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​

To my parents, for always loving and supporting me. There wasn’t a parenting book in the whole wide world that could have prepared you for my eccentricity. I apologize for setting your bedroom curtain on fire when I was six. Yes, it was me.

*waves*
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Introduction

Love Triangles
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In the following story, the expanded definition of a love triangle will be explored. In romantic relationships, there have many times been situations and problems that have been relevant. Nevertheless, everybody who discovers themselves in the middle of a love triangle feels as though they are the first to ever get into that situation.

But what happens when there are four “love triangles” happening at the same time? Then, what happens when murder enters the equation?
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Chapter ONE

Forgotten Like the Sun That Sets
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Darkened gray smudges of wool gloomily surrounded the sky like a predator would encircle its prey. A startling low rumble ran loudly in the crisp fall air, the sky roaring with satisfaction. Trickles of rain hit the ground outside. There was a sense of cleanliness caressing the atmosphere, washing away all impurities... all but one that is.

The skies suddenly settled, as if they were comforted, coaxed even. The fluffy splotches don’t part entirely... although the sun peeked out bashfully and appeared as though another vicious round of storms were just around the corner... or, to be more specific, inside!

“I am not nor ever have been anywhere close to being in love with Marco Ross. I could never be the betrothed to such a man... therefore, there can be no marriage ceremony, now or ever in the future, between that sorry excuse of a man standing there and myself!” She pointed directly at Ross.

Her words fell with an astonishing effect on the ears of the small group of men and women standing in the parlor at Riley Esser’s estate.

No one said anything, but they were all thinking the same thing, ‘Did I hear, right?’

“She has gone completely mad!” exclaimed Marco, recovering his words, of which the shock of her speaking such nonsense had momentarily deprived him. “Everyone knows her grandfather agreed to our marriage!”

“My dear,” said Spencer Harris in a low and gentle tone. Everyone looked on in amazement at what they heard... everyone except for Kenna Wynn looked on in total wonder and asked herself what was to be expected next.

Marco Ross, his lips tightly shut, his face pale, and his eyes ablaze stared into the face of Julia Esser as if his angry looks would frighten her into her senses.

Julia looked right passed Marco at Kenna standing nearby while resuming her words, “You are all surprised and incredulous, I will explain and convince you as to why what I say is true. At the time Marco here asked for my hand from my grandfather, he was not free to marry. Neither I or my grandfather knew anything of this at that moment. My grandfather died, never knowing the truth. I just found out about it two days ago.”

“You liar! You liar! She is not telling the truth.” Marco burst forth in fury as he took his fist and slammed it down on a nearby tabletop in the room.

“Hold everything,” Spencer said. “This is a serious charge you bring against your betrothed, my dear. He was accepted by yourself, approved by your grandfather and—.” His words were cut short by Ross.

“I don’t understand what she means by all of this!” He exclaimed in a voice run over by sorrow.

“What are the reasons for your words, my daughter?” asked Father Murphy.

“If there are any grounds for this charge, Julia,” said the lawyer, “please let all of your friends hear them.”

Julia was quick to respond, “Because he was married on the ninth day of October to a woman named Jennifer Lynch from a small village outside of Portland.”

“That’s a damn lie! You,” he paused as his anger was taking over his entire demeanor. He lost all self-control.

“Come now, Marco... get hold of yourself!” Spencer said while turning his attention toward Julia. “My child, again, this is a very serious charge you bring to the table during these proceedings.” He finished, very much distressed and perplexed.

“I can prove my charge, Mister Harris.” She held up a letter she pulled from her pocket. “This letter was written to me by his wife. I received it on the very day my grandfather died. Inside is the marriage license between Marco and this woman.”

“Here, child,” Harris said, “let me have the letter and see if Marco has anything to say about it.”

“Yes, of course, let him look at it and decide whether he will compel me to further exposure of his evil deeds!”

Spencer Harris took the letter and handed it to Marco, who took it from him with a scowl upon his face.

“This letter is a bunch of bullshit! It’s bullshit I tell you!” he exclaimed and began tearing the letter furiously into many pieces and threw them on the floor. Thank goodness Spencer was still holding the marriage certificate.

Marco jerked the certificate out of Spencer’s hands, “This is a complete forgery! It’s a brazen annoyance!” he exclaimed while again tearing up the marriage certificate into a hundred pieces and scattering them upon the floor, as well.

He continued more calmly, “These are someone’s tricks bent on hurting me and annoying my promised bride. Surely, no one needs to regard such trivialities.”

Spencer continued in a gentler tone when talking to Julia, “Where did you get the papers, my dear?”

“One second, Mister Harris,” she turned and faced Marco, “I wish to ask if you really pretend to hold me to our engagement.”

“Most certainly, I do,” Marco answered distinctly.

“And do you deny that the letter and the marriage certificate are true documents.”

“Yes, I certainly do!”

“Mrs. Watson, will you come here and give me some support?”

Kenna left her chair and walked around and stood behind Julia’s chair. She gently placed a hand on her shoulder.

“Very well, now, Mister Harris, go ahead and question Mrs. Watson. I don’t think she will tell the entire story, so ask her questions. She will be truthful,” said Julia.

At the sight of Kenna raising her veil that at the beginning of the assembly was lowered, staggered back and dropped down into a chair. Every bit of color drained from his face.

“My dear, Miss Kenna, do you know anything about what Julia has said to be true or not? Please, we all wish to know if there is a shadow of truth in what Julia has said?” asked Spence Harris, still incredulous and bewildered.

While sitting in the chair, Marco interrupted the questioning by Spencer, “Kenna is my bitter enemy. Nothing she says can be the truth!” exclaimed Ross, madly.

“I do not lie, sir! No man is my enemy. Justice obliges me to speak of you the truthy,” said Kenna, gently.

Without any other words said, she continued, “I know this much. Mister Marco Ross is either legally married to Kenna Wynn, the daughter of James Wynn of Shaw’s Bend, or else he has deceived her by a falsified marriage. I do not think Mister Marco Ross will deny the facts to me whom he promised ten days ago that in one week from that date, he would do justice to everyone by announcing her as his wife.”

While Kenna spoke, Marco sat shaking with rage. His entire world was beginning to fall around him and crushing him underneath the truth!

The distressed Brandon Ross mildly inquired, “Where is this girl now?”

“Yes! Where is she?” Marco demanded fiercely. “If this woman is my wife, let her come forward and face me. Where is she?”

Brandon Ross continued calmly, “Where is she, my dear Mrs. Watson?”

“Marco sits there, knowing quite well her whereabouts. He is the only person who can give you an answer to your question. On the very day, the one where he was going to introduce her to everyone that she was his wife, she went and disappeared from my house. She hasn’t been heard of since. Her parents are very disturbed by her strange disappearance. No, I am afraid that Marco Ross knows of her whereabouts,” gravely answered Kenna Wynn.

“Damn it! I know nothing about this infernal woman!” Marco frantically exclaimed. “Why is everyone out to ruin me!”

Marco’s uncle rose to his feet and walked over and stood right in front of Marco, his nephew. He burst forth with a torrent of indignation. “Conspiracy or not conspiracy, nephew, I insist that you disprove these accusations before you ever come back and step foot in my home. If what is being said here today is true, I will leave all my wealth to charity before I leave you a cotton-picking dime!”

Marco jumped up, his anger boiling inside of him. “Everyone here today is against me! You all think I am lying about all of this!” Ross fiercely exclaimed.

“You evil son of an evil father, acquit yourself of these charges. If you do not, then never look me in the face again.” He said while walking back to his chair.

Kenna, without a doubt, felt as though she was a witness in a court trial. She couldn’t remain silent. “Marco Ross has said that he wouldn’t know Jenny should you walk in that door,” she pointed at the door in the room, “right now.”

She paused a moment and took a drink of water. “I have seen Marco in the company of Jenny in such a way that convinced me he was no doubt her lover.”

“What are you saying, Kenna?” Brandon asked.

“On the night of December second, about one o’clock in the morning, when something falling woke me up. I thought at worse my dang cat had knocked something over. I walked down the hallway and went into the kitchen, where I found Marco standing.”

“That’s a bunch of bullshit! I had arrived from Black Rock Cove on the midnight train near Shaw’s Bend. I was walking by her house and saw the back door was wide open, and being a good Samaritan went to close the door. I walked into the kitchen to make sure all was okay when she walked in on me. I was only trying to do the right thing and close up the home before continuing down the road.”

No one in the room was paying any attention to Marco as he was explaining his reasons for being in Kenna’s home that evening.

Doctor Thomas said, “Go ahead, Mrs. Wynn, continue.” 

Kenna continued, “When I demanded of the intruder the meaning of his presence in my home at one o’clock in the morning, he told me he was passing by and saw my door wide open. I knew he was lying. I told him never to return to my premises again and never to speak to Jenny again unless it was to make her his wife.”

Uncle Brandon asked, “And what did he say to that?”

“He started laughing. Then, he asked me what I was going to do about it if he didn’t comply with my demands. I told him that if he didn’t, I would go the next day and tell Mister Harris and then tell the police of his presence and asked for myself and household against any aggressions done by Marco Ross.”

“Oh, why didn’t you come to me right away, Kenna? I would have had Marco thrown in jail for such aggressions.”

“Because, Mister Ross, the man promised all that I asked of him. He agreed to acknowledge Jenny as his lawful wife within a week from that evening. Because of his promise, I permitted him to leave my house in peace.”

“So, he did marry her. Is that what you are saying, Kenna?”

“Actually, he married her a long time before that night. Or, at least he pretended to do so. Jenny confessed to me that same morning, her marriage that was done in secret on the night of September ninth. She showed me a piece of paper with her wedding lines written down. It was an unusual certificate. It was the same paper that Marco just tore up in this room and threw on the floor. She confidently believed herself to be legally married to Marco Ross.”

“She believed nothing of the sort!” Marco rudely exclaimed.

Brandon Ross, Marco’s uncle, quickly shouted, “Hold your tongue, boy! Can’t you see that no one here believes you! I think it’s time you leave this room and this house. Now! How long are you planning on standing there heaping disgrace on yourself? Get out of here! For dignity’s sake, go hang yourself, Marco!”

“Indeed,” said Spencer Harris, “I think you best go, Marco,” he said in a low tone.

“Damn all of you! Every single one... you are all my enemies. I have been slandered. You all have fallen for it. I don’t have a friend one in this room!” Marco exclaimed fiercely while he turned and began rushing out of the room.

In the next moment, Angela Ross, who had been a silent spectator during all the interrogation, darted to her brother’s side, “Stop, Marco. I am your friend. I am your sister!  If everyone in this room is ready to abandon you, they must also abandon me, as well. I will never return to our home that has been forbidden to you. I will go with you big brother and share your fate.” She reached her arm in his as her words poured forth with hasty passion.

“Let go of his arm right now!” shouted Brandon Ross.

“No, Uncle. I won’t. He’s my brother!”

“It’s all right, Angie. You don’t have to do this.” He whispered, deeply touched by her fidelity at this time.

“No, I will not let go. You are my brother. You are the only one I really love on this earth!” replied Angela.

“Stop, Angela. Listen to what I’m saying! Go and sit back down now!” Uncle Brandon roared.

“No, I will not go and sit back down, Uncle Brandon!”

“Go, Angie, do as Uncle Brandon says,” he urged his sister.

“I will not!” exclaimed Angie. “I will see him burn in Hell first!”

“Sit down!” exclaimed Brandon. “Do as I say or -.”

“Or what? Take away all your money. You no longer can boss me around.” She gripped Marco’s more firmly. “Come, Brother. Why are we lingering around this place? Let’s go!”

“No, my dear sister. I will not allow you to toss your life away, too. I must fight this battle alone. When I have a home, I will send for you to come and share it with me. Until then, go and remain with Uncle Brandon. It is what is best for now.” He spoke in eager and hurried words.

Brandon appeared to be on the edge of completely losing it. Sweat built on his forehead. 

“Angie,” whispered Marco standing and talking in her ear, “for the next week or so, I will ramble around searching for evidence to vindicate my honor. I will avenge myself on everyone in this room!” he said in a hissing tone.

It was too late. “I will not be disgraced by both of you at the same time. Do as I say, Angela, right now!  Do so, or I will find a means to make you do as I say.” Thundered the exasperated old man while walking briskly in her direction. His face was ablaze with rage.

“For God’s sake, Angie, go!” hastily exclaimed Marco.

“Once more. I won’t repeat myself,” shouted Brandon, “Obey me now!” vociferated Brandon while standing before them with a doubled fist.

“Very well. I will not obey you, Uncle Brandon, but I will obey my brother. He tells me to go with you, and with you, I shall depart. When he tells me to leave you and return to him, I will do so. I am eighteen years old now... a fact which you seem to have forgotten. I can come and go as I please.” She released Marco’s arm. “Goodbye, my dear brother. I will see you correct all of this wrongdoing to you.”

Marco turned and rushed out of the room.

Brandon walked over and picked up his hat. “I shall be off as well.”

Julia, pale and trembling, yet very courteous, walked over to the side of the old man and said, “Won’t you please stay with all of us for dinner? It will be ready within minutes, Mister Ross.”

“I’m sorry, but I couldn’t eat a bite to save my life,” roughly replied Brandon.

“We have already dined on a plate full of anger, Julia,” said Angela, with freezing politeness.

“No one can regret and deplore the pain I have been compelled to give more than myself,” said Julia.

“It’s all right, you could not help it. You must not regret or deplore anything that has happened here today. You should be thankful to finally be rid of that lying scoundrel on any terms!” exclaimed Brandon.

“I think it is mean and cruel for a man’s own guardian to turn against him. You have been for as long as either of us has known you to be like a father,” said Angie anxiously.

“I disclaim him from this moment forward. He is not a Ross at all. He is the son of his father,” said the old man, bitterly. “They have both caused me so much shame... enough to last a lifetime. You, my dear, had best be quiet on this subject. I will say nothing more on this matter.”

They departed.

When Angela and Brandon had left the premises, Spencer took the knuckles of his hand and rapped on the tabletop beside him. “It is the desire of Julia that the subjects discussed in this room not be talked about outside these walls. She said that she knows that as friends, you will all honor her request.”

Although the request was made, the servants who were present wasted no time than to tell other servants. They, in turn, told their family members and there it was. The tale was soon told all over the countryside of the luckless love story of poor Jenny and Marco Ross. The story reached the ears of Jenny’s family, including her brothers. God save Marco Ross. The brothers were out on the warpath.

After dinner that evening, Julia and Kenna found themselves alone for a short while. Julia asked, “I have wanted to ask of you all day if you had heard from Bella since I saw you last?”

“Yes, I had a letter this morning just before I left and came here. Bella went down to Indian Lake to spend the winter. It is so quiet there. She wants me to come and join her there, too,” replied Kenna.

“Are you going?”

“Not right away,” said Kenna.

Later in the evening, Kenna walked up to Julia and bid her “Good night.”

“Must you go, Kenna? It is still very early.” She asked in a sorrowful tone.

“Actually, I must go. I came here with Doctor Thomas. He was kind enough to drive me here, but I must leave with him. He still has several patients he must tend to. The doctor is my only ride home.”

“Why return home at all. Why not stay here with me for a few days. I could sure be pleased with your company. Everyone else will be leaving and we can talk and talk.” She said with a gentle smile across her face.

“Oh, Julia, if it weren’t for the kids, I would stay with you for sure. There’s no one I can really trust to look after them since Jenny has gone,” gently replied Kenna.

“I have got a great idea!” exclaimed Julia. I will send a driver to take you home and get the children. Bring them back here. God knows I have plenty of room in this big castle.” She started lightly laughing. You and them can stay here as long as you wish until Alex Watson returns to take you home. Oh, please, Kenna. Say you will.”

“Are you going to remain here at the castle? Are you not going to Mister Harris’ home?” She pulled on her black gloves.

“Back to Black Rock Cove. No, no, no.” She paused a moment. “I can’t go there. He is expected home in a few days and—.”

“Reggie!” exclaimed Kenna, in astonishment.

“Yes,” said Julia, “did I not tell you that I can’t bear to speak to him. I surely can’t go back to the Cove, where I will surely meet him.”

“I don’t believe this. How did you hear this, Julia?” questioned Kenna.

“I heard from a letter he wrote to Spence announcing he was returning to vindicate himself. There. Enough, let’s not speak of him!”

“Wait a minute. Surely if Reggie is returning to vindicate himself, you will be glad to see him, dear Julia,” said Kenna.

“Oh, Kenna, how can he do so? His wife and child have passed from this world. Because he is now once again free, he is returning to let us know he is no longer married. This is his vindication! To Hell with that! Now, please, let’s drop the subject. I can’t. I will not return to Black Rock Cove with Mister Harris. You must get the children and come and live with me here, Kenna.”

“The children are quite hyper. They may be troublesome to you, Julia.”

“Now that is nonsense, Kenna. If they get too hyper and can put them away from me on the far east side of the estate,” she started laughing. “No, they will be no trouble, I promise. Small children actually comfort me. When will you return? When should I send a driver to pick you up?”

“I’m sorry. I know it will be dark soon, and my dear Miss Kenna, we must really make haste.”

As they were going out the door, Kenna shouted, “Good night, Julia!”

“Wait. You haven’t told me. When is it you want me to send my driver for you and the children?”

“Saturday! Saturday afternoon,” she replied hurriedly while getting into the Doctor’s car.

“Very well! Be ready Saturday. The driver will be at your front door after lunch,” said Julia while waving to Kenna while her door closed. The carriage pulled out of the circular drive out in front of the main entrance.

Kenna lowered her window. “I will be ready, Julia! Goodnight,” she shouted as the car rolled out the front gate.

Father Murphy retired to the parlor where he and Spencer shared a longleaf Havana cigar together. Natalie retired to her room for the night.

​
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Chapter TWO

Reggie Scott’s Story of Exile
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We must back up in time and take up our story of the exile of Reggie Scott. We must briefly relate what happened to him in the time between that day he didn’t show up for his wedding with Julia Esser and self banished himself and departed the woman he loved on which he embarked to return.

He took passage on a train that was traveling cross country from the station in Black Rock Cove on the first day of June. To avoid running into anyone who might know who he was, he took a berth in a first-class car and secluded himself there, saying he was ill and needed to remain for the duration of the trip.

Through a generous tip, he had the steward bring his meals to him daily. It was only late at night did he walk back and forth in the hallways to get a bit of fresh air and some exercise without ever being seen.

There were several times when he reached the cross over between rail cars that he entertained the idea of jumping when crossing one of the high bridges he traveled across in the mountain passes. The temptation of suicide strongly beset the saddened man.

It was during this time that his religious training manifested itself, although those hours were fierce with suffering and fiercer temptation all alone.

The further the train traveled from Black Rock Cove heading east, the more he suffered a living death in the keenly conscious loss of all that he loved and valued in the whole wide world... his home and family, his friends, his reputation, and, of course, his bride to be!
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