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Dedication
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In each of our lives we are graced with people who touch our lives, good, or indifferent. Each one has been placed there for a reason and the good Lord knows why. They are there and then, in the blink of an eye, they are gone. And so, I dedicate this book to some of those dear souls who shared a walk with me on my path on this earth.

Kathie, we shared a lifetime of growing and sharing what life had in store for us, though I thought we'd have more time; it just wasn't to be so. 

Scott, that smile that could light up a room and the personality that could put anyone at ease. That familiar greeting “Hello, Ladies” will be missed, indeed.

Bobby, what more can I say that it's just not fair? Here was a gentle and loving soul who had so much to offer, but no one cared. You were always special to me and it’s because of you I became fond of the Navy. You had a gift that only few have, yet very few were lucky to see it. I hope you found peace and the answers you searched for all those years. Just keep smiling and heading down that highway. I'll catch up to you one day.
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Chapter One
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Liam Cooper was an average man who worked on a farm in Bristol, England. He was happy there and hoped one day to save enough to have a little farm on his own. A small farm with his young wife Anna and their infant son, Timothy, almost two years old. It was only after the Earl had passed and his son took over the farm that he decided to sell the land. He was not a farmer; he had a place in London and his life was there. Though Liam would have loved to have the farm, it was for sale, but at a price he could not afford. He had heard that in America a man could, with hard work, be able to have a farm of his own. He talked it over with Anna, and though it took another year, they were able to get passage money on the Bristol Queen that was leaving for America that June. 

On that bright summer morning, Liam, Anna and baby Timothy made their way up the plank to the ship. They smiled and waved to those on the dock as the ship slowly made its way from the mooring. Liam looked at his wife standing beside him with their son in her arms. 

“Well, Annie, we’re on our way to a new world and new life.” 

She smiled up at him. “Liam, we’re together. That’s all that matters.” 

He held her close, remembering the time when they moved in with Anna’s sister until they had the money for the trip. Liam had asked her if would she be willing to stay with her sister while he went on ahead. It was Anna who said they would go together or not at all. He was glad she had insisted. He would never be able to leave them behind.

It took ten weeks before they were able to see the horizon of what would be their new country. In that time, Anna had found out she was once again pregnant, so this day was a special celebration for them. As the others came up on deck to see their new country, there was a loud cheer from all. 

Liam looked at his wife. “Annie, there before you is our new home. Everything I promised you will come true. For you, for little Timmy and for the new little one.” 

“I know, Liam. We have only good things ahead for us and our children.” 

When they finally arrived on dry land, they made their way down the plank, gathered their belongings and searched for shelter for the night. In the morning, Liam would look for work. 

The next morning, he was lucky to find a job on the docks loading and unloading the cargo of the ships. He also was able to find a small, two room apartment above the inn. It was tiny, but the inn keeper was willing to let them stay there if Anna would help with the cooking. It wasn’t long before the inn was busy with people coming in to have supper. Though life was getting better, Liam still had the dream of owning his own farm. He began saving each payday for his dream farm. Anna, too, would save money she would get for taking in washing. 

Each month, the money grew and so did Anna. It soon was evident she would have to stop at least one of the jobs until after the baby was born. Matthew Cooper came into this world on a warm autumn morning. With the help of Mrs. Whitcombe the town’s mid wife, little Matthew proclaimed his arrival with a loud wail followed by more crying. There was no doubt about it, he was as handsome as his older brother. 

With the family growing, Liam’s thoughts once again wondered to the farm he wanted have in this new country. The thirst for his own land was still there, yet the one problem also remained, lack of funds. As he stopped off at the pub that Friday night just to have a few hours with the boys, he turned from the bar and listened to a gentleman named Meehan. 

Christopher Meehan was a wagon master who took settlers from New York cross the country and helped them reach the western part. As he spoke, he captured Liam’s interest. He spoke of a territory called Wyoming. It was a vast land with many possibilities. Liam began to move closer to his table as many others had gathered around. As Meehan saw the crowd had grown, he began to raise his voice louder. 

“Yes, I tell you folks, this land is so rich you can grow just about anything on it.”  

A voice from behind Liam asked, ”Tell us, what is it like in the winter. Just how cold does it get?” 

Meehan looked at the stranger. “Well, if you’re asking if there is snow, yes. Let’s not forget is in the north west. Yes it gets cold, but it gets cold here also. But let’s remember, you have the four seasons just like here.” 

Another voice spoke up. “How long will it take to get there?” 

Again Meehan answered. “We hope to reach Wyoming before the end of November. That means, with a little luck, you’ll all be in your new homes for Christmas.” He saw smiles come to many of the faces as he continued. “So, do I have any takers on the trip that will change your lives for the better?” He looked around and slowly a few make their way toward the table to sign up.

Liam watched as many of those who worked with him were signing up and moving toward the other table to receive instructions on what they would need for the trip. Slowly, he made his way to the table where Meehan was sitting. 

Christopher looked up and smiled at him. “Have you decided to join us? We’d love to have you.” 

Liam smiled at the wagon master. “I’d be taken me wife Annie and our two young boys.” 

”That’s fine,” said Meehan. “We encourage families to come to Wyoming. We plan on it becoming a state one day.” 

A smile came to Liam’s face as he took the pencil and signed the document. He shook Meehan’s hand. 

“Welcome to our train, Mr. Cooper.” 

“Thank you .” 

“Now,” said Meehan, “if you’ll just step over to the next table Charlie will tell you what you need to get to prepare you for the trip.” 

Liam headed over to the next table to be greeted by Charlie Bacon, Chris’ right hand man. An hour later, he walked into the house just as Annie was placing the dishes on the table for supper. Timothy and Matthew were already in bed, so he had time to sit down and talk to her. She smiled at him as he took off his jacket and made his way toward her. 

“Was it busy at the dock today, Liam?” 

As she turned to look at him, he took her in his arms and twirled her around. 

“Liam Cooper, have you lost your mind? Put me down this very minute.” 

“Annie, me darling, I have not only a half hour ago done what was considered to be the first step in securing our future.” “

What are you talking about?” 

“Were moving to west to the Wyoming territory.” 

“And why would be moving to this Wyoming whatever?” 

He sat her down on the nearby chair. “Because, my dear, we are going to have our own farm.” 

“Our own farm? Liam, we settled on getting a farm upstate,” she reminded him. “It’s what we’ve been saving for all this time. Why on earth would we be moving to this Wyoming?” 

He looked at her. “Oh, how can I make you understand, Annie? It’s a new start for all of us. Think of it. Our own farm.” 

The look on his face told her he had already made up his mind. “So, how are we to reach this wonderful place?” 

A smile came to his face. “We are joining a wagon train. It leaves here in three weeks and we will be in Wyoming before Christmas.” 

“We’ll be there before Christmas?’ she asked. “And how do you purpose we have the money to get there?” 

“Why, we will use our savings, of course. You see, here’s all the things we will need.” He took the paper out of his pocket and handed it to her. 

Anna looked at it and shook her head. “And where do we put all this that we can’t afford?” 

“That’s the beauty of it, Annie,” he told her excitedly. “We are traveling in a wagon. Everything will be in the wagon until we get there.” 

She folded the paper and placed it on the table. “On the wagon. of course, and they give away these wagons?” 

“Of course not. I have to purchase the wagon and the oxen to pull it.” 

“And we are to do this how?” 

“With our savings.” 

The smile on Liam’s face changed when he saw the look on Anna’s. He could tell she was not pleased. 

“Now, Annie, I know what you be thinking, but it will not be so bad. Why, the wagon will be our home until we reach Wyoming and think of what great experience it will be for the boys. It’s the chance of a lifetime. The dream we can pass on to the boys. It’s what we’ve always wanted.” 

“It’s what you have always wanted, Liam. I agreed to come to America because I knew there was nothing for us back home. I, too, wanted a better life, not just for ourselves but for the boys also. I thought you were happy here, but now it seems you are off on another dream.” 

“Annie, I promise this is the last time. We leave here and make our lives good or bad out in Wyoming and never to leave again.” 

She patted his arm and smiled. “Tomorrow we go and see about the wagon and team and then I would like to meet this Mr. Meehan.” 

Liam leaned across and kissed her cheek. “I married an angel and dare anyone to say different.”
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Chapter Two
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True to his word, Liam took Anna to meet Chris Meehan the next day. With Matthew in his arms and Timothy holding Anna’s hand, they made their way to the far end of town where the Meehan wagon train was. There were only three wagons there and it didn’t look much like a wagon train it was a start. It was Charlie who noticed the Cooper’s heading their way and called out to Chris, who was in one of the wagons. 

“We got visitors.” 

Chris pokes his head out of the wagon and saw Liam. He stepped down and greeted the Coopers. 

“Liam, good to see you again. This must be your lovely family.” He extended his hand to Anna. “A pleasure to meet you, ma’am. Do come and sit down here. Can I offer you anything?” 

“No thank you,” she replied politely. “I came to ask a few questions about this trip.” 

“Of course,” said Meehan. “I understand your concern. Do come and sit down. I will be happy to answer all your concerns.”

They followed him back to the campsite and time Anna accepted his offer of a seat. Chris introduced Charlie, then proceeded to sit down across from her. 

“Now, what can I do for you?” 

“Well, Mr. Meehan,” Anna began. 

“Please, call me Chris. We don’t stand on formalities here.” 

She looked and him and started over again. “Well, Mr. Meehan, I know you’ve told my husband about this trip, but if you’ll excuse me, I have a few questions I’d like to ask.” 

Chris began to chuckle, then looked back at Liam, then Anna. “I’ll be happy to answer them if I can.” 

Anna looked at Liam then back to Chris. “Well, Mr. Meehan, I would like to know if we put all our savings into the supplies for this trip, what will we have to fall back on once we get there.?” 

Chris looked at her. “That’s a very good question, Mrs. Cooper and I can tell you, I have been taking folks like you and your husband cross country for the past four years and have had no problem. We carry in our second wagon an ample supply of goods for a train of two hundred wagons. We do stress to load your own wagons, but we do stop at a few towns along the way and we allot money to each wagon for certain necessities.” He smiled at Timothy. “We even have an allowance for some candy for our young folks.” 

He looks back at Anna. “I assure you, there are plenty of trees and you can start building your cabin the day after you get there. There are plenty of neighbors who are willing to help newcomers. Traders come by four times a year, weather permitting, and stock the two local stores there. So, you see, Mrs. Cooper, you will always have supplies available. Many of the settlers do barter with the store owners for items. I do encourage you folks to can most of your vegetables and fruits, and by all means, bring seeds with you to plant as soon as the ground is soft enough to put them in.” 

Anna looked at her husband then back to Chris. “Well, it seems you’ve answered my questions, Mr. Meehan. We will meet you here in three weeks to begin our journey.” She got up and took Timothy’s hand. 

“I’m glad I’ve satisfied your questions, Mrs. Cooper. I’ll see you here in three weeks. If you have any further questions, don’t hesitate to contact me.” 

“Thank you Mr. Meehan.” With that, she headed back to their apartment. 

The following day, Liam purchased the wagon and two oxen. He was told oxen were better for the trip they would be embarking on and they were cheaper than horses. The stable owner also mentioned that the trip would be very hard on a horse. Each night Anna began to pack a few things in the cedar chest they brought with them from England. Her wedding dress, photographs of her family and the family bible were all neatly packed for the journey. She looked down at the picture of her and Liam. They were so happy on their wedding day. They had come to America to follow Liam’s dream and here again they are following that dream. This thirst for that dream of his own farm was why he is willing to take his family again on another trip, this time across country to yet another place. She wondered would this be the end, or would they be forever moving? Would Liam ever find that dream he was searching for? 

The day had finally come. Liam placed Timothy in the cradle just behind the seat in the wagon, then secured Matthew beside him and gently helped Anna on the wagon before he rushed to the other side and boarded it himself. With everyone on board, the Copper’s were on their way to joining the Meehan wagon train at the far end if town. 

When they got there, they noticed a number of wagons had already take their places on the train. Anna saw the Johansson’s, the Richardson’s, and the Foley’s had already gotten there. Liam slowly made his way behind them as they greeted him. He looked at Anna, 

“See, Annie, we are not the only ones picking up stakes for a new life.” 

“I can see that,” she replied. “I agreed with you on this trip, but I would have liked to have discussed it with you first.” 

“Well, we did discuss it. Why, you even talked with Chris. You’ll not be thinking if changing your mind now, would ye?” 

“No, I’ll not be changing my mind, Liam.” She turned and looked straight ahead to where the future lay. 

By mid-morning, the train was on its way to Wyoming. The townspeople smiled and cheered them on. It was late afternoon when the train stopped and made camp for the night. As Liam was starting the fire, Chris walked over. He had been making his way down the row of wagons, checking in on his people. 
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