his erection, intent upon
committing an act a very brash givho workedin her householdhad
told her about.
It was a naughty athatthe girl swore drove men mad with desire.
Sarahopened hemouth just so and placed her soft wet tongue on the tip
of him while she sbked the base with her hand. She sucked and licked
the smooth skin of his desire taking him into her mouth inch by inch,
making him disappear and reappear before vanishing gage. &s this
was a maiden voyage she could only hope she was doing it Sagit
she was laid at ease as his jaw clenched between manly groans and he
gently held the back of her head in a silent plea for her not to stop. She
stroked him, suckled hinrgnddrove him mad with yearningdis hand
gently bruskedover her hair as she bobbed up and down on him.
Matthewwithdrew from her mouth, knowing full well it would be
over soon if he allowed her to keep going. Unsure if his@ifeouth
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was an appropriate place to spill his nediéatthewtook Sarahby the
shoulders and pulled her off the hard ground. He eageslyqul her back
againstthe willow. She smiled as he reached under her dress and slid
down her parstloons He grinned and placed sweet kisses on her thighs
as he did this. Then he rose once more as she stepped out of her
undergarments.

She opened her legsst a little, poised to take him in. He pulled up
her skirts, hoisted her upon his hips, and she moaned loudly as he thrust
himself inside. She fit him ke a glove, a hot wet glove ahhatthew
paused to breagtand distract himself so it woul@soon ed. His hands
gripping her softss, her legs intertwined with hislatthewproceeded
to poundSarahhungrily against the tree. He took her roughly, lustfully
with a need sh@ never seen before, grunting and grinding his pelvis into
hers She gasped in sitk and wanton pleasure. He wédaking it easy
like usual He was giving her every long hard inch of him to the point
she felt a subtle ache in her belly as he groaned, gripped her cheeks,
fucked with utter wanton desire.

flAm | being too rougiy he askd in a lusty breathless tone noticing
the shock on her face.

fiNo, be roughen she ordered and he obliged her.

Matthew tammered her until she was sore until she gripped his back
for dear life and cried out with desire and he knew that she was pleased
With a few gaspinghrusts héd joined herin a whirlwind of love lust,
and satisfactionShe gasped as he withdrew from her and set her back
on her feet which were unsteady after the manné&t ta&en her in. He
bracedher. Once she regained her balance he proceeded to set out their
picnic. Sarahenjoyed a glass of wirend finger foods.

Her body was still aching from their passionate couplisg she
smacked his hand when he roamed beneath her skirts.

Matt hew | aintegtioresdre innbddntsilwe ar . 0

He gave a devilish grinSarah watched with amusement as he
removed the chain from hisslwved watch and latched it around her
thigh. She released a sultry exhale as he kissed the sensitive flesh.

Matthew smiledupather Al yearn to remain
thighs even while I &d&m gone. 0
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Sarah rewarded him with a beautiful wicklime laudp. Hedrank a
glass of smooth red wine and then rested his head $igon sdap éle
closed his eyes while she gingerly ran her fingers through his tresses.

fil love you, SaralColburno he vowed without opening his eyes.

fiAnd | love yoy MatthewColburno she confessedn a shaky voice
remembering what heauld soon dofi C o mexkto mein one piece.
As | have already saidchnnot live without my head.
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Chapter 2:

A Nation Divided

Years | ater e
he heavy odor of gunpowder enveloped Captain Matthew
I Colburn.Rifles fired. Gnnons boomed in the distance. He stood
over a table in a terhe sizeof a small houseHe planned the

cavalryds strategy witoirdtuen withavital i n g
infformat i on. Ther e wa s n withountheicdoungel se h
Foolish | eaders rushed intanakeatt| e
any precipitous movethat would get his men slaughtered. Casualties
were inevitable in a war but Matthew had done ajfibeat keeping those
losses at a minimum. Several batthesrewon under his leadershiple
quickly rosethrough the ranks.

Matthew ventured into the foggy atmosphere beyond the cloth walls
of his tent.Groups of soldiers were gathered around small.fifée
smell of meat searing over an open flame combined with the odor of
gunpowder made the cool morning air smell like the Fourth of July. He
observed his men with the concern of a fathMainy hadbarely started
to sprout beards. Some had never knowoama n 6 s The anesavho.
could read were enjoying a bit of literature, while others played cards
andjokedamongst themselves. Matthgwarned for nothing more than
to bring all of them safely home, to see his country whole again, and
return to the lovig arms of Sarah and their children.

The soldiergose at the sight of Matthew and gave him a salute.

iAt ease,,alokng thensts enjoyepdace and friendship
13



for justa little while longer.

The smell of smoke put an uncomf
though he kept this well hidden from his men. It had lzedecadsince
thefire that had claimed the lives of his parebtd the sighof flames
still drug up tragic memories.

Mat t & sowdreturned He welcomed them intbis war tent.

With their aid he finished mapping out an assault so vital that it could
bring this terrible war to an end. The scouts were dismisbdy
prepared to return to their tents to recover from the arduousgg.

Matthew stopped one of therfiLieutenantDe | a Vega, it
brought to my attention that you are a Texan with more than three
hundred slaves. | tdés rather strang

iPermi ssion to speak freely?06 De
Spanish accent. I't wasndt the heav
lived abroad but a gentle one likely passed from a parent to a child.

AiPermi ssion granted, 0 Matthew as:

Dela Vega raised a skeptical eyebrow at Him/i t h  al | due
Captain, one could say the same ab

Matthew admittedfil t dues | whs a plantation helsut my slaves
were freed years before the war. o

De | a Vega conf es s eSganishiimbneyaThe t h e
direct descendant of conquistadors and nobility. | am no friend of the
Negrq the savage, or any other lesser bbwwn manyslavesbut that
doesnd6t mean | can stand to see my
in that?0o

iTherneo nies 0O Ma t tfiYioe knowa épr & eedusive
wealthymary ou dondét seem very reclusive

De | a Vega | aughed. Idongbrewnnailser e vy
scraggly hair, and a monocl e?0

Matthew chuckled. AYou shoud d at
handl ebar mustache with a sinister

De I a Vega confessed, ithe | ove
pregnant when | loster and the child. | shubut the world until the
moment my country needed me. 0

il dm sorry to heesympd heati ©oalMay t hi@h
aware that you were a widower. o
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De la Vega noded | appreciat¢y our condol ences, C
Mat t hewo s talhstrappingsack,felloay asked permission
to enter. Even imtime of war,higher ranking memwere expected to be
neat and stately.
AiPer mi ssion granted, 0 flékasetbohew c al
He paid the barber and instructed De la Vega to go first since he was
a guest of the tenproof that even in deadly times good manners could
still exist. De la Vega sat on a stool. Th&rber popped white cloth
from its neatly folded position and wrapped it arouhd ieutenand s
neck.De la Vega instructed him dhedesired result kithe momentthe
barber picked up the scissthe lieutenanbecame agitated.
Als there a pobskend Lheubanbat.
iAre you alright, 6 Matthew quest.
lookonDelaVegds f ace.
Matthew had witnessed certain trices Af ri cands r eac
a haircut. A lot of Indianbecamat ps et as wel | but he
reaction in a white man.
AApol ddgiseg,ust é she preferred my
her delicate fingers in it,o De | a
AYodionot bxplaire yourself 6 Matt hew insis
haircut was aaurtesyn ot an order . 0
ATi me mar ches insisted l8e géve the barbeWaengda
ACarry on. o0

Matthew confessed, | canot i mag
How doesonegetver such a tragic | oss?0
Al 6l | |l et you know if | ever do.
After a quick snip, De | a Vega r
you, Captain.o

AYoubre more than welcome. 0
Matthewsat for a trimHe felt the prickly stubble on his faead
decided to get ahave too.
AAnyt hing special, Captain?d aske
AJust the wusual, Sir. Thank you.
De la Vega stood in astonishment to hear such words spoken to a
black man:please, thank you, sitMatthew dismissed the lieutenant
rather than explain why a fellohuman being should be treated as such.
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The barber lathered wpdisk of pleasant smelling soap. $fgead it
about Matt hewds | @ahegroomiagwasmoeethan upp
just a mandatory task. It was a momentary escag@nB every weapon
and uniformstood a manvho yearned to return to whatas left of his
life and Matthew had been forced to kill so many
Before long Captain Colburn was groomed, dressed, and saddling
his horse Matthewtrotted back and fortlon his sted, in front of his
company of soldiers. The uniformed troops stood neatly in formation,
prepared to fight for their country. His front to the masses his back to a
river, Captain Colburn delivered the orders
An object darted padis face. Matthew spun tfind an arrow
plunged into the gut of Lieutenant De la Vega.
Al T6S AN AMBUSH! !éddbisnvantobditle.w | a u nc
Indian warriors sprung oudf the marshy river at Matthew back.
They fired a storm of arrows. There was no telling how long they had
withstood the cold of that water, breathing through reeds, waiting for the
right moment to strike. Union troops returned fire. Men fell on both
sides. The river became red like a biblical plague.
Men charged out ofa shadow forest dressed in Confederate
uniforms. Matthew fiedtwo pistolsat a time Every bullet meits mark
but there were just too mamyay coatsHe heard the crackle of a cannon
but it was too late. The deafening blast drowned out the screams of the
dying. A burst of light flashed in front of him. Intense heat followed,
scorching his flesh.
His warhorseexplodedinto bloody chunks. Mattheflew through
the air. He collided witlthe groundTo his left lie De la Vegalinging
to life despite the arrow protruding from his abdom&he sky was
erupting with muzzle flair and explosions as feet scurried around them.
Before Matthew could ask how De la Vega could have missed this
ambushhe scout was already apologizing for his part in the betrayal.
AfHe took my sister, o0 De | a Vega ¢
iMy parents are Hehdd homchblcehé h
Aiwho got to you, the Confederacy"
pain and c¢clung to consciousness. i
De la Vega answered feebfMo n t r e e bNagé®you allowed
to scrapeyour throat with a bladé
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Matthew murmured inhorrifying shock Ydiu wer en ot ne
about the haircut. Youwetee r r i fi ed of hi m. 0

fiHe said lenslavechim but you were the one who stole his life.

fAre you cert ai wrongdadhin®eneverdnehing o u  wh
beforethe waro

fiwell he knew you 6 De Waaned¥seteps seed from his
eyes H&i di dndét do this to hurt the Un

Matthew shookthe lieutenantas he saw him slippin out of
consciousness 1 We must !Ysaauw phavhe st omahnel p m

De | a Vegabts wor dwmadlewgra,n filo bwd tnrd:
greatest nation in the world. Allo

fiwe can fix his but youhave to fighd Matthew insisted.

De la Vegahad no replyMatthew could only hope that his silence
was not a testamend death.Mat t hew d iwbdynMontresérn o w
would seek schhorrible revenggeor why he would turn on the very army
that was fighting for his freedom.

Unwilling to surrender to death, a badly injured Matthew fired shots
from his lying position. If he was leaving this world he was going to take
somegray coat bastards with him. And if he was fated to survive this
battle he would find this Montresor andtun end to him.

fiColburn isa captain.Respect the uniform andhtk e hi m al i \
ordeeda Confederaténdiannamed Black Wolf

The white soldier disobeyed the higher ranking Indian and charged
Matthew with a bayonet. Matthew squeezed the triggers ofstpbut
the hollow clicks professed that he was out of ammunition. This soldier
was going to runhim through. Black Wolf fired on the rogue
Confederate, who dropped the bayonet at once.

The white soldier gripped his ble
i njun! o

AYou di sobey®dr grggya otr dRlrasg ko Wol f s
said to take him alive. o

AYoudl | answer fsavage dThei dssgruntlédi | t hy
Confederateeached for his sidearm.

Bl ack WoHulletdlesv straight hetween hiangry blue eyes
The deadebelfell straight backBlack Wolf spun the pistol back into
the holster on his hip. Hetepped over the body and made his way to
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Matthew. Armies on both sides of the Mason Dixon were racially
segregatd, but rare operatigifiorced different alturesto work together.
This was always aightmarefor Sergeant Black Wolf because white
soldiers had a nasty habit of disobeying the orders of red officers.

Black Wolf kneeled next to Matthew and gave @ddly genteel
apology before punching him bu

Matthewd i dnd6t r e me mp@aney Hisiraumacaused t h e
him to swim in and out of consciousnehere were choppy memories
of a train ride but not much eldde was shakeawakeas his cart rolled
to an abupt stop. His ears filled with the sounitibsousand oframbling
voices. At that moment he recalled the ambush and the monster who
engineered it. The pain of Matthew
to his eyes. Adrenaline had dulled the pain in the heat of battle but now
he felt everything. He bit down on his lip to chokelba scream.

Thoughts of Montresor caused Mat
Why would a black man betrajnion soldiers?

The world no longer made sense. Matthew sluggishly turned his
head from side to side, trying to recognize his surroundings. Hearead
sign on the wall of the fort and the hairs on the back of his neck stood on
end. Sergeant Black Wolf had taken Matthew and the Union prisoners to
hell on earthCampSunter, known by most as the Andersonviltieath
camp, was a pit of suffering and horflmm which there was no escape...

Emaciated soldiers with protruding ribs and sunken eyes trudged
about the war prisorsome had been captive for so long that the clothes
were rottingoff their bodiesA miasma of urine andecayng flesh hung
about the stream that served as their only water source. Andersonville
was a festering ulcer of misery and despair.

Matthewbés ears were stildl ringini
sensitive to loud noiseand bright light but the rest of him had healed.
Though it was barely November, the usually sunny state of Georgia had
received a fr eaksbednghivesetd sohard it felflast t h e
if his bones would break, an innate effort to prevent freezirdgath.
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The chatter of his teeth was loud enough to deafen the commotion of the
overcrowded prison. There were no buildings to shield captives from the
bitter cold, just tents staked into the mud, which consisted of more feces
than soil at this point.

Heran fingers through his overgrown beard. The amount of hair told
him it hadbeen at least a fortniglsincehis regiment wasmbushed,
capturedand detainedHis lips were sore and cracked, with blood frozen
on dead skin. A feeble breath escaped himpstaathe chilly night air.

Upon that breath floated a singl e

He whispered her name with an irrational hope that she could feel
his longing, and that she was gazing at the sament@dh and black
sky speckled with stars. He envisioned p&rcing eyes and coarse
black curls, the way she illuminated a room when she smiled. There were
nights that he could almost make out her face among the stars.

Matthew pulled out his journal and aztthn entry. If he was destined
to die in this terrible lace he would expose it to the world and see those
responsible punished.

Dear Journal,

If hell went by another name it would be Andersonville.
Of all the horrors of warl 0 withessedthis is the most
barbaric. | 6 vemn men tortured, starved, and exedut
without trial. Poor sanitation and few provisions kaathe
mortality rate even higher. Theae armed sentries posted
in pigeon roosts along the perimeter of the fort. They gun
down anyone who crossthe deadline, whicks marked by a
waisthigh fenceThis keepgprisoners away from the walls of
the stockade, thus making an escaparly impossible. M
comrades and friends tia been slaughtered for merely
reaching over the deadline for a scrap of fallen food.

The men are infested with lice and sméfllth. They look
like walking skeletonsThese ghastly conditionare not
surprising. The lifeblood of the southern econamglavery.

To run a plantation, one must exhibit total indifference to
human suffering. This sadistic slasgving mentality mées
Andersonville possible.
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A Confederate guard named Champ Ferguson hurled a
bucket of rotten vegetables and chicken bones into the crowd.
A brawl erupted among the prisoners. They were desperate to
crack open the bones and suck out the maifdhat meant
another day of survivaldi dnoét | eagdhadbhot t he
been imprisoned long enough to killycomrades over scraps
too lowly for a dogBut | was forced t@ontemplatany own
breaking point. How much of this savageand endure?
While others shed blood to attain what passed for food in
this hellholej coul dn o6t hel p but throw su
at Champ Ferguson, a former guerrilla fighter for the
Confederacy. Champ was rumored to have murdered a sheriff
in cold blood before thavar between north and south ever
began. There were whispers that Champ attacked a Union
hospital and slaughtered the infirmed as they slept, shooting
and bayonetting injured men who could not defend
themselves. Not to mention numerous accounts of Chasinp an
his clan of rebels murdering civilians who sympathized with
the north without care of age, infirmity, or sdxinitially
dismissed these claims, with the assumption that soldiers on
both sides of the Masdbixon were reluctant pawns in a
larger gamel desperately searched for humanityrigenemy
who sought to destroy this great nation through division and
turmoil. A's t he days turn to weeks,
humani ty. There are moments when
soul seé

Matthew closed the journahd tucked it into his pocket. His fingers
had gone numb from the cold. He could no longer maintain his grasp on
the pencil. Matthew glanced up to find Champ Ferguson with a bucket
of slop. It was feeding time again. As Champ watched the Union
prisoners tedng each other apart, a smile emerged for a moment and
then vanished behind a stony countenance.

Matthew was sickened by such depravity, but not surprised by it.
Most menwerehorrified and repulsed by war but a rare few disceder
that a killer is whohey were all alongH e &helard tales of a pack of
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raiders who were robbing, terrorizing, and sometimes murdering their
fellow prisoners. All six of these monsters were hanged months before
Matthewarrived buthec o u | heelp But wonder if thigerrible place
made them what they were or merely drew back the curtaireéal

who they were.

Matthew quietly slipped a piece of dried meat from his pocket and
tore at it with his teeth. Sarah had packed him a satchel ofrdeatlin
case ofanemergency. It was tough and unpleasant but it had sustained
him. Now he was consuming his last morsel of food. Soon he would be
reduced to squabbling for moldy scraps like the others.

Matthew winced at the distant screams of comradeswere being
interrogatedThe soldier inhim longedto save them but a hatbcked
rescue effort wuld cause even greater loss of lifeny escape plan
Matthew created was doomed to be sabotaged unless he could find
Montresor and crush him beneath thelh& his boot. A prison break
was impossible without knowing who to trust.

Matthew made his way over to the infirmary, which was little more
than a few cots beneath a large tent. He waited until the Confederate
corpsman left and then ducked in unseen.hidd been watching the
rotations of the corpsmen for days, lying in wait until the right moment.
Matthew was relieved that rumors of De la Vega surviving turned out to
betruel t was i mperative that Matt hew
sure how much helgme infirmed prisoner could provide. De la Vega was
resting fitfully on a cot, fighting a losing battle for his lifthe medical
tent was a few degrees warmer than it was outside. Matthew began to
thaw. Sensation returned to his fingers. It felt like @uand stabbing
needles but at least he could move them. He opened and closed his fists
to make the blood circulate as he approached De la Vega.

Matthew didndédt have much time so
no coincidence that you were the first one struck down in the ambush
even thouglyou cooperated with the enemy. You know something that
could expose Montresor and he tried to killyoeta s ur e your si

Al know nothing, Captain, o De | a
just some slave | wused to own. o

ifiThere has to be something. o

Al wish | could remember. o
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AThi nk! 6 Maiydlldde wii Ywdhu seowe your | o)
that much. The smallest detail could mean our survival. This lunatic still

has your sister. Stop feeling sorr
NSl aves came and went on my plant
he was treated by mytfah e r . It wasnbét right, o6 L

iwas he born Montresor or did yo
asked Matthew.

ACl audius Jameson, 06 De | a Vega cl
AnStrange t hat wauldBamahisiskveClaobus t e r
JamesonMatt hew admitted. AWhy not Car
AHIi s previous master named him t
father didnoét f eetbchangd hwea ss Ilwaouw & ths trh

we called him C.J.o

Matthew confessed, i mynedroaas fihasr d e
that barber would have been prime stock for labor and breeding. The fact
that he was an expert with a razor blade would have only added to his
value. Why would your father pay a fortune for a slave just to treat him
i nhumanel y?0o

ABecaeusdei dnét pay a fortune, 0 De
us pennies. o0

Matthewbts face became a | andscape
or injured when the sale took place? Even if he was, why not wait until
he recovered to fetch a better price? Whyenatbey in such a hurry to
get rid of him?¢d

Al snét it obvious?0 De | a Vega s
they knew he was a |l unatic. 0
ANo one is born a lunatictuy Mat't

getrid of im? o

De | a Vega @aions masterd,| @tameét recal
had an unruly and promiscuous daughter. He caught the girl spying on
the slave while he was bathing. T¢encerned father o ul dndét be s

this was |l ust or just pubescent <cu
risk his precious daughter becoming impregnated by a Sfavavoid a
potenti al scandal , he sold C. J. f a

iwhat happened after your family
il cannot say for the sake of my
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AYour sisterdsahtfeéehas mere hbmpi

urged. Al swear what you tell me w
De la Vega drew in a breath so deep that he flinched in pain from his

abdominal injury. AMy sister becam
Matthew already knew what hpgned because these injustices

occurred all the time. AShe |ied o
De | a Vega nodded regretfully, fdfr

rage, screaming obscenities, and loading his firearm. My sister claimed
she was raped by a slave. It was a desperate mistake made by a naive
girl. C.J. became the prime suspect becaudeeafdasons his last owner
sold him. He was beaten to within an inch of his life and one of his
testicles was chopped off while he screamed in agony. | had hoped the
poor bastard would | ose conscioustr
endure much suffering bine remained alert the entire time. Once C.J.
couldwalk again my father took him to Missouri, hurled him at the feet
of his former owner, and demanded
Matthew was repul sed and angry b
All he could do wasif g ht for a better future
happened to this man was unforgivable, but | fail to see what any of it
has to do with me. o
iHe c¢cl aims what you did was far w
at the hands of my fpeibubgazeugohime | a

Matthew was befuddl ed. AWhat coul
a man to death and mutilating his
il donodt know, 06 De |l a Vega admit
figureitoutYou owe your | oyal comr ades t

Matthew rose from his bedsid@ocketing all the medicine he could
get his hands onrHe was no doctor but perhaps one of the Union
corpsnen could use these supplies to save the prisoners who were being
negleced. Andersonville medics only treatedrtain ranksThey cared
not if the others suffered and died. Men that Matthew called comrade
and friend perished by the thousands.

He assured De la Veg#, T hCanfederatecorpsman is soon to
return. | must go for now but 061/
andescape this nightmare. o

Matthew made a stealthy exit. The winter air struck him like a punch
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in the face. It wrapped him like a cloak of death. He was freekag.
slipped the supplies to the first medical man he saw in Union blue.
iAWilshetlp?0 asked Matt hew.

Al 611 do ial IThlankary owi,t Captain, 0
replied.
A passerby, in a tattered blue wu

and stammered aagppalingyColfbua ndarr

Matthew tried to assure the fellow that it was alright, but the words
were diced up by <chattering teeth
anyhow. The icy bite of winter had rendered his extremities without
sensation. He refused to look at his feet for feeat his toes had
blackened and died from frostbite.

A beam of moonlight shined on Mat
breath and not in a good way. A | e:
in the very spot the soldier had stepped.

Matthew shoved thrumgh the crowd in pursuit of Montresor who
likewise quickened his pace. Matthew weaved a staggered line through
Union prisoners ira desperate hunt. Matthew was gaining on him. He
was closing the distance.

Matthew called after hOmyamahow h
man would condemn an entire regiment to get revenge on one person! |
i mpl ore you to take your revenge!

Montresor didnot speak. He hust |
Matthew reached out to grab him, question him, and kill him figr th
betrayalA ¢l ub struck Matthewbs head b
around Montresorés throat. The sud
Before Matthew could process what was happening, he was clapped in
irons and carried away.

The time of interrgation was upon him. He was being taken to the
dark tower. Those who entered the dreary stone dwelling were never
seen again. Bl ood trickled from M
bl urred, and the world descended i
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Chapter 3:

Liberty & Justice for All

her head.Her gown swept gracefully over the ground as she

walked through the bustlingpospital It was full of injured
soldiers hobbling around: amputees and bullet wounds. The smell of
fresh blood and old vomit assaulted her nostfitee boys in blue had
suffered many casualties.

Sarahtied an apron over her dresmdadjusteda white cap atop

She sighed with a shake of herhdad.c andét bel i eve |
the horrors of war as if | had not witnessed enough horrors on the
plantation. There are moments | wa

becausdaheyneedus They fight for wus. They
only fair that someone fight for them.

Much had changed since her days of bondage. In Fraheebore
the title of doctor. Shedd been we
training. Even her manner of speech had changed. She kept her vast
knowledg a secret in the presence of soldiers because the only thing that
threatened them more than a bullet was an educated woman, especially
one of color.

Sarahpulledback thecurtainof her next patienfi| 6 m Nur se Sa
|l 6m here to help. o

He managed anintoducti on despite the in
Patrick Ob6Malley. 0

His copper hair was matted to his forehead with perspiration. The
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soldier was shirtless and she could tell from the unnatural dip in his
shoulder that it was badly dislocated.
iPl eatsej wsatt a moment , 0 he pleaded
iOf course, Sir whenever youbre v
He took a long swig of whiskey, before folding his belt and sinking
his teeth into the leather. He nodded to her and she went to work resetting
the injury. With a gnding noise and a series of nauseating pops and
cracks the bones rolled back into place.
AYoubre a wee angel, 0 he heaved
already. 0
Sarah fashioned a sling around his arm and tied it about his neck.
She informed him with a mi Dust wait ntil the adrenaline wears

of f. Youdl |l be oOShempassehym artircture anchtook r o w-
away hi sTakeaspowruyofmedicineever y si x hour s
nBl oody hell! What the devil are

ababy who had lost his bottle.

Al téds datmgker athsem both, 06 she expl

iGood whiskey ideingrmaard, @ ohe omea dgr
her.

Sar ah s h o oTkerehlissno poihitesardvjng dibattle just to
die from overconsumption. You ged t mi x medicinal
alcohol . o

She could see the fitlgaired Lieutenant weighing the options in his
mind.

il can think of worse ways to go.
take my chances. 0

Sarah stormed off with his liquor. Soldiers weréhnaodheaded. She
felt like she was running a nursery rather than a hospital.

Sarahos next pati ent proved no
refused to undress so that she could treat his injuries. She could only
assume that he was being modest because of a love disease or an
undescended testicle.

Sarahpromised Wliatever you haveot hi de | can ass.t
seen it before.o

il édm fine! Leave me bel 0 yelled t
AYour commanding officer sai d yoc
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fainting, o6 said Sarah. fAThereds pr
ltcouldbe atinysr at ch you woul dndét even no
from head to toe. Left untreated this wound will poison your blood and
kill you.o

fiDoctors are bound to secrecy. Do
soldier.

Sarah nfedd&dyr . d

The soldier disrobed revealing the fact that he was not a he at all.
Sarah said nothing. She went straight to work cutting away the cloth that
the girl had bound her breasts with. The smelpuifid flesh assaulted
Sar ah 6 s Proobthatshei was inthe right area. Sarah found a
shrapnel injury alongside the gir
correctly and for obvious reasqmisis soldier had declined to report it to
the corpsmanSarah put a numbing agent on the wound before picking
out bits ofrusty metal with a pair of tweezers. She would have to remove
some of the infected flesh, apply antiseptics, and stitch the wound closed.

The girl was shocked by Sarahos
saying anything. o

Without looking up from her task Sdwa mut t er ed t he wc
have previously stated | 6ve seen i

iYou mean t her e arirmuiredaunable toliideus ? 0
her excitement.

iYep, 0 Sarah admitted. iMen are 1
this nationinone wayorahoch er . 0

The girl flinched in pain as Sarah started removing the fowl smelling
flesh. Sarah applied more medicine reducing the sharp ache to a dull
twinge.

Sarah respectf ul |Iynoane dlseesaysstéjdst t h e
want to thank you foryoursevi ce. 0

AAnd thank you for yours, o0 the | a
the way. o
iltds been an honor. Il &m Sar ah Cc

Before long Sarah hatie patienstitched, wrapped, and resting so
that she could heal and fight another day.

Two troops rusheth with a new arrival on a stretcher. Sarah helped
transfer him to a cot and quickly washed her hands. His comrades yelled
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at her for wasting time on such nonsense as sterilizing tools and
handwashing. Other doctors imeddnot
differently. The thought of carrying disease from one patient to another

on your hands was preposterous to
surviving while theirs were droppi
corpsmen started copying her techmigju

fMAmeée | é goi, Ngse?dsamnuieda shivering boy not
older than seventeen.

Yo u énot gang to die 0 she vowedwhile removing supplies from
her bag.

fiwhats yaur name soldie® S askedhdetermined to keep him
talking, conscious, and amorttetliving.

fiDennisp he replied as she examined the wound in his shoulder.

i Do hawalady, Mr. Dennisp Sarahenquirel.

fiNo maam. Never had any luck theddie admitted shyly.

fiwell, youdl have to beathem away from younow. Women like
scars) Sarahassured the boy.

A smile crept over his quivering lipss she ran a magnet over his
chest and arm. At lasshe found the bullet, or a fraction of it anyway.
She smiled down at him and gave hinv@odenhandleto bite down on
Other nurses and doctors offered surgical patients lead bullets to bite.
Yet another difference between Sarah and her collea§hesprepared
to clamp the bullet and wrestle it out of his surrounding muscle.

Removing the shell would be excruciatigs a mother, shéelt the
urgetoholdhishandut knew t hi Fhepansould make os s i
him bear down and break her fingers, rendering her useless to save him
or anyone else.

fiAre youreadyMr. Dennisp she asked and he nodded.

A tortured squealssaped him as she clamped onto the bi#latah
operated successfully and bandaged him up. Dennis was going to make
it. She could feel her chest swell with relief.

Having finished her rounds, Sarah washed his blood from her arms
and carried on with other duties. She cleaned every surface and mopped
the floors. They were low on bandages so she sat at a table ripping fresh
ones from clean white linens.

i Col b ur dcawhite gogpsmarewho outranked her.
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She rose from her task Yersd Saddroe s
He reluctantly e x p | 8adnweather thise i r

del ayed our shi pment of medi ci ne.
supplies arrive. | heard d@h plantation nurses are taught to mix
medication from ingredients found in nature. Were you trained in such a
manner ?0
She noYeded, rit 0

AnAll ow the other nurses to fetct
bedpans, 0 he orderedcany aeddaysur
Sarah didnodt |l i ke | eaving the di
preferred to pull her weight but s

was right. She was of more use to them in the capacity he stated.

Before Sarah could leave to this bidding, a white nurse stormed
forward in outrage. She had blood red ringlets for hair and her fists were
balled angrily on her hips.

The scarlet haired woman, named Charlotte, yelled at the corpsman,
iCl eaning is a job for a Negress!o

iYou forget age woman! 0 shouted t
is a job for whoever | assign to d

The furious redhead remained und
slavery. |6 m from Boston and all o
difference between compenisat a colored girl for her labor and making
her my superior. Why should | be mopping vomit while a Negress

performs surgeries |ike a medical
iBecause Sarah is the best surgec
Charlotte crossed her arms over bbest in protest. She raised a

strawberryeyeb r o w a o th i dng n it believe | CQ

surgeon?o
AYoubre not even a talented nur s
shoddyand your dressings are too tight. A wound needs blood flow to

heal . ltds a waste of my ti me wh
rewrapping half the wounds you ¢tre
Charl ottebés jaw dropped in shock.

be cut down so brutallgnd cast aside for a lowly Negro.
Sarah had never been one to interrupt a conversation between white
folks, especially when one of them was a higher ranking soldier but
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menbés | ives depended on them so sh

Sarah cast her gaze to the grouart respectfully addressed a
woman who had s hown Bégging yauropardge s p e ¢
Miss. | f you desire to be a surgeo

Charlotte | eaned forward and gr o
bedpans than suffer the indignityofibe g a monkeybs appr

The scarlet haired vixen stormed off to perform the menial tasks
shedd been ordered to do. Sarah we
painful lump in her throat.

The corpsman placed a comflods$si ng
unfortunate that others are unabl e
| cannot risk the lives of my comradesst to appease the egos of high
mi nded nur ses. |l need my best surg

AThank you, Sir. o Sar ahandtiedad t h
shawl about her shoulders. She grabbed a basket of empty vials and left
to collect supplies.

Sarah had been born a slave but she and Matthew escaped to France.
She had grown accustomed to the occasional ignorance of others, but not
blatant hated like this. Most days she wished she had never returned to
Ameri ca, but if this war was her p
woul dnot feel right unl ess she he
America was her place of birth. She yearned to deecibme great, not
torn in half by the Confederacy. Though Sarah would never admit this to
another living soul, she was as bound by civic duty as Matthew.

Sarahds mot her, born of slavery,
down and never nathdr,dormodAfrieas royal§shada h 6 s
taught her to be the change she wanted to see in the world. This war,
however horrendous, was too great a cause to turn her back on.

She braved the icy wind and ventured into the forest just beyond the
hospital. There r en 0 t many ingredients she
Most plants were dead or covered in snow but she would make as many
remedies as she could. She collected tree bark, plant roots, and petrified
mushrooms. Once dried, she would use her mortar and pesftado
them into a fine powder.

Matthewb6ts wat ch 6dhiglaalitle wnenshebak d Sar
t he t abl eaemov8 ilecadse thenodcasional discomfort was a
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reminder that he was out there loving her, missing her, and fighting for
her.Thatsoft pinch flooded her mind with steamy images of the last time
they indulged in marital bliss. A smile emerged on her face as she carried
on with her duties.

Sarah was awake for most of the night mixing remedies in a
makeshift lab. She put on goggles angair of leather gloves for the
dangerous task of making soap. The plantation nurse she had apprenticed
under taught her that cleanliness was the most important factor for
patient recovery. Soap was as important as medicine, which is why it was
the firstthing Sarah learned how to do.

As she burned the midnight oil, her cup of tea barely took the edge
off her exhaustion. She glanced up to find Charlotte holding a steaming
mug of coffee.

il get passionate about things, 0o
Saah the cup. Al swear | didnoét po
Charlotte was about to taste the coffee as proof when Sarah stopped

her.

ATrust has to begin somewhere, 0 ¢
fiMuch appreciatedi ss Charl otte. o

Sarah knew this sad attempthaimility was the closest thing to an
apology she would ever receive from Charlotte, but stabbing someone in
the back six inches and pulling the knife out three inches would never
allow a wound to heal. Charlotte had called Sarah an animal in front of
her mtients challenged her authority, and called into question her
abilities as a medical professional. It could be a long time before any of
those patientdés trusted Sarahdés ju
to fix that but it was a step in the rightetition.

The curious visitor reached for e

ADono6t touch that!o Sarah warne

container. ifBegging your pardon, M
dangerous to handle Il.yoe without gl
Charl ottebés eyebrows furrowed in

Sarahds stomach clenched at the r
about her education than she had planned to. She recovered quickly.
AfCaustic just means t hwlultlikeithe dewli | | b
reached out of hell and grabbed yo
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Charlotte might have been spoiled, entitled, and lazy, but she was no

fool. Charlotte no | onger believed
she never voiced her suspicions because she nSeglada h6s hel p.
Ailt seems | have much to | earn, o

an old maid. If not for my service in the war | would have been forced

into whatever marriage my father f
ASorry to hear that, o Sarah shoolk
Charl ottebés plight was dreadf ul K

were bought, sold, and traded by men who claimed to have their best

i nterests at heart. Women werenot
of making complex decisions for themselves.
Charlotte admitted, fiOnce the wa

unless | become sedufficient. Frontier medicine women are becoming
the most revered ladies to strike society. They live independently and go
wherever their work takes them. They get by their own wages.
Theydédre not beholden to any man. I

Sarah nodded wunderstandably, @Al 0c¢
a lot of hazardous stuff on this table. Can we start tomorrow with safer
tasks?0

AAbsol utel y, 0 sdatrydgtcClbok a diftdhorse @, il

[

the mouth but after my earlier dis
fBecause | Dbelieve thereds a dif
polite person, 0 Sarah explained. Al
c o u | lmkénvaeseamstress or a governess, but you want to save lives.
You could have just as weasily beer

because youdre opposed to sl avery
men in your family who are likely fighting forthenodhu e t o y 6 al |
from Boston. You want to save pec
genuindy nice person. On the flip sidéhere are plenty of polite men
who would smile in my face, pat me on the heaul tell me everything
| wart to hear. Then those sanpolite gentlemen would vote to lock me
in shackles and keep me in bondage. | learned long ago to never trust a
polite person. o

Charlotte laughed at the crude honesty of this peculiar black woman
who pretended to be less educated than she truly was. t&att@hspark
that refused to flicker out no matter how much the wind howled at it. She
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remained unbroken.
i GoodRNursghal burn, 06 Charl otte spoke
Sarah nodded with a yawn of her o
The coffee did wonder Sarah was revitalized. She carried on with

the hope of seeing her kids again, embracing her husband again, and

helping this country become one nation, un@ed, indivisible, with

|l i berty and justice for ALLEé

o0

The other ladies were sound asleep wheratsaeturned to the
nurseds quarters. I't was a single
space, no privacy, just a spot to rest between shifts. Sarah carried a
lantern. Its soft glow guided her path without waking her fellow nurses.

The sight of a bright object on her nightstand gave her pause. It was
a colorful jester doll with a note pinned to it. The dangly bells on its hat
jingled when she picked it up. She smiled at the knowledge that mail had
arrived that afternoorMy dear Mathew you always know when | need

a laugh.
Literacy was still illegal for colored people in most territories but
everyone was asl eep. Sarah didnoét |

set the doll aside for long enough to strip down to her shift. Sheetim

into bed and pulled the letter off the jester. Her eyebrows furrowed with
confusion at the unfamiliar penman
she read it:

I must not only punish but punish with impunity.
-Montresor

Before Sarah could make sense of the threat or fathom who had sent
it, an arm launched from beneath her bed. A strong hand held a
chloroformed handkerchief over her mouth and nose. She thrashed about
violently, swinging her fists. She clawed at the arnil tnetr fingernails
were bloody, but nothing relinqui s
of suffering had numbed him.
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The pungent chemical took over her airways. Her swings became
sluggish. Her vision swam in and out of focus before fading into
darkress.

The fiend, known as Montresor, caressed her face as she lay at his
mercy.Damn Matthew for making me destroy something so beautiful.

The assailant folded Sarahds | i mg
helpless body into the trunk at the end of hed lwithout concern of
waking the other nurses. He had drugged their dinner. The blast of a
cannon wouldndot have woken them.

Montresor carried the heavy trunk down the corridor and slipped out
the back door unseen. Within minutes he had loaded Saralciover@d
wagon He flashed phony documents at the guard tower and vanished
without a traceé
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Chapter 4.

Andersonville Death Camp

or lost in a nightmareShe was shrouded in darkness, surrounded
by stonewalls glistening with devand spiderwebd he floor felt

cold and moist beneath her bare feet. She pulled her knees up to her chest
and tucked her feet into her skift.heavy iron door posed a barrier to
her freedom. Its barred window let in a small amount of light. It was just
enough to see heellmate a woman of European descent. Sarah could
tell she had been beautiful once but prolonged imprisonment had taken
much of her loveliness.

AHe didndét r athebedraggled womanmhonweeked d
to high heaven

This poor soul had been capilong enough to lose her faculties.

Sarah gave her hand ablessioghdtber t i ng
didnét defile you. Youbll see that

The woman waved her bony arms in the air, raving in a Spanish
accent, fiDon6thaypopue nsieneg tbheacta utshei sh e

Sarah had yet to make sense of he
for this. Our abductor is mad. Som
fault. o

The prison stunk of flthThe damp mol d aggr av.
airways. Sheerupted in a coughing fit that seemed to go on forever.

Sarah came out of it with an aching chastl difficulty breathing. The
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optimist in her yearned to brush it off as no more than a cough, but the
doctor in her was positive she had pneumonia. Samld die if she
di dnét escape soon

A May | ?wheeZedasshdadmiral the locketdangling from
her cell mateds neck.

The woman stared into spaadéth an eerie silenckke she was no
longer in the same world

Sarahshifted the locketfrom side to side A glimmer of light

reflected on an engravingdarisol De la Vega @Al s t hat you

Marisol? 0

The woman neither spoke nor moved. She remained a prisoner of
her mind. Sarah popped open the charm. There was a young picture of
the ladyon one side and a handsome fellow on the other.

Als this Mariso? ohusband,

The statue finally moved to shake her head no and utter the word,
Abrother. o

Als he a good brother?0

Marisol nodded with tears in her eyes.

AThen he won o tughtywshom@Sarahideclatece 6 s b r
AWedr e g@Marigplcroveed.d i e
i Nove womo6%ar amMyv Maed hew wil | C 0 Me

Just miles away at the Andersonville deedimp,Matthewgagyed
cougred and holleed himself awakewhen an icy bucket of water
splashd him in the face. Hestoodlimply in the dreary torture cell
stripped naked to the waistjth his aching arms chained over his head.
Mat t & ankleBdwere shackled to the flooHis confederate captors
made certain to restrahim in the center of the room, 8wy could hurt
him from every anglelt felt like his overextended shouldeveere
dislocating.

Coldwater andownMa t t hfaceaddstunghis chestnut eyedt
streamed from his hair, biting into the operashes on his backle
struggled to see through bruised swollen eyes. He was surrounded by
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goons in gray military uniforms.
il want t he man Maithewdehandedeaiweend me,
rasping breathsi Who i s Montresor ?0

The wall of gray coats parted likine Red Sea. Their captain
emerged, a ravehaired native of Switzerland named Heinrich Wirz.
Captain Wirzweavel a staggered line betweehainsthat dangle from
the stone ceilingHe used his left arm to sweep the shackles from his

path like the branchesf a willow tree. His right arm remained stiff at

his side, due to a wound hedd recei
damage rendered it useless, the muscles atrophied, and his arm shrank to
thesizeofateyearo |l d boy 6s; t hermdnentiydrozenp on i

in an unsightly red fist.

Though Wirz considered himself a true southerner, his words still
resonated with a foreign accent. An amused smile emerged from beneath
his thick black mustache and beard at the sheer nerve of this Yankee.
iAiMr .l b@icn, 0 Wirz spoke in a tone dr
to acknowledge Matthew as a sol di e
about your predicament makes you b
guestions?0

fi | figure we can s petaaki nl itkoe agneont
Matthew offered with a smoothness that should have been impossible for
a tortured prisoner.

Wirz | aughed. AWere we gentl emen
another at the Battle of Seven Pin
Matthewdéds eyes fell AtAp oWiorgd &s . di

Wirz turned a furious shade of crimson. His teeth clenched and his
jaw muscles twitched, but he recovered smoothly.

Wi rz turned Hereshandsantaowho knavs fsis wayi
around a nigger . Mat t hweulddhave dwarn h e r
Col burn Jr. would be fighting for
with amusement and Wirz turned ba
southern aristocrat like yourself go from inheriting a plantation to
fighting for the blue coat bastardsat want t o take you

Matthew smirked. Ailt seems you Kki
I know so I|ittle about you. oo
Wi rz confessed, Altés i mportant t
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Matthew was already tired of the banter, sick of the war,jastd
plainfedupwithitalli Rel ease my men and gi ve
to destroy our nation. 0

AWhy should | cave to the demanc
position to be making any?bo

fiBecause the condition of your
inevitably lose this war the powers that be will demand justice for the
thousands who have suffered and died here. You will be tried, convicted,
and executed for war crimes. 0

AUnl ess | betray my men, 0 Captairt

iWe are al/l y osuw o rnee nv, edbh eMraetntt hl eyw 1
one cause! Even if by some miracle you escape the noose you will be left
to weep over the cinders of ydueloved GeorgiaGeneral Sherman will
find out how inhumanly his troops were treated and he will march clear
to the ga leaving carnage in his wake. If you love the state of Georgia |
i mpl ore you to release the prisone

AnSher man woul dnot have the nerv
Georgia, o0 Wirz snarl ed.

Matthew warned hi m, dudstedkfooddand t hat
medical supplies and have been ignored by your superiors countless
ti mes. Youdbre not a monster but th
deathcamp. There will be consequescket us go. | will inform General
Grant and President Lincathat you were keto the liberation of 30,000
union soldiers. Youdll be a hero. o
I am a hero!o
You are a traitor!o
Perhaps, o0 Wirz admitted, Abut ¢t}

Mat t hew s h oRekse teline whakecaultl pbe Idwer than a
man who claimgo love his country and then spits on its flag and raises
arms against his people?0

AfYou, Mr . Col bur n, you and all y
l i berty of Godfearing white men. o
they filed out obediently. He hadformation on Matthew that would
have soldiers on both sides of the Mason Dixon ready to lynch him. Wirz
could not allow thiseé at | east not
listening, Wirz leaned forward and whispered the treacherous secret.
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i Wa s yggen whor&la youthful indiscretion that you replaced with
a proper wife or are you stil!l dr a
Matthew lunged at Wirz as far as the chains would allow, wishing
for just one free hand taggindanoundt t | e
your dead ar m?0o
That comment earned Matthew a swift and painful blow to the jaw.
He spat out a bit of bloodelievedt hat hi s teet h weren
Wirz gritoivd ea ,pdirt of me. 0
AAs i s my Saeclagd, 0 Matt hew
Wirz shook the pain from his goc
darkies. Therebdés no crime in that.
canot sully a white mands daughter
AiThen what makes any of you supert
AYour c¢r i mehervasan equal, gcu simpteminded fool!
That sort of nonsense has our Niggers rising against us, revolting, and
raising hell!d Wirz whistled for h
There was a clamber of hurrying boots. They burst through the door,
led by Champ Ferguson.

Wirzc o mmankxetdr,acit i nf ormation by an
The grimfaced confederates encircled Matthew. The same chilling
smile emerged on Champés face. Mat

survive the torture so he escaped their brutality in the omlyner he
could, by remembering the woman he lived for, fought for, and was soon
to die for.

When Champ realized that this interrogation was going nowtesre
grabbed a fist full of Matthewds h
blade to his throat.

fiDead sol di er s donot tal k, o Sgt
unsanctioned execution.

iNeither do | ive ones apparently,
addresmg the higher ranking Indian.

It was odd to see so crisp a military uniform curtained by waist
length hair, but Black Wolf refused to chop his raven mane and conform
like so many others. His skin bore the majestic hue of a sunrise and he
would not be maelto feel ashamed of it. He was a seasoned warrior and
a fine officer. | f that wasnbét goo«
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fight their own damn war without the aid of Black Wolf and his men.
Al 6l 1l take it from her e,héottBrks.ac k V

He untethered the prisoner. A weakened Matthew collapsed like a
house of cards. Black Wolf drug him over to a pile of coarse wool
blankets in the corner. For both their safety, Black Wolf chained one of
Matthewbs wri st s dtenicaltMathewrfoaightrtoegett w a
away from him.

il was a medicine man. | 6m here
Black Wolf swore.

This was the first time anyone in a gray uniform had addressed
Matthew respectfully and appropriately8lack Wolf started remang
supplies from his bag of salves, pain remedies, and other medications
that hedéd obtained from nature.

When Matthew flinched away Black Wolf assured himi, am n ot
one of them. My people care nothing about the trivial gripes of southern
whites. We car even less about their unworthy cause. | joined the
Confederacy for one reason only, because a nation divided is bound to
collapse. It would not be in the best interest of my people for these United
States to prosper until you stretch from coast to apast.

AnAnd what of the best iIinterest of
indentured, working alongside the
slaves are uncommon but they do exist. If the South wins do you believe
they wil/l ever | et your people go?

iProbab) § Bl ack Wolf sadly conf e
are just as many red men fighting for the North. SometimesGheoe
right answer . 0

AOn that, we agree. o0 Matthew all c

He flinched in pain every time Black Wolf touched hirhefamiliar
scent of the homemade samadeMatthewrealize it wasBlack Wolf
who had kept him alive after the ambush.

Matthew gave him ThankyaySer geiaatti. v e
sorry, I didndédt get your name. O

fJacobBl ack Wol f , 0 thooking eppdrbm hesdaskwi t h o
iYou must give them something or t
il am but one | ife compared to t
break. | would sooner lose my head than offer @eafederacy the
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knowl edge within it, o Matthew vowe

ARAigpted refusal. I expected not
with an amused expression. AYou do

AUnfettered stupidi-pyeapdvatgen?@r

fiHonor , Captain Colburn, 06 Black V
palef aces with honor. o

Now Matthew was amused, Al om afr e
experience with the white man. o

ifiCowar di ce, decepti on, and above
spoke bl atantl y. AYour founding

independencerém the British while murdering the red man in droves
and enslaving the black man. Your southern statesmen do nothing but
complain about their rights while trampling the rights of others. They
would sooner tear down their nation brick by brick than congdertbe
black man for his work. | have never had the displeasure of being allied
with amore ridiculoussr my é but here we are. o
Matthew confessed, Al pity the i1
drafted into a wamot of their choosing and forced to die eleding the
rights of rich hypocrites to enslave, rape, and murder with impunity. But
| yearn not to see my country torn down brick by brick and renamed The
Divided States of America.o

AThat 6s i f you have any states
destroy ng yourselves, 0 Black Wol f s h
Confederacy is willing to cut off

bl ame my people for offering scalp
Matthew might have been furious if not for the fact that every word
Black Wolf spole stung with undeniable truth. George Washington,
Thomas Jefferson, and many othefpocritesdid own slaves while
demanding freedom and independence for themselves. The
southernmost half of the country would sooner draft poor white men to
suffer horribledeaths than compensate any black man for his labor.
Bl ack Wo lAkalmy |gvlseasahtto life among your kind, to
learn your language and customs in order to one day serve as an envoy,
a bridge between two cultures. o
iBut you retur nledm tas syuomirn gp e aiphly
Matthew.

41



il't became clear to me that the
my people. All they desired was to
il i mpl ore you to cooperate, Capt
honorable whitenan di e. 0

il f you wantthrcoow pseornaet inoyn way, 0 Ma

know | was betrayed and | know his
AnPerhaps Montresor i snot a name
of fered. fAHe never as ke dakefyouraliveno n ey

and grant him this conversation. o

Black Wolf put two fingers in his mouth and whistled sharply.
Matthew strained to see through bruised swollen eyes as a blurry figure
entered the room. Even with hampered visMatthew could tell it was
his barber. He could smell the unmistakable scent of homemade shaving
balm. Black Wolf patted dowMontresort o make sure he ¢
weapons to harm the prisoner.

Montresora s sur ed hi m, il shaveshndt hi s
never once opened his throat with my razor. Why would | beg you to
take him alive and treat his battle wounds just to end him here? Death is
too good for him.o

Black Wolf left them alone, knowing the prisoner would be safe.
Montresorwa s n 6t shiaghham. Nbatthew was practically erupting
with anger but now was not the time for a fight. If Matthew had not been
so badly beaten and malnourished he would have launched himself at
Montresorbut acting rashly was how he got locked in the torture tower
to begin with. Matthew would not be making the same mistake twice.
One of Matthewds wri st Bonwvesosknetvet her
better than to underestimate his opponent.

The barber sat a safe distance away from Matthew before saying,
fiOne day sooyouwill die in ths putridcesspoob ut it doesnoét
be your wifebs fate.o

AWhat did you just say! o Matthew

Montresos poke cal ml yo, Al have Sar ah.

AYoubre | ying. o

iGorgeous bl ack \ilesiawearjewelryiohHei ant
thighs . 0

Matthew lunged at him. His free hand clawed the air just inches from
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the barberés throat.

Montresors w o rl wil|] tos$iher to thse Confederate hounds to be
defiled and beaten until she begs for diath

Matthew fought thel @hlaikisl It hyaao u bic
a hair on her head! 0o

Montresors mi r k e d , AAh thereds that Co
much about . 0

Matthew forced his heaving breaths to steady. This was a battle of
wills and wits, not brawn. The only way Sarah would remain aliae
to outsmart this psychopath.

Matthew replied, AYou just said t
was right in assuming we never met

Al mpr eMotiesom,dani tt ed. il suppose Yy
say. 0

AWho is O0theywr agrdi ewhanc ei swiywd n
guestioned.

Ailf youdre as bril | i abnlfigureatsouty ou dr
You have until first morningbés |ig
me before | bring these loxstarvedebeE a new pl ayt hi ng.

NPl eande dhart my wife. I will fig
and make it right. 2o

AThat wo n 6Montresmrwaned; o u, 0

fAll that matters issaving Sarah 6 Mat t h e Woudaedcl| ar e d
never met before the war so this terrible wrong must have happened to
sonmeone you loveMy slaveowning family hurt a host of innocents. If
you need to carve your pound of flesh from me then so be it! But | am
pleading with you not to harm an innocent woman because | gave her
my name.

fiHow dare you shirk responsibility for #iMy loved one was not a

victim of your kinsnen! She was a victim of yo
ASo this is ,a& fMamdlhe wpgraddhrer ed.
all egedly harm her ?0
AYou destroyed my I|Iife in 1850. 0
iWwas she a slave or paid |l abor? A
i€l ling you would be playing fai

Montresorg r o w IYeudvill refiember her because she deserves to be
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rememberedyou have until dawn to say her name or your beloved Sarah
will suffer and die. o

Matthew stared him down in this perilous diou referred to this
woman as your loved one, not the woman you loved

ils there a difference?0o0

AiThe first descr i pttheolatter refag Itoi e s |
romantic love. You lost a mother, sisterdoa ught er . 0

AfShe could be alive. o

il f she wasinarushuswoelt dhbeg me on
what it bokto wring rer location from me. You are relaxed. Taking your
time with my torment because you have nothing to lose. Your family
member isdng gone, but the agony of that loss remains, and you have
chosen to spr ead snartedlike arferosics beastd Ma't

AiBravo, thereds that br Mdnttesoant mi
smirked.

AiWar nedméyaathloy ? 0

AiAs | ment telingywwdwolldebé marirg failhe clock

is ticking, Colburmd Montresor tosseda familiar watch chainin
Mat t h e andlsft witheapriumphant swagger

It wasa cruel reminder of what was at stake. Matthew could sitill
smellS a r awedtgasmine scent on tigelden links A perfume that
once brought him joy now sickened him with thoughts of her in danger
nightmares of what that monster may have already tioner.

Matthew was an abolitionist, a Uni@aptain and a proud advocate
of wo me nTheonlywoméntheshad evesrmedwas a kidnapper
wi t h a knif e,butthisbrazgmas heleded thdatthewo a t
was a destroyer of womenhis delusionwas endangering not just Sarah
but America as a whole.

Sarahwas Matt hewds whole worl d, hi's
would force him to disclose vital information. The Confederacy would
gain a crucial advantage and the nation would be destroyecheMatt
searched the recesses of his mind in a despetatepato savehis wife
and his country.
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Chapter 5:

A Marriage of the Shadows

Years agoé
atthew thought | ife couldndt g
M lying branch of a willow tree reading to his beloved. His back
rested against the trunk with her back cradled against his

chest. A blanket draped them and kept them warm in the wee hours of
the morning. His words resonated with such passion that Sarah found
herself on adventures in foreign lands and dressed like a princess in a
castle of old. His tales swept her away from the hardship of being a slave
on his fatherés plantation.

Mat t h e wave hel hope and ffeedom she never knew. He was
a white plantation heir and she w
parents were already pushing a marriage between him and a wealthy
cousin. This arrangement had been made before he ever sought light
from hismot her 6s wo mb, but Matthew r ef
loathed while forcing the woman he loved to be his mistress. He and
Sarah snuck off in the dead of night and recited vows of love, loyalty,
and marriage before a priest. Though their union did not make a
difference in the eyes of the law it meant everything to them.

He snuggled her close with the pleasant hum of his voice in her ear.
His arms felt like the safest place on earth, though Sarah knew that as
long as they loved one another they would nevealfe A lantern served
as their beacon of light as he continued to read a poem about a bird.
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AiProphet! o said |, Athing of evil
By that heaven that bends above us, by that God we both adore,
tell this soul with sorrowdden if, within the distant Aidenn,
it shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels name Lenore.
Clasp a rare and radiant maiden w
Quoth the raven, AiNever mor

Breaking dawn filtered light through the branches of their kidin
place. With it came the whistle of morning birds and the scurrying of
sqguirrels. Matthewbés very soul de s
leaving her. Theirs was a marriage of the shadows. The golden light of
morning was chasing those shadows awayn $0 expose their profound
but dangerous love to the world. A sense of woe consumed Sarah as she
felt him stirring behind her.

APl ease finish,d she implored hir
il canot , my dear . The bell wi ||
pouring fromtherb mes. We mustndét be seen. o

She sighed in agreement, knowing how right he was. He hated
disappointing her.

He fought over his options, bathed in the scattered beams of light
within the willow. AThere are only
poemifyas wi Il do me the honor of read

Sarah pulled her arms from beneath the warm blanket to accept the
book. She was nervous to read in front of him. Not only was this against
the law, he had just begun teaching her. She wanted to look rgvishin
his eyes, not like a buffoon stumbling over words. She mustered her
courage and read the next stanza.

ifiBe that word our sign of partin
upstarting.
iGet thee back i nto PlUoaeiantstomp est at
Leave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul hath spoken!
Leave my loneliness unbroken! Quit the bust above my door!
Take thy beak from out my heart an
Quoth the raven, i Never mor
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Matthew glowed with pride for his wife. He had to help her with
very few words, even though he started teaching her to read just a short
time ago. Sarah had proven herself a quick study as well as proving
Matthew correct irhis belief that a person of any color is only as limited
as their opportunities.

She passed the book to him so that he could finish the last stanza. It
became evident that he never needed it. He knew the words by heart. He
had chosen to point at each Was he reatb helpher learn. But the last
stanza he recited fromemorywhile placing soft kisses on the sides of
her face, the back of her neck, the sensitive flesh of her earlobe, and
everywhere that he could reach. She closed her eyes, delightiig in
affection and the sound of his voice.

And the raven, never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting
On the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door;
And his eyes have all the seeming
And t he | a mpgtteangng throws dis shaddwion the floor;
And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor
Shall be lifted nevermore.

Matthew blew out the | anternds f|
tree. Sarah placed a beautiful bookmark betweempdges. It was made
from a ravenbés feather and I ndian
This bookmark is lovely, d Sarah
Came with the book, oankdian haiMat t h
hel ped out once. 0

Matthew rolled up the blanket and tucked it into his knapsack along
with the book. He tossed his bag to the ground and prepared to follow.
They would be back whenever they could steal a moment.

AWhy read something so sad, 0 Sar

]
i

mad by the | oss of his wife. He wa
Matthew carefully spun his forbidden bride and pulled her onto his

| ap. He explained his reasoning f

iSarah Marie Col burn, | |l ove you i

so much that it hurts, and | needed you tovekeat would happen to me
if I ever lost you. | would be wacantshell of a man, shattered in mind
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and spirit, begging a bird for ans

Her eyes teared up at his tender words as well as the revelation that
she loved him the same and would destroyed if she ever lost him.
Sarah pulled Matthew into a kiss that captured his breath, caressing the
smooth hair at the nape of his neck. His large hands moved up and down
her back as their lips and tongues engaged in the erotic battle for
supremacy. &ah could feel his passion stirring beneath her and she
grinned against his lips.

AWe are in a tree woman, 0 Matt he\
l ove truly worth the risk to your

fi Y always pose a risk to my neck, Matthew Colburn, and yes, yo
l ove is worth it.o She reached bet

A pleasurable gasp slipped from his lips as she freed his aching
manhood. He impatiently rustled beneath her skirts in search of
undergarments to ripff. Matthew was pleasantly surprised when he
found none. His hands met the smooth skin of a supple round bottom.
He clutched both cheeks with his fingertips. His tower throbbed in
response, begging to invade the tropical climate between her thighs.
Matthen covered her neck in steamy kisses that made her moan with
delight.

He ripped out the laces of her bodice, baring soft bronze breasts that
heaved toward his face with every excited breath. Matthew claimed one
with his talented mouth and the other wite hand, kneading the supple
tissue as she squirmed with delight. He gently ran his fingers along her
inner thigh until arriving at his destination. His mouth reclaimed hers in
a tantalizing embrace as his fingertips caressed her delicate folds. Her
whimpess of ecstasy were trapped within his kiss as wetness pooled
between her legs. Matthew could no longer restrain himself.

He wrapped a strong arm around her back and lifted her just enough
to sheath himself in her warmth. A pleasant hum rang from theiadips
they joined, rocking in harmony. Sarah rode the swing of his hips, raining
pleasure on him. She sank her teeth into the salty flesh of his neck and
he cried out with desire, thrusting upward to meet her. The danger of
love at this elevation further fued their passions. She gripped the
branches at her sides allowing Matthew to take of her as he wished. He
stroked deeper and deeper into her hot wet core. Sarah used to shy away
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from the pain but now she welcomed it. She accepted all of his love,
slipping her tongue into his mouth to spur him on. A muffled groan
escaped him and he drummed even harder.
She finished with a gentle wdpier of his name. His nectar flowed
into her, bathing the soft walls of her interior. They rested in a tender
embrace, satisfieand tingling all over, trying to collect their breath and
their wits. Sarah reluctantly disengaged. Matthew shivered with delight
as the cool air hit his moistened member. He yearned to warm himself
by plunging back into heime Satah he
reluctantly covered her breasts. They were still tingling from his kisses.
She desired more of him but accepted the fact that they were out of time.
Though incrediblyaroused Mat t hew duti fully w;
wear paraloons 0
Sarah smirkedi Why bot her? These reading
same way. o0
AiMy fatherés overseers are disgu.
her.
il could wear ten pairs of under
hound, 06 she sadly admitted.
Matthew had never felt so helpteg\ man should be able to protect
his wife but hethetime.l dndt watch her
His face turned red with anger, |
Tel | me who. I owi |1 castrate him.o
iNo wpolated me yet, 0 Sarah swore. il
AAnd mowWitmhuyou, 06 Matthew vowed
against hers.
She could tell he was still deeply troubled by the harsh realities of
their world. Sarah gave his ear kisses and nibbles until his spirit calmed.
There was a question burning inside of Metththat he never had
thenevet o ask until now, AiwWhen that b
your hand in marriage he had the money to purchase your freedom right
then 0o

Sarah rolled her eyes and huffed
phil andering snake. 0
fi Een still, youcoul déve had a | egal mar r

constant risk to your life. You could have had freedom already (s
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have been tempted. [ t hought [ W ¢
admitted.

Sarah confessed, i Abrealhaborer, and s h a
given enough time | might have influenced him to become a good man.
With time I could have | earned to

iSo why didndét you?o

AThough | am a sl ave, I have alw
Papa taught me atnhaaran lican five witw.haoltog t o
marryamanlouldndt | i v.e without

Matthew swept her into a kiss that made them dizzy with happiness,
only broken by the ring of the slave b&he swung down with her hands
clutching the tree limb. Matthew did tlsame. They dangled together
facing one another. Both dreading the moment their feet would hit the
soft grass because that meant goodbye. So in the air with rough bark
bearing into their hands he stole one last forbidden kiss.

They released the branch dedl to the ground, descending into the
life that kept their marriage in the shadows. Matthew grabbed his sack
and ran to the mansion. Sarah smiled as his magnificent silhouette faded
into the rising sun.

Matthew journeyed to the mansion to spruce himgelfThe maids
had already filled the clafiooted tub in his extravagant quarters. With a
quick wash and a close shave, he was ready to face the day.

AfDamm, 0O he mumbl ed wundehisconsins br e
Francesca in the corridor.

She was gorgeous French giwith silken blond locks and eyes like
sparkling diamondbéut every time sheopened her moutthere was an
insultoracommandl hawlben she wasndét bl atant
Matthew coul dnét understand why he
the horrible beast behind the beautiful facade.

Francesca nf or med hi m, fi | n el eddm ftaabkriincg
the carriage. 0
ANo yootbre@ Matthew decl ared. AYo

already. You can purchase fabric tomorrow. | need building materials for
the new i nf i punchaseysupplieaé sodn agtioenarket

opens my whole day will fall behind 1 t i snoOlavedaadIr t ha
work until the middle of the night just because you wantdsilk.
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Francesca crossed her arms over f

not my concern. My priority is | oo
AfiCan we compromi sé@ aeddfieved@lsta
tailor not far from the market. o

She was aghast at the psweasypect o
country folks have heads as empty as your wallets.c andé6t r i sk
the same silks as others attending the social. | mustsshop o a d . 0

AiThen you must do it tomorrow. O

Matthew put his foot down, something he rarely did with her because
his parents always took her side and punished him. Rightmev di dn 6t
care about the repercussions. He was sick of Francesca getting her way
at the expense of everyone elsghe never careébout who was
inconvenienced or hurt as long as she got all she wanted. He was tired of
her ordering him around like her personal servant and treating him like
he was lessthanamafiat t he wd s p althyebg Ansericane r e w
standards but their assets didnot
nobility, like Francesca. Even still, was this a license to treat others the
way she did?

Francesca was utterly stunned at his refusal to budge on the matter.
AYou afFrfiahs inconsiderate, pig.o

AAnd you are a po mpMatthew shotbadk.i t t er e

He happily left her andhustled upstairs to the office of his adopted
brother. Emanuel had been adrift for quite some time and Matthew
sought to reel him in befe that Colburn temper got the best of him. He
seemed fine to the rest of the world but Matthew could see there was a
powder keg beneath those char ming
door was already open. He casually waved Matthew inside. There was a
globe, a telescope, shelves of books, and a sturdy desk. It smelled of
sandalwood.

Matthew closed the door behind him and plopped down in a chair.

The first thing he noticed was a silver tray. It was littered with muffin
crumbs orange peelgnd a glass of haffnishedmilk. This was a sign

Emanuel had taken breakfast in his
Emanuel of fered, i What can | do f
Matthew cringed and shook off a

feels strange foryoutm a | | me that. o

51



Emanuel shrugged, AThat is our r ¢
Matthew sternly vowed, yfoN®@ viet bie®r
distancing yourself since you found out you were born of an octoroon
slave woman. The reality is that you were sired by my uiitlis.makes
you family but you left your room in the mansion and moved into your

mot herd6s sl ave shack. ltdéds rare fo
|l ate. O

il fled to the shack because |
confessed. fi | t ob you eammigsi songeond y@uvnevaru

met. She killed herself because of me. My father had forced himself on
her and séaghesightofnidn 6t b
Matthew shook his head, Al wonot
crisis you are suffering through buintplore you to move back into the
big house where you belong. o
Among the slaves is where | Dbel
Moses found out that he was not
Your parents arenodt pressing t he
Matthew scoffed at#h not i on, AMy father i s
who remains oblivious to the feelings of others. You convinced him you
were alright. My mother is an ostrich who prefers to shove her head in a

o 1 i ! i 1}

hole or fall into a bottl eblanf boo:z
But | am neither. You were perfectly content to be my brother when you
believed my parentsd | ies about an

share blood have driven us apart?
Emanuel 6s blue eyes weabled ocpuen
am. 0
AYou are Emanuel ,a@drieddu r n, my br ot
Emanuel removed his glasses and hid his tears with his hand. The
stern authoritarian who raised them deemed it unacceptable and
cowardly for nen to cry.
When Emanuel failedtosteph e f |l ow he bar ked at
me! 0
ANever, 0 Mat t tvakedaroundileedleslats standeat
his side.
Matthew patted his distraught friend on the shoulder. Emanuel
pl aced a hand on top of Matt hewo:
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contemplative, silencelhey gazed out the windowas breaking avn
poured light ovethe vast propertpusywith slaves. Matthew wodlone
day become master of all they saw and Emanuel would become a
footnote in his legacy but none of that mattered right now. All that
mattered was a hand upon a shoulder, a small reminder of how close they
once were.

Emanuel was the firstto resurttec onver sat i oou fil r
friendshipbefore petty rivalries and fast girls drove a wedge between
us. o

Matthew | aughed as he regained hi
Kathrine McKinley right out from under me. That was my first
heartbreak and itwdsr ut al . 0

Emanuel snickered, i We |l | she | ef
moment she found out | had a thimble of black blood. | suppose you got
the [ ast | augh. o

il di dndét want the | ast | augh, at
Matthew spoke sincely.

A | ook of genuine shame cast a s
face.fi | still recall the day you four

knocked me on my aspunched me so hard | thought mgsewas
broken.You called ne aterrible friend andanevenwor se Cat hol i

Matthewbts eyedl bdid gétd r emeihbark . s a
sory.l wasndt tbBbinking clearly

i You we tthoughtil lgatd something to prove like if | could
woo the same girls | woulcatlastb e your equal , 6 Eman
il was being selfish and | didnét r
than | osing her. o

fiYou havenot | ost m eoy werefr@aob gobde w s w
for Katherine She bounced back and forth between us likaigeball.
And for all her talk of equality and abolition, she abandoned a man she
claimed to love over a measly sixteenth black blood. She abandoned her
principles. o

Alt still stings, o0 Emanuel conf e.
was repulsed by mydel. o

iKat herine was a hypocrite, o0 Matt
fashion. Al d&m gl ad you didnét el op
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Emanuel gave him a nod of appreci
AAnyti me, 0 Mat,fihed assumedvayhit mi n

from I sabel. Shebés a dirty evil Wi
wi tches. o
Emanuel | aughed, fiThat 6s har sh.

wi tch. o

filtods not tawmoi Mathk hewf wiat ded hi m.
is actually a witchan enchamess, a bride of the devdnds he 6 s had h

eyes on you
Emanuel raised his hands in ret.]
Sethés Birthday. You should come o

Matt hew vehemen gdtytheglanonereegetyied , i Wi
we go outogether 0
AThen itoll be exactly I|ike ol d t
Matt hew Fienleentbeudt, Ifi better not go
He exited, hoping that their chat had done Emanuel some good.
With Matthewb6s absedtheergomavantexi nf ul
of emptiness. While some meought comfort from a bottle &iuor or
the pleasurable company of a woman, Emanuel had a far different vice.
He opened a desk drawer and removed its false bottom to reveal his
favorite souvenirs. A petrified human ear, a finger, a toe, and other things
that would give the average woman &lspf the vapors. His heinous
collection would make a nor mal ma n
As Emanueltoyed with the gruesome trinkets he wondered just how
deeply Matt he wadMuldngbvother remain lofyabirhe h i m.
knew what happened to Katherine McKy#téNould Matthew still love
me if he knew | was, am, and al way
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Chapter 6

Impending Doom

infirmary treating patients but she was stéquired to serve

breakfast until the Colburns found a permanent replacement to
perform her house dutieSarah picked up her skirts ahdrriedto the
mansion to carrput these tasks.

Most fieldhands envied Sarah when she was promoted to work in the
house busheloathed everything about it. She missed working in the
fields with her fatherSamsonHe wasa blackoverseer so she never had
to worry about falling under the lash. She misd®e @amaaderie of the
field slaves and loathed the arrogance of the house slaves. The mansion
servants were backstabbing snitches who had snubbed her from the
moment she entered their worliihey were like a pack of wolves
defending their territgrandrefusing to let anyone else in.

Wh a 't she hated most about wor kin
cousin, Francesc&arah was convinced that him#edcousin was more
badger t han woman. Francescads pa
summer to push her closer to Matthew. This scheme backfired.
Francesca lived for the entertainment and stunning fashion trends of
upperclass France. She abhorred the stagnaral world of Missouri
and the cousin they would force her to wed someday. This arrangement
was no more Matthewds fault than

resenting himIf you have no taste for peas but your parents keep
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shoveling them intoyounout h eventually youdl |l
the wall . Has the vegetable wrong:
grown to hate everything about it. This is what Matthew had become to
Francesca, a repulsive bowl of peas

The pleasant aroma of breakfast fnedh coffee envelopeBarahas
she walked in. Sh set the table with fancy dishes and polished
silverware. If there was so much as a water spot she promptly buffed it
away. Sarah glimpsed at her reflectiomigleaming utensil, still unable
to believe ke had literdy married a man with a silver spoon in his
mout h. Their secret marriage had
washed the spoons Matthew enjoyed findcdeles with. She polished
the chairs he sat his priffeventbideged b
of the tracks. They were from different worlds. Every tapestry and
chanetlier in this castle of a home reminded her of that painful fact.

Then of course there were the naysayers that warned her to steer
clear of such a union because it wagy a matter of time before Matthew
replaced her with a lawful wife who matched him in skin color and
wealth. If this happened Sarah would be stuck serving them breakfast in
bed for the rest of her miserable life. Sarah would become the personal
maid of awoman who resented and bullied her for the Mullato children
t hat were proof o fiscrddensSarahepushesi the r e v i
negativity from her thoughts and reminded herself that Matthew loved
her and they could beat the odds.

She walked outside tpick fresh flowers for the centerpiece and
fetch Master Col burnés morning pap

Aggravation rose through Sarah like mercumya thermometer as
she staredt the headline and gigantic phdtooks like the press caught
missing white womasyndrome again. My heart pains deeply for this
McKinley girl that vanished without a trace but what of the two slaves
who vanished with her? The newspaper has never once mentioned their
namesJustbefore this disappearancevo of my friends werlelled and
the bastard who did it was charged with poaching: the unlawful hunting
of animals. Havas fined and banished from the state of Missouri but he
never served a day in prison. The heinous murder of Anna and Mali was
printed on the last page below a wolfaatk on a herd of sheep and the
newspaper has never once mentioned their nabeslave families not
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grieve? Do we feel no pain®ill black lives ever matter?

Further down théront page, below the foldarah noticedn article
that shook her to the core and put ice in her veins:

ASl ave forniamangryl mobhed by

For the first time Sarah wished she had not learned to read. She
wished that she could unsee thissharding tragedy. Bedding slaves was
like masturbation ilTmany ways. It was something most people did but
no one admitted to. Liberal states like Louisiana allowed white men to
have kept women but these were not legally recognized wives and most
other states were adamantly opposed to these unions. The axicde sp
of a man in a si mi ldenchedieboiing taramds hi p
featheredThe screams could be heard for miles. The mob hung his body
from a treeHis wife was lashed for having the nerve to believe herself
a white woman 6 stoehddwen Were rigpbdefiom heMu | a t
arms and sold into slavery.

Sarah cringed at thgossibility of Matthewtorturedand swinging
from a rope. She set the table at lightning speedidadled herself in a
closet, and composed a letter. Sarah blew the inkmhyplaced the note
into the pocket of her apron. She sped to the kitchen and loaded her arms
with hot platesTh e  C o | nbwcookwasjust asudeas the old one.
Isabelwas a paid laborer, ranked higher than slaves, and she never let
anyoneforget it. The haughty chejave Sarah #oul attitude and #ot of
demandslsabelwas shocked when the usually headstrong Sarah gave
her no lip. Sarah simply nodded and left to do her bidding.

When Sarah returned Matthew was sitting at the table with his
family. The forbidden lovers dutifully looked away from each other as if
they had not made love that morning. Sarah made a lap around the table
setting down steaming plates.

Shedd been serving for so | ong th
war ned Matutnlgpeewd ssiyt er , Afcaref ul Mi
hot . o

Matthewbts fork hit the marbl e fl
retrieve it and used the opportunity to slip her letter in his pocket. She
replaced that fork with a shiny clean one.

iThank ythew spoke dlizetly, words slave owners rarely
said.
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iYa most wel come, Sir, 0 she repli
Matthew flinched as if jabbed with something sharp. Sarah could tell
he didnot |l i ke being called Sir b
necessary.lbe f il |l ed Matthewd0s gl ass wit
He stole a caress of her hand as he accepted the glass and could not
control the smile that flitted across his lips. Sarah was relieved that his
parents had not noticed the exchange. His fattzer busy reading the
paper and his mother was chastising Lillian for wolfing down her food.
Matt hewos mot her di dnot catch h
something else. Sarah looked nause Sweat beaded on her forehead
despite the coolness of the mormingai Sar ahds wusually
were trembling the entire time she served. The mistress ofdherrose
from her seat and placed the back
Mi stress Col broulook likehhellsRegaceydurselffi
beforeyoucoveour breakfast in vomit. o
ifApol ogi es, Mi stress, O Sar ah e X C
another girl to serve them.
ils she sick?d Matthew questione
concerned.
Mi stress Col bghrend sa spsruorbeadb | hyi nwi tiih
AShlaldend for the doctor?0 Now Me
concerned but he couldndot take the
Master Col burn | owered his newspeé
called on the doctor evetime one of our slaves got pregnant | would
go broke This is a lesson you will learn when you become master of this
estate. o
AYes, Sir,o0o Matthew replied.
Francesca was too furious to finish her crapbg. wa to be his wife
somedaybutall he seemed to care about was that damned slave girl. He
was practically fawning over Sarah and his parents were too blind to see
it. Francesca had grown up watching her mother humiliated every time a
guest whispered about the striking resemblance betwencesca and
t he hel p 6 scoudhonlyimagine mow lorglly leer mother must
have been going to bed alone night after night, while the philandering
pig she married slaked his lust in
take a black mistress wihil be even more shameful.
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The thought of pregnancy made Francesca cringe. She addressed her
aunt and wuncle i n her suddenyostyny Fr e n

appetteMay | be excused?0o0
iOf cour se, my dear, 0 s areaftffasMast e
up when youdre ready. o
fiGoodday | wi I | be in the gallery p

to her aunt and uncle but she gave Matthew a glgpere contempt as
she sauntered from the room. Thias the very reason Francesca had
beenbullying Saah for years. Either Matthew would refuse to méey
due to her treatment of Sarah or he would marry Francesca with the
understanding that she would not tolerate infidelity.

Matthewpaid nomindtd i s cstantrsmHe vas too distracted
by dreams of starting a familj{de could hardly finish his breakfast.
Matthew hadfelt Sarah slip a note into his pocket. Perhaps it was to
inform him of the happy news, that he would soon be a father. These

wer enot i deeasl. cHer ckunnesw atnhcey wer end
willing to do whatever it took. Matthew felt like her letter was burning a
hole in his pocket. He coul dndt wa

With his breakfast halff i ni shed, MMaytl Blsobe a s k e
excused?0

Mader Colburn granted permission to leave. Matthew fled the
elegant dining room like the place was on fire. He burst through the door
of his extravagant bedroom and dev
The grin faded from his handsome face. It felt like eone had mched
him in the stomach. These winding cursive letters were informing him
that it was ove

Matthew stormed to the infirmary on a mission. He marched past
chickens pecking the dirt. Ducks floated on a pond quacking to one
another. The voices ¢fundreds of slaves carried on the breeze as they
sang their hyms and performed backbreaking labde marched past
the charred remains of the old infirmary. It had burned not long ago and
the new one was still under construction. For now, Sarah tendkd to
needs of sick slaves under a tdviatthew barged into the tengpary
structurewithout announcing himself.

iout! o Mat tahandsorgeeybuhgesthve that Sarah was
examining.
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The patient fled.
Sarah was fl abberggetéd. tiiat hbrt

ifiHe is faking to spend time al one
iYa aindét a doctor. How woul d ya
fiBecause | u shind, & oMadtot ht ehvé vaedanietetne

working alongside that slaven the new infirmaryHe performed his
duties without so much as a flinch and he spoke of nothing but your
beauty. Believe me when | tell you
like to hear filthy comments about your wife and be unable to defend her
honor because to do so would endanger heelil 0

il dm sorry, 0 Sarah spoke with te:
endure that anymore. 0

Matthew fought to keep a |lid on
the reason you broke my heart?o0

AWhat ?0

AfWas the fellow I chased?00ff the

ANo, 06 Sarah swore. Al read this
man | ynched over his black wife. I

Matthew pulled her into his ar ms

better or worse does not mean run the moment youaréaadline that
troubles you. | implore you to be brave and have faith in me. There will
always be naysayers forcing their opinions on you, telling you that we
wi || never have a real marriage ar
t heydédr e wr o ntg hisdknebseanddkissedpherenands without
caring that someone colbdrgeinat a ny 8tiokrhymef Sarahi
and | wil!/ give you more than free
She was speechless, breathless. She pulled him to his feet and
blessed him vth a kiss so wonderful that he took it as a yes she would
remain by his side no matter what. They gently swayed from side to side
like music was playing that only they could hear.
Al dm sorry, 0 she whispered as he
He s mir ked, appoihtédm ha hdped tthat ¢kites was to
confess your pregnancy. 0
She | aughed and gave him a playf.L
assume that?o0
AfBecause you are?0 Matthew confe
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have a strange way of predicting
She shook her head with amusement and started mixing medications.

ifGet outta here, Matthew Col burn.

He kissed her once more and farewell. Sarah watched Matthew
vanish beyond the walls of the temithout a clue just how right he was

Themansion argallery boreaconstant smell of wet plaster and fresh
paint due to Francesca adding new pieces. Mistress Colburn had made
stunning sciptures and portraits. Francesca added to her glorious
collection every summer. This morning;rancesca deftly applied
colorful paints to a canvaShetransforned her frustration into beauty
her one redeeming trait according to most peofiron and Isabel
served as her models. They were posed intimately with nothing but a
sheet to cover their essentials

Aaron grinned an dYouwareibreghekingd t o

|l sabel hi ssed with a r ol | slawef her

| 6freed

Francesca must have painted and drawn Aaron fifteen times with
fifteen different women. He always complimented egrlyin the room
except forthe one painting theanvas He was black, a slave, and so far
below her station that if she spillechaa i | of water the
hit him for three days and yet it bothered her to see him shamelessly
flirting with the house servants. He was appealing to the eye and a
pleasure to draw but what Francesca admired most was his chivalry.

t

Aaronhadtakerlls hes t o spar e a Spishrekoulthe di

only imagine the incredible things he would do for the woman he loved.
The day Francesca asked if she had captured his exact likeness,

Aaron replied, AYesOotm wlime bult wowel

with fifteen di f fer ent wo men. | 6d be wit

After all her mother had been through, it was refreshing to find a
man who valued monogamy, but Francesca was invisible to him.

Isabel had to return to the kitchand Aaron had to drive Matthew
into townso Francesca called it a d&yaron removed the nklace she
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had put on him for the portrait.
AKeep it , o0daB shaimedeher pantbrsigsin a jar of
cloudy water
Aaron smiled with deep gratitude,
Francescashook her headvi t h amusement , i My
complains abouny studies of lost civilizations amdy hobby of digging
things out othe ground and restoring theBcholars call it archeology.
Father callsita foolishveeeo f a proper | adyés tim
Aaron putthe gift back onwith a defiant look a silent but bold
statement that he thought her father was dead whongs a meaningful
gesture that he felt her studies were fascinating and she had more worth
than her beauty and her dowRrancesca&ould not stop the corners of
her mouth from cuing upin a smile, not her amiving smile, but the
genuine one she only showed to him. She reluctatefyped out so the
models could dres#aron slipped on his trousers and helped Isabel into
hergown He tied the apron around her waist.
AThankidisabeld s a
These werevords she rarely used with any man shentkd beneath
herso he knew somethingasamiss fAWhat do ya want ?¢
i ust a question, 0 bhathyathickpfoMiss i nn
Francesca?bo
iOne of the most t aOnlg shecardurnar t i st
slavei nt o a treasure to be admired, 0
AEveryone knows she a dtoonbatthatai nt e

ainét what | was asking. How do sh
Aaron shrugged, dAli ke a white gir
AWell is shegial poetty white

ivat rying to trick me into saying
iNo, | swear . Just answer the que
AiFrancesca is |like art on displ ay
touch it ya canoét t ak esheantayasweathe , i
not even exist. She ainét real t o

Francesca, who had been listening from the other side of the door
walked awaywith a frog in her throat and tears in her eyes

A few minutes latelsabel found helying on her bed dabbing at her
teaswith a handkerchief
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Francesca passed Isabel a few coing/fi@stioning himii Yo u mu st
think 1 ém foolish.o

iOf cour se notabéendosdadithal mars Broughe . i
him in from the fields, made him a coachman amdodel, turned him
into art, and adexidandotHedwen htehidmhknn

Francesca snickedthrough hertears Al 6 m not napupve.
the worl d weadnhik$dut why nothave any fun until | am
forced to wed someone else? Matthew is having his fun right now. Why
cano6t | ?0

AiHow ydéall meet anyway, 0 | sabel (
Francesca didnot have to search f
frontofh e r mi nd, her first and | ast t h

told my idiot cousin Matthew numerous times to Kill the gophers.
Burrows were popping up all over the estate, but Matthew felt it would

be cruel to harm the creatures. | was out for my radi@n ride, enjoying

the wind in my hair and the sun on my face when | heard the most
horrible snap. It was the crack of my hdsskeg breakinglts hoove had

fall en i rholeal sogredpthraeighGhe air screamiagtil my

body slammed into the dockbounced off the wooden paatd plunged

into the lake. The heavy fabrics of my dress drug me down like an
anchor. | saw beams of light shining through the water, seaweed, and fish
too. | thought of how beautiful it might be to paint the scene if itweds

the last thing | everasv. My dress was snagged in the underbrush. My

air bubbles were escaping as | struggled to free myself with one arm. My

ot her arm got badly broken in my c
met my end until the most handsomed e | 6d ever eeen f
He placed his lips upon mine and gave me the vetyedireathed then

he proceeded to cut me loosée swam me asharélis valiant efforts

were met by scorn. Three overseers were aiming guns at him and
shouting, OHandsboyfothewadhi $ei Wlom
my ordeal and clinging to Aaron for dear life but he convinced me that |

had to go with them. | was hurt and | had to go with them. As they took

me away | glanced over my shoulder ehhAaron was surrounded by

white workers and black slaves lauding his name and asking him if he
would seek a reward. | could certainly afford to pay one. Aaron simply
jogged back to the fields to complete his day, embarrassed by all the
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attention. This ma had saved my life and it was just Tuesday for him.

He never even sought compensation for his act of valtis
disappointed me because it was the only way | would getele him

again. The house servants informed me that he detigitrowds of

adoring Isteners with his stories every Saturday night at theffigh

They dressed mike a maid and took me with them. That was the second

time | saw him, tapping a drum with his fingertips in the glow of a
bonfire, enchanting an eager audience with his wold®re was
something so freeing about sitting in the grass, legs faddédid as a

child. Feeling the grass beneath my bare feet, breathing without the harsh
grip of a corset, and Aaron sweeping me away with his stewegry

dragon slain and princessveal made me fhh little more in love with

him. Then tragedy struck the next morning. My aunt and uncle were out

of town when an overseer snatched my personal maid and drug her off

to the fields. She was a free woman and nmsgitimate halsister. |

begged him not to take her. The overseer swore that when they are short
handed for the haest they have the authority to pglaves from the

house. | tried to explain that she was a free woman who accompanied me
from France but my English was not sogood dte t i me . My f
bastard had never performed a hardéslayork. The cotton plants were

as sharp as razors. They kept cutting her hands which slowed her down.

By days end, her bag was half as full as the other workers, a crime
punishable bywhipping.Aar on coul dnobt bear t he
beaten.Eveh hough he di dnot know her, h e
he was the one drug off to the whipping post. She ran to the big house to
retrieve me. By the time | made it te¢he damage was done. Aaronswa

uncorsd ous with his back sliced to r
exploded he was beating the hell out of the overseer who had harmed
his friend. Il was so angry that |

infirmary to help the nurse care for him. ¥hhe recovered | begged
and bribedEmanuel to make him my coachman and mdeslause |
di dnot want h i mAamgre hadrescuagd mi sistet anda g a i 1
savedmylife | coul d mdnmattef how lgasd 1 trielHe was
never a slave to me. He was always a knigtit the misfortune of being
born in the wrong place at the wrong time.
Isabeldrewinadeep breath iBeggi ndi ge8. pAr don
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of my business but ya got white skin andtaolelot of money Thad s a
greatdeabf power just waiting to be ha
il &m not Iréemlj ust hd mdremneothingl t e g
can do about sniffkcat , 0 Francesca
| sabel had that scheming |l ook in
me do ya thik hewould gne for me in secr@tDo ya think he would
even ask my permissi@no

il suppose not. o

AThen bully him. ltds yo only opt
AiThere must be a kinder way. 0
AiTherGe, cailnsalluat | gpoR&hat ds a sl a

trained t o b ehimpossillity tHe gota sigtér,a lyellowa r e
girl who works in the field. Bring her ass in here and threaten her until
Aaron cooperates. 0
Francesca shook her head no, dl ¢
AiWould ya rather he nothehagp ya?
Isabel snarled with a clenched fist.
Francescavas no6t sure if she should be
was astonishing how cunning and manipulative thisated inferior
race wasThat Isabel had a preise that sucked the air out of a room.
Francescagaveheran even grander payment for her devious advice.
AThank yMi sksi,mbdllys,abel nodded and

o0

Sarah remained in the infirmary grinding medicinal herbs. The fire
had depleted their supply. Starefullymilked venom from the fangs of
poisonous snakes to make antidot&sianuel enterethe infirmaryso
quietly that Sarah never looked up from her task. He drew in a whiff of

her hair when she wasnoét | ooking.
frenzy. By thdéime she turned arounke was sitting innocently on a cot.

fMApol ogi es, I dWhdt rse€eiins tes be ¢he prableng nt e r
Si rd2 @sked as she prepared to examine him.

AThis is a burden of the mind, nc

AiNot my specialty but | wildl try
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firm canvas of the cot.

Emanuel questione, Have youreedereeimalbtl e, [
done so many bad t hinbeiggsgood, like being her e
terribleistheonlythng youdre good at ?o0

il think everyone feels i meae de e me
we are. There ainbdét a man nor woma
doisuse ouwickedt r ai t s for good. 0O

Hi s face was a mask of confusi on,

fi flyou a liar, tell a fib that will help another person. If you a thief,
steal from the rich and give to the ppor smuggle slaves to freedam.

Aiwhat i f youdbre a killer?0
Sarah laughed at the monkey wrenchtheew into herperfect
analogy.

AHumMor emé ndilsted withaa samikrik.l efr
Sarah shook her head with amuseme
deserving of it, not for pleasure but to make the world a better place.

Everyone has a purpose. Everyone ¢
AiMatt hewkiys 6 Emanuel conf essed.
Sarah agreed, Altosbganndb emdet i t uld

Emanuel caressed her chemkd gazed at her for an inappropriate
lengthoftime fil wasnodt estaidl ki ng about t he
Sarah felt nude under theaviness of his stare. She shook off d chil
A deranged huntewith body parts in his drawer was fixatedlogr. e

had no idea of the carnage to céme
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Chapter 7
The Raid

atthewds stagecoach bounced
M the inner city. He often brought Sarah along for these trips
but chose not to this time so that he could buy her gifts. She
was soon to be a mother, whether she knew it or not. This was worthy of
acelebration.

Townsfolk swarmed the bustling market. There were fruit stands,
spice vendors, blacksmiths, and cordwainers. The repulsive odor of fish
guts and raw meat invaded his carriage as he passed the duiches h o p
A fellow in a bloodstained apromvas outside cleaving heads off of fish
and filleting them.

This nauseating stink was soon replaced by the delicious aroma of
fresh cinnamon buns fromu r p h gkérg. MaBhew tapped on the
window. Aaron brought the stagecoach to a haliclimbed down fom

0 \

the driverod6s bench to | et him out.

was greeted by an older woman. Shkere a plaid gownbeneath a
chocolatestained apronFlour dustedher scarlet hailike a freshly lain
Snow

She spoke with a pretty Irishacten A Good mor ni ng

C

breads are buy one get one free th

Matthew smiled. fAGood morning, Mas
somet hing sweet, for my sweetheart
Little hearts appeared in her eyes | have just t he
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cinnamon buns have taken the blue ribbon at the county fair three years
running. 0O

She popped a sample into his mouth and the flavors blended like a
melody. It wasvarm, spicy, andsweet just like Sarah.

Al 6l I t a k e Matthed surcking thedicing fxamdahis lips.
iPl ease wrap four of them up speci

AYes Sir.o The baker put eight i1
remaining four in a decorative carton, tied a pretty bow around it, and
added vanilla flowers.

Matthew tipped her well for the additional care she had taken. He
was about to |l eave when the baker o

AWe dondoaurks edyv ® t he yoinhiglrisman s
accent

Matthew was confused, AYou donot

AWendodo serve Col burns. o

The woman apologized for the rudeness of her nephew and rushed
Matthew outside.

Aiwhat did | do wrong?d0 asked Mat't

She whispered, Alt was something
county magistrate. | got nothing against you taud it would be best if
you dondt return. o

Al édm sorry, 0 Matthew insisted, f
father.
AiThank you, o0 said the baker. i An

from your rotten father. o

Matthew wanted to know what happened. He watdedake it right
but he glanced over her shoulder aj
This was not the time to press the matter. Aaron pulled Matthew away
and practically shoved him into the stagecoach. Aaron snapped the
reigns The horsesameto a tot.

They soon arrived at the hardware outlet. Aaron and Matthew loaded
bags of cement mix and toolsabor never felt as demanding when they
could work together.

Matthew whispered, ADo you know \
with me?0
Aaron shook hisheasind whi sper ed, Al got n
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Hebs yo f-aaheérdmanrighés his job to
They walked past a paperboy selling the new®lts walking by
Matthew sighed regretfully at the sight of his former love on the front
page Katherine had hurt him but he was long past that. He harbored no
resentment towards her and prayed ey for her safe return. Her
father believed that she ran away to avoid an arranged marriage.
Everyone believed this but Matthew. There was a feefintige pit of his
stomach that she was never coming back. What was equally disturbing
was that he saw this picture in her home before the newspapers had
cropped it. In the full photahere had been a slag@l and an Indian
boy. Both vanished the night Kat he
They wereremoved from the picture literally and figurativelyheir
names were omitted from the narrative.
Aaron coul dnot read the news but
hisfiend, AYa think he took her. o

AiPardon?06 said Matthew as he snay
AfiYa think the monster who Kkilled
McKinley, o Aaron replied.

Al 6ve thought so for quite some
painbyth ki ng about Anna, 6 Matthew con

i Wh at causes me pain is how no ¢
Aaron. AShe was a person. I 1l oved
il f no one else tells you, | am ¢

the nightmareugbhubve been thr

i % u Onvede it bearable, Sir. If | was born with yo skin instead of
mi ne | t hbestfk iweenddds . boe

AWedd be brothers, 0 Matthew swor ¢

Aaron gave him a nod of genuine appreciation. Matthew had shown
empathy to a man who was deemed less thanan, something slave
owners rarely did. Most treated their slaves like they were empty vessels
who felt no emotiongxcept for a profound duty to serve their masters.
Men buried wives and were expected to tend the fields the following day.
Women buriecchildren and were expected to serve dinner with smiles
and grace. Most days Matthew was the only one to acknowledge their
humanity.

Aaron opened the carriage door for him. Matthew climbed in and
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passed Aaron the larger box of cinnamon rolls. Matthew khatslaves
were restricted to eating grualslop of pinto beans or turnip greens with
the salty neckbone of a pig to flavor them. They were thrown theewast
parts of animals like pi feet and chitterlings. Sometimes they were
blessed with a sweet sape of cornbread but that was the ctbsbey
came tadessert

AThank ya@dAaronSi r , 0

iShare them with people you care

Aaron grinned and opened the box for Matthew to take one. Matthew
chuckled The friends indulged. Forakon this was so much more than
a treat. It was an escape frimdndagea taste of the finer things in life.
They gleefully munchedas the busy town whirled around theihe
sight of a fabric merchant reminded Matthew of the unpleasant
confrontation withhis cousin.

Matthew coul dnét help but |joke,
uncle retrieve their retched daughter. Did you hear the fight this
morning?o

Aaron chuckled i | didndét wanmew mehti anni
that bad. Someti mes sheds even ple
Matthew scoffed, fAas pleasant as
AiWhat 6s grapeshot?0 Aaron enquir e
nGrapeshot is a bag of miniature

bigger than your fist, but the entire sack of thehodsled into a cannon
at once. When fired, there is a deadly spray that eviscerates all within its
patho Matthew explained.

Most people would agree with theomparisobo ut Aar on cou
He quietly snacked on his treat, smiling at the thought of being the only
one Francesca was pleasant to and wondering if this meant he was
special.

The pals jokedand laughedcompletely unaware of the pending
disaster on the plantatioé

Back at the infirmarySaah shyly looked awayrom Emanuel
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unwilling to entertain such flirtationespecially with a man who was
like a brother to her husband. She refused to become the newest bone for
Matthew and Emanuel to squabble over.

Emanuektammered awkwardlyiy Apol ogi es, it was
to make you uncomfortable. 0

As heleftt he tent Sar aNoaamais$itredetmadlf t er
Use yo bad for good. o

He grinned over his shoulder at Sarah, wishing to wed her but
grateful to haveher for a friendHe 6 d r ecei ved br ot he
Matthew and sound advice from Sarah. All Emanuel needed was a little
intimacy to complete the trifecta, then perhaps even a troaidedould
turn things around. His choice of lover was not a logica@ onb ut he 6 «
never been a logical man.

Emanuel barged into the kitchen practically singing with happiness.
Isabelwas startled @ Emanuehugged her from behinéie had gep in
his stepa complete transformation from the man he was this morning.

He grinned brightlyi Let 6 s have dinner ?0

fi Wh ygaestioned the surly chef

i B e ¢ a uasked nyedbend you over my desk this morning when
you dropped off my breakfast. The least | can doakeryou dinner 0

Isabel desired to know whthe was in such a chipper mobdt she
di dndét have ti me.ShehaddigggrfishtofrioT hii s b
morning was mere gratitude for bringing me in from the fields and this
is goodbye. 0

Alt daesendtbd hddaeigistaridbye, 0

Isabelput her hands on her hips protest. Shenarled inches from
his facelike an angry Pitbulli My Aun't Mabl e, wh o
kitchen, warned me to never trust a Colburn. Yo rotten father, Pete,
nearly beat Aunt Mble to deathYo terrible mother knocked out her
teeth. Yo disloyal Aunt Arial sold her to the Arrington Manor after
countless years of service. Now heaecgme the most poisonous snake
inthepit |1 dondt knowaawhatbuki ndio fg oman
my mission to find out. o

Emanuelalready knew that she had the emotional attachment of a
brick so he didnét take her reject
anyway because to redeem an ambitibaskstabimg, witch like Isabel

71



meant there was hope for him.

As she turned to walk away, he seé

She looked repulsed and annoy@&dT h a t sounds |i ke
stupid Sarah would say. o

Emanuel augre d . | s ab mide buv ats leadtt she was

entertaining.Sheremoved her apron andft, refusing to allow him to
waste anymore of her timésabelyearned for the favor of the most
powerful Colburn ofall S h e entenainfablisio fancies.
Isabelwalked upstairspassing chambermaids with baskets of fresh
linen along the wayNothing smelled better than sundried sheets. She
often dreamed about what it must be like to sleep betweelirfareson
a mattress that felt like a cloud.
Othermaidswere dusting and polighg. Isabeladmred herselin a
mirror before making her move. She had skin the color of creamy peanut
butter and fAgood h a iThistmeantcthatcher thairn g t
was not as t i ghHerdskin wasonbtthe deepatocoldtar a h
coloro f S alm aawlor@ sf inequality, the whiter you look, the better.
Isabelflipped her silky curls ovenneshoulder and pushed her boobs up
in her bodice before knocking thri
AYou may enter, 0 Master Col burn ¢
She santered in swiveling her hips as seductively as she dared, all
to no avail. Master Col burn hadnot
day he proposed to Matt hewdsismot he
desk and leaned forward so that he could peek at éavade. He gave
her a subtle once over and then returned to tidying his destng
documentsand putting his knickknacks in order.
AWell 20 Master Col burn snapped af
cook to speak.
AOh umé | wascawgeiter sdgysf of f si
favorite employee, 0 | sabel <chi med.
Master Col burn | aughed heartily,
employee, Samson is because for some reason the slaves respect him
more and work harder for him than the otherregers. Helly o u 6 r € no't
even my favorite house servant. o
Isabel wanted to scream at the top of her luHgs face was scarlet

A

with angeriThe ot hers are sl aves. I 6m fr
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Master Col burn shrugged, AYoudre
Her armswerestraight at her sides with fists clenched so tightly her
fingernails cut into her palmdt was clear that flirtingvould get her
nowhere with this marHer free status did not impress him eittieshe
desired his favor she would have to aesto gamd oldfashioned
shitching.lsabelput an object on his desk.
Master Col burn shrugged at the si
an inkwell ?0
AiThe f act tthepantry,lbehindthe marmdlate. Anyone
who can legally reaénd write would do & on a table or desk, not

cowering in a pantry.o
Master Colburn gave an impressed nod and paid few coins for

the informati on, AYanydeaay have Thu
Al appreciate it, Sir.o

Master Colburn chargedbwn the hall like a raging bull. He barged
into Emanuel 6s office on a midssi on

APardon?o

AfiThereds a |iterate nigger on my
fiRound up the troops for a raid

AYes, Sir , O0onEemdo bisbldding.e f t at

Their party was assembled in under an h&ams of slave cabins
stretched as far as the eye could see. Master Colburn and his goons were
raiding every one of theim search of books and writing materigsich
things were contt@and on a plantation that demanded illiteracy. An
educated slave coufdrge hisfreedom papers, teach others to read, and
even coordinate a r ebelriskiitoEvery Ma st
reading negro had to be rooted out arade an example of.

fKeseegar c hiomgandd her oam hi gh upon hi
give a damn if ités a bible! 1If yo
from their backs! 0

Sarahrushed fromthe infirmaryat the sound ohruckus.Her heart
was pounding like a war druriMatthew was in town buying supplies.
Her father was contracted &minefor two months There was no one
to save her from the brutal lashing that would ensue wheméster
discovered her books

The other slaves were in the field or the big house. Only Sarah could
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see the pending catastrophe. Her mind raced and her palms grew moist
with perspiration. This raid endangered not only herself but her mother,
father, and pregnant sister as well. Madefits pr egnancy ha
troubled one. A beating would certainly cause the loss of that baby.

Sarah wept with heaving breaths at the thought of her family being
whipped or sold for something she had done. She watched helplessly as
the overseers invaded one shack af
think, nor move. Her home was next.

Master Ctburn dismounted his steed and deigned to search this one

hi msel f. He soon exited Sarahés sh;
of his expression. He whistled to her and clapped like she was a dog. She
coul dndot wildl her f eefear.fTwooveseers. Sh
grabbed her by the armBheydraggedher forward.

Master Col burn said, AThe infirm

quarters. You can see all the comings and goings. Have you seen any
reading Negros around here?bd

Sarah could breatheagd n. She had nearly pis
caught her. He was merely questioning her.

ANo Sir,o she pleaded.

iThen what are you crying about?

iWhen | see this many overseers
usually gets hurt. o

She coul d tlieve her batdefodei hel coddconbnee the
interrogation an overseer emerged from a different cabin with books in
his hand.

Master Col burn demanded to know,

Ailtds vacant, Sir,o0 the overseer
you |l d two weeks ago. That inkwell
while. The | iterate nigger is |l ong

Sarah breathed a sigh of relief as Master Colburn waved her away
like a pesky fly. Her books had been transported from her cabin to a
vacant one anghe knew just who haghved her.

Matthewbtbs carriage was | oaded wi't
of the new infirmary. Sarah picked up her dress and ran to him. Aaron
stepped down from the driverds ben

Sarah launched herseglfnt o Matt hewds ar ms wi
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comet. She nearly knocked him over. Matthew pulled her into the
stagecoach before someone other than Aaron caught them hugging.

Al ol | start unl oading the tool s,
door, encasing tme in privacy.

Sarah frantically uttered, iGod
from my cabin before ya | eft. o

He | ooked confused, fAWhat are yol

iThe raid!o Sarah shrieked. i My
beaten and soldl tiHhe ylaodhlkd ndlt s swlaeh¢

Matthew became as panicked as she was to hear how close his wife
had come to harm. To discover that he was moments away from never
seeing her again. Sarah gathered from his reaction that this was the first
hedd hear d rgasted Matthew dung td herfds @ear life. He
squeezed Sarah so tightly that she could hardly breathe. Then he reached
for the door to climb out.

AiWhere are you going, 0 she quest.
ordeal.

il dm going to tdhwueadk ydwe. dnan who

Matthew was about to walk to the big house when he saw Emanuel
approaching from the fields. Emanuel extended a friendly hand but
Matthew bypassed it for a hug. This was something that never occurred
between Colburn men. Emanuel wasasantly minnedb y Mat t he wo
actiors.

AfiHow can | ever repay you?0 askec
AnBy coming out with Seth and me
replied.

AWhy must it be the | aosfus@dgareMat t h e

Emanuel didnoét havet htahte hheeGad tb e eon
as of late because he was wrestling with a difficult decision. Emanuel
sighed with a forlorn expressioli.I turn myself in for the murder of a
white girl, societywill ynch mea nd | dondt comessto t o ¢
the murdes of those black girlssocietywill do nothing to meand | know
I s houl dThé dnly bpdon that wilesave me and the ones | love

i s an asyl um. |l &dm commi tting mysel
AWhy i s thihbk?d hMatltalsew hpwesat i oned
Emanuel addressed him in a way he
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ités for the best that | go away f
AfGo where, and for how | ong?0o0
il donot knowl| 0 c sperilthe Eshafrmy difé .
obsessing over you and Sar.ahl! I do
Matthew pleaded with him, fYOu seé

I need youl implore you not to leavas at the mercy of that tyrantbu
are soon to be an uncle. 0

All the more reason | must gémanuel put his face in his hands with
an exasper atnetd sbtraeya.toh. @Al can

APl dlomnéddMaga,hew i nsisted. AYouodr e
legacy. You are the beating heart of this place. My wicked father will die
somedg. Then you and | will own all that you see. | will split this
property downthemiddlé. dondét car e whoKIUL! have
1dl find a way to make you a white citizell you have to do is promise
that youdéll stay.o
fi | not aEmanuel coughed with tears in his eylewantto be a
good brother and an even better undlidhave dreamt of raising our
children together on adjoining properties but thése darkness inside
that akesover.l ¢ taust éhat darkness not to kifbusomeday.

Matthew was crushed hifiis abandonmenfi P1 ease. 0

il j ust c arEManuereMaated tdhés wny bovel to pack
a suitcaseWhen your legs are broken people pity you. When your lungs
are broken people pray for you. But when your mind is broken people
scor n, denigrat e, and murder youé
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Chapter 8

God Save the Queen

The rolling acres and towering mansion vanished like an
apparition. The memaories of plantatidife disappearedout
Mat t h beartacheremained. A single shining teardrop
trickled down his strongaw and disappeared beneath an unkempt beard
Emanueltried to leave He knev he was no good for us bustopped
hi m. I coul dndtHe ecki dvihé@tt fwaisl wme.n gl

Marching bootssuckedMatthew back into the hell that was his
reality: the gruesom€ivil War, the deatltamp, the abduction of his
beloved He rose on unsteady feet lmok throught h e t lwaweelr 6 s
window. A firing squad was gathering below. Matthew crossed himself
with a prayer on his lips for the poor fellow who wouléet his endHe
cringed at the rapifire of bulletsand the groan of a dying manh&
unmistakablethud of a body hitting the grounddow many fathers,
brothers, husbands, and sdmsvelost their lives in this dreadful plage
Andersonvilles called a war prison but nothing like onéJnlike this
hellhole, pisonshave rules. Here menare treated as less than human,
beaten without cause, and executed without trial. Andersonsilk
plantation.

So many prisoners were dying from diseasmtreated injuries,
starvation, and execution that Captain Wirzleied the bodiesto be
thrown in trenches without a funeral, a casket, or even a name. A union

prisoner by the name @orence Atwater kept a secret collection of as
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many names as he could. Atwater was determined to honor these men if
only with a propdy marked grave. This mission was the only thing that
kept him going most days. Matthew peered from the tower as Mr.
Atwater wiped away teaiand jotted down another name.
fiGod help us, 0 Matthew prayed.
Montresorstrolled into the dungeon to see if Mattheadcome up
with a name.So many killings went without acknowledgment that
di dnét know where to start.
Matthew scrambledi Wer e you t he son of Aunt
who was murdered byndnsananan s o t hat Sarah coul
Montresor shook his head fino but t hat i s tr
Colburns have nooslls 0
Matthew questionedi Wer e you the brothber of
sisters who were Kkilled ithe spring of 185@ 0

i No, bueé wyioghtarto assume that [
Montresorconfessed

AAmMm | al so ri glite tao Gaasnsaudmea nt?hdat

Montresowas t aken aback, AWho told vy

AEverything about you did, o0 Matt'l
figure out why a black American would betray Union forcesb ut y ou 0
not an American. You tried to speak Ebonics like the others buasdt
fake and forcedYou slipped in and out of plaiEnglish like Ebonics
was a second language for ybgrew up with slavesbefriended them,
and married ond. know what they sound like. Your sister might have
been a slave but you were not, despite the lies you told De la Vega. Then
| remembered thertie you toasted a victory with my battalion. When all
otherswer e yelling 6cheersé and o6hail
sai d 6God s Anvesroryounteoughtwene unrdoticed in the
multitude of voice .0

Montresorgave him a smirk and a slow dramatic cldpF or t he
record, | never lied to De la Vega. His guilty conscience made him
assume | was the slave he had brutalitégiconcluded that | wathe
poor bastard his whore of a sister had lied Tdris benefitted me so |
went along with i

AiMy wife was right when she said
other countries and sold illegally as slaves. | can only assume that your
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sister suffered thismisfr t une, 0 Matt hew concl ude
il n ,tshould be sharing this cell with you. It was my fault she
was kidnappe@ Montresoc onf essed. Al was bar el
when | began courting a girl | was completely besotted with. | took my
lady forawalkkand someé al one theaokthingsWe we
when | looked up and saw that my pesky little sister had followed us. |
yell ed at her to take hefrarmi slc hdied
think she neededoamMissvolité kutckled
welled up with tearsiiMy mother and father never forgave me. We
thought we had lost her forev&hehad the good fortune to be purchased
by a doctorwho valuededucaibn so much that heequired all of his
servants to be literate and learn an art. Ten years from the day she was
shatched out of my life | received a letter from t&he said she fell in
love with an Indian boy and they were going to have a baby but she
wanted that baby to be free. She had convinced the white girl she worked
for to abandon her arranged marriage and come withTherrich girl
was willing to finance the trip to Canada if | was willing to shelter them.
| told her of course | would and toaee as soon as it was safe too but
the three of them never arrivéd.
Al know who she is now, 0 Matthew
girl. | saw your sister with her from time to time. Kathefiael an Indian
coachmana good fellow. | helped him out o@ and he gave me a
collection of tales by Edgar Alan Pdde must have been your brother
in law.0

AHer nMontres@rgrowled.

Al candt recall it yfeCoraitt d twhiln
it, Montresorwas the name of a character from one ofstiogies in that
book. Tme C&sk @ AmontilladMontresorhad been wronged

by a man named Fortunatolheir stations in life would not allow

Montresorto seek retribution directly. Sdontresorplotted the demise

of Fortunato while smiling in his face the entire time pretending to be his

friend. He spots Fortunato at a masquerade dressed as a jester and lures

him away from the party with promises of rare fine wine, a cask of

Amontillado.Montrer chains Fortunato to a wall in a catacqioticks

him in, and | eaves him to suffer a
Montresogyave him an Yonprlkeassemddtinowon i
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but youbve certaidonly scored some p

fil must admit the jester stamp on my shoesaanice touchd
Matthew replied.

Ailtdéds an honor to be in the pre
symboli sm. o

fils this what you intend to do to me, wall me in a tomb and leave me
to rot?o

Montresors hr ugged wi thout <car e, i Why
| have already walled you in a tomi.ou claimed to have aided my
brother in law. How sa¥®

Matthew brushed off the ildent,il t wasndt some gr a
Ités not worth mentioning.o

nlt i sMonhtesorthe manded. fi | want to Kk
sister was married td:he man she would have had a child with had she
made it to Canada

Matthewlsithhedk, yfour sister6és hus
itds been so many Hge moserosspdhat act@avn O t b e
meeting. This was a bold move for a red man. People booed, jeered, and
dismissed h words without taking one moment to listémosebeside
him and implored therowd tohear himout That 6 s when he
his tribe had gone to war witmother. He was taken prisoner and sold
to the white man as a slave but he still harbored concern for his people.
Our town was dumping waste into a river that fed into Indian land. His
people were becoming ill. Children were dying. The pollution needed to
stop. He spoke with such eloquence and authority that he changed the
heart of the mayor. Policies were put in place to keep the river clean.
Clyde gave me a book after the meeting and thanked me for giving him
a voiceo

Montresor w a s unconvi motebd swaydd by woud |
benevolent facade. One decent act does not absolvEigbting to end
slavery does not absolve ydusee beyond the maskknow what you
areo

AAnd whatodés that?0 Matthew demanc
AnA killeré You are a killer. o

iWe are ayt mwmanr 'hebveeri s a killer. o
Montresory e | | e d, AThere i s a differei
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coldbl ooded hunter! You were taking
Matthew was taken aback by such
know what youbve heard but ébo
Montresors i | enced hi m.andbeBosefyaurnaarridgdr e wa
of the shadows, you were in a courtship with Katherine McKinley. She
was a promiscuous trollop but you were determined to transform a whore
into a housewife. Sheas faithful for a time butventually strayedYou

became jealous and killed her. Yo
ended my sister and Clyde too. o
Matthew was aghast, i Mvwas gaildyofp t e d
thoseheinous ad He was the jealous one! I
AYour edddptot her w aviontregoa detlarecdb | a ¢ k |
ifWhet her he | ooked it or not, Kat h

upon him. o

iKat herine didnot know at first.
found out and Emanuel killed her, and her maid, lamdcoa ¢ h man, 0
Matthew explained.

Montresors h o o k hi s head, AYou can ge
America if you blame your crimes on a black man, even one with a
thi mble of African bl ood. o

fiHe did it, o Matthew insisted bu
deaf ears.

Montresorwent into thehall and drug in a soldier with a bag over
his headHe whipped off thesackto reveal this was no soldier at all.

ASarah! o Matthew excl ai med.

Montresort hr ew her on the dungeon f I
earnedtenmimt es . 0

Sarah and Matthew crawled to one anqthéesperatefor an
embraceShe thew hershackled armsraund his neck. They just held
one another in silender a while. EventuallySarah started fussing over
his injuries.

Al 6ve beermswoteMé at ¢edok shenuch wor se

Matthew grew concerned abotite wheezy sound of her breaths.

Her lips were purple. He was no doctor but he could tell something was
wrong.

Ailtds just a cough, 0 S Shesdokeini ed .
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ahoa se voi c ewellfisdiffed fvhatd comtentogmp oc ket s . 0
She pulled out half a smashed muffin, a sausage link, and a bruised

apple. These scrapfooked like a smorgasbord tdatthew after his

imprisonment, but even a starving Matthew could not bring himself to

take food from his wife in a place where food was scarce.

filwantyoutokeep it, 0 he insisted.
Sarahkissed his broken lipdrhey felt like gravel.

Shepleaded A | s eads mend the othier woman weill
ADe | a Vegabs sister |lives?0o0

Sar ah nPtedsd eatso yoifi camirtk clearly enough to give
thatmania¢c he answer that sets us free.
Matthew didndét have the heart to

freeand oty if she knew the name of a murder victim from a lifetime

ago.
He spoke frantically, iltés of d

name of Katherine McKinleyds maid.
Sarah hadnét heard that name in

Kat her i naldethefmaidveho teneled to her. She weptin defeat,

fi | dondét remember. The press never
Matthew held his hysterical wi f e,

need to eat something. o

He tore into the food with rameus desperation. He walsocked by
how quickly he got full. His stomach must have shrunk over the weeks
of surviving onnibbles of dried meat.

Montresorreturned to prnfBarainf r om Mat t ISeewdgged ar ms
him not to take her away.

The kidnappersecued a hand over her mouth and whispered
menacingyAa Shhhé we dondt want knbwese ¢
therebs a woman here. 0

The thought of the passing her around and taking simith her
sickened Matthew anftightened Sarah to sitee.

AThat 6 s bMontreserrHe slippedahe thag back over her
head and vanished from the tower with.he

Matthew rummaged through his memories determined to find the
one that would save his wifeé
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Chapter 9:

An Explosive Evening

atthew had no desire to | eave
M could have harmed her and their babybBuianuel desired a
proper senaff and Matthew owed him after toddymanuel
refused to tell anyone where he was running off to so Matthew assumed
he was enlisting in the army. Perhaps he yearned to serve his county and
find his purpose in life. Who was Matthew to stand in the way of such a
noble cause?

Matthew sat in a booth at a seqagasure housealledDreams He
was accompanied by his adopted brothe8gth and Emanuel. Seth
possessed skin afaramel with eyes the gray of storm clouds. He was
quite striking in appearance biob dark to pass for vite. Dreamswas
the only place that would serve all three men.

The music was livelyThe place was packed with gamblers and
beautiful staff They wereserved steinsf beer and shots of whiskey by
topless wenches. A nude stage performer slinked sedyctiyi®ing
glimpsesof herself from behind peacock feathedsantily clad women
blew pearly waves of smoke from lostemmed cigarettes. If Emanuel

was the devil on Matthewds shoul de
his other shoulder.

Matthew the morhcompassf thetrigr ose i n protest,
den of iniquity. |l 6m | eaving. o

Emanuel and Seth each grabbedaamand slammed him back in
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his chair. Matthewvasannoyingly Catholic at times.

Emanuel t ook a s wi gabaodonusflirwidlt hy a
convinceSarah that you forced Seth andto cometo this sinful place

Matthew was aghast, AYou woul dnot

Seth backed Emanuel , fiYoudre the

choice but tacomply. 0

Matthew released an exad¢pterenat ed
his head back andammeda shot of bourbanlt burned all the way
down. After two more roundshe was feeling as loose as Seth and
Emanuel.

They enjoyed a few hand$ poker. Lost some money. Won some
money. Tipped the waitresses. Tipped the dancers. Dragged Seth off the
stage when he got drunk enoughpirform his own shimmyPulled
Emanuel away from the bar when he had his face under a spout filling
his mouth with leer.A gaggle of women tried to drag them off to private
rooms.Seth and Matthewespectfullydeclined. As married men there
were certain boundaries they refused to crBssanuel, however, was
beholden to no one.

Sethassured the disappointed | adie
Thishandsombast ard is | eaving for the a

Emanuel gave his brothergjalease help nmidook as he was dg
away bya beautiful mob.

Whil e he was gone Seth tcaudgett he

killed in the army. You must tell

Al candt snit He dd Mg @EaientslabbattSardhe w .

Il &m bent over a barrel. You tell t
il candt . Heol | hate me, 0 Seth ac

They played dominoes while discussing waystk Emanuel out of
leaving. Emanuekmerged from a private chamber withsanning
redhead under his left arm andPalynesian beautynder his right arm.
He had a silly grin and lipstick all over his facethchucked at the
coconut bra Emanuel was wigdy and goped his false keasts Matthew
laughed until his sides were splitting.

Emanuelasked theoplessPol ynesi an girl ,, fAYou
dol I ?20
She smooched his cheek. fAKeep it.
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Emanueldrunkenly slurred and pointed at a table full of men,

AThereds a hundred beautiful woman
staring at us?0o0

Seth always the confident ons, hr ugged in reply,
prettier than the women. Just igno

Matthew chuckled wntil he recognized one of the fellowSThat s
the Irishman from the bakery | told you about. Bastard hates my guts and
I dondét even know why. o

Emanuel, Seth, and Matthew chose not to engage in a confley.
desired for this to be the one outingthatdi6t end iSoon hand
the Irishmen trailed outsidlee c aus e Matt hewds tabl e
monopolized the ladiesMatthew breathed a sigh of relieft their
departure. The Colburn brothers carried with their gambling and
frolicking.

The shaer of glassand a small explosioalertedthem Matthew
looked behind the heavy drapeélis eyes bulged at the sightro$ horses
running loose. Hisstagecoachwas in flames. The Irish gang was
standing by with smug expressions.

Matthew ramputside with Seth and Emanuel close behind. Profanity
was exchanged, followed by bl ows,

o0

Matthew woke up behibeedtramaled by af e el |
stampede of Clydesdales. He glanced around his cell shocked by the
lumps and bruises on Seth and Emanuel. Matthew touched his own face
The soreness told him that he di dnf¢

AWher e ar euserdiveho stasddlb? Mat t hew quest

Emanuel gnthe athereside of tlile bar®

Matthew | ooked around the sheriff
of the men they foughtearingcrisp brown uniformsShiny starshaped
badges were on their chests. The deputaekthe same busted lips and
black eyes athe Colburrbrothers. The spectators declared it a draw.

Matthew coul dn@fThleglbireveflii £eceyp&:s

iYep, 0 mnbinghis 8chinghemples A You really Kk
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to pick an enemy. o

Matthew read thesign on the desk of his enemy: Depigistan
Murphy.

Deputy Murphy approached the cell
bail has been posted. o

Emanuel and Seth filed ot embrace their freedorklatthew stood
in Murphyos face staring down the
him.

Matthew snarled inches from his fadeYoudr e a cowar
behind a piece of cheap tin. | should rip it from your chest and shove it
up your ass. o0

ATry iphygrowled back at him.

Seth and Emanuel pulled Matthew away.

Matt hewdébs mother, Mi stress Col bu
Leah,were waiting outsidéo spring them from the slammdr.e a h 6 s
furiously crossed arms sat on top of a baby bump.

Sethraisedihs hands in retreat. HAAlIl ow

il dm waiting, 0 Leah snapped.

fiMasterMatthewforced us to come 8eth swore.

Matthew gasped, fAReally Seth!o

Mi stress Col bur n vy eArdsteddafterdib®alwiut u g
at a house of ill reput8eth,th s has you written al/l

A Gui | t groaded \8ith & nhassive headachefibut we di dr
the fight. O

ASure you didnét, o said Mistress
knuckl eheads in Leahés stagecoach.

Matthewb6s mot her slipgmdinandoutafi-ggncly t h a
as she berated thef@he snatched the coconut bra off Emamdied had
never felt so nauseous in his life

As they bounced down the road, Mistress Colburn rubbed at her
temple with agitated fingers, dAWhi
torched mystagecoach 0

AThe officers did that! o Matthew

If this outlandish claimspung from the mouth of the other two
devils she wouldodébve never believed

The mistress nodded, #logelddputipsul | s
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out of a jobby dinner 0
fiThank you, Mother,but 6 m a man, 0 MaAtl tl hoew nien
to fight my own battl es. 0

Emanuel agreed, fAAll ow us to hanc
Seth spoke up, Al di dnddrriecsandd p be
moved out. Their fight is my fight

Mistress Colburrbeaned, as proud as she could betlufee sors
s h gudtdsprung from jailHer pride came to an abrupt end as Emanuel
flung open the carriage door, spewing last rigtinner down the gravel
path. She shook her head and fretted over just how epically she had
failed.

Confused and frightened slave girls were being rounded up all over
Colburn Plantation. They were stripped down to their undergarments,
shivering in the cool morning air. Sarah stood among them as Mr.
Gorskylooked over every inch of their bodies. Anyonghatash marks
was sent away. Any girl with harsh
through over a hundredomenuntil he was down to tharettiestwelve.

Mr. Gorsky had a handbar mustache and wora autlandishtop
hat. His featuresnd clothingwereso exggerated that he looked like a
ringmaster at a circus but Sar ah
recruiting clowns.

Isabel screamed and fought as overseers drug her from the kitchen
to join the slave girls.

Al 6m free! 0 shefAbmamrdmea! d epeat ec

Master Col burn ordered his men 1t
truth. Sheb6s a free woman. 0

Isabel heaved breathless thanks to him before going back to the
kitchen.

Mr. Gorsky was licking his chops at the sight of IsalieCa n we
pretendsb i snét free. 0

Master Colburn chucklednd pulled him asidéi Unf or t unat el
canodot odo that.
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AfiThe | aw wonot make a ., 0ofhegsstor over
insisted.

i Wel | that depends Mast eheCmhbush
fiThe one in thizounty will have his goons auditing my whole damn
property and confiscating any slave they find withouistpre
documentatiom,

Mr . Gorsky humbly admitted, Al 06m
wasndt aware of how IHlyeavaisl. Y regul a
Mast er Col burn shook his head at
the least of my worrie€ach year,ferthe harvest dondét requi

all my slaves be here on the property. | contract half of the men to mines
and half of the women to hotels. For gydifteen dollars they earn

working abroadhey are allowed to keep one dollar. Hope of saving up

to buy their freedom is the only thing that stops most of them from
running off. Hope of sweet freedom keeps the slaves in line. If | illegally

sell a free wman to you that sends a message that mywarcdn 6t  wor t
hog shit no one will ever be fre@end myplantation spirals into chads

Mr. Gorskywas surprised i | never knew that h
oppressing than fear. o

AA sl ave with WdWanhlgem@ugs 00 | Maset e
whisperedA Good white familielsi cimmsv.e Th af
why | allow my niggerstheir little indulgencestheir spear fighting and
spring festival games. | toss them a little change for working on the
Sablath and habdays. They become so beguiled by achieving as much
as they can within the prison that they forget it is still a préson.

Mr. Gorsky was impressed. He tipped his tall hat to the plantation
master that he initially assumed was just a simpleminded country ma
fiMy accountantvill handle the purchase of thaseelve young ladies.

He should arrive in two day 0

Master Col bur rPlsmheak ehidso ihagn d,u sii

Master Colburn signaled for his overseers to herd Sarah and the other
into the brig. It was a prison on the property for runaways and
insubordinate slaves. It was also the place he fedgle who were on
the cusp of being sol@lothing triggered a slave to raway as much as
fear of the unknown. Everywhere Sarah looked were tearsoH#lése
women were married. She was marrisdb me of t hem had b
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never see again.

Master Colburn spoke in a calm voice, urging them to calm down,
fiMr. Gorsky is a good man. He assured me that he owns a string of fancy
hot el s loakinglfor pretty ladies to staff them. Meore breaking
your backinthesun.Nmor e hard wor k. o

Sarah shook her head no, AnHe | i€
brot hel ! Pl ease don6t adlways been arfairma k e
man!A Christan manDo n 6 t | et him take wus! o

The women were panicking nowhey embraced one another with
tears streamindviaster Colburn was toriGorsky had offered twice the
worth of each girl in the brigPlus, how could he believe the word of a
slave girl over a respedtke white man.

fiSarah i s, o0miMaistfeoar @ed burn i nsi st e
to lavish hotelsYou 6r e wel come to visit your
anytime with Mr. Gorskyodos permissi

be alright. Life will go oo

The world seemed to be spinning around Sarah. She felt like the
ground had been yanked out from under her. She clutched the bars of her
cell and eased down to the ground to prevent fainting. Her body was
strange lately. She cried for no reason atSile became dizzy when she
spaced her meals too far apart. If not for the fact that she had gotten her
moon dayshe might have believed Matthésitheory.

Matthew ran up to the gate, horrified to see that he was not the only

one whoodéd been in a cell
ALet her out! o Matthew yelled at
iSorry boss, t he master | ef t stri

brig until after the sale is complete¢he guard explained.
Matthew snarledfi M evil, chairnsmoking, father is goingp die
someday and who the hell do you think will be your master then? Allow
me ten minutes to say goodbye. 0
The overseer huffed i mpatiently,
AThher se, O régled.t hew
The gate was unlocked and Sarah alone was pulled out.
fiYou haveén mi nut es before | ring th
warned.
Matthew knew what would come nexflen with rifles and vicious
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dogs would be scouring the property for Sarah.

Al &lilngb her right back, 0 Matthew
his wife.

Sarah sat next to him beneath their tree. Mattiveapped a strong
arm around her shoulders.

She woefully explained the predi
Gorsky need pretty girls tstaff hotels but the man, and | use that term
in the loosest possible sense, runs a brothel. | know this because when |
was just an apprentice nurse working alongside Aunt Lizzie, Mr. Gorsky
brought his whores by the infirmary for abortifacieatsl treatrant of
love diseases. He own a brothel called Dreams.

Matthew went ghost white. He felt sick to his stomach. He felt dirty
and just plain wrong to find out the women who had entertained him the
night before had done so against their will. The girls Wadlain under
Emanuel had done so under threat to their safety. Nbavt t he wd s
beloved was facing the same fate. Gorsky would fS8araho abort her
pregnancy. He would sell her body to any filttryite with two coins to
rub together.

fi 4 know somethig,0 S adreachH ar e ckad it fall oveyy@a n
guilty faceo

Matthewhateddisappoiningherb ut he | oved her t o
went to Dreams last night with Seth and Emaubué | swear we did not
know the | adies were slaves. 0

Sarah coul dndét breathe. She felt
with anothe?o

ANever, 0 Matthew vehemently prom
there. | would have left but after Emanuel risked leisknto rescue you

I coul dnét bail on his going away
AEmanuel is going away?o
AHedés already gone, 0 Matthew conf

and hedés the only one my tyrant fa
Her heart sankl'here was no voice of reason to pull Master Colburn
out of this saleMatthew pulled her even closer, dropping a kiss into her
forestof darkhair.
fiSarah) he whisperedHis voicewasstrained bythe weight of his
emotionsfilén going to helyou and thevther women escape
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Sarah swallowed hard. She wegifiedto runaway but she trusted
Matthew.fildl run awayifyac o me wi t h me. 0

Her love warmed his heart and crushed it at the same time.

fil won& be goingd Matthew coughed out painfullj Th e lamn | y
I can think of on such short notice rées that | stay behind to pull it
off.

Sarahwept, filf ya dond come alongwedl never see each other
again 0

He said nothing back but the look on his face told her that he
already considered that drawback.

Her eyes began to well upp, We makow tarydrot come with
me! | thought plovedmeo

fil can Sarah! | just cai.o Silence followed his passionat@rds.

Matthew hadnever raised his voice to her until now. She scooted
away from him Her facewas a sea of confusion and hurt. She sat
forlornly with her arms wrapped around her raised knsesving away
his hand every time he tried to console Bamah would gain her freedom
at the loss of her heart. Nothing would ever be able to console her.

Isabel perched high on a tree limb listening intentBhe ceased
picking flower buds for thé¢onic she was concocting. She pulled her
satchel closed and madestatue of herself at theurmur of voices
below.A sinister grin creased héps at the sound of Matthésvvoice,
at the mention dhisplot. If shethwaredMatthews escape plans Master
Colburnwould certainly makenerhis number one.

Isabel grimacedvhen Matthew and Sarah rose from theeated
positions.Damn it! 1d i d n Gatchamgce to hear the details need
someone | can squeeze for information. Someone Matthew would trust
to help with higlot.

At that precise momenfaron stepped outside on the porch of his
cabin. Thegorgeousslavetook a seat on the stepdmiringall the gifts
Francesca had given hitde scratched his head awdndered why she
was so fond of him. At firshe assumed that she was just a nice lginl,
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her rude treatment of everyone else extinguished that thelngn he
brushed it off as a girlish infatuatiemought on by the fact thaesaved
herlife. Perhaps she had confused gratitude for something, indrthe
infatuation was growing strongeHer subtle smiles, gifts, and flirtations
were flooding his mind with dangerous thought that could get him
lynched Aaron needed to end this madness before it werfatdouthe
didndét know how best to reject a w
happen.

Isabel gave a toothy grin as she watchAadon with his trinkets|
have found my targét
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Chapter 10:

The Price of Freedom

wrong side of the law. This mebeingforced to truspeoplewho

despised mh. Deputy Murphy was an avid abolitionist with
underground connectiondis partner was a yellow girl who worked at
Dreams brothel. | sieré s she mad the fidedom Go r
to come and go, but her unscrupulous uncle still made her his most
valuable courtesan.

Matthew walked cautiously through the foreBeams of sunlight
broke through dense foliage illuminating his path.

i G o ®Mafning0 Matthewtipped his hat tohe beautifulQuadroon
woman

Isolde wore her blonde curls in a single braid that fell over one
shoulder She rolled her eyes not even pretending to hide her disdain for
Matthew.

fiLetés just get this meeting over witBiolburno Deputy Murphy
insisted

Matthew humbled himself to speak to hiseneniies, know t he
now about my f at heMdphy itwasiduigheforas ma
my father not to prosecute yoaunntés rapistjust because she was poor
and Irish. | know that now ahl shouldi@ have stood up for hir.
Matthew turned to the lady shooting daggers at Aitissisolde it was

just as wrong for my father to lock your mother in an insane asylum for
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marrying your mulatto father. Father claimed that no white woman in her
right mind could love a black maltb m as hamed tusatoad mi t
believe him butdm done backing his every folly.

Matthew breathed a sigh of relief as their expressions softened.

Murphy said,iYou claim to be done condoning Master Colliarn
eviandyetyoustnd to inherit his slaves. o0
il once bel i evamndceskalya\iltomobvathigvery wa ¢
young country forwar@Matthew explainedil believed wewouldreach
a point where we no longer nesfit. 0

fiThe time to do whés right isalways nowd Murphy chastised him
before a cunning smile warmed his ruggedly handsome fixtmwés
your fatheés jawd

Isolde snickered. Matthew fumed at the recollection but swallowed
his pride,fiFather had to have surgeafter you slugged him on the
courthouse stepisut he made a full recovery. Héwhe hand you broke
on his jaw®

Murphy rubbed the hand in questioriStill gives me trouble
sometimes. How many packages are you trying to éhip?

A T we | Matthewoinformed himfiCan you smuggle thgoods or
not?d

Murphy rubbed his dark beard thoughtfulféWe must discuss the
issue of payment.

Isolde passed Matthew a slip of paper.

Matthewds ambereyes nearly popped out of his fadére you
jesting'd

fiYou can afford itmoney bag® Murphy replied

fiThis is too muchd Matthew exclaimediiDo you normally charge
this much®

fiwe dorit normally charge at aé,Murphy grinned ufive dorit
like you, Colburn If these packageareimportant to youthis is the price
of freedomo

Matthew was furias. They 6 blezding melry but what choice do |
have? filtés a deab

Murphy opened the door of the stagecoach parked on a narrow dirt
path in the forest. He pulled a large map from a tube and unrolled it on
the floor of the stagecoach
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Hei n st r Matthew ldheed You to go to the docks and purchase
thirteenboarding passe®©ne for yourself and a dozen more for your
slaves.

fiTo where® Matthew questioned.

fiThe destination doe@nmatterd Murphy assured himfiJust buy
thirteentickets and await further instructions. Isolde and | will do the
resto

fiThankyou, OfficerMurphy.0 Matthewwasrelievedthathis enemy
could set aside the wrong done to his aunt for long enough to help him.

The deputylaughed,iYou wond be thanking me after Mast
Colburn plants his boot in your ags.

Matthew chuckled{iMy fatheris going to run a sword through me
but | just caii back him this timeé

Isolde smiled at Matthew with hop®laybe the apple fell further
from the tree than | assumed. Maybe | was wiadngut Matthew. Maybe
Matthew is wrong about himself

It was barely noon as Master Colburn slowly rode his ceftdered
steed through the tobacco fields, but his vast plantation was already
erupting with the sound of music:

Wade in the water
Wade inthe water
Children, wade in the water
Gods gonna trouble the water

The slaves worked diligently to bring in the harvé&ster Colburn
scowled as he gazed over the rolling green sea of tobacco speckled with
peopleHedd f ound Emanuel 6lsewagsootbappyé | et
be managing all of this by himseMaster Colburn climbed down from
his horse as the slaves continued to work and sing:

Whds that young girl dressed in red
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Wade in the water
Must be the children that Moses led
Gods gonnarouble the water

Slightly distracted Master Colburn turned and collided witfase
A strong hand caugthim from falling on the flat of his back and when
he regained his balanbe looked up into the smiling face of his faithful
servantAaron.

fAre yaalright, Sir,0 askedAaron

filém fined Master Colburn seethed, frustrated by fhet that his
right-hand man had abandoned him. Annoyed byirthessant singing
of his slavesiiwhat in the hell have they got to sing about? Ty
slavesb

Aaron shruggediNo harm boss. They work better when they sing.
Did yaneed something?

Master Colburn noddedi was looking for MatthewSomeone has
to take on EHaeernyausderdhsn?adut i es.

fiNot since yesterday Aaron lied convincingly.

Master Colburis eyes narrowed on a silver charm hanging from a
noodle sized leather necklace around A&areck.

Master Colburn lifted the charm assthred at itAThis looks like a
piece of old junkhat Francesca curateDid she give you thigf

A cold chill rolled down Aaroés spineHefibbed,i a Sir. 0

Master Colburn dropped the charm on Admoohest and silenced
him. filf | find out youtre seeing my nie¢&od help you botl.

Aaron swallowed hardil a i se@ihg herShe draw me from time
to time. Thatoés all . o

Master Colburn put a hand on Aaésmuscularshoulder and spoke
with all the sincerity an emotional cripple could conjufie haveri
anything against yowoy. Youde respectfuland hardworking. |
couldrit run this place without yobut as you can understand | want
whais best folFrancesca. ¥u krow she deserves a better life than what
you can offerher as fugitivdoverson the runlf you love her,let her
goo

fiYes Sirp a defeated Aaron nodded with his head down, his
shoulders slumpeddaster Colburnis atyrant but even a broken clock
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is righttwice a day. | havacthing to offer a woman of such high social
standing T h e y 6fbr being with her ama:destroy her reputation.
Francesca will always be forbidden fruit.

Matthew came out from behind a large cart of bailed tobacco as
Master Colbm trotted back to the big house. Matthew looked upon the
broken face of his friend. feel so bad for Aaron. Father truly has a
talent for getting in peopés headsfi overheard.dm sorryo

Aaron lifted his head and stiffened his shoulders in pfida,i tind
love withyo cousind

filém your friendd Matthew reminded himiYou dorét have to do
that with me 0o

A heartbroken Aaron didh respond. He couldhrespond so he
returned to work alongside the slaves and joined them in song:

Wade in the water,
Wade in the water children
Wade in the water,
Gods gonna trouble the water

Night fell and Aaron scaled the tree by Francésdsedroom. He
climbed onto the balconwyith the stealth of a ninja unsure of how he
would be receivedVould shescrean? Would sheell on hinf If he had
his way hél create a world whetey could be togethéut this wasi
Aarons world. It was Maste€olburrts world Aaron would have to
betray Master Colburn and then some to help Mattteseue Sarah

He gazed in bewilderment Bsancescalid upher gown Shespread
her shapely porcelain legs and @dser eyes as she massaged the
sensitive folds between her thiglhter back arced off the bed from the
pleasure of this forbidden adiAaron | love you Pleasetake me
tonighto

The sound of her calling his name in a breathless wanton tone was
enough toput a knot in his trousergie nearly finished in his pants
Aaron opened théalconydoors and made himself known before she
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went any further.
A stunned Francesca whispey e | Whatdn,eartfiare you dointp
fiineed yo help, 0 heoptiegdedt oinaskr
Francescaighed He has a gentleness about hitmelnever seen in
anyone, a genuine kindness that brings out the very best in me. How
could I not yearn to love himin everyway2Vh at do you neec
ATwel ve dresses. 0
Shewavedahandtowadder extravagant <cl oset
He was amazed bythewayh e di dndét even ask (
oddrequest.
She pulled a sketchbook from its hiding place and tossed it to him.
He flipped through the pages admiring each beautiful drawing. Soon he
found one that ceased his breath and made his eyes pop aushkihi
Francesca had drawn them together practically nude. The following page
was just as steamyhe page after that was downright provocative.
fiYou donot |l i ke them, o she concl
disappointment.
He assur ed h amake 8 Breathtaking, but picduresy
l' i ke this will make people assume t
do. o
There was something about the word nabett struck her like a
punch in the stomackrancescaesistedhe urge to ask him to do things
sheknew he wagar too chivalrous to agree.t8he longed to tell him all
shewanted, what she needed from him, what she touched herself at night
dreaming about. He was the one man she would give herself to because
she knew h& never judge her. He was onfetloose peculiar types like
Matthew who saw her as an equal.
She sighed wistfully looking up at the strapping bétw could the
only man ém willing to give my love to be so unwilling to havefitA r e
my clothes the only reasgwu ame here®
Heblessé her with a charmingsmil@é y o ¢l ot hes and vy
Thank ya very much for both. o
Shegiggled, fiYouGe welcome Now go before my uncle catches
youo
fiThergs more) he confessedFrom the sound of his voiceshe
could tell it was something heavy.
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Aaron took a seat on the lounge not trusting himsdieton thebed
with her. Erotic thoughts of Francesca sometimes kept him up until the
wee hours of the morning, to the pointithdave to please himself just
to get some sleep. This was such a confusing situbgoause he still
loved Anna very much.

fiwhat do you have to tell mAaror? &he questionedvishing hé d
joined her rather thantsing so far away.

He took a deep breath, preferring to be the oneltbeaerather than
have her find out some other wdyf | commit an act of betrayal to
rescuawelve womercould yaforgive me®

He explained the whole plan to her and begged for her silence. He
pleaded for her support.

Francesca gasped in shock and &fter hearing Mattheés escape
plo t I.dondilike this at allo

fiNeither do | but ifis the only way) Aaron explainedfiMaster
Colburnwillnotl i st en to anyone but Emanue!

Tears came to her eyes at the thought of his words, the risks and
sacrifices hél have to makdjlt isnd fair.0

fiYou right Ita i n 6, but thirgs will be alright 0

She coughed as her throat became sore due to mounting emotions.

i Mi Framcescapleasehelp me oub he implored herfil cant do
this without ya ad Matthew need meill those mothers, wives, and
daughters in the brig need me. 0

Francesca swallowed hard and noddi&h what you musb.

He breathed a sigh of reliébhe rosdrom her bedHer gown did
little to conceal her soft luscious curvd$e rosy color of her nipples
showedthrough the sheer veil of material and he could almost swear he
could see hér

He dutifully | ooked away. i Back t
see ya |like this. o

She smiled devilishly A Look at me . 0O

fiY a know thatyo fatherwill never give me yo handhe breathed
heavier than intendedust the sound of her voice was making a tent of
his pantsHe shifted to make himself comfortable agaWliy must ya
torment me this ways?

fiYou torment yourself. | offer pleasudeshe whisperedn a voice
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wrought with need as she pulled the laces of her sleeper offering a full
view of her magnificentbreasts iYou br oke into my b
in the night. Look at me or | wildl
youé again.o

He rose from his seat and gazed down at her. Sheavessindier
breastsslowly as he watched in stone silendde licked hs lips
involuntarily and she smiled at the smolder indask brownreyes.

Aarongroanedfi Rase stop touching yourself before | do something
stupid, something ydil hate me foro

He carried her to bedHer beautiful eyggazdup at him as she bit
her lip to keep from squealing at the mounting anticipatiShe was
practicallyinviting him into her arms, her bed, her body. He sat beside
this lovely slice of forbidden fruitHis erectionwaslike a reinforced
tower.She wondered how he would ever fitariter.He pulled her hand
from between her legandgingerly suckdthe fingers she had used to
please herself.

Her mouth gagdin pleasure at the feel of his soft wet tongue on the
sensitive pads of her fingertidiHow do | taste@

fiBetter than | couldle ever imagined dHe stroked his steely
manhood from base to tip as she watched with an innocent sort of
curiosity, afraid to touch this forbidden part of him and yet yearning to.
Her body quivered as he lowered his lips to brace lharfe could not
bring himself to cross this lindaron reluctantly covered her with a
warm blanket. He couldhdo this. Not only was it dangerous and stupid,
it felt like a betrayal of Annaéds

fiYoudre leavingd Francescaried softly.fil didnd even get to touch
you.0

filf yatouched mel@ never stop touchingayd he confessed.

Her tears burned a painful hole in his soul. He had to gaze away to
keep from crying, to keep from looking vulnerable.

fiPlease dod cry,0 he begged her in a soft voice nearly a whisper.
fiY a gaveme something to dream abaut.

She sat up in beghdpulledhis massive hand to her ligS8heplaced
a tender kiss into his palm to take with him. He sighed resting his
forehead against hers, and tlvegre content.

Aaron dismounted the tree with the subtle taste of Francesca forever
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etched upon his heart
fiDamni t he @rumbledas his eyes fell upon Master Colbén

snitch. filsabel please dofi tell. 1 swearnothing happenedMaster

Colburn willwhipmy assfora g i r | |l didndt | ay wi
Isabel smiled up at the strikirglave fil wond tell Master Colburn

you were leaving his nieGebedchamber if you come back to my place

for a drinko
fi N oAamn said sternhfiY atold me not to waste my flattery, said

I wasnét good enough. Whatdés chang
fil like ya , Isabel informed himfingering the charm that rested at

his breastbone.
He promptly snatched it awafil'his trinket belongs to Francesca

and | beg g not to play wih eithero
fJust one drinky Isabel said sweetly e dord t avehto do

anything 0
fiOnedrinkand youdbél |l forget whose bedr
She assured him with a mesmerizing ki€3npe drinkand | 61 | f o
it all.o

He obediently followedWhatché ce di d he have? |
was small and unremarkable like the others. It smelled earthy from all
the natural concoctions she was always mixing. This hobby got her
labeled a witch.

Isabel grabbed alear jar of hoocHrom herfootlocker and two
emptycups.

i Mo o n ® 8hie offered.

fiYveah thanksp sAanord

He guzzled the strong liquoFhe next thing he knew he wsitting
between her covers in nothing but hisderpantsand his token of love
from Francescale neeadto bedisabeland drededit at the same time.

He looked away as Isabel removed her dress and snuggled upda him
her small bed.

She couldd help but ask as she saw him so lost in thoughthat
canthat whitegirl possibly do for that | cat?0

Aaron pokegroggily, fiPlease release me from whatever this is.

fiwedre just having fum Isabelassured himEven underpotent
intoxicans and coercionhes being difficult
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Isabel began to kiss Aarém body as she said in her sweet
manipulative voicefiWhats it gonnatake for yato relax? She never has
to know about this.

fiNever? O

fiNeveio

Aaron closed his eyes and leaned back as she kissed a trail to his
staff. Shepulled it out licked gently at first, and then placed her mouth
around it. She teased ampthyed with him knowing exactly how to
please. His mind was still fresh with images of Frandsslidle tease
and he had tbhad a release in so long. He gripped the sheets as Isabel
sucked and fondled him into oblivion. She was amazing. Every caress of
her soft wet tongue and her luscious lips overwhelmed him with desire.
She ceased for a moment.

fiPlease dod stopp he begged her.

She smiled up at him, her hand still gripping the base of his manhood
stroking just enough to keep him in her clutchid¥hatwas Matthew
doing today®

fil cant tell ya,0 he held out.

She climbed on top of him bracing his lips with a venomous kiss so
powerful that he grabbed her hips and pushed up into her wetness. He
felt so good and yet so guilty. His thoughts grew heavy asstviced
him. What kind of monster am 1? | loeme dead girl and one live girl
Neitheris this girl!

Aaronsilently begged his late fiancée for forgivendstear escaped
his curly lashes and rolled down his dark chedéd.rolled Isabel onto
her backand placed histrong body on top of her, spread her thighs, and
opened her beneath him. Aaron closed his eyesemdmbered how
wonderful it felt to makéove toAnna He kissed her, held her close, told
her he loved her. Every penetrating motion was smooth and gentle.

Before long Isabel made the sensuous sound that turned him on more
than anything. It was the sound that let him know he had pleased her, the
sound thatold him it was okay to let go. He looked down at her as he
thrust deep inside of her. She was humbled before him, trembling and
vulnerable. For the briefest of momertisa transformed this horrible
witch from hell into a delicate, fragile, beautiful man. This vision was
too much to bear. His strokes became harder, faster, and d&eper
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could tell by the clench in his jaw, the mixture of lust and determination
in his eyes that he was soon to spill his seed. She pushed him back with
phenomenal strengthe wouldi@ have thought possible.

He rubbed hisshaft still warm and lubricated from her soft wet
interior. fiPlease allow me to finish. | need this.

fiNot until ya tell me what Matthew did today,she whispered
butterflying her legs as she pleased @krgorturing him with her
wanton moandiTell me and g can finish bedding me.

He squealed with delightlmost ¢imaxing at her words Aaron
spoke a million miles per houiMatthew boughthirteentickets to board
the Intrepid He asked me taget twele fancy dresses from Francesca
because slave trackeareless likely to stop aolored woman in kvish
gown.Departure time is Friday at 7:00am.

Isabel nodded, pleased with herseké turned her over on her belly
lift edher backside in the aimnd entered her from behirdabel gripped
thesheetat t he sheer size of him. It
all of himself beforeShe bit into the pillow tears trickdifrom her eyes
as he slid into her inch by glotie inch until his pelvis was flush against
her.

He ceased but didnremove himself at the soft sound of weeping
fiAre ya sure about thizl can stop if it hurt®

fltés alrightd she managed to cough through the pain and
discomfort.fil promised w could finish andit only hurts for a short
ti me. o

He nodded with concern sliding his hand around her hip to rub his
fingertips overthe sensitive bud between her thigihen she moaned
softly at his touch he took it as a cue that he could move without causing
pan. He gently pushed in and out of her, slowly at fasid then pickd
up speed as she asked him Her pain and shock transfoet into
pleasure. She found herself drowning in a sea of ecdtdyelbegan
pushing back against the hard bones of higipedagerly taking hinin,
digging her claws into the firm mattress as she cried out in a second
wonderful orgasm.

Aarongasped momentarily breaking his rhythm at the revelation that
shdd climaxedt didn& take long for him to reach his peak. His fingers
dug into her sweat laden hips as fheshedbehind her. A passionate
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growl escapdhis lips as he yarddhimself outreleasing a warm cloudy
liquid on her back and rotund cheeks. With lust and animalistc n
fading the guilt returned, thadignity of betrayingpAn na6s me mor vy,
shame of breakinfrancescd s hear t

He scrubbed every part of himself with soap and water until his skin
wassore not caring if Isabel saw the tears in his eyes for witalt tane.
He deserved thev i t cidicols. He deserved much worgearon had
betrayed one girl and used another. This \@idie him.

He felt like a bastardiFor what its worth 1ém sorry. | dod t E
would neveé 16m sorryo

Isabelrolled her eyes. She i dbother to taunt the sensitive man
shd&d druggedand squeezedor information That would only make
Aaron even more upset and she was already sick of him. She got what
she wanted in more ways than oNew she waseady for hinto leave.
Ready to tell Master Colburn all shefound out, ready to crush
Matthews great escap@&Vhenthe toxin fades Aaron will remember
nothing wéve done, nothing he confessedand he wod be able to
warn Matthew
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Chapter 1 1.

The Great Escape

he escap&ould be the lagprecious moments th&arah could

spend with her husbaniflatthewwas not allowed to know her

final destinationfor fear that his father would beat the answer
out of him. Her throat was raw from vomiting and a rancid taste swirled
around her mouthSarah was beginning to fear that her continued
menstrual cycles were anomalies. She was indeed pregnant but her body
refused to accept the truth. It was too painful to accept the truth.

Matthew was not the only loved one that she would never see again.
Her father, Samson, was under contract with a mine and there was no
way to get news to hi roinghteelftomaot her
without Samson. Sarahdés ol der si st
battle with a complicated pregnancy. The strain of fleeing could end her
life and that of the child. Sarah would have no family on this lonely
journey. She was adiri

Sarah rested her temple against the cool iron bar hoping to stop the
throbbing of her head. She had cried herself into a migraine that was so
brutal her vision swam in and out of focus. Even the chirping of crickets
and the hoot of an owl seemed arfipdl tenfold. Sound caused pain
light caused painbut worst of all memories caused paolburn
Plartation was more than soil and slaves. It was laughs among friends,
births of precious babies, first kissesacredunions, and heartfelt

goodbyes. Thislpntation was the only life she had ever known. It was
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the home of the only man she had ever truly loved and his heir was
growing within her wombHow could she be expected to forget a man
when she was taking a part of him with her?

Now is not the time fasentiment. It is time for survivebarah told
herself as she snatched Matthewods
was a ruby medallion with the Colburn family crest on the back. She cast
it on the dirt floor of the brig.

fiSarahd yelled her sister Mdette as sheushed tothe cell. She
reached between the baosretrieve the giftiHow could ya just throw
this away? Ya got it from MasteMatthewd

fiBecause we leave tonightSarah heaved with falling tears.
fiFretting over somena nll nevér seeagain could get me captured or
killed.o

fiMatthewa i fust somemanand ya know it0 Marlette chastised
her.

fil dond know what to d@Sarah admitted with her face in her hands.
fiThis my only shot at a free life but | caimagine any life without him.

Am | a fool®

fiLove makes fools of us alMarletteanswered honestlyi bt 1&d
rather be a fool in love than a lonely genius

Sarah coul dnodt believe such tenc
woman who was once labeled the iron maiden.

Marlette went on to sayiFrom what | can teJIMatthew just as big
a fool for youo

Sarah smiled through her teafill miss ya, Marlette 0

The sisters hugged around the barbeir eyeswere shining with
tears Sarah was leaving behind so maoyed ones

Mar |l ette squeezed a care package
bear to say goodbye. She told me to giaé yh i 6 Rist Sorne food for
the journey and other things. o

Sarah wiped her tears and hugged herskster a final time. Then
Marlette was ordered away from the gatealwyatchman.

Just outside of thlerig Francesca sauntered uphe guardsvith all
the sultriness she could conjuheknew little about sex but she had
sexuality down to a scienc&hey drooled at the smolder in hstormy
grayeyes, the bouncing cleavage that peaked over the silver pitcher she
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was carrying.

Francesca brandished her most charming sfiXley gentlemen are
doing myfamily a great servicd brought you a little somethinfor the
long night ahead.

fiThank youkindly, Miss6 sai d one of Hutteey over
grin. He watched intently as shealked awayfilf that wasiit Master
Colburrbs ni eceéo

filéd make her love mecalled the other guard.

Francesca flipped her hair over her right shoulder signaling to
DeputyMurphy, who was waitingin the nearby woods. This was a sign
that the guards were drinking the wihe had dosedEverything was
going as planned. Had she flipped her hair over hersteulder he
would have known to intervene and subdue the guards himself.

Initially, Matthew had concerns that Francesca would do all she
could to sabotage any plan that would help Sarah. He dismissed these
worries after realizing that Francesca wantedBaone as badly as he
needed Sarah gone. Pl&sancesca would not risk exposing Aaron just
to spite Sarah.

A shadowy figure alerted~rancesca She grimaced & Master
Colburrds snitch Where on earth was Isabel going this time of night and
whatvilllinywas she up to? Francesca didn
had no choiceShés the one person who can féila r ®phads | must
at least see if slie on to us.

Isabel pulled the hood of her black velvet cloak down around her
face. She walketh thesilver glow of the moon.Pretending not to see
Francescapproacing.

AJust one moment, 0 said Francesc:

filém off on Thursdays andrh already running laté Isabel called
back over her shoulder as she mardnédthe woods.

Francesa walked briskly after healmost having to run to catch.up
fil needto talk to youd

fild m s o s baverdythe binset | hdve dinner with my sisters
every Thursday nighiilsabelexplainedapologeticallywithout breaking
her stride.

fildl walk you there. Theré safety in numbers and we can talk on
the wayo Francesca suggested.
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|l sabel agreed, AnA | ot of wo men
parts. o0
It was creepy the way ¢hMissouri woods swallowe@omenand
they were never heard from again. Francesca shook off a chill and
cleared her mind. She couldndét dwe
Francesca admitted,| f you are as cunning a
have already figured out that there are women igb& like you in a
cageon Colburn Estate 0

firThere are women who | ook I i ke me
grown numb to it. That 6s tlhedoomnlty
remember what ités |ike to feel .o
il dondt believe that. Everyone f
Isabel rai sed a s kSinpetwhenadyagwabr ow
damn about women who | ook | i ke me?
fi dondét, 0 Francesca admitted. i

wants to rescue therhlow much must | pay you to back odf?

ANow ya speakisagidyl $abgluagil ém
come to dair agreemend

They followed a narrow moonlit path through the forest, sweeping
tree limbs and foliage out of their walfrancesca and Isabel made
careful steps over a rickety bridge, trying not to focus ostidep ravine
below. Eventually they ceased before a small cottage. As Francesca
turned to leave Isabel offered grudgingii,a walked me all the way
here. Yamight as well stay for a bite. My sisters and | can walkgme
after. Strength in numbengemembeP 0

Francesca knew she should be getting home but the night was full of
dangers. The anonymity provided by darkness could be enough to tempt
Master Colburfs lecherous overseers to attack RPéus, the escape was
taking place tonight. The longer Francesca monitored the plantation
snitch the better.

Isabel pulled a matchbox from the satchel that hung from her wrist
and struck a match. She lit a single candle and carried it with her
Francescadllowed her down the longest set of winding stepédsheer
set foot on. There was a lot more to this cottage than its hdagalde
Below ground was like a vast stone castle.

Isabel explainedil found this place while playing in the forest as a
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young drl. | believe it was once used for ceremonies by the Priestesses
of theold religionso

Being a fanatic for @heologyandancientreligions, Francesca was
completely awestruck by this hidden gem. At the bottom ohthesr
endingcement staircase satabte with three identicdboking women.
They were cutandshapely withwavy tresses styled differently

filtés about tim&) joked the one with the bun in her hair.

Francesca spoke ufifm sorry, it was my fault she arrived late.

fiNo harm don& Assuredanother lovely girl with a long braid down
her back.

The last one &d herdarkcrinklespinned back with sparkling clips.
She brought a chair up for their gueshiling happilyto see a new face
After a brief introductionFrancesca had a seat with ththars. They
sipped wine and nibbled on cheese cubes while waiting for their dinner
to finish. They gossiped about boyshildhood and life in general.
Francesca took an immediate shining to these workeen Isabel
wasri being a totathrew It seemed as if Francesca shared some sort of
kinship ora special bond with theni et she coulda figure out what
linked them all, the onauhdamental thing they all shared.

The girl with the bun giggled at Isabédil thought you weref
bringing her until next weeé.

fil wasrét but she followed me so no time like the preselsabel
chimed.

fiHatés off to youd said the one with the braidedih&Shéds a perfect
choiceo

Francesca looked at each of the pretty smiling faces with confusion
filém a perfect choice for whai?

fiTo be our fifthp Isabel answered casualkyth aclapof her hands

The torches that lined the stone walls began todtidnd flame.
Francesc&ound herselbnthe floor of what looked like a vast coliseum.
Tiers of cement seating stretched high on all sides. The fire illuminated
hundred of womeifds faces shaded by the hoods of their black velvet
cloaks.

Franceso® heart pounded. She coulthrdly breathe.i Wh a t [
this?o

|l sabel 6s accent and entire manne
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dialect fluttered away like a feather on the breeze and she sounded as
European as the first settlers who landed on Plymouth rock.
Isabel smiled AiWe are theSistes of Salem an ancient sect of
witches Welcome to our coverlWedve chosen yodor the honor of
being our fifth and final elder. You complete the fp@int star. We just
have to kill you firstd
The stadium roared with anip@tion of the new guardian and elder.
The girl with the sparkly clipgn her hairsnatched off the tablecloth.
Wine glasseswvent crashing to the floor. Beneath the white covenwag
a stone table with trenches carves into the surface. There were buckets
beneath each corner of the sacrificithrto catch Franceséablood.
Francescgumpedup so fast her chaiefi backward Shefled but
soonfelt the painful crunch of the wine bottle breaking over her head.
Isabel turned to the others with the brokesttleneck still in her
grasp,fiPrepare her for the ritual sacrifice. Wdleed her at dawn.

It felt I ike Mat tSaerwadhsé sh aansd twhaesy
tunnelbut he was determined not to lose sight of her. They had found
this secret passageway by accident when Sarah fell through the earth. It
led into a large cave and beyond that was a wateffad.trail of slave
girls followed the glow of Matthe@ torch util they arrived at the cave.
They carefully weaved around enormous stalagmites and stalactites.
Matthew hugged Sarah so tightly he pressed the air from her lungs.
il | osoeuchobot h of you. Never for
fiWeloveyat oo, 0 she swore fr ofimllyt he d
accepting her pregnancy.
They heldone anothewvhile they still couldand awaiied the next
step.

Francesca woke up many hours lategaring a dress that was
different from the one she had &edin. She wasurrounded by glowing
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candlesreligious markings, and animal skullhe echoes of ceremonial
chants drifted from a myriad of cloaked women. Francesca screarded
struggled to get off thaltarthey had shackled her tdiSomebody help
me, pleased

Francesca was sticky from the wine that had spilled all over her. Her
blond lockspossessed a crusty mixture of dried blood and merlot. She
shivered from the chill in the air. This place was drafty, very drafty and
she could make out very litttef the language they were chantinghier
studies of archeology and lost worlds were not extensivahe could
tell was that this dialect wascientand these women were planning to
murder her.

Francesca shuddered at the sight of her nemesis. &tabdlbefore
a podium sharpening her gotshcrusteddagger while reading from a
dusty old bookThe hood of her capsaspulled back to the crown of
her head allowing wavy tendrils to frame her face.

fiwhy me® Francesca demandéemknow.

Isabel stopped fliping through the heavy tome andftegd over to
her reluctant sacrificial lambShe picked blood and glass from
Franceso@ kair almost affectionately

Isabel informed hefrjl was in the market collecting herbs for a ritual
when | felt an energy that llemy hair back. I turned to find you walking
out of a fabric shop and | knew | had found our fifth. | had to be certain
so | followed you back to Colburn Plantation. | requested work there but
they only had field positions at thime. It took a year tescheme and
fuck my way into a house position. | snitched to establish my value and
remain close until | couldonvince you to trust me. The longer | worked
for the Colburns the more convinced | became that | was making the
right choice.Y ou possessestrang magic.l could feel it radiating from
you. Plus your noble blood and influence could further our cause in
Europel wouldéve initiated you right away but | naturally assumed that
Aaron had ruined you alread@ur rituals require a maidehen | saw
him leaving your chamber and he confessed that hethhdd you |
knew | had to seize the opportunity. You belong wib Sisters of
Salem Embrace us.

ildm not aansdoricéem erssdrieda comfaseddaadn ! 0
frightened Francescéi. Aar o n ehk rdenbatta French nobleman
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AYoudl |l say anyt hi asgoutddavegpewerso f f t
You merelylack the knowledge and training to useh e taabél said
ever sweetly as the myriad of spectators gossiped with anticipation.

iYou lawe othly girl , 0 Francesca de

fiYou dorét know how special you ayed0 | s ab &ou, me pl i e (
beautiful one, are an ancient e\#luch a person is capable of darkness
most of us can only dream abpincredible sorcery that few will ever
witness let alone possess

fil dond want darkness or sorcedyFrancesca sworéi just want
Aaron. Please leave us be adtiriever tell anyone about this plage.

An impish grin came upon Isaldelface at the mere mention of that
name. Her entire bodingled with recollections of this strof@ndsome
slave Soon her brows furrowed with confusion as she turned back to her
captive.iiSilly, prudishrichgir, wh'y d i d nwith hig?cAte ydua y
blind to how incredibly gorgeous he @s?

Francesod heartshattered, knowing st never get to make love
to him now at least not as herself. These vile creatures were going to
bleed her, combine her soul with that of a serpent, and turn her into a
monster.

Isabel bent at the waist. She gingerly moved Franéesear to
whisper in her earfl fucked him. He was amazingFrancesca nearly
ground her molars to dust, the veins on her neck popped out as Isabel
taunted her cruelhfiOh my godsAaron was in every intimate part of
me. Would you like to know how his dotastes®

The tears Francesca had managed to keep dammed thus far flooded
from her broken gry eyes. With no free hand to wipe thethey ran
back into her eargiYou soulless harlod

fiTherds that dark side coming out. Jealous aredigabel laughed.
fiDond worry. Romantic love is a useless human emotiordlyba rid
of soono

Francesca sniffledjEven if you turn meldl never join you after
what youve doned

fiwhen Bm finished you wor@t care about whatle done. Yobe
weak under hisnfluence, emotionabut under my influenceyoudl be
strong, a goddess among nelsabel turned to the other three elders.
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fiBring Francesca a snachedl be hungry after shis reborm

Francesca dreaded to know what these evil creatures ate and dared
not even askThe threavitchespushed a restrained Aaron up on arolling
gurneyandFrancesca knew the horrifying answer...

Matthewand his magnificent twelve hurried through the busy port
town. Thewomend azz|l ed in Francescattad beau
of fine fragrance everywhere they went. Not a single officegrslave
tracker asked to see freedom documents of a dozen fabulous debutants
who were traveling with their bodyguard. Matthew had never been a
good liar but today he would do hisbedte 6 d been practi c
mirror for two daysHe made the women practice confidence and poise
to exude an aura of elegance.

Matthew and higiaggleof ladies marched up the boarding ramp of
the Intrepid. He whipped out thirteen ticketstftoec | er k. Al am e
thest wel ve debutants to a cotillion

Yet another stroke of genius by Deputy MurpBythoritieswere
checking for coleed people traveling north. No one was suspicious of
colored folksheasls out h. The cl erk didnodot bc
documentati on, ifnWel come aboard. Re
appropriate colored area. 0

AThank yMatthew pSlitely ipped his hat and escorted the
women ontdhe bustling deck

He coul dnét bel imrakiegdawmegentaamdion i t
sparkles over the watas Matthew reached for the hand of one special
lady. She smiled, despite her worries and joined handg Wwiin.
Matthew grinnedas his pocket watch displayed the time, 6:47am.

filém nervousMatthewp she admitted.

fiTherés no need to beé he assuredher,tucking a loose tendril of
hair beneath her hood to further disguise her ideniily. thirteen
minutes wewill have pulled off the greatest escape this country has ever
seenDeputyMurphyis a genius but NEVER tell him | said that.

She smiled with a nod and turned back toward the dazzling waters
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Sheclutchedthe hood of her blue cloak to make certain thedvdidnt
blow it off. Her smile could not hide her worry for him.

fiAre you alrighto he askedas he stood surrounded by the notorious
twelve.

Her eyes began to well up as she spéikés justthatya gonnaget
in so much trouble for doing the right thingalb& fair.0

fildl be finep he assured her with a gentle squeeze of her hand then
he glanced at his watch once md@#&4am, should@ be long now

AMATTHEW COLBURN JUNIORIO

Matthewds heart ceased to besttthe sound of those wordBaree
thunderous wordsilencedthe ruckus aboard the shifhreewords that
cast a chill upon his very sollatthew turned slowlyHis face €ll into
his hands as he met the furious eyes of his father.

filsabelp Matthew uttered

Before he could blink or take it all in Master Colb@amgyoons had
seized them
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Chapter 1 2:

Godds Gonna Troubl e the Wat

dagger dripping with Francedisabloodfi We have found

point of our star, the supreme source of our power, the dawn of a
new era!o

AYEAH! 0 the crowd roared in response.

FrancescavasdefeatedHer blood funneled through trenchestime
stone table and poured into buckets.

fAnd who will reign over this new world orderisabel rallied her
evil sirens.

ATHE SISTERS OF SALEM the crowd roared back.

As Isabel continued to rally her ci#faron looked over at Francesca
from thegurneyhe was chained down o8he woit even look at me.

His darkeyes filled with tears Ddiya hate me Miss Francesca®

She took his handa pleasing and heartbreaking answerthe
questionfil sabel s eghauseddishoth. t oo .

He squeezed her hand with tears rolling down the sides of his face.
She would be dead soon. They both would and there was nothing he
could do.Francesca hadener felt so sick in her life as pint after pint of
blood left her body. Her head fdike an elephant was standing on it.
Her stomach was turning flips

She was shiveringukto her system going into shock but she lied to
his worried facefilt isn@ painful. 16m just getting sleepidy.
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flimsosorry 0 h e fpthoaghtd was doing the right thing.

fiThis isr@ your fault. You were merely being honorablé&he
closed her eyes. The drop in blood pressure had blurred her vision and
all the lights weremaking her headache unbearaki®&aronp she
whispered in a barely discernible voice without opening her beautiful
eyes.

fiYesd m hesadlyansweredrealizing that she was slipping away.

A sweet smile braced her tired quivering lifi$ we should meet in
another life will you promise to be a little less noldle?

He couldrdt contain his laughtett takes a hell of a woman to make
me laugh at atime likethis I pr omi se. 0

Her chest began to shake with happy feeble laugHegrgrip on his
handslacked as her strength continued to leave her. She smiled despite
it all. il want children in this other life, four.

fil want babies too Ble managed a hasimile.

Isabel sauntered oveictoriously. iYou two are in quite a wonderful
mood for soon to beedd people. Do you mind telling me what the hell
is so funny®

Aaron and Francesca looked up at her from their lying positions,
their joyous laughtewasbroken up as they answered in unisdsabel,
youdve losto

On the IntrepidMatthew failed miserably to hide the smirk on his
face as Master Colburn snatched tbi hood of his companionThese
were not the @al coloredlocks of Saralbut the golden curls of Isolde.

fiwhats the meaning of this!Master Colburn bellowed as he
snathed the hoods and bonnets off twelve courtesans from the brothel.
A Wher e ar eSearch every caeviee ®n this shipearch every
damn ship in th@arborb

filtdl do you no good) Matthew confessed.

Master Colburn fell silent. It feltke the windhad been knocked out
of him as he realized the agonizing truth. He murmured breathlessly,
fiYou meant to get caught.
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Matthew gave a hamirk. fil lured you and your goons to the docks
while abolitionistsputthe slave womenn a traind

fiYou lying little miscreantd Master Colburn yelledfil posted
wanted signs at every train station from here to Timbuktu! No conductor
would have allowedwelve runaway$o boardb

MatthewconfessediiThere are other railroagBather,and they run
underground 0

A heavily armed militia arose from the wood3arah placed her
hands in the air as rifles and pistols aimed at her troop of fugitive slaves.
She nervously uttered the code, f
AiStand down! o0 yelled a petite bl :
emperor.She was armed to the teeth and appeared more like a pirate
gueen than a former slavBome called her Moses, because of all the
sl aves shedd ferried thenarheoeHamiet m. O
TubmanShe was a | egendary abolitioni
real until laying eyes on heMr s . T u b mautkad awaydghein t s
firearms. They aide®arahand the others to their next station on the
underground railroad.

Sarabwas compl etely awestruck. Al c
Harri et snickered, il am very mu
believe the gossip that <circul ates
il heard some of it, o Sarah conf e
Harri et had to admit, fi Tehindsl a be
only beerto Missourio n c e b e f o ra@lach thatgfargeto ai n o6t

Sarah questioned excitedly, AYa |
il tried but it was my only faile

supposed to retrieve a girl named $afler husband Clyde, and a white
girl fleeing an arranged marriage but they never showed. | left the

meeting spot. I l ooked everywhere
heart to tel!]l her brother. o

Sarah put her head down, aware of the people she veasngfto,

AFor what iitdés worth, Mrs. Tubman.
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Harriet nodded A Ya most wel come. Some o
been tore up by dogs and whips. We could use a healer on the

underground railroad. o

Sarah was astounded by her ittwi v e ne s s . AHowdod vya
nurse?o

iThe call ouses on yberbsintgramedigs.al m |
The snakebite on yo left hand from milking serpents to make
antivenom, 0 Harriet confessed. i My

tobeablets ead strangers quickly and ac
Sarah climbed into a horslrawn cart and covered herself with
straw.She would never forget this incredible woman nor the profound
sense of duty to those left behind.
As the cartrolled away withSarahthere wagoy in the air, yet she
could not grasp a thread of 8he hadgained freedom at the price of
losing her heart, left it at th€olburn Plantation withthe raverrhaired
thief who stole itHow will | ever learn to live without my hear&he
sighed at the emory of their smoldering dance in the ring of fire, the
kiss they shared that made her realize she never wanted to kiss another
man. Sarah wiped a teahile clutching aruby necklaceunableto let it
goand unable to turn backé

DeputyMurphy and twoother officersstepped onto the ship. When
Master Colburn was magistratestd banishedurphy from the state of
Missouri After Master Colburn resigned new magistratdifted the
banishment.

fiYou called for law enforcementMurphy offeredsmugly.

Masta Colburn could@ speakAll the blood drained fronhis face
as a frantic overseer whispered in his ear.

Matthew could not help but smile updhe recollection of this
weelds events

Days ago,Aaron and Seth were splitting wood when a furious
Matthewapproached

Matt hew e ktaldecto thasdindlerfurphy today! Do
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you know what hé& charging me 0

Themenchuckled as Matthew passed Aaron a slip of paper.

fil cand read it,Sir.0 Aaron passdthe note on t&eth

Matthewoftenforgot thatslaves werdliterate.

Sethbreathed in sharply througiis teeth aheread the neat writing.
ADAMN! 0

fiHeds bleeding me Matthew growled.

fiCan you blame him dasked Seth fiYour father scorned him
Murphy wants to hit Master Colburn where it hdrtsand its gonna
hurto

fiwhats it sayd asked an intrigued Aaron.

Matthew smacked his palm against his own foreh@adays | must
aid and abed the escape of a hundred skaves.

fiOuchp Aaron winced.

Matthew pubed those agonizing thoughts aside and focused on the
task at handfl just boughtthirteen tickets to board thdntrepid.
Departure time is Friday at 7:00am.

Aaronaskedfiwherds the ship headeil.

Matthew shruggedilt doesiit matter Sarahandtheothersare never
getting on the boai.

Sethgave an impressed ndt¥,ou bought the tickets to throw Master
Colburn off your traild

Matthew nodded with a grin.

An amazed Aaron askedSo what will ya do? Leave the tickets
laying around for Master Colburo find.0

fiMy fatheits too smart to fall for thaiMatthewi n s i Bhidh & , f
why | need youAaron. His snitch has had her eye on iately.0

ifiYa already warned me to stay aw
iYa sai d.‘alsadske intoxicatesan . 0

Matthew noddedy Whial dumped all of | sabel
the containers with harmless fluids? Whayaiu led Isabel to believe
that you weréncapacitated She would run back to my fathe& o

fwith the wrong informatiom, Sethfinished hissentencewith a
wicked grin

Aaron shook hishead,filtdl never work,Sir. If Isabel asks me to
sleep with her and | refuse gth&now I&n not under her spédl.
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fiwhich is why you have to sleep with iegethspoke up.

Aaron backed awayehemently shaking his head,no il st i | |
my betrothed

Matthew reasoned with his friendAaron, you pretend to be like
every other bloke but | know better. You attach meaning to sex, as do |,
as doesSeth But | implore you to set those noble b#diaside for just
one night becausearah, my baby, ammhe hundred slave men, women,
and children are counting on yoMislead my fathds snitch by any
means necessaryihen borrow twelve expensive dresses from my

horrible cousim

AiHow do yagkmewemhteo6l me?0 Aaron

ifiBecause she gave you that neckl
random artifact. l'tés a talisman t
room to collect a book she had borrowed but a different text was open
onherde k. The i mage upon the page mat
of protection from dovestruckg i r |  who wi | | gi ve yol

Aaron | owered his head, unwi I Iin

by pretendingtherwiseiDo | have permission to teller the truth?é&l
rather she found out from mA.scorned woman could bring our plans
crashing down ladond wantdheruosget the mbng
impression or lose respect for me.

AOf cour se, 0 Ma Thark goufor sagirggmy wifd hi m.
but that still leaves one problem. How am | to pass messages to a hundred
people who cafh read or write@

fiLeave that to mé,Aaron grinnedand picked up his ax He sang
from the depths of his soul as he split the wood with every powerful
swing.

Wade inthe water
Wade in the water
Children, wade in the water
Gods gonna trouble the water

Matthew rolled his eye$iparon you have a lovely singing voice but
16m trying to organize a mass escape and | fail to see how this is helping.
Aaron and Seth snickeredat the obliviousplantation heir Seth
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joined in with Aaron Theyswung theiraxes andwng with all the breath
in their lungs.

| said | stepped in the water and the water was cold
Wade in the water
It chilled my body but not my soul

The menpaused and listened as a thunderous wave of voices came
crashing in from all directions. The tobacco, cotton, and sugarcane fields
erupted in a single powerful roar:

AGOD& GONNA TROUBLE THE WATER!

Theslaves carried on singing in the distantle triojogged off to
thetobacco fieldo make sure their message was spreadingy helped
cut and bail the crops aschoir of slaves sang and worked diligently
around them.

If you get there before | do.
Wade in the water.

Tell all of my friendsdn coming too.
God3 gonna trouble the water.
Whds that man all dressed in white

Wade in the wate é

fiHide quick! Master Colbuiis comingd Aaroncalled vehemently.

Matthewshruggedfil dond see him anywherd&ather never comes
out to the field

Aaroninsisted,fiThey was jussinging about a man in whlie

Matthewss facelooked ghostlyas he ducked behind the large cart of
bailed tobacco. These people were not the inferior beings of lower
intelligence his fathehad sworn theywere. Slaves organized mas
revolts and escapes through code songs and had probably been doing this
for many yeatrs.

Matthew shook his head in disbelief feeling a little stuite worst
part was how none of this surprised his brother Seth. His biskizeed
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brother had been a double agent all along. Matthew could read it all over
Set hdés gui |l t yThd mothers ranwinetd n ety awkwiard .
staredown until Seth mouthed the wonds) sorry.

Matthew just shook his heawe have education, wealthyven the
law on our side and still a scalledfiinferiord people outsmart us again
and agairé

fiAre you alright Sir,0 Aaron asked as he grabbed Master Colburn to
keep him from falling.

flém finep  sMastat Colburn Wifiat in the hell have they got to
sing about? Th&ye slavesd

Aaron shrugged with a shitating grin,fiNo harm boss. They work
better when they sing. Dicayneed somethings?

Master Colburn noddedi was looking for MatthewSomeone has
to take on EHmawmeu eyl odus sdeuetn ehsi.m? 0

fiNot since yesterday, Aaron laughed on the inside at this
condescendingyrantwho was soon to lose a fortune in slaves.

Wade in the water
Wade in the water
Children wade in the water
Gods gonna trouble the water

Later that eveningFrancescasat in he bed wishingAaron had
joined her rather thariting so far awayfiwhat do you have to tell me
Aarorn? 0

He took a deep breath, preferring to be the one to tell her rather than
have her find out some other wayf | commit an act of betrayal to
rescugwelve womercould yaforgive me®

fiWwhat do you meahy act of betrayaf she demanded.

It caused him physical pain to tell hérmay have to lay with Isabel
to mislead heb

Francesca gasped in shock and félarould ratherstab out my own
eyesthan envision her filthy claws all overyou Mat t hew bel i e
a witch. Shecould kill you 0

fil know,0 he pokesolemnly.fil dond wamado it.0

fil dond like this at allo Francescavasunable tdook at him after
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such a confession.

fiNeither do | but ifis the only way) Aaron explainedfiMaster
Colburnwillnotl i st en t o anyone but Emanue!

Tears came to her eyes at the thought of the risks and sacrifides he
have to mak&filt isnd fair.0

fiYou right It a i n 6, but thireg$ will be alright Miss Francesca
pleasehelp me oub he implored herfil cand do thiswithout ya ad
Matthew need meAll those mothers, wives, and daughters in the brig
need me. 0

She couldd bear the thought of arteér woman spreading higighs
for him, especially Isabel, but Aaron had been honest about his intentions
and thafs more than what she could say for most niischivalrous
and kind Hewould never use a girl if not for the greater goBrhncesca
wiped her tears and told the man she lovi&h what you musb.

Matthew snapped out of his recollections to the sound of his father
voice on the shipThe escape had been perfectly executed, like a scene
from a play.

A HUNDRED FUCKING SLAVES MATTHEWSbD screamed a
furious Master ColburnWhile his overseers were swarming the docks
to prevent the escape of twelve, the plantation was left relatively
unguaded.

A devastated Master Colbuturned toDeputyMurphy. fil want this
ungratefulittle bastard arrested!

DeputyMurphy gasped unable to believés ears Mrii Colbum, |
implore you to calm down before making this decisibr arrest your
son and chae him with a crime there is no going back.

Master Colburrgrowled,fiMatthew stole one hundred slaves. That
grand theft any way you slice ©Officer Murphy Now you will arrest
him or | will have your badge.

fiTake it'd Murphy shoutedHe turledthe starshaped hunk of metal
on the ground.

Matthew kneeddto pick up the badge. He handed it backitaphy.
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fiwe need good men in law enforcement and you are a better man than I.
Now do your job and arrest me for the crime | committed.

iYou saerde ypali wg t o shove this up

fiNext time, o0 Matthew assured hi m.

There was nothing they could legally do to Isolted the other
courtesans. Matthew had paid for their time. Whether he wanted them
naked in his bed or dressed in fine silks on the déekship, they had
no choice but to do his bidding without questiont Bolde stillhurt for
Matthew.

Deputy Murphy shook his head wishing he could break Master
Colburrés other jawHe wasr@t friends with MatthewHell, he didrit
even like himbut the officer never in a million years conceived that
Master Colburn would have his own son thrown in prison.

Deputy Murphy reluctantly clapped Matthew in iron8Matthew
Colburn you are under arrest for the grand theft of one hundred African
slaveso

Master Colburés bloodshot eyes narrowed on his traitorous son,
fiDo you have anything to say for yourself? Anything dt all

Matthew confessed with utter vehemerigéeever wanteda betray
you, Father | will love you until he day | die! But be warnede have
grossly underestimatetiose we oppres§hings will change whether
we want them to or not. So | would advise you tedoedown the hatches
because Gas Gonna Trouble the ¥ero

Master Colburn fumedis face turedbeet red as the blood boiled
in his veins. Onlookers gasped as Master Colburn hit Matthew so hard
his head snapped back from the sheer force of the punch.

fiThats assaultMr. Colburn’d Murphy bellowed.

fA fine Idl gladly pay. brve already lost a fortune anyhawWaster
Colburn rubbed his sore hand as the deputies drug his unconscious son
off the ship.

Isolde sniffled as they walked down the loading rafishais to
come of Matthew®

fiHedl be alrightp Murphy fibbed andwrapped an arm around her
shoulders to further sell the lias an officer, heknew the full extent of
the law and the future for Matthew was a bleak dtaithew is facing
ten years in prison for trying to do the right thirgod help hin. God
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help us ak¢

Isabel snatched oA a r oamdlet She crushed it like it was no
more solid than a nutshe8hescreamed in anguish tearing at her tresses
as she realized sfiebeen hadiYou were neveunder enchantmert!

fiwhy ya taking this personallylsabel® Aaron smirkedfiBeing a
whore and alll woulddve thought yo@d be used to getting fuckeéd.

With an earth rumbling battle crghe drove her fist into his chest.
Aaron could feel his ribs splinter and break one after andite a stack
of boards. He yelped at the pain but held fast to Fran@ekaadwhich
felt like ice at this point. Her skin possessed none of its peachy
undertones and her chest did not appear to rise and fall with breath. He
couldrit tell if she was dad or alive and feared the worst as Isabel
checked her for signs of life. The pounding of his heart nearly drowned
out the gossiping spectators as he waited for an answer.

Isabel laughed without humdilt shouldrit be long now. How does
it feel to know yudl be eaten by the woman you loaéer | resurrect
her?o

fiHow does it feel to knowaytook astiff cock for no reason®?He
grinned despite his paifiFor what its worth | did feel bad when &
cried.After | bent ya oveandmashed ydace in the pillov. Did it hurtd

fiToo bad yodl neverhave that magnificent view gbur precious
Francesca fsabelshot back.

He rolled his eyesil would neverpoundFrancescdike a bitch |
respect heo.

Isabel fumed at the implication that skas unworthy of respectHe
cost me my job! My hom#aster Colburn will want to see me swinging
from a nooseAndAarondares to disrespect me!

She hissed inches from his fadel was going to be
you before we feasted on your fleshviNo | 6 d r at her hear
with every bited

A blood-curdling wail resounded from evewall in the coliseunas
she stabbed his leg with a fork and snhatched out a plug of meat.
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Isabel beckonedhe other elders as she chewed upon his [flesh
iPl ease fomr&b and join me. Heds del i
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Chapter 1 3:

Sisters of Salem

branched up her neck and fatsabel moved forward with a ring

of keys to free her of her shackles. Before she had the chance to
unlock anything, Francesca had ripped one of the chains from the altar.
The solid stone gave way to her colossal strength. She ripped out the next
chain andhe next as an arena of acolytes cheered her on. They praised
her like a messiah.

Francesca rose from the altar she had reducagiie ofrubble. A
thunderous roll of applause echoed through the colis&lm.floated
forward Her awesome powers were kiveg her gown and hairbillow
around her bodyThe heavyshacklesdanglng from her wrists and
ankles made sparks as shraghedthem over the floor. Bbd and the
other threeelderslifted Francescd $iands inthe air declaringher a
guardian of theSisters of Salem covefrive lesser witches from the
crowd walked forward.

Isabel urged them to return to their seatsi Ev e r y alloneed wi | |
to mingle with the new guardian at

Suddenly and without warning, holy water wakashed upon Isabel
and the other guardians. They screamed like banshees as smoked
billowed from their sizzling skin.

Seth and four deputies, dressed in cloaks and gowns, rushed forward

to rescue the victims. Seth threw a flailing Francesca over his gnould
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She was hissing in evil gi bberi sh
transformation was well underway. Seth crossed himself and prayed he
wasnodét too | ate.

An lIrish deputy scrambled to unlock what was left of Aaron.
Hundreds of witches were swooping imthem like a cloud of evil. The
other officers lit the fuses of hand grenades and launched them at the
wicked stampede. The coliseum lit up with explosions and raining
debris.

AfHeb6s dead! Leave him!d Screamed
blasts of eargy.

il got him! Letds go! osoakeddaroned t h
in his arms.

They ran up the winding staircase dodging balls ofdireice, bolts
of electricity, and everything the witches could conjure. Seth and the
officers fired back witlevolvers. Bullets barely slowed down the sirens.
At last, they felt the cool air of the forest. Two of the officers
barricaded the cottage door. The o#ftesiped load Francesca and Aaron
into the back of a covered wagon.
Al't wondt hol deamedmadeputyLet 6s go! 0 ¢
They jumped in the wagon at lightning speed. Seth lit a bundle of
dynamite and hurled #tthe cottage doorway. Just as the wicked ones
were emerging they were met with a blast that lit the entire forest. The
ground rumbled beneath tHeeing wagon as the coliseum imploded on
the witches. Burying them in a deadly avalanche of stone and rubble.
Seth fought to pull Aarondés | i mg
grasp but she had the might of a giant. Isabel was right in her prediction
that Fancesca would be hungry when she arose.
Al dm trying to save him!lo Seth sh
hi m! o
The officers aimed their weapons at her.
Aaron murmured as he opened his ¢
still i n t herasinsuchneepplingepairethabhe beggedy
APl ease allow her to end me. 0
There was something about the voice of this man and scent of him
that made her claws retract and her spirit calm.
Her evi l head tilted down to | ool
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fiYou |l ove him, o0 Seth swore. i Now

ALies, 0 Francesca decl ared as she

The officers cocked their pistols. They knew she could shap his neck
with little effort and slaughter them next.

Seth waved for themot to kill her. He strained to speak around her
iron grip, AAaron is dark of skin.
society. What 1 6m telling you wil!/
time to remember. 0

Choppy memories started to flash throughrhard and she released
Sethés throat. Everyone watched in
mout h. Aaronbés deadly wounds mirac
and Francesca collapsed unconscious. Magic was like blood to a witch.
Losing a small amount wdmrmless but it took a large volume of energy
to save a dying man. Now she was the sick one.

Aaron shot up breathingapidy. He was fully recovered and
frantically fussing over her, AWe

The officers nudged him aside. They useddhains that were still
attached to Francescads extremitd.i
someone.

One of the deputies chuciakiegd at
| ad. |l never expected such an absu

The officers laugld hysterically. Seth and Aaron joined them in
awkward laughter because the truth was just too damning. The wagon
bounced out of the forest and onto the main road. They raced Francesca
to the priest in hope of reversing the spell and saving her soul.

They arrived at a Catholic church with colorful stairgldss
windows. Statues of angels with swords in hand stared down at them as
they carried the chained woman over the threshold. Each man dipped his
finger in the font of holy water posted at the entramzspoke a silent
prayer. Then they preceded up the aisle. Aaron laid her on the altar below
an enormous crucifix. One of the officers ran to wake the priest.

Father Murphya cousin of Deputy Murphy, was appalled to find

them all wearing womendés dresses.

AiWe infiltrated a coven of witche
cousin of a man who is very import
Al will try, o0 vowed the priest as
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to Francesca. i T h s enaiden. Otheawiséhe u s u a |
transformation cannot fully occur. So for this unique circumstarme
better get on your knees and pray
to save her soul and rid her of th

i How asked®Seth.

Fat her Murphy shrugged, ADifferer
who they were. She will likely become selfish, cruel, and void of
empathy. o

AfSoé no real change then, o0 Seth =

Aaron elbowed Seth but even the priest snickered at tharkem
Father Murphy began to recite scriptures in Latin. Francesca hissed and
struggled against the chains that bound her like the holy words were
causing physical paitder back arched and snapped in ways that should
have been impossible for a human beiRge officers held her in place
during the exorcism.

All Aaron and Seth could do was pray. They knew that if the priest
could not rebuke the evil, Francesca would be burned in the town square.

She would be sentenced to an excruciating death for witclsbeaftever
asked to be a part ofé

Thankfully Francescavas telling the truth about giving herself to a
nobl eman. This one indiscretion wa
what was left of it anyway.

Hermassive chamber looked likdlarist shop. Shénad received so
many visitors that every inch of furniture space was utilized with
bouquetscards and gifts. There were arrangements on the floor and all
Aaron had brought waene lowly flower. He felt embarrassed and
inadequate for hisingle pink roseHe never bothered to wake her
because he knew Master Colburn was right. Aaron had nothing to offer
this woman but danger and heartache. He wanted neither of these things
for her.

He stealthily retrieved her sketchbook and ripped out the
incriminating pags.He gazed wistfully at hethirsting to caress her
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forbidden creamy skin. In the end, he chose not to wake her. He would
never be able to say goodbye if he woke hertafdat 6 s what t &
goodbye Aaronleft over the balcony as quickly as he came.

Francesca stirred awake as a cool night breeze blew through the open
balcony doors. She struck a match and lit the candles closest to her bed.
Francesca noticed her sketchbook on the pillow next to héovély
pink flower had take the place of three dfer drawingsSheplacedthe
gift to her nosand inhaled & sweet fragrance, allowing its cool velvety
texture to caress the tip of her nose and e set an extremely costly
and beautiful bouquet on the floor to make roomA@ r olawly mose.

She knew he was saying goodbye but he would not be rid of her so
easily, not after all they had been througfancesca had become a vastly
different girl thanshe wadeforel s a hrimdl. Sherang a bell.

A house sl ave popped in to?2tend t

A devious grin emerged on France
morning | want you to find Aaronés

A black sky with a pale moon and a million dazzling sténetched
overAaronandF r a n csentangiedbodiesle 6d br ought her
Water Falls, a place that had serv
nest. Thaejuvenating waters were as warm and soothing as a bath due
to a natural hot spring that poured into it. Th®rious waterfall
shimmeredn themooright.

Franceso@ heavy wekbbckshung down between her naked shoulder
blades ag\arontortured her wittkisses and gentle bites to her neck and
breastsHer legs instinctively wragaaround his middle as he lifted her
upon his hipsShewas a wicked woman whuad coerced him into this
relationshipbut as days turned to weeks he found himself caring less
about how he got with her and more about a plan to keep her. Aaron
knew this was insane but there were moments when he would rather be
fighting with this evil temptress than talking with anyone else.

Aaron began to take her mouth as his manly hands driftednal
down the soft skin of her bacKlis incredible tongue proedi, licked,
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and suckdin a slow and relaxed manner. The head of his rock solid
manhood popped into her opening and she broke their kiss with a gasp.
After many nights obliss, she still was@& quite usedo the size oher
forbidden lover.Though unintentional oaronts end the first few
minutes always hurt just a little. Her fingertips dug into the firm muscles
of his shoulders and bacKer supple breastslfethe cool bite of the
nightair before being warmed by the waters agaiRrasicescéobbed

up and down in the moonlitaterfallwith every one ofAaronis trusts.

He kissed her faganeck and soft wet mounds, giving her a little
more of himself each stroke until he was fully sheathed in her warmth,
and the pain that shone on her beautiful face was rephdttea gaze of
total desire. She clung tightly to his hard wet shoulders as hisloipsd
upward giving her all of hingominatingher tunnel of dreams

fiOh myGodo she cried without meaning to, without even knowing
she had spoken in such a wanton way.

Aaronsmiled at the thought of her pleasure and rubbed even firmer
against herHe drummed faster and harder as his desire mountdu
water whooshd and gurgbd around their bodies with the speed of his
long deep thrusts. His eagerly working hips and back were pushing them
both over the edge until her head lolled back in a breathlessf ¢ig
name. He could feel the ripples of her release and her body slacked
around him momentarily but he continued to take her, and hard. The
revelationof herclimaxingas always proved too much for him to bear,
the way her head fell back, and her ey&fidttered in ecstasy, the way
her womanhood pulsated around Bisff was enough to drive him
insane Aaronshuddeedwith desireknowing his end was near.

He stammered breathlessly without breaking hisrhythin,e t me g o
Miss. | gotta make a timely d@xi. 0

Francescaouldri think. A second orgasm was washing over her
trembling body She slid all the waydown on his polgbradng his
shouldersand kissng him passionatelyShe propelied herself up and
down his hard lengthHorcing Aaron to think for both of them. He tore
himself from her and allowed the water to wash awagéés

When her common sense ‘returned ¢
timely exit.o

Aaron huf fSawydbhamls!| yl,L Wwas protec
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She wrung the water from her h a
pretendingoh at e me. 0

iNot pretending, o he snapped as
becausegt hr eat ened to hurt my sister i

Francesca stormedp to him and knocked the clothes from his

hands. AYou do this because you wa
Aaron wanted to deny it but found himself unableTtbey came
together in a fiery kiss that spun

o0

Weeks laterDeputy Muphy tethered his horse to a post in front of
the Butler County Prison. He could hear the rackeharidworking
prisoners before reaching the gates.

filém here to peak withColburnd Murphytold the prison guard.

There was a series of metallic clinks as the gate was pulled open.
The guard looked at his watdiiitds just after chow timeColburnshould
be in the yarad

Murphy nodded and made his way to the courtyard where the
prisoners busted large rocks into snratiees. Matthew worked in the
sweltering sun in just the pants of his striped uniform. A necklace with a
petrified chickeids foot for a charm dangled ovieis bare chest. Every
prisoner was given a dried chickisrfoot upon entrylt wasa tool used
to chdlenge one another to fights to the dedite a knight casting down
a gauntletThis was awisted form of entertainment for the vile warden
and his despicable guards. Matthew kept to himselsangkdhis time.

Held managed to avoid fights thus far myery morning he woke up
knowingthat it could be the day he was challenged and killed in prison.

Matthew wiped the sweat from his brow and set the hefty
sledgehammeasidewhenhe noticed theleputy Matthew scowled as
he andMurphy stood in the bustlingrison yard. If looks could Kill,
DeputyMurphy wouldéve been six feet under.

fil understand that you dénlike me but are you trying to get me
killed!6 Matthew yelled,AiWhy did you request that myelimate be
moved”Chad was the only backup | had
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fi C hwasd a slimy bastard. | did you a fay@olburnd Murphy
replied.

fiAnd how does a meremugglingcharge makeChad a Glimy
bastardé ?Matthew demanded.

Murphy shook his headiDo you know what the law calls tligegal
kidnapping and salef @ free coloredyirl? Smuggling Chadgot caught
buying emancipated womeh& myduty to protect and servé had to
protect you an€Chadfrom one anotheo.

Matthewd expressionwas a littleconfusedfiwhy did you feel the
need to protedChadfrom me? Did he wrong me in some way?

DeputyMurphy sped awayill have to gopMatthew. | only came to
tell you that | managed to get your court date moved up.

Matthew nearly ran t&eep up. Idling prisoners whipped around to
stare and gossip.

Matthew called outfiThank you for all yo@ve done but please, if
there is something | should knpdond leave me in the daré!

DeputyMurphy stopped without looking back at Matthsmoved
Chadbeforeyou foundouth s | ast name was Gor sky

Matthewds mind was entirely blowrde was locked up with the very
brothel owner who had endangered his wife and child, which resulted in
the rescue that landed Matthew hetewould never seehe woman he
loved again because of this m&te would never see his child grow up
because of this maMatthew had lost the love of his father because of
this man He would spend the prime of his life serviagdecaddong
prison sentence because of thismmNot to mentiorall the victims
Gorsky had forced into prosition, one of which wasis own niece
Isolde.

Matthew clenched his eyesnd breathedslowly to regain his
composureHe had a court date soon. The only way to receive any
leniency from the ragistrate was to be on his best behavior. Matthew
returned to work asking God why a maveée as Chad Gorsky was only
serving two mathswhile he was facing ten years. What kind of society
did he live in that would punish a champion of women while allowing a
destroyer of the fairer sex to go free? Such a cruel and unjust world
would never make sense to Matthew.

He swung the mighty hammeiitivirrepressibleage punishing the
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boulder it collided with. His shoulders ached and his arms cramped but
he worked through the pain.
iCareful Colburn. Youdll work you
warned him.
He dropped the hammer with exhausteeaths. Heurned to meet
the amused face of Chad Gorsky
Matthew heaved angrily, fAStay awa
Even he would not have knowingly beé
fiBefairl 6 m not the only orGerskywdpake | i ed
in his own defense. fiYou organized
Matthew hung his head at the painful memory of betraying his dad.
il had no choice after what you di
iWe all have choi ce sOGorskyshookmesd e t |
h e ad . trufy ¥lbfor that Catholic drivel about the meek inheriting
the earth. Grow up, Matthew. That shit was writtepbwerfulmen like
me to keep the meek content with b
AfLeave God out of this, o0 Matthew

your mocking but | whi | not accept your bl asph
Gorsky <caswually raised his hands
enemies. We should be partners. You have the supply. | have the
demand. Just think about that. o

The brute walked away and Matthew was glad to be rid of him.

OO

Matthew stayed up all night tossing and turning on the small prison
bunk. He was haunted by the faces of the meek who would return to
Gorskybés reign of terror in just a

Come daybreak, Matthew stormed into the mess hall where the
prisoners were eating morning rations. gtipped the hard chicken foot
in anguish Its sharp claws cut into his palilatthew didn& know if
hedd win or lose againssorsky. Right now he didr@ care. Of only one
thing Matthew was certain: two men would go into the ring of &nel
only one would come oufThecrowd made way as Matthew threw the
chicken footinches fromGorskyis boot
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The brothel ownerose from the table with a laughiCome on
Colburn is thisabout those colored bitches?

The veins on Matthefs temples pulseandhis nostrils flard. AiYou
will accept the challenge and defend yourself or | will drop you where
you standd
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Chapter 1 4.

The Trial of Matthew Colburn

wasndt much bigger tThestark Whited t h e w

walls, grumpy nurses, and lack of good food made him miss
homebut he knew he could never return to Colburn Plantation. He had
been an unrestrained weapon in the past and there was no telling who
would stumble into hipathof destruction

Emanuekat at a small desk in the glow of a candle. Hegatown

his disurbing thoughts imjournal. The psychiatrists at the facility were
convinced it would be therapeutic. So he wrote day after day about
fantasies that would appall a normal perstime metallic clicks of his
door unlockingcaused him to look up from hissta Twobarrelchested
orderlies stepped jmearly taking all the space in his room.

Ema nuel 6 s SunrigecAsylum for the Criminally Insane

AYou have a visitor, Colburn, 0 sc:
The one on the right held up a t
Emanuel was utter | pe msmked Ne end , iy
knows | d6m here. o

AApparently someone does, 0 said
through the tedious process of strapping him into the straight jacket.

It took severalminutes to securdiim in the contraption. The
enormous men esced a retrained Emanuel through a labyrinth of halls
before reaching a courtyard for socializing. His jaw dropped at the sight

of Seth.
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AHow did you find me?d6 Emanuel d e
Al paid Deputy Mur, phySettd tcroandle sy
need you to comechme . 0
i

am convalescing! o Emanuel sho
must get my mind right before | ev
il understand that yaonud Hawe shoeaeary

youbre sad but t Thedantatienis falbng aparth e an
without you. | had to assist with a mass escapeexorcismand fight a

cult of cannibalistic witches! o0 Se
arm. AThey bitel!od

Emanuel waslumbfounded A Wi t ches ?0

fiSirens, bides of the devil, or whatevgiou wantto callthemd Set h
snapped. il had to rescue Aaron a
wicked covel And where were yoRI At a hospital writing in your
damned diaryNow Matthew i s facing ten ye
come home and talk some serinto his fatheiHe needs yoo.

AYou arrived to tell me what Matt
Emanuel insisted. #Altés for the gr-r

AYou are a member of this family.
or nolonger call me brothedy  Sstotnfed away.

Emanuel di dnot realize he stildl
Set hdés s cr ut iEmanuel wasgettng everything lie ever
wanted. With Matthew disowned and rotting in prisoe could take his
place as sole heir of the Colburn Estate. All Emanuel had to do was bribe
the right lawmakers into declaring him a white citizen. With Matthew in
prison Sarah was free for the takingortune was shining on Emanuel
but some part of him, even in its smallestasure, was not ready to
sacrifice the love of his brother§his was why he signed himself into
the asyl um, to protect them from
around Emanuel bptison etther Thera was aatright a f e
answer to this dilema.

A doctor who had overheard the fight addressed a distraught

Emanuel , AThere are experimental
|l ooking for volunteers. o

nlé 1 dm not sure if 1 should, 0o Er
ADond6t you want to gedaybeot ttelre acd
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urged hi m. il di dnot hear the who
people are relying on you. oo

ifiYes Sir. Thatodés true. 0
A T h en nsdh obaytloohg all you can to get better
AUhé | guess. 0O

The doctor started unstrapping En
Emanuel had free hands the psychiatrist passed him a clipboard to sign.
Emanuel stared skeptically at the papers.

The psychiatrist assured hifi,Y ou can trust me. I
take anoatho

Master Colburn was correct when he s#idt hope was more
oppressing than fear. Hoperajhting his wrongs andoing some good
with his life caused Emanuel to sign a docunwithiout reading it.

Seth returned with Mistress Colburn hoping that she could talk some
sense into Emanuédflat t hewds court date was r
he was doomed without Emanugéth was expectinigtimidatinggoons
to escort his brother to the courtyard but thimetithe goons were
escorting the visitors to Emanuel.

Behind a locked door, Emanuel Colburn was strapped down on a bed
completely unaware of his surroundings. He was a drooling, rambling
mess. He smelled awful. No one had bathed or shaved him. It was
doubftul they even fed him.

Mistress Colburn started screaming and hitting the orderlies with her

fists, fAWhat have you done! Rel eas
AfWe candt! He dafthedvarkegseepliedus! 0 one
AYou are the danger ousisjustireubledd s h e
and wedre |l eaving now. O

The doctor rushed i nMadtaodrtvaad s oun
has volunteered to furthecience. You should be proud of hin He
waved a document at her.

She ripped it up. iYou caeanced h
abusive tyrant 0
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She dropped next to Emanuel on the bed.

He slurred with glossy eyes and
Mi stress?o

Ailtds me. o0 She wept at the sight
irreparable harm.

Seth started cutting hisatps wi t h a knife. Alto
taking you ho mwuherebsmould lmaverthyowrl yod e f t
over my shoulder and carried you o
cand6t | eave, 0 Emanuel spoke gr
S you can, 0 Seth aestaims.ed hi m ¢

doct ol od éatbking rénd gnywhiere. He agreed
to experimentation. o

AMy son is not your damned | ab r e
she whooped the doctor out of the room.

Al o6l |l cal l t he sher i fppingameéntai nf or
patient! 0 yaii¢tl ed t he psych

She pulled out a document of her

property of the Colburn Estate. | own that boy and you will give him to
me now. o0

The following weekMatthew sat in a hot crowded courtroom before
the judgés podiumHe hadnét kil l ed Mr. Gor sl
bad enough to force him to sign over the deed to Dreams pleasure house.
Matthew freed the womelong before his own release dafe elated
Isolde wentto collect her mother from the asylurdet another thing
Gorsky agreed to under threat of death. Matthew hoped the fight would
not affect his sentencing too badly since Gorsky left prison breathing,
albeit with great difficulty due to a brokens®and fractured ribs.

Deputy Murphy pulled some striagp make sure a fair and decent
judge presided ovéM a t t hcaseMagistrateBensorworked day and
night to improve a corrupt judicial systemeputy Murphy knew he
would be the only one to at ledstar Matthewis side of the storybut
evenBensorhad no choice but to convict Matthew. The evidence against
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him wasdamning Now Matthew awaited sentencing with sweaty palms
just hoping themagistrate would show leniency.

Matthew looked over to find litter and disgruntled Master Colburn
clutching athick folder. Matthewd s f ac e f e lkdowingthato hi s
evidencavould be the final nail in his coffin. His heart sank as he looked
at a father who wouldat look at him. Master Colbuéa total withdawal
of love devastated Matthew more than facing a decade of imprisonment.
Ités like 16Gm not even his sonth going awayor ten long years and he
still wond look at me.

fAll rise for the honorable Juddgensono a voice call from across
the courtroom.

Matthew stood up in his drab unifornits striped pattern was
interruptedoy large printINMATE 442

The Magistrate, an older man in stately black robes, addressed the
courtroom,fiYou may be seatedlEveryone setfdd onto their pews and
the judge began to speak once mofteig my understanding that the
plaintiff has asked that | review some new evidence before senteéncing.

Master Colburn cut Matthew a bouhilling look as he approached
the bench with the hefty lider. Matthew swallowed hard almost wishing
for Master Colburn to go back to not acknowledging him at all. The
Magistrate stroked his long white beard while thoughtfully collating the
documentsMatthew could feel his heart pounding against his ribcage
like a sledgehammetefought down the lump in his throat as he waited
for what seemed an eternity for the magistimtesponse.

JudgeBensorcleared his throat and a chill trickled down MattGgew
spine fiMatthew Colburn all 112 of the slaves herein appear tovba
been signed over to ydweforethe escape. | cannot lawfully prosecute
you for the taking of your own property and therefore drop all charges
against you and release you from the custody ofBiuter County
Penitentiay. Courts adjourned Bensonslammed the gavel down and
rose once more.

Matthew nearly leagd to the ceiling with joy and relief. He made
his way through the crowd with tears in his ey&sther & 0

Master Colburn put up a hand to silence him and spatkeanstern
expressioni Emanu e | i fosggingsthe esldve dopument$ie
pulled your ass out of the fire this tinbat if you ever cross me again
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you wort have to worry about prison because | will put you in the
ground. Do you understand psen?®

fiYes Sird Matthew nodded respectfully as Master Colburn led him
out of the courtroom.

As Matthew entered their waiting stagecoantmouthed the words
&hank yoéto Emanuel whdindly nodded back at him.

Master Colburn instructeMatthew fiYou are tobatre thoroughly
and shave the moment you are home. You shifdtthew and my
personal tailor is there to fit you with a new wardrobe. You look like
hell.0

Matthew smiledhoughtfully. This was the closest thing to dfove
and miss you sdrhe would ever receive from Master Colburihe
young Colburnwas willing to take what he could gét,love you tog
Fathero

Master Colburn didé say it back of course. He never did but he
could not stop the corners of his mouth fromliogrinto atiny smile as
he realized how much fid missed his son.

o0

Isabel had been the only witch to survive the explosion. Her entire
coven was deadnd she felt lost without thertsabeld i dgetévery far
with the injuries she had sustain@hewas appeherdedin less than a
day. She sat in a stinking cell awaiting execution fgpracticing
witchcraftand the kidnapping of a French noblewomiaabelscreamed
as she flung the cockroaches frower matted hair. She kicked the rats
away from her filthy bleeding feet. She pulled desperately at the silver
braceletghatbound her magic and preveather escapdsabelglanced
out of the barred window watching &eputy Murphyandthe others
piled bundles of sticks against a wooden post. She covered her mouth
with a trembling hand

Her tears streaed.fi Oh gheydesgoing to burn me 0

She jumped out of her skiwhena masked man appeared at the
window of her prison cell.

She coul dn 6but sheeeeogrizedshis Yore as he said,
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ifLet s have dinner. o

She burst with laughtemd shook her hea#le motioned for her to
plug her ears and back away from the wHtlere was a deafening blast,
flying bricks, and an enormous cloud of dust. The cdaat had
gathered to watch the burning was running and screarmirey.feared
Isabel was attacking them with her sorcefyysimple execution had
erupted in chaos. When the dust settled the witch and her rescuer were
gone.

Isabel held fast to his body as she rode on the back of his steed. They
galloped through the forest at the speed of light. Soon they reached the
deepest dkestpart. He came to a stop and climbed off the horse. Then
he reached up to help her down.

He smacked the horse on the backside. It whinnied loudly and sped
off through the woods. Emanuel removed his mask and took her hand.
They racedthrough theforestwith branches snagging at their clothes
until they reached a waiting stagecoach. He closed her inside. Then he
climbed up on the drivés benchcracked a whip in the air, and took off.

Theride was so longnd she was so worn dhiat she fell asleepn
the way. She woke up a few towns west of the Colburn Estate on a
breathtaking property. She yawnetretchedand climbed out of the
stagecoachThe horses were no longer attached to the carriage. They
were lapping water from the riveé8he spotted Eanuel next to thevater
preparing vittles over a campfiréle smiled over his shouldeand
beckoned her.

AWhere have yaskedbabedlught me?0

ifiTo a place that would have been
your ambitiong he replied as he passed her a steaming plate of fish and
vegetables.

His plate was vegetables only. He had never been much of a meat
eater.

She satnextto himattherider edge with a confus
dond6t understand. 0

Emanuel pouredtwoglase s of wine as he expl
not Master Colburndés heirs but we
an advance on a plot of land and offered the woman of our choosing. We
canot |l eave the plantation umt. |l
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inheritance until the girl has alr
| sabel nodded regretfully, AAIl
iYes, 0O he conf es s eddinkaefeshing wie. at e

(

She admitted, AThere are a | ot
witchcraft but | am not one of them. You only fancied me because you
were blind to my darkness. 0

Al was drawn to it, o0 Emanuel SwWOor

She leaned forward and met his lips in a tender Kiesn she walked
away to bathe in the cold river. Theater was uncomfortable this time
of year but so was the filth on her body and hair. He pulled off his tunic
and offered it t o clkadressEmangetlooketi e di
exquisite shirtless. A view she never took time to appreciatenawil

Isabel touched his chest with her moist fingertips as she whispered,
AnMay | have a tour of what could h

He extended arlbowto her Shehooked helarmaround his firm
bicep as they took a leisurely stroll.

Emanuel pointed wietrlvaatsmi lgauarifi @
been over there. The main house, a lovelg-story villa would have
been justover theree We woul ddve entertained
gatherings at a gazebo to the wast.

She closed her eyes to envision this fairytale lifed Wh at of t h
we make | ove on? |Is it soft?o

AiNot hing but the finest | inens ol
He raised their joined hand®urto hi
children would have played in the treehouse | built in the branmhes
that oak. 0

That last sentence halted her stridghe crossed her arms and

guestioned with a stern expressioch i | dr en ? 0
AOnly fourimgsifhe grinned
AThree, 0 | sabel snapped and put I
Emanuel felt triumphant that she agreed aa | | . AThree it

She snickerednd pulled hinback tothe fire. He laid down his coat
to keep her f the moist grass.

He ¢ o ul dubn@entionithe elgphabt in the room A $laée
a marriage gquestion for you. o

AAnd whatoés that?0
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i dudlhave had to convert to what e\
She laughed at hizaivetyii | t 6s not | i ke Cat hol |
can join. Either you have the soul
faith where you dondét choose it. I

He braided fingers with Isabel and gazed upon her before drawing
her into a sensual kisk.was tender and unhurried only broken by her
pulling the shirt over her head to bare her luscious body before him.

He | ooked away and detclared, i We ¢
AWhy?0
fiBecause | dondt want you Noto t hi

everything is a transaction for me.

AThen why did you save me?0

fiBecause i f | dawmageth 6It doauled alravbd yy

She pulled hin down to lay on her soft breasts hsyt engaged in
another kissEmanuelcould feel her unfastening his pants and he froze.

iNobudgment , 6 she whispered in a s
you. My whole coven is gone. You are the only companion | lkave.

Emanuelfreed himself and glided ia Isabel. Hanade love to her
with long deep strokess she clawed at his back and sank her teeth in his
neck. He loved pain and adored a woman who was capable of delivering
it. Pain was a delightfumprovemenfrom the numbness helfevery
day. It wasthe numbness that made him take a razor to his arm just to
feel anything at all.

She knew he was dangerotter powerswverebound by the silver
braceletsmaking herdefenseless against hirtill, she needed him
touching, kissing, anthrusting inside of heHe remindedsabelof what
it was like to feel. That was worth everything, even death.

As their nude bodies intertwindwy firelight he gazed down at her
andwhi sper ed, fimB anye ,t heavtenydauobrig 6 s a

Al &dm yours, 0. she obliged him

Emanuel smiled and placed tender kisses on her eyelids, her nose,
and finally her lips. His tongue slipped into her yearning mouth and he
returnedto strokng between her thighgriving her crazy wh every
movementHe found the sacred spot and drummed at it until she writhed
with satisfactiongasping from his kiss with a cry of his name.

When her wits returnedhe bit his ear hard enough for it to hurt and
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whi spered, AfCome with me. 0
He was so abse to an eruption but meluctantly disconnecteand
followed her to the stagecoach, kissing and fondling along the journey.
She grinned angtanked him in They steamed the windows with their
lovemakingandthen cuddledon the bench of the carriagéhe witch
had covered him in bite marks arctaches She even drank his blood
at one point and he enjoyed every minute of it.
Al f | could feel | o visabdlatmiteeco ul d h
Emanuelkissed the side of her face adicewa heart inle steamy
window. She leaned forward and added their initials to the heart.
Emanuel whi spered regretfully, fi
wanted fugitive. o
She sighed as they began to stir. He cut off her hair with a knife and
dr essed heringthathersteldr © 8 mc & o iclathegliheb or 6 s
Then he put her in a boat with a sack of supplies.
fiHead south, 0 he i nst coloredivamen Ev el
headed north. No one is searching
A tear trickled down her cheeds she was forced to abandon him
and the beautiful life they could have h&ds a b e | coul dnot
was crying over a man. What was it about him that made her vulnerable?
Emanuektole one last kiss from her lips befeedting her boat adrift
AThamk for di nner ,vésselvith acharthinge d af
smile
Isabel laughed and watched hafrinkinto the distance.

o0

The sunset made the hills Gblburn Plantation sing with purple
pink, and orange rays. It was officially Saturday night and Matthew
could already hear the strumming of banjos, rhythmic drumming, and
the sweet sound of piccolos in the distance. The slavesevhained
were having their Saturday night fish fiihough they wald welcome
their friend Matthew with open arms he didnd@ feel much like
celebrating. Every song reminded him of Sarah. Even the smell of the
food made him think of her. He envision8drahin the tale of every

fal)
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storytellerandthe angelic laughter of ewy child I let her go because |
love her and now | dahknow whatdl do without her. | feel like a piece
of my soul has been torn out andill never get it back.

He laid down on the cool moist grass. The flamboyant sunset soon
darkened into mavy sky. A million beautiful starstretchedabove him
and he coulda@ help but wonder if Sarah was watching those very.stars
If she ever thought of him since her escape, and what vsbeldame
their child?

He received his answer as she sauntered up thechiiktily clad in
her tribal skirt and tie on tofghe still showed no signs of her pregnancy
except the beautiful glow of her skifiYou missing the fish fry

fiSarahd He sprung to his feet. The two of them falhspeed ahead
until they collided in ammbrace. He covered her face in kis§¥suére
so stupid Sarahd

fil know,0 she exclaimed with happy tears.

He held her so tight she could barely breathe as he scolded her,
fiThatescape plan was to pull you out of the fire! And then you run back
into the flamesd

filtés my choice if | wanaget burnetl 8he placed her arms around
his neck and kissed his lipelighing in thesensation.

He matched her kiss eagednd hungrily. Their minds whirgédin
the ecstasy of such a tender embrace, wishing for more but grateful if
only for this kiss, this embrace, thmsoment As they came up for air
Matthew slowly moved his hands up and down her naked back. They
swayed to the exotic musitaying in the distanceavistfully gazing into
each othds eyes.

il me t Harriet Tubman, Nboased.s her
Matthew was astounded, il bet S h e
fiShe was, 0 Sarah admitted. Al t wa

first trip was to liberate Sally, Clyde, and Katherine but | guess they
found another way to Canada. 0
Al guess so0,0 Matthew grinned hi;
powerful arms. Héeased her as their bodies moved as one beneath the
stars,fiPeople will starto whispero

fiThey already d@,Sarah mused.

fAnd what do you tell thend?
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She grinned devilishy fiNot a damn thing. 0

Matthew smiled and dropped a sweet kiss into her braglsure as
| live and breathe | will find a way to be with this woman.

He loweredis lips to caresserbareshoulder, giving a little nip that
made her breathe in sharply with desire. His simple kiss set her body on
fire as they allowdthe enchanting tribal music to carry their bodies like
a dream. She shut her eyes melting against his hard form as their souls
reconnected in apellbindingdance
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Chapter 1 5:

Bullets and Bloodshed

wife was replaced with @oarsewool blanket. Her wonderful
scent was chased away by tdors of decayand sewagas he
opened his eyes in Andersonville.

He had playedlontresob s g a me . Jimseuntiltheright ng hi
moment. Matthew hadalways had an affinity for engineering and
structural design. He looked at buildings, machines, and gadgets with a
sort of xray vision. When everyone else saw a structure, Matthew saw
its individual components, itseaknessesnd strengths.

He had beetthis waysince birth. As an infaphe broke out of his
crib multiple times The slavesebuilt a more fortified cribwith alower
mattressand higher barsMatthew reached between the bhaslled
clothes from the hamper, stacked them in the corner of the new crib, and
climbed that mountain to freedom. The mammy walkezhitnimgoing
over the railand sliding down the bars. He could accomplish this after
only a year on earth so if the Cod&acy thought they had built any
prison capable of holding Matthew Colburn they were dead wrong.

He could have escaped alone at any point but he endured
excruciating torture for the sake of his meie.delayed freedorfor the
moment he could save the mpasoners. This paid off because he might
have never knowirthe location of his wie He woul dnoét h

known she6d been captured i f he fI
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Matthew made a ruckus until Captain i ordered his goons to
silence him. Four gray coats came rgag up the tower steps. They
barged into the chamber. The first one made the mistake of running up
too close. Matthew headbutted hiwrapped the chain around his throat
and used him as a shield. Tbeamber filled with smoke and muzzle
flair as thecorfederatesiddled their comrade with bullets. Matthew
drew his hostageds sidearm and fir ¢

He snatched the keys off a wounded guard and unchained his wrist.
Champ Ferguson rose awttargedhim. Matthew struck him in the
throat, flippedChamp over his shouldeand plunged a bayonet into him.

As Champ screamed in agony Matthew gathered the aifldpistolof
the fallen confederase

Another reasoMatthewwaited was for the swelling ofidieyes to
go down. These next vital shots would reqaineexpert marksman with
precisevision. Hehurried to the towes window, got down on one knee,
aimed ata pigeon roostand pulled the trigger. He popped one guard
after anothemwnhile adjusting forthe angle and wind resistance in his
headThe rifles required a reload af't
the time so he rotated the firearms until all four were spémn he
rainedthe confiscated weapons out the window, hoping that the fall
would rot break themHis men dove for the weapons

With athunderousvar cry Union forces collided with confederates
erupting in a fulon melee A cloud of bulletsrained on confederate
soldiers, puncturing hearts, facasdlimbs. The enemy troops hurdled
over their dead and dying, charging forward with gleaming bayonets
jutting off long rifles.Andersonvillewas in revolt befordlatthewever
escapedhe tower This violent collision of north and south caused men
todrop like flies

Matthew could hear heavy boots running up the stairs to execute
him. His only way oubf the towe was througltawindow with a deadly
drop. Matthew barricaded the dooHe yanked a greade and
matchsticks from a corpséif the fuse and planted it & the barred
window. He took cover and blocked his ears as the bars were blown
away. The explosion rumbled the tower

Before the ground settled, Matthdaied the wool blanket around
Champ 6 s antiadtiet Ithe clothing alead merfor length His
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enemies barged through the dobtatthew jumped from the tower
window clutching one end of thmakeshiftrope while the other end
remained fastened tscent dadsednap injurddat t h
Champ to slide across the floor unti$ bbody plugged the windovand
Matthew was on the grounde landedat the center of bullets and
bloodshedshooting, slicingand brawling for freedom.

Union soldiersran into battle readily firing at the enemy. Men fell
like rain on both sides as the atmosphere clouded with heavy smoke and
falling debris.Matthew punched out, shot down, and subdued all he
confronted on his wato rescue Sarah. He ledtbloodytrail of injured
and dead as he pushed forwavthtthew lit the fuse of @othergrenade
and took cover. The explosion blew a hole in the wall of the stockade.
The flaming opening was just big enoughddiewmen at atime to slip
through. He ushered his soldiers to freedom.

ACome Captain!o screamed a young

iThe captain is al waghip 0l aMat tthoe w
dutifullyi nf or med the young man. nMake 1
to safetyd

The boy noddedaccepting therders.Matthew waded through the
battle in search of the woman he loypdaying that he would reach her

i n ti meé

All hell was breaking looseutside ofthe large tent Sarah was
hidden inBullets wereshreddinghe cloth walls.She hado choice but
to use this diversion tescapeShe was bound to a chair with a bag over
herhead She flailed he neck around untihe bagcame off.
Sarahboun@dover the frozen ground until she reaciMahtresod s
desk. Her abductor had rushed out so quickly that he left the letter
opener. Sarah leaned forward onto her feet, lifting the chair with her as
she cl awed for the |l etter opener.
forward and clutchett with her tedt. Then dropped it into her hand.
AMatt hew, t hank heavens! 0 she exc
He grabbed the letter opener and sawed off her restraints.
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fidve cl ear ed.Yaumustakein @ erdeeed ut e
What about you?o
| 61l lag emamuy prisoners as | <can a
She shook her head no with tears in her eyes, fearing that it would
be the last time she ever saw hithey ducked low and he traced a map
in the dirt.Sarah had never been good with directions. She needkd all
help he could offer.
Matthew insistedfi T h énberiles d i d n lGntendkedo gavo
the tower. It was the only vantage point to shoot the sentries in the pigeon
roosts. It also provided the only view of the landscape surrounding
Andersonville. Fdbw this trail east. There imaabandonedhurch not
far fr om h e rHearméddér With ettenogengragisto| 6

i
n

andMontresob s c ompiaysosu have six ©hot s. \Y
She nodded and wiped her tears, i
Al Yyouetoo, 0 he vowed with a ki ss

behind you. o

They rushedout into the mayhemSarahput shotone into the
confederate flag beareshebroke off the wooden pole antrew the
large red flag bearing ax of stars into the fimes. The Confederacy
writhed at the site of their symbol burning, while Union forces reveled
and triumphed in its destructioBarah fashioned a spear from the flag
she destroyed and struck down all wbhpposedher. She battled
alongsideher husband and sitroopswith the strength, courage, and
honor of anysoldier.

Matthewswept througtenemytroopslike avicioustornadq leaving
destruction in his wakeA bullet whizzed past his face. Before he could
turn to seewho fired it the shooter fell dead from his horge letter
openerprotruced from his eye.Matthew gasped at the vision of his
savior.

i S ar hehctiedl out as heplunged his bayonetinto another
confederatefiEscape through that hole @ek shelted

Sarahwas on the battlefield dropping the enemy one by lkeea
seasoned warrioSheslit the throat of aebel stabbed another in the
stomach. She yelled amidst the mefeé, f vy & lisengremembed

Matthewwhipped around with hipistol andblew a hole in aebel
who was charging hefiwatch your backwoman! | ca live without
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my heart eithérThats an orderNurseColburri o
fivesSirCapt ai n C o IsHouted amongshs ehaos, Heep

in the belly of the fight

LieutenantDe la Vega rolled from his cot and hit the ground with a
sqgueal of pain. He was in no condi
soon if he stayed. The medical tent had been shredded by bidletas
determined not to die in this awful place. He would reosprinkled with
lime andkicked down a hilinto a mass gravéuriedwithout the basic
human curtesy od casketprayer or name

He hobbled out and nearly tripped over a dyionfederate. De la
Vega planted a firm boot on his face and drowned hinménntud. He
felt no sympathy for monsters who would keep men in such deplorable
conditions. When theoldierceased squirming, De la Vega stole his gun,
knife, and grenade.

A womands screams alerted him. Hi
Sarah dressed ia military uniform. An enormous rebel with piercing
green eyes was trying to escape with e had fought for as long as
she could and tried to escape as Matthew ordered but there were just too
many prisoners in the way. She sought shelter and waitedrfo
opportunity to escape. Sarah hadnboé
hiding in that crevice with hem.his monster saw dollar signs the instant
his green gaze fell on her.

De la Vegarushed tcS a r aaid.dHefired onthe assailanbut the
revolverjammed The steadfaslieutenantrew his blade.

NnSde a fine sgiercd tmewo rbtuttarneshytneen g o v
goon.

iThen | et her go or threakenedvthaur en
furious glare.

The Rebel laughed at the idea of bethgllenged by a man half his
size. AYou must have a death wish.

De la Vega bravely took a swie the large marA slice appeared
in his mighty armas he blockethe attackSarah beat the kidnapper with
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her fistswhile her intrepid rescudrattled at hesidebut nothing stopped
this behemothhe was as fast as he was enormous.

De la Vega struggled to thwart the abduction but his injuries had
robbed him of much of his strength. He was soon overpowered. The
enemy soldier struck De la Vega the gut withhis rifle sending a
shockwaveof pain throughout his torséle fell on his knees clutching
the place where the arrow struck weeks eaiefore De la Vega could
regain his stance, the brute hmadscled his way through the escape route
with Sarah

The foul-smelling giant forced Sarah to walk with a gun aimed at her
back. Blood ran down his arm but he seemed unaffected by the cut like
he was part machine. She had never faced off with a man as strong and
solid as a locomotive.

AYoubr e a c o ppedadthay an$edtiadnhurchthaa
was supposed to be her refuge

The confederatsoldierchuckled, amused by the spirit of this uppity
black wenchii | b | a me Lincdinadr putirey slemgerous ideas in

your head. He 6 sornoh & rwaewldd nnd&t yhoeurcs
animals that youor e tsirteof heggastawill of w
get you killed. o

He was missing the pinky of his left hand but even tldsdi soften
his grip on her. He hurled Sarah through the doors of the empty church.
She flew like a ragdoll and rolled across the floor. Sarah climbed to her
feet gasping for air as her condition got the better of her.

Al 6l | return ytéov emys gpuoassth eadf ttehre tuh
are going to the auction block, 0 h
exquisite as you get killed. That would be like burning five hundred
dol Il ars. o

Sarah vehemently warned, fiThe Col
for being a deserter. Thatoés i f th
only option is to run north and jo

The disheveled soldier paid little attention to her threat. Her fancy
manner of speech intrigued him more. Slaves usually spoke barely
discernable gibberish. She was no slave.

fiCanadi an?0 he questioned.

A

BN

French, o she corrected him.
154



AAnd you risked your | ife and fr e

fi d rather die for something than lif@ nothing 6 Sar ah dec|l
bet ween wheezes. AYou will never u
honor. None of you do. o

ildve had my share of Nigger gir
as | ovely and ar t-$tacvadrabel lead zesn apund . 0
burly blokes for so long that he was practically salivating in the presence
of a woman. Even her insolence did not deter him.

Sarah shook off a cold shiver as she recognized the look in his eyes,
that deadly mixture of lust and determination. It had beany years
since she was in the presence of animals who felt they had torifgite
their lust with any colored woman they choSte cringed and took
careful steps away from him.

Her captoroffered, filf you go easy nowdl bring youback to my
plant@tion insteadof the auction blockA beautiful girl like youwill
neve besern to the fieldsAll you have to do is make yourself available
to me.Howds that sound?

He stepped uncomfortably close to her and strokeattneekwith
his fourfingered handHer skin was supple and undamaged by outdoor
labor. Sarah turned her face from his stinking breath.

He whi spered, nCal | me master . N ¢

Shebacked away searching the church for anything she could use as
a weapon. Soon there was nowhere left to run. She was suffocating in
his manly stnch.She defiantly shoved his hands away from places they
di dndét bel ong.

Sar ah hi ssed, i Whus heathlenn woudld harin a b | a s
woman in a house of God?0o

i What kind of pretentious, i nsub
white mands wishes? The bible says
reminded her with raging green eyes.

Al 6dm not youiSa dsbidoddaledd Mpa vied dy i s
your vessel to soil and violate as you seel fitlould rather die than be
yours! Do you think you are the first to make such vulgar demands of
me? |t didndt e hwlllnseverliendewnlifor afccaven t h e
husk like youo

He grabbed her by the shoulders and slammed her against the wall,
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il dm done being a gentl eman to a Ni
Sarahbit theg i & handand stomped his foot. meocked over a

pew escaping higrasp The mountairof a man stalked her through the

church. Her defiance amused and beguiled him. She was like a wild

mustang, beautiful but needed to be broken. He would not be denied the

pl easure of a rideé
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Chapter 16

The Heat of the Battle

have to hurtJust relax and give yourself to mél make you
my mistress after the war. Y@ube the highestanking slave in
my householad

Tears poured oveb a r sache@&ks ashe put her hands down his
pantsWhat other choice do | have? #«ill me if | dond.

He closed his eyesHis thin chapped lips cued up in a smile
fiThats it. Good girlo

His eyes grew large at the blast of gunfire ardringpain. Sarah
had pulled the trigger of his gun while it was still in the holster, shooting
him in the foot.He screamed in agonyhreats and profanity flooded
from his mouth.

Saraltran over to thetained glassvindow. The pane shattereuth
the force of her punch. She gathered therds$with a bleeding hand as
the scoundrel limped forward to kill her. She sgfassflying like
daggerspiercinghis body untilGoliath felldead at her feet.

o0

As the fight raged on at AndersonvilldontresortackledMatthew
to the ground. They tumbled about the battlefieldhghingone another
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