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      This book is dedicated to the unlucky ones who have had to deal with Obsessive love.

      Obsession is not love. It is an illness. Being the focus of obsession is frightening.

      The ones who break free are lucky. There are many who are not so lucky.
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      Doris Tims was strolling down the sidewalk in Rolling Fork. She was on her lunch break from her job at the coffee shop. The Gallery was next and, on a whim, she decided to go in. She spotted two girls looking in the magic mirror. Doris frowned. The last thing she needed was someone else thinking he was in love with her.

      Doris walked around looking at the displays. She was enjoying the quiet. When she turned around, she saw the girls were gone and she was standing by the magic mirror. She looked down at the mirror, and the face of Officer Mark Black Feather appeared in the mirror. He looked back at her and smiled. Doris knew him because she had seen him at the coffee shop. They had never spoken to each other because one of the other waitresses always hurried to take his order.

      Mark smiled at the familiar face in the mirror. He had noticed her before, but had not had a chance to get to know her. “Hello,” he said.

      Doris stood there, stunned. She did not know what to say. She just stood there looking at Mark.

      “Are you alright?” Mark asked with concern.

      Doris shook her head and, still without saying anything, hurried out of The Gallery. When she was outside, she hurried along the sidewalk in the direction of the coffee shop. Suddenly she heard the sound of a motorcycle engine racing. She looked up, startled. Derrick Bolin was riding his motorcycle on the sidewalk, and he was headed straight for her. Before she could do anything, she felt herself lifted and carried to the side away from the advancing motorcycle. Derrick drove back onto the road and roared away down the road. Doris had her face buried in the chest of her rescuer.

      Mark Black Feather had been in the store next to The Gallery when he had looked into a mirror and saw Doris. When she reacted the way she did, he had hurried outside to see if he could catch her and see what was wrong. When he had seen the motorcycle headed straight for her, his heart was in his throat. He ran to grab her out of the way before she could be hit.

      “Are you okay?” asked Mark leaning away and looking down at Doris.

      Doris looked up and shivered. She stared into Mark Black Feather’s concerned face and sighed. “Thank you for saving me. Derrick almost got me this time,” she said.

      “You know the person on the motorcycle?” asked Mark.

      “Yes, it was Derrick Bolin. He saw me and decided he wanted me. I told him no. He would not take no. He started harassing me. I reported him to the police, but they could not do anything without proof. Then my parents were killed in a drive-by shooting. I know his gang was responsible, but I can’t prove it. So again, nothing was done; now, he has decided if he can’t have me, no one else will.”

      All the time she had been talking, Mark had held onto her and listened. When she stopped talking, Mark took out his radio and called the police station.

      “This is Officer Black Feather. I just witnessed an attempted vehicular homicide. A motorcycle tried to run down a young woman on the sidewalk in front of The Gallery. The rider of the motorcycle was Derrick Bolin.” He went on to describe the motorcycle and give its tag number. “I want an arrest warrant issued for Bolin at once.”

      Doris watched in amazement as he returned his radio to his belt and smiled at her. “Do you think they will get him?” asked Doris.

      “Yes, they will get him, but you are still in danger, and his gang members may come after you when they find out he has been arrested. You have to be kept somewhere safe until he is taken care of,” said Mark.

      “I can’t go to a safehouse,” said Doris scowling. “I have a sister and brother I have to take care of. If I disappear, the CPS will take them away from me. I may not be able to get them back.”

      “We will go and pick up your sister and brother, and I know just the place to take you where you all will be safe. We have to go by the police station first and sign the complaint against Derrick. A judge has to sign off on the warrant.”

      Mark took her arm and led her to his car. He was not on duty, so he was in his personal car. Doris let him help her into his car and sat quietly while he reached across and fastened her seat belt. Mark smiled at her for reassurance and hurried around and got into the drivers’ seat.

      After a quick stop at headquarters, where Mark quickly told his story and signed the proper papers, he led Doris back out to his car and headed for the school.

      Doris went in and signed her sister and brother out. She told the school there was a family emergency. She was waiting outside the office when Orin and Sarah appeared. She quickly explained they had to leave for a while and led them out to Mark’s car.

      She gave Mark her address, and he drove them by their house so they could pack some clothes and the kids could get their favorite toys. When Orin and Sarah were occupied with their packing, Mark drew Doris aside and told her to be sure and pack all of their important papers.

      “If it is alright with you, I am going to have a couple of friends of mine come by and pack up your house and put everything in storage. It will take a while for Derrick to go to trial, and his friends will be looking for ways to intimidate you. They will ransack your house and destroy everything in it, and sometimes they will burn the house. If it is in storage, you will have your things when this is all over.”

      Doris looked up at him with tears in her eyes, but with a determined look on her face. “Thank you, Officer Black Feather. I appreciate all you are doing for me. Please have everything stored as soon as possible.”

      Mark took out his phone and called his cousins on the reservation. He made arrangements for them to come out at once and pack up the house and store it all in a storage shed at his folks’ house. When he hung up the phone, he found Doris and her siblings finished packing and ready to go. Doris handed him the key to the door, and they started out to Mark’s car.

      While they were putting their stuff in the trunk of the car, two trucks stopped and Mark’s cousins arrived. “Doris, this is Jamie Long Feather and his brother Silas. Fellows, this is Doris Tims and Orin and Sarah.”

      They all said hello, and Mark gave them the key to the house. The brothers headed for the house, and Mark ushered everyone into his car. Orin and Sarah were in the back seat and Doris was in the front with Mark. Mark smiled at Doris and squeezed her hand before starting the car.

      “I haven’t even asked you where we are going,” said Doris.

      “Somewhere you will be safe and protected. I’m taking you to my folks on the reservation.”

      Doris looked startled. “Are you sure they won’t mind?” she asked.

      “They will be pleased to help. Now, why don’t you call the coffee shop and tell them you have to go out of town on a family emergency,” said Mark.

      Doris flushed. “I forgot all about the coffee shop. I should have been back from my lunch break an hour ago.” She quickly called the coffee shop and talked to the manager. After she hung up the phone, she leaned her head back against the seat and closed her eyes for a minute.

      “Did they give you a hard time?” asked Mark.

      “No, he told me they may have to fill my position if I’m away too long. I can understand. I have no idea how long it will take to have Derrick taken care of, and I have to make sure Orin and Sarah are not hurt by him or his friends.”

      “They will not hurt any of you,” said Mark determinedly.

      Doris smiled. She had hope. The first glimmer of hope she had seen since the death of her parents, and it was all because of Mark Black Feather. According to the magic mirror, he was her true love. So much had happened; she had pushed the magic mirror to the back of her mind. Now, since things had quieted, it popped back up.

      She looked over at Mark. She saw him checking his mirrors. “What is it? Is someone following us?”

      “I don’t think so. I have been going a roundabout way, so I could check on followers. So far, I have not seen any sign of anyone. I’m hoping we took care of things fast enough to keep the gang from being aware of our plans,” Mark smiled reassuringly.

      “Officer Black Feather,” said Doris.

      “Mark, please, Officer Black Feather is such a mouthful.” Mark flashed another smile.

      Doris smiled. “Mark, I am so glad you were there when Derrick tried to run over me. If not for your quick action, I would not have made it. Thank you.”

      “You don’t have to thank me. I hope we have a chance to get to know each other, but I will not put any pressure on you, so relax.”

      Doris relaxed for the first time in a while and smiled at Mark. “I would like to get to know you better,” she said.

      Mark turned into the reservation and started toward the roads leading to his parents’ home. It took about thirty minutes of driving on the reservation to get to the Black Feather family home. There were several children playing in the yard, and they all called out to Mark when they saw his car. When he got out, they came running, calling out, “Uncle Mark.”

      Doris exited the car and smiled to see Mark’s interaction with his nieces and nephews. Orin and Sarah left the car and came to Doris’s side. She put an arm around each of them and hugged them close.

      Mark started toward them but stopped when an older lady came out of the house. He turned and hurried up to her, giving her a hug and greeting her. He quickly explained why he was there and how Doris and her siblings needed a safe place to stay.

      “Good,” said Daisy Black Feather. “Moon Walking told me to get ready for your lady and her family yesterday.”

      Mark shook his head and walked with his mother to where Doris, Orin, and Sarah were standing.

      Daisy came right up to Doris and took her hand. “Welcome to our home. I have rooms prepared for you. We will keep you safe. You have nothing to worry about. Come in and I will get you settled.”

      Doris was so surprised she followed without question. When Mark started walking beside her, she looked up at him in question. “How did she know to have rooms ready for us?” she asked.

      “Moon Walking told her to be ready yesterday,” replied Mark.

      “Yesterday, everything only happened today,” said Doris.

      Mark shrugged his shoulders. “Moon Walking always knows. We have all learned to pay attention when she tells us something needs to be done.”

      “Yeah, I have heard stories about Moon Walking. She is a legend in her own time,” agreed Doris.

      They reached the porch, and Doris reached back for Orin and Sarah to usher them inside. Mark entered with his arm around Doris’s shoulder. He was trying to reassure her.

      “Mom, this is Doris Tims. The youngsters are Orin and Sarah. Doris, this is my mom, Daisy Black Feather,” said Mark.

      “I am pleased to meet you, Miss Tims,” said Daisy.

      “Please call me Doris. I am very happy to meet Mark’s mom,” said Doris.

      “I have fixed a room for you to share with Sarah. Orin can share with my grandson Joey. He is staying with us while his mother delivers his baby sister.” Daisy led the way to the bedrooms. She left Orin in a room with a boy about his age and continued down the hall to another room with a large bed for Doris and Sarah.

      “This is lovely,” said Doris, looking around at the spacious bedroom.

      “I am glad you are pleased,” said Daisy looking very satisfied.

      “It is a beautiful room. I am sure we will be fine here,” said Doris.

      They left their things in the room and went back to the living room.

      “I am going to have to get back to town,” said Mark. “I need to check on how things are going. I want to see if they have arrested Derrick yet.”

      “I was hoping you would stay for supper,” said Daisy.

      “Couldn’t you call and check on how things are going?” asked Doris.

      Mark looked down at Doris’s anxious face and took out his phone. He went outside to call. Sometimes they did not get the best phone reception on the reservation. The front desk put him through to the Captain. “Michaels,” James barked into the phone.

      Mark smiled. “Black Feather,” he said.

      “Mark,” said James in a far more pleasant voice. “What’s going on? I heard you issued an arrest warrant for Derrick Bolin.”

      “Yes, I saw him try to run down Doris Tims with his motorcycle. Luckily I was able to get to her in time to stop him from hitting her. Do you know if he has been arrested, yet?’ asked Mark.

      “No, his gang is hiding him, but we will get him. Is Doris safe?” asked James.

      “Yes, I have her and her brother and sister on the reservation. I don’t want anyone else to know where they are at. I had everything in their house put in storage so the gang can’t get to it.” said Mark.

      “I won’t say anything to anyone, and I will make sure it is not in any of our records. Why don’t you take a few days off and keep an eye on the situation. You can set up guards for them,” said James.

      “I think I will,” said Mark. “By the way, Doris saw me in the magic mirror.”

      “I hope everything works out for the two of you.” Mark could hear the smile in his voice.

      “Me, too,” agreed Mark as he hung up the phone.

      Mark went back inside and smiled at Doris. “Derrick has not been picked up. His gang is covering for him, but we will get him.”

      “I hope so,” replied Doris.

      “The captain told me to take a few days off and look after you,” said Mark.

      “Good,” said Daisy. “I will go and put supper on the table.”

      “Can I help?” asked Doris.

      “No,’ said Daisy, waving her hand. “You stay and keep Mark company. I do not want him in the kitchen until supper is ready. He always tries to sneak samples before meals.”

      Doris laughed and Mark made a face. “Mothers never let you forget anything,” he replied.

      “I know what you mean,” agreed Doris. “My mom was the same way.” She sobered as she thought about never having her mom tease her again.

      Mark quickly came to her side and pulled her close for comfort. “How long has it been since the shooting?” he asked.

      “It’s been three months. It feels like yesterday. Sarah still has nightmares about it. She was inside the house when they drove by shooting. Mom and Alfred were getting the groceries out of the car. They never had a chance. If we are driving and a car backfires, Sarah will duck down and hide.”

      “It is going to take time. We have a very good person here on the reservation she can talk to. She has helped a lot of little ones when they suffer some trauma. Maybe she can help Sarah,” suggested Mark.

      “Maybe, we will see,” agreed Doris.

      She realized she was still standing with Mark’s arms around her and eased back slightly. It felt so right to be held by him that she hated to move. She looked up into his face and smiled. Mark smiled back and, leaning forward, kissed her lightly on her forehead.

      Doris sighed and, pulling away slowly, went over and sat on the sofa. She looked around and then got back up and started going around looking at pictures. Mark started following her explaining who was in the pictures. When they came to a picture of Mark as a little boy holding a large bat trying to play ball with his older brothers, Doris laughed out loud. Mark looked insulted at first, then he smiled at the first real laugh he had heard from Doris.

      “You were adorable,” she said.

      “Yes, he was,” agreed Daisy, coming into the room. “Call the children in for supper,” she told Mark.

      “I had better call Orin and Sarah,” said Doris.

      “They are outside playing with the others,” said Daisy.

      Doris smiled. She had not even noticed the children going out; she had been so involved with Mark.

      Mark called, “Supper is ready,” out the front door, and kids started piling in, bringing Orin and Sarah with them. They all headed for the bathroom to wash their hands without being told.

      Mark came over and, putting his arm around Doris, guided her into the supper table. They all took their seats. Some of the kids made room for Orin and Sarah. Mark held his mom’s chair and then seated Doris beside his chair.

      All of the children bowed their heads and held hands as Mark said a brief prayer of thanks. They were a happy family enjoying a meal together.
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      The next morning, Daisy was getting Joey ready for the school bus when there was a knock on the door. When Mark opened the door, he found Moon Walking there.

      “Good morning, come in,” said Mark with a smile.

      Moon Walking graciously came inside and smiled at Doris. “I wanted to catch you early before the bus came. I have made arrangements for the young ones to attend class at the reservation school as observers. It will be good for them to be occupied, and all of the children can learn from each other,” said Moon Walking.

      Doris turned to Orin and Sarah. “Would you like to go to class with Joey?” Both children nodded vigorously. “Okay, I don’t see why not, as long as you want to go,” she said to the smiling children. Joey was smiling just as big as Orin and Sarah.

      “I have their lunches here,” said Daisy. She brought two more lunch boxes to give to Orin and Sarah. The children accepted them eagerly, and everyone hurried outside as the school bus blew its horn. Doris watched as they loaded onto the bus and waved from a window as the bus pulled away.

      “Do not worry about them. I have instructed a counselor to meet the bus and be sure the children are okay. She will keep an eye on them throughout the day,” explained Moon Walking.

      “Thank you,” said Doris.

      “I want you and your family to have a pleasant time here with us. You are always welcome here with us. It is always a pleasure to have one of our own meet their true love,” said Moon Walking.

      “You believe in the magic mirror?” asked Doris.

      “Of course, there are many mysteries in the world. We have to accept help when it is offered, even if the help comes in the form of a face in a mirror,” explained Moon Walking.

      Moon Walking took Doris’s hand and squeezed it. “You will be alright. You will come out of your troubles stronger than ever. Mark Black Feather is your destiny. He will not let anything happen to you.” Doris flushed slightly and glanced up at Mark, who was smiling at her. “Now I have to go. I want to welcome the newest member to our tribe. Mark, you can drive me to your brother’s house to meet his new daughter,” said Moon Walking.

      “Sure,” agreed Mark with a quick smile for Doris and his mother; he followed Moon Walking outside.

      “Is she always like that?” asked Doris after Moon Walking and Mark were gone.

      “Sometimes it is worse,” said Daisy. “Sometimes she talks in riddles, and it is hard to understand what she is trying to tell us. She was very clear this time.”

      “Wow,” said Doris. “I met the famous Moon Walking.”

      Daisy laughed and turned toward the kitchen. “I have breakfast on the table. With the kids and Mark gone, we can sit down and enjoy our morning coffee,” she said.

      Doris followed her with a laugh. “I guess some things are universal no matter where you live,” she said.

      Mark’s brother, Logan, was sitting on the front porch as Mark stopped in front of his house and helped Moon Walking out of his car. Logan rose and came down to meet them with a big smile.

      “Hello, Moon Walking,” he said. He gave Mark a big hug,

      “Are Willow and the baby okay?” asked Mark.

      “Of course,” answered Moon Walking before Logan could say anything.

      Both men looked at each other with a smile and shrugged their shoulders.

      “Come in and meet my new daughter,” said Logan.

      Moon Walking and Mark followed him inside. They quietly made their way to the crib where the baby lay. They did not want to disturb Willow, who was sleeping.

      “She’s beautiful,” said Mark.

      They all turned and went back out to the porch.

      “You will have your hands full with her,” said Moon Walking. “Be prepared to chase the braves away when she reaches her teens. She is not meant for a simple life. She has great things in store for her. Keep our little Camille safe,” said Moon Walking.

      “How did you know we were thinking about naming her Camille?” asked Logan. “Silly question, of course you would know.” Mark laughed at Logan’s disgruntled expression. “Just you wait,” said Logan. “Your time is coming.”

      “I can’t wait,” said Mark.

      Moon Walking smiled at the brothers and looked at Mark.

      “You can drop me off at my home. Then, I will let you get back to your future,” said Moon Walking.

      Mark obediently held the car door for her and waved his brother goodbye as he drove her to her home. When he dropped her off, Moon Walking turned to him. “Don’t forget to arrange extra security for Doris and her family,” she said.

      “Do you think they are in danger here?” he asked.

      “Obsession sometimes finds a way. Be careful for all of your loved ones. Make sure they are aware of the danger. Even the little ones need to be aware of the danger. They need to know to ask for help if it is needed.”

      “Thank you, Moon Walking. I’ll take care of everyone,” he promised.

      Moon Walking patted his shoulder. “I know you will,” she said

      Moon Walking went inside, and Mark drove to his parents’ house. Before he went inside, he called the head of security on the reservation and explained the situation to him and asked for extra security for his family. The head of security agreed and Mark went inside feeling much encouraged.

      Daisy wanted to go and see Camille, so Mark took her and Doris over to Logan and Willow’s house. Willow was awake when they arrived, so the women were in the bedroom ooohing and aaahing over the baby. Mark and Logan went out and sat on the front porch. Mark explained the situation with Doris and let his brother know Doris was his mate.

      “I am happy for you. I hope it all works out for you. She seems like a lovely person, and I think she will fit in well here,” said Logan.

      “I think so, too. I just have to get her past the present danger, and then I can court her proper,” said Mark.

      “Well, you have Moon Walking on your side. You have a head start on working things out,” laughed Logan.

      “Yes, I do,” agreed Mark with satisfaction.

      “When will Dad be back from his trip to the capital?” asked Mark.

      “He should be back in about a week. He and the elder were meeting with the Indian commission today and tomorrow. I hope they can get some results this time,” said Logan.

      “We can only hope,” agreed Mark.

      Their dad was a lawyer and represented the Indian nation before the legislative committee. He had made several trips to the capital before without getting satisfaction. The committee would make promises, but not follow through. The Indian nation had a plus on their side this time. They were being backed by the Black Foundation. When the Black Foundation talked, the committee listened. Maybe this time they would get results.

      Daisy and Doris came out of the house. Doris wanted to get home before the school bus ran. Daisy and Willow had decided to let Joey stay with his grandma a couple of more days before returning home. Doris was glad Joey was staying. She knew Orin and Sarah would miss him when he returned home.

      They arrived home as the bus stopped to unload the children. Orin, Joey, and Sarah left the bus and hurried over to Daisy and Doris. Orin and Sarah looked happier than Doris had seen them in months. They were all talking a mile a minute.

      Daisy held up a hand for quiet, and they all stopped talking.

      “I have snacks prepared for you. As soon as you have changed clothes and washed your hands, you may come to the kitchen.”

      “Yes, Ma’am,” responded the youngsters running for the house.

      Doris and Mark followed behind Daisy into the house. Mark laid his arm across Doris’s shoulder as they walked. He waited to see if she objected. When she didn’t, he left it there and guided her inside.

      Doris was very aware of Mark’s arm across her shoulder. It felt right being there. She was not going to object. His presence made her feel safe and happy. This was the best she had felt in a long time. She sighed happily.

      Mark heard the sigh. He smiled. She would be his. It was meant to be. Moon Walking and the magic mirror said so.

      As soon as the children ate their snacks, they went outside to play. They were joined by other boys and girls who lived nearby. Mark’s sister, Dawn, lived about a mile from there and regularly dropped her three, two boys and a girl, off at her mother’s when she went shopping. They loved playing at Grandma’s and it gave their mother a break.

      She dropped them off today because she wanted to go by and see the new baby. She waved at Mark as she dropped them off. He was outside keeping an eye on the children. Mark waved back and stayed on the porch, watching the children run around and play hide and seek.

      Doris came out and sat on the porch with him. He reached over and put his arm around her and pulled her close. “Is anything wrong?” she asked, seeing his sober expression.

      “I don’t want to scare you. I just want to be sure there is no danger. Moon Walking told me to alert security to keep an eye open for any problems,” said Mark.

      Doris stiffened. “I don’t want to bring danger to your family. Maybe we should go somewhere else.”

      “No,” said Mark. He turned her and looked in her eyes. “You are my family, too. I will keep all of you safe. I have increased security and have alerted family members to keep an eye out. I will not let anything happen to any of you.” He hugged her close and kissed the top of her head. Doris laid her face on his chest and enjoyed the feel of his arms holding her close.

      The girls squealed and ran over to the porch, avoiding some boys who were chasing them. Doris looked around at their smiling faces and felt truly blessed to have this man and his family care about her and her family. She looked up at Mark and smiled.

      “Thank you,” she said.

      Mark smiled back at her. “Thank me for what?” he asked.

      “For making me feel safe, for giving me back hope, and for making my sister and brother smile again.”

      “You’re welcome,” he said and kissed her lightly.

      Doris licked her lips and savored his taste on her lips. Mark’s eyes darkened as he watched her. Before he could kiss her again, his sister drove up and stopped. She was back from seeing the baby and was there to pick up her bunch.

      She got out of her car and approached the porch to say hello before she picked the children up.

      Daisy, hearing the car, came out to say hello.

      “Dawn, this is Doris. Doris, meet my sister Dawn, the mother of the latest three to join our group,” said Mark.

      “I’m pleased to meet you, Dawn,” said Doris.

      “I’m happy to meet you, too,” said Dawn.

      “Are Willow and Camille doing alright?” asked Daisy.

      “Yes, they are fine. Sleeping a lot, but they should be up and making a racket in a day or two,” said Dawn.

      “Good,” said Daisy with satisfaction.

      The phone could be heard ringing inside, and Daisy excused herself to go answer it. “It’s probably your father,” she said as she left.

      Dawn looked at Doris sitting with Mark’s arm around her and smiled.

      Doris was so comfortable in his arms, she had not even thought about moving. It was okay with Mark. He wanted her to be comfortable in his arms. He wanted to keep her there forever.

      “Well,” said Dawn. “I need to round up my bunch and get home so I can have dinner ready when Hank gets home.”

      “It was nice to meet you, Doris,” she said.

      “It was nice to meet you, too,” said Doris.

      Dawn called her children and they came running. They were waving and calling goodbye to all the other children. The other children were waving back and calling goodbye, Orin and Sarah included.

      Daisy came back outside to call everyone in to eat. “Your father will be home day after tomorrow,” she told Mark. Her face was glowing.

      Doris looked at Mark and wondered if, after years of marriage, they would still have the kind of love his parents had. The kind of love to make the face glow at the thought of seeing the other person. Mark smiled at her. It was as if he was thinking the same thing. Maybe they could have that type of marriage, if they married, she thought.
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      The next day followed the pattern of the first day. The children were all up and ready for school when the bus came for them. Daisy, Mark, and Doris enjoyed a leisurely breakfast after the bus left.

      While the women were clearing away after breakfast, Mark went outside to call the station and see if there were any updates about Derrick. The officer in charge said they had not located Derrick. The police had issued a city-wide alert for him and were getting a lot of calls. The calls had not produced any results as of yet.

      “We’ll get him. He can’t hide forever. He’ll get cocky and show himself, and then we will grab him,” reassured the officer. Mark hung up the phone very dissatisfied with the lack of results.

      One of his mother’s friends came by to visit with her, so after saying hello, Mark decided to take Doris on a ride around the reservation to show her around. He drove her by the school and the sports complex, built by the Black Foundation. He pointed out a line of stores. The grocer was the busiest. It seemed to be shopping day for many of the ladies. They all waved at Mark and looked curiously at Doris.

      They passed several security patrols. They also waved at Mark. Mark took her by a plot of land close to his brother, Logan. Another brother, Marcel, lived on the other side of Logan. Mark pointed out the undeveloped land to her; it was two acres. “When I decide to build, this is where I will build a home,” said Mark.

      Doris looked around at the vacant land. “It’s a lovely spot,” she said. “It’s nice and close to Logan and Willow.” She turned and smiled at Mark.

      “Yes, it will be nice for our children to be close to each other,” agreed Mark.

      “How many children are we talking about?” asked Doris.

      “I will leave it up to the Holy Spirit to decide,” said Mark seriously.

      “Uh-huh,” said Doris. “I think the Holy Spirit can use a little guidance.”

      Mark laughed. “I was only teasing. I think three is a nice group, but I will be satisfied with however many I am blessed with.”

      “I guess you will,” agreed Doris. “Especially if you are planning on me having anything to do with it.”

      “Oh, you are most definitely involved in my plans,” agreed Mark with a smile. “After all, the magic mirror agrees we are each other’s true loves. There will never be another for me.”

      Doris leaned over and offered him a kiss. He wasted no time taking her up on her offer. When he finally drew back, they were both breathing hard. Mark rested his forehead on Doris’s forehead while catching his breath.

      Mark sighed, “I guess we need to head back to Mom’s and see if she needs anything.”

      “Yes,” agreed Doris.

      When they stopped in front of the house and got out of the car, Mark’s phone rang. Doris went on inside, and Mark stayed outside to answer his phone. “Hello,” said Mark.

      “Hello, this is James Michaels.”

      “Hello, Captain, what can I do for you? Do you have any news?” asked Mark.

      “Yes, we picked up Derrick Bolin,” said James.

      “Great,” said Mark.

      “Yes, but Miss Tims is still in danger. Derrick’s gang has been harassing the people at the coffee shop where she worked trying to find her. She and her family need to stay hidden until we can stop them,” James said.

      “I will make sure she stays safe,” agreed Mark. “How much time can I take off?”

      “You have plenty of vacation time built up. I let it out you are dealing with a family emergency and would be out for awhile. I will let you know when you have to appear at Derrick’s trial. I stood in for you at his arraignment.”

      “Thanks, James. I owe you,” said Mark.

      “Yes, you do. I’ll blame you when Cindy thinks I need more time off,” James laughed.

      “How is Cindy?” Mark asked.

      “She’s doing fine. She is just anxious to deliver and hold our daughter,” said James.

      “You’re having a daughter,” said Mark. “Congratulations. Give Cindy my love and you take care of her.”

      “I will to both suggestions,” agreed James. “Keep in touch and be alert.”

      They both hung up, and Mark went inside to let Doris know what was going on. “I just talked to Captain Michaels. He said they picked up Derrick Bolin,” said Mark.

      “Great,” said Doris.

      “The Captain said he would let me know when I have to testify against him,” said Mark.

      “How long before we can go home?” Doris asked.

      “I don’t know. The Captain said Derrick’s gang has been harassing the people at the coffee shop trying to find you,” explained Mark.

      “Are you going to have to go back to work?” Daisy asked Mark.

      “No, the captain told me to stay and take care of Doris and her family. He led the people at the station to believe I was dealing with a family emergency,” said Mark.

      “Good,” said Daisy.

      “Yes, very good,” agreed Doris.

      Mark smiled at her. “I am not going to let anything happen to you or your sister and brother.”

      Doris went over and hugged him. “Thank you,” she whispered.

      Daisy watched them with satisfaction.

      They heard the bus coming outside. They went outside to talk to Orin, Sarah, and Joey.

      “Hi, everyone,” said Mark as the children came onto the front porch. “Could we talk for a minute before you get changed?” Mark asked. All three stopped and looked at Mark with smiling faces. “You know why we brought Orin and Sarah here for a while?” he asked.

      “So we would be safe from the bad men,” said Sarah.

      Mark smiled and hugged Sarah. “Yes, Sarah, so we could keep you, your sister and brother safe from the bad men. We have one of the bad men in jail now, but his partners, other bad men, are still looking for you. We need you to let us know if you see any strangers around. Stay in groups and don’t go off by yourself. If you have any problems, yell and ask for help. The teachers at the school will look after you. If anyone else tries to take you, call for help. We will take care of you. You are safe with us. Can you do this for me?” All three children nodded their heads.

      “Okay, go get changed and get your snack so you can play,” said Mark. All three children hurried inside. “I don’t think they really understand,” said Mark with a sigh.

      Doris came over and gave him a hug. “Maybe some of it got through. They had to be warned.”

      Daisy patted his shoulder. “We will keep a close eye on them,” she promised.

      The next morning, Mark received a call about Derrick’s trial. It was set for two weeks. He told Doris about the date, and they were both nervous about the outcome of the coming trial.

      Daisy was excited and rushed around cleaning and cooking while she waited for her husband to return home.

      Doris and Mark smiled to see her so excited. When they heard a car stop out front, they all went out to see who it was. It turned out to be Jamie and Silas Long Feather. They greeted everyone and then asked to speak to Mark. Doris and Daisy went back inside, leaving Mark to talk to his cousins.

      “The head of security has asked us to man the gate and make people we don’t know show ID before they come on the reservation. We have had some motorcyclists trying to enter. They were turned back, but our guards are spread thin, and the head of security is afraid they will try to find another way in,” said Silas.

      “Why are they coming here before the trial?” wondered Mark.

      “It may be you they are after. You signed the complaint against their friend,” said Jamie.

      “You may be right,” said Mark. “They may not know Doris and her family are on the reservation.”

      “Just in case you are wrong, the chief of security has sent two men to keep an eye on your home until this matter is settled,” said Jamie.

      “Thanks for letting me know. My dad is expected home today. If we have any problems, both he and I are excellent shots. If they come snooping around here, they may cease to be a problem.”

      “We will see you later,” said Jamie. “Be safe.” The brothers left, and Mark went inside.

      The next car they heard was Mark’s dad, Glen Black Feather. They all stayed inside so Daisy could greet him alone. When they entered after a time, both were slightly flushed. Mark rose and shook his dad’s hand.

      “Dad, this is Doris Tims. Doris, my dad Glen Black Feather,” said Mark.

      “I’m pleased to meet you, Mr. Black Feather,” said Doris, holding out her hand to shake.

      “Call me Glen, please,” said Glen. “Welcome to our home. We are glad you are safe with us, and you are welcome to stay as long as you need to.” He took Doris’s hand and, instead of shaking it, he gave it a squeeze.

      “Thank you,” said Doris, flushing slightly and glancing at Mark. Mark smiled at her encouragingly and put his arm around her shoulders. Glen smiled at this obvious sign of affection.

      While Daisy and Doris put supper on the table, Mark took his dad out to the porch and filled him in on everything happening. When he finished explaining, Glen patted him on his shoulder.

      “Do not worry,” he said. “We will keep your lady and her family safe,” he said.

      “Thanks, Dad,” said Mark.

      Daisy called, and they went inside to eat. They all joined hands and Glen said a prayer of thanks before eating.

      “So, Dad, how did things go in the capital?” asked Mark.

      Glen sighed. “I think we may have accomplished some of our goals. Time will tell,” he said.

      “Joey, I hear you have a new sister. After supper, you will have to take me to see her,” said Glen.

      “Sure, Paw Paw, I want to see her, too,” said Joey.

      “You haven’t seen her yet?” Glen asked.

      “No, Sir., said Joey shaking his head.

      Glen shook his head. “It’s high time you did.”

      Joey smiled big and went back to eating. Joey thought for a minute and then looked at Orin and Sarah. “It’s not far to my house,” he said. “We will still be able to play together.”

      “Of course you will,” agreed Mark. “You will still see each other in school, too.”

      Orin and Sarah looked like they didn’t know whether to believe in the assurances. They had been through so much. They were programmed to expect the worst.

      After the meal was finished, Glen looked at the sad faces of Orin and Sarah and sighed. “Would you two like two like to go with us to see the new baby?” Both children brightened and nodded their heads.

      Doris took Daisy’s hand and told her to go with Glen. “Mark and I will clear the table and clean up,” she urged.

      Daisy smiled and took off her apron. “Thanks,” said Daisy, following Glen and the children out to the car. The children were in awe of the baby. They did not remember being this close to a newborn before.

      “She’s beautiful,” said Glen to Willow and Logan.

      Logan picked Joey up and held him so he could get a better look.

      “You are going to help us look after your sister,” said Logan. “Moon Walking said we were going to have our hands full with her.”

      “Oh, my,” said Daisy. Glen started laughing.

      “You have a big family to help,” said Glen.

      “I know,” agreed Logan.

      “Moon Walking always manages to get the last say,” said Glen.

      “Well, she may have the last word, but I have found it pays to listen to her,” said Daisy.

      Glen put his arm around Daisy’s shoulder. “I know, Love, so have I,” said Glen.

      “We have to go. These children have to get to bed. They have school tomorrow. Joey, thank you for visiting with me,” said Daisy.

      Joey came over and gave her a hug. “I love visiting with you, Maw Maw,” he said.

      Everyone said goodnight, and Glen and Daisy headed home with Orin and Sarah.

      When they arrived home, Doris and Mark took the children up to bed and left Daisy and Glen outside to enjoy some quiet time together.

      “Doris?” asked Sarah.

      “What, dear?” Doris asked.

      “Are we going to live here now?” asked Sarah.

      “I don’t know. Do you like living on the reservation?’ Doris asked.

      “Yes, I do. The boys and girls here are much nicer than the ones at my old school. They used to pick on me and Orin and make fun of us,” said Sarah.

      “Why didn’t you tell me?” asked Doris, visibly upset.

      “You had so much to do with work and taking care of us, I didn’t want to cause any trouble. Besides, some of the boys and girls said we should be taken away and put in a home. We were afraid to say anything. We thought someone would come and take us away,” said Sarah.

      “Oh baby,” said Doris, hugging Sarah tight, “nobody is going to take you away. I won’t let them. Get some sleep. I’ll be up in a little while.”

      She tucked Sarah in and kissed her good night.

      When she went out of the room, Mark was waiting. She turned into his arm, shedding the tears she had held back in front of Sarah. Mark held her close and made soothing sounds.

      When she could control her tears, she looked up at Mark. “Those children got their information from their parents. It makes me furious they were trying to get Orin and Sarah taken away from me. Those meddling busybodies.”

      “It’s not going to happen. I won’t let it happen. I will take care of it. I love you, and I love those kids. We are going to raise them together.”
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      Doris and Mark joined his parents in the living room. Daisy noticed Doris had been crying and asked what was wrong. Mark explained about the kids being bullied and how some busybodies were trying to have Orin and Sara taken away from Doris and put in foster care.

      “They can’t take those children. Can they?” she asked Glen.

      “They might,” said Glen. “If they can slip in and take them, you would have a very hard time getting then back.”

      “What can I do?” asked Doris.

      “You need to file for custody of them before anything happens. We can make out the papers and have them ready when everything is settled with the trial.” He took out a pad and pencil. “Let me get some information, and I will draw up the papers.”

      Glen looked at Mark. “The CPS might try to keep them from being raised on the reservation,” he said. Mark nodded his head.

      “Now, last name Tims,” said Glen.

      “No, their dad was my stepfather. Their last name is Larks,” said Doris.

      “Larks,” repeated Glen. “Alfred Larks?”

      “Yes. Did you know him?” asked Doris.

      “Yes, he was my cousin on my mother’s side. He was half-white. His dad was white.” Glen smiled with satisfaction. “This will make things easier. They can’t complain about the children being on the reservation if they are part Indian,” he explained. Mark and Doris both looked at each other and smiled.

      Daisy chuckled. “You are more part of the family than you knew,” she said.

      “Not as much as she is going to be,” replied Mark. Doris looked at Mark and grinned. “I think I may be able to slow the CPS down a bit so we have more time to prepare,” said Mark.

      He took out his phone and called James. “Hello, Mark,” said James. “This is becoming a habit,” he laughed.

      “I have a problem I thought you might be able to help me with,” said Mark.

      “You haven’t seen any of Derrick’s friends, have you?” asked James,

      “No, nothing like that, the CPS may be trying to take Orin and Sarah and put them in foster care. Some old biddies in town were pushing for it. I was wondering if you could talk to the Judge and see if he can help,” said Mark.

      “Sure, I’ll talk to him and see if he can help. What are their names?”

      “Doris’s name is Doris Tims. The children are her half-brother and sister. Their names are Orin and Sarah Larks. Their father was half-Indian and my dad’s cousin. I really appreciate anything you can do,” said Mark.

      “I’ll talk to the Judge tomorrow and get back to you. Stay safe,” said James as he hung up.

      Mark looked at Doris and smiled. “He’s going to talk to the Judge tomorrow and call me back.”

      “Do you think the Judge will help?” asked Doris.

      “You could not have a better person on your side,” said Glen.

      “I have had some dealings with Judge Hawthorn. He is a really stand-up guy,” agreed Mark. Mark pulled Doris into his arms and gave her a hug. “Everything is going to be alright,” he said.

      Doris rested her face on his chest and sighed. She was glad this family was on her side. They were a force to be reckoned with, and they were her family. She smiled.

      Mark took Doris’s hand and led her out to the porch. He wanted some semi-alone time with her. Once outside, he settled into a rocking chair and pulled her into his lap. Doris lay back in his arms and snuggled close to him. She took a deep breath. She loved the way he smelled. It was a crisp, manly smell. Mark laughed and then kissed her.

      When the kiss ended, Doris became serious. “I’m not going to be able to go back to my job at the coffee shop, am I?”

      “No,” replied Mark. “It’s not safe.”

      Doris sighed. “I have some life insurance money from Mom and Alfred. I was hoping to be able to save it for Orin and Sarah. I used the last of my dad’s life insurance to take some college classes. I had to drop out when Mom and Alfred were killed. The job at the coffee shop was all I could find. It will be harder to convince the CPS to let me keep Orin and Sarah if I am not working.”

      “It will not matter. You are on the reservation now. We have different rules. Since the children are part Indian, we have a better chance of keeping them. Besides, you are going to marry me. I will have our new house built large enough to handle two extra.”

      “Who says we are going to marry,” teased Doris. “I haven’t heard a proposal.”

      “I didn’t think you were ready for a proposal, yet. Everything has happened so fast, I wanted to give you time to get to know me. I wanted to make sure you did not think I was another stalker.”

      Doris put her hand on his face and caressed it slightly. “I could never believe you were a stalker. You are the kindest man I know. I don’t know anyone else who would have dropped everything and worked so hard to keep us safe. I love you,” whispered Doris. She leaned forward and kissed him.

      Mark took over the kiss and deepened it. After a few minutes, he drew back slightly. “Doris Tims, will you do me the honor of being my wife and making us a family?” he asked.

      “Oh yes,” agreed Doris, joining him in a long and satisfying kiss.

      When they came up for air, Doris took his face in her hands and looked into his eyes. “Have I told you what a wonderful man you are? You didn’t even know me and you jumped right in and helped me, and then you gathered up my brother and sister and kept us all safe. You didn’t stop to ask questions. You just forged ahead and made sure we were safe, even bringing us to your own home. There are not many men who would go out of their way to do anything like this,” said Doris.

      “From the moment I saw you in the mirror, I knew you were mine to protect, love, and cherish. Your soul spoke to my soul. Whether we knew each other did not matter. Our souls recognized each other. I knew I had to keep you, Sarah and Orin safe. I knew my life would be empty without you,” Mark finished with another kiss.

      When they relaxed and sat back quietly in each other's arms, Mark looked down at the woman in his arms. He thanked the Great Spirit for sending her to him. He promised he would protect her with his life.

      “What were you studying in college?” he asked.

      “I was taking cosmetology classes,” answered Doris.

      “After everything is straightened out, you can go back and get your degree. The reservation could use a good hair salon. It would keep our ladies from having to go into Rolling Fork to get their hair done,” said Mark.

      “Do you think so?” asked Doris. “It would be great and I could use some of the insurance money to pay for it.”

      “No, the insurance money needs to be put into accounts for Sarah and Orin’s future. I will cover the cost of your classes,” said Mark.

      “Can you afford to cover my classes? You have a house to build. I don’t want to be a burden,” said Doris.

      “You could never be a burden. I have plenty of money and I make a good salary.” Mark smiled. “Building a house on the reservation is a little different than building a house in town. I will have to buy the building materials and have them ready at the site. The men on the reservation will get together and build the house. The ladies will come and bring food and drinks. It will be like a large picnic. Even the older boys will help by bringing materials to the workers. The older girls will help by taking care of the younger children.”

      “Wow,” said Doris. “That is amazing. I’m going to love living here.”

      Mark laughed. “I am going to love having you live here with me.”

      They didn’t talk again for a while.

      “We need to go in and get some sleep,” said Doris. “Orin and Sarah will be up early to get ready for school.”

      Mark sighed. “I know. I just hate to let you go. My arms will feel so empty without you in them.”

      Doris smiled. “I know. I hate to break the moment. It’s not every day a girl gets engaged.”

      Mark’s arms tightened around her. “It will be even better when we are married, then I will not have to let you go.”

      “I like the sound of that,” agreed Doris.

      After a few more minutes of serious kissing, they rose and went inside. The living room was empty. His parents had retired, so they reluctantly said good night and went to their separate rooms.

      Orin and Sarah were a little sad the next morning because Joey wasn’t there. Daisy reminded them they would see Joey at school, and they perked up. When the bus blew its horn, they grabbed their lunches and hurried out to catch it.

      Doris stood watching them hurry to the bus and waved goodbye to them. Since she now knew they were part Indian, she could see it in their appearances. They both had dark hair and eyes and their skin was darker. It was like they had a permanent tan. They were not as dark as the children on the reservation, but they were darker than the children in Rolling Fork.

      Mark joined her on the porch with a cup of coffee. She raised her face to receive his kiss. “Mom’s got breakfast ready,” he said. Doris turned and went inside with him to eat.

      They found Daisy and Glen already at the table eating. Glen was glancing at the newspaper while enjoying his coffee. He put the paper down when Doris and Mark sat down.

      “Good morning,” said Glen. “I am going to start the papers to have permanent custody of Orin and Sarah approved for you and Mark today. It will take a few days to get it finalized,” said Glen.

      “Thank you,” said Doris.

      Doris looked at Mark. “Did you tell them we are engaged?” she asked.

      “You are, that’s wonderful,” said Daisy coming over and giving Doris a hug. “Welcome to our family. I am so happy.” She wiped her eyes.

      “If you are so happy, why are you crying, Mom?” asked Mark as she came to hug him.

      “They are happy tears,” she declared.

      Glen rose from the table and shook Mark’s hand and gave Doris a hug. “Welcome, we are very pleased,” he said.

      There was a knock at the door. Glen went to answer it. When he came back, he had Moon Walking with him. “I came by to wish Mark and Doris congratulations on their engagement,” she said.

      “Thank you, Moon Walking,” said Mark and Doris.

      “Would you like some breakfast?” asked Daisy. “I have some pancakes and fresh maple syrup.”

      “Yes, I believe I will,” agreed Moon Walking.

      Mark pulled a chair back for her and seated her at the table. Daisy brought her a stack of pancakes and sat the pitcher of syrup close by. Doris brought her a cup of coffee.

      They all sat at the table to continue their interrupted breakfast.

      “These are good,” said Moon Walking after eating a few bites. “They are almost as good as the ones Little Flower makes.”

      Daisy smiled at the compliment. She knew how much Little Flower meant to Moon Walking. Little Flower, also known as Angelica Steele, was married to Moon Walking’s grandson, Dr. Alex Steele.

      “Thank you,” replied Daisy. “How is your great-granddaughter doing?”

      Moon Walking smiled. “She is growing fast. Little Flower and Running Wolf are going to provide her with a little brother soon.”

      “Wonderful,” said Daisy. “I am happy for you and your family.”

      “Thank you. Also, thank you for the pancakes.” She turned to Glen. “If you are headed to your office, I will ride in with you.”

      “I was just getting ready to leave. I will be happy to drop you off,” said Glen.

      While Moon Walking headed for the porch, Glen grabbed his briefcase and kissed Daisy goodbye. “I’ll call you in a while,” he promised,

      Daisy looked at Doris and laughed. “Moon Walking is a large help around the reservation. The information she passes on is a great help. She genuinely cares about the people and she always has our best interest at heart. If we have to put up with a few eccentrics, it’s well worth it to us.”

      “I agree,” said Doris. “She has been a great help to us. Her advice has been well appreciated.”

      “Yes, it has,” agreed Mark.
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      Mark received a call from Captain Michaels the next day. He went outside to take the call. He wanted to hear any news before he passed it on to Doris.

      “Hello, James, any news for me?” asked Mark.

      “Yeah, a couple of things; first, a couple of Derrick’s friends broke into the house Doris had been living in. They didn’t have time to do much damage, mostly some graffiti on one wall, before a patrol spotted their motorcycles and arrested them. They are now in lock up. Second, I talked to the Judge. He said he was faxing Glen Black Feather and the Indian council. Since the children’s father was Glen’s cousin, they have complete authority to decide where they live and who with. He said he would notify the CPS they were to close the case as they had no authority in the matter.” James paused for a minute. “I think that should solve your problem with the children.”

      “Yes, it should. Thanks, James,” said Mark with a relieved smile.

      “Anytime, how are things with you and Doris?” asked James.

      “I asked her to marry me and she said yes,” said Mark.

      “Congratulations. I am happy for both of you. I can’t wait to pass the news on to Cindy,” said James.

      Mark grinned. “Give my best to Cindy. Tell her we will probably have a service on the reservation. Ask her if she feels up to being here.”

      “How soon are we talking about?” asked James.

      “As soon as I can talk her into saying I do,” said Mark.

      “You are planning on coming back to work on the force, aren’t you?” asked James.

      “Yes, at least for now. I am going to build us a house on the reservation, but we can live here and I can commute,” said Mark.

      “Okay, I’ll talk to Cindy. Keep me informed of your plans. Good luck to you and Doris.”

      “Thanks, I will,” said Mark.

      They hung up, and James dialed Cindy. Mark went inside to talk to Doris.

      Glen had already left to go to his office. Daisy had plates of eggs, bacon, and toast sitting on the table for Mark and Doris. Doris had just sat down when Mark entered.

      Doris looked at his smile and breathed a sigh of relief. “Everything is alright,” she said.

      “Yeah,” agreed Mark. “They caught two of Derrick’s buddies breaking into the house where you had been living. They have been arrested and are in jail.”

      “Am I going to be charged with damages?” asked Doris.

      “No, I had Jamie and Silas turn your key into the landlord, so it’s not your responsibility.”

      “Good,” said Doris. She looked at Mark expectantly. “What else is there?” she asked.

      “James talked to the Judge. The Judge sent a fax to Dad and the Indian council saying they are responsible for deciding where and with whom Orin and Sarah are going to live with. He sent the CPS in Rolling Fork a message telling them they had no authority in the case.”

      Doris jumped up and ran around the table and threw her arms around Mark hugging him tight. Daisy looked on with a big smile on her face.

      While they were hugging Mark’s phone rang again. He pulled back from Doris and looked at it. Seeing the names of the front gate guards on the screen, he answered it. “Hello.”

      “Mark, this is Lone Wolf at the front gate. We just had a person claiming to be from CPS in Rolling Fork come through and head for the school. I thought you should know.”

      “Thanks, Lone Wolf, I’ll take care of it.”

      Mark hung up the phone and called his dad. “Dad, did you get the fax from Judge Hawthorne about Orin and Sarah?”

      “Yes, I was just looking it over,” said Glen.

      “I had a call from Lone Wolf at the front gate. He said there is a person from Rolling Fork CPS on the way to the school.”

      “I’ll meet you and Doris at the school,” said Glen.

      “Okay,” said Mark.

      He hung up the phone and grabbed Doris’s hand. “Dad’s going to meet us at the school,” said Mark, headed for the front door.

      “Wait for me, I’m going, too,” said Daisy. Taking off her apron and following them out the door. They piled into Mark’s car and headed for the school.

      Glen was pulling up in front of the school as they arrived. They all got out of the cars and started inside together. They could hear the raised voices before they reached the office. When they entered the office, everyone stopped talking and looked at them.

      Spotted Leopard, the principal at the school, looked at Glen with relief.

      “This lady is looking for two children named Larks. I tried to tell her we have no one by the name of Larks registered here but, she doesn’t believe me and is threatening legal action,” said Spotted Leopard.

      Glen turned to the lady from CPS. “You know you have no authority on the reservation.” He held up his hand when she started to speak. “You are trespassing. You are supposed to go through the council for any matter concerning anyone on the reservation.”

      “This is not about people on the reservation,” she said. “This is about two non-Indian children being kept here.”

      “You are wrong,” said Glen. “The children are the children of my deceased cousin, so they are part Indian. Your office was informed this morning by Judge Hawthorn. He sent me this fax giving me and the council full authority over the Larks children.”

      Glen showed her the fax. She took it and read it over. She flushed and handed Glen back the fax. “I’m sorry, this must have come in after I left my office,” she said.

      “Next time you have a problem with the reservation, go through the proper channels. It will save a lot of confusion,” said Glen quietly.

      “Yes, I will.” She looked around at Spotted Leopard. “I am sorry for the mix-up,”

      Spotted Leopard smiled and escorted her out of his office. He turned and looked at Glen. “I am sure glad you came when you did. Moon Walking told me not to keep any record of the children being here, but the CPS lady would not listen.”

      Glen laughed. “It is okay. I should have known Moon Walking would have everything under control.”

      Spotted Leopard laughed with him. “I can always depend on her.” Glen, Daisy, Doris, and Mark went outside.

      “Thank goodness the children were not disturbed,” said Doris. “They would have been so scared.”

      Daisy patted her shoulder. “It’s all taken care of now. You can stop worrying.”

      “Is it all taken care of, Dad?” asked Mark. “Are Doris and I going to be able to raise Orin and Sarah?”

      “I’m sure Moon Walking is already talking to the other council members preparing the way for our petition for you and Doris to be granted custody. Of course, it may not be finalized until you are married, but I’m sure it will all be just a formality.”

      Glen smiled at Mark and Doris, who was held tightly in Mark’s arms.

      “Don’t worry. I have to get back to my office. I will see you all tonight,” said Glen. He kissed Daisy and headed for his car.

      Daisy and Doris decided they wanted to go shopping before going home, so Mark turned toward town. They went into the grocery store. Mark went with them and pushed the cart. Daisy stopped and said hello to a lot of the women shopping in the store and a few who were working. She stopped and introduced Doris to many of them. She let them all know she was in agreement with Mark’s choice of a wife.

      Many of the ladies asked when the wedding was going to be. Mark always smiled and said soon. Doris smiled and agreed with him.

      They spent a leisurely time in the store. With all three of them putting items into the cart, it was filled quickly. When Mark pushed the cart through the line, he quickly paid for the groceries before Daisy could. He then pushed the filled cart out to his car and deposited them in his trunk.

      “I didn’t mean for you to pay for the groceries when I suggested shopping,” said Daisy.

      “I know, Mom,” said Mark, putting his arm around her shoulder. “I wanted to. It’s the least I can do. You have been taking very good care of us. I just wanted to say thank you.”

      “You are my son, and Doris and the children are family, no thanks are necessary,” said Daisy.

      Mark hugged her. “I love you, Mom.”

      “I love you, too,” said Daisy.

      Doris had watched them with a smile on her face. “This was her family,” she thought. “How did I get so lucky?” she wondered.

      When Mark helped her into the car, she rose up and kissed him quickly before ducking into her seat and fastening her seat belt. Mark entered his seat with a smile. He reached over and squeezed Doris’s hand before starting the car and heading home.

      Mark sat out on the porch and watched the children play after the school bus dropped them off and they changed their clothes and ate a snack. Dawn had dropped her three off while she went grocery shopping so Orin and Sarah had more children to play with.

      Sarah came over and sat beside Mark on the porch step. “Are you going to be our brother?” she asked.

      “Yes, I am, after Doris and I are married,” answered Mark.

      Sarah was quiet for a minute, thinking. “Are Orin and me going to live with you and Doris after you are married?” she asked.

      Mark reached over and took her small hand in his. He then lifted her and settled her against him in his lap. “Yes, I am going to build a large house here on the reservation so you and Orin will have a home with us and it will be big enough for more children if we are blessed with them.” Mark looked down at Sarah. “Will you be okay with living with us on the reservation?”

      “Yes.” Sarah nodded her head vigorously. She had a big smile on her face. “We love it on the reservation. We have never had so many friends.”

      “Well, you have nothing to worry about. Doris and I are going to take very good care of you both,” said Mark. Sarah turned around and gave him a big hug, then she took off to play with her friends some more.

      Doris came out onto the porch and sat down by Mark in the spot formally taken by Sarah. She had overheard part of his conversation with Sarah. She leaned against him and laid her face on his chest.

      “Thank you for reassuring her,” said Doris.

      “I was just telling the truth,” said Mark.

      “I know. I have tried to explain the situation to both of them, but it means so much more when they hear it from you,” explained Doris.

      Mark pulled her close and kissed her lightly. “Are we going to get married on the reservation or are you going to make me say I do in a church?” asked Mark.

      Doris smiled up at him. “I can see how enthusiastic you are about the church idea,” she said.

      “If it will make you mine, I’ll go the church route, but the reservation will be much more fun and easier,” said Mark.

      Doris shrugged. “I am fine with the reservation, just as long as it is legal.”

      “It is even more binding than the church ceremony. There are hardly ever any breakups after the Indian ceremony,” said Mark.

      “Okay, sign me up for an Indian ceremony,” said Doris.

      Mark hugged her close and kissed her passionately.

      “Don’t think you are always going to get your way,” said Doris gazing up at Mark when they came up for air. “I can have some very strong opinions sometimes.”

      “I am sure you will make your opinions known, and I will always listen carefully,” agreed Mark with a serious expression.

      Doris laughed, “I love you.”

      “I love you, too,” said Mark. “I can’t wait until we are married.”

      “Me either,” agreed Doris.

      “When are you going to start on our house?” asked Doris.

      “I have already started. I have asked some of my cousins, who aren’t doing guard duty, to clear the land and prepare it for building. I asked a friend in town to draw up some plans for us to look at. I gave him an idea of what we need, and when he gets a rough draft drawn up, we can see if we need to make any changes,” said Mark.

      “Wow, you really are in a hurry,” said Doris.

      “You better believe I am,” agreed Mark. “I will talk to Derrick Bear tomorrow and see when he will be able to perform the ceremony.”

      “Who is Derrick Bear?” asked Doris.

      “He is a manager at the bank in Rolling Fork. He is also an ordained minister and is a registered Justice of the Peace,” said Mark.

      “It looks like we will be covered on all counts,” agreed Doris.

      “By all means, talk to Mr. Bear and let me know when we are going to be one,” said Doris.

      Mark kissed her again.

      “Supper is ready,” called Daisy. She stuck her head out the door and smiled when she saw Glen’s car pull to a stop in front of the house.

      The children came running when Glen exited his car. All of them were giving him hugs, even Orin and Sarah. Glen hugged them all back and laughed delightedly. He then headed for the porch and kissed Daisy hello.

      “Alright, everyone come wash up for supper,” called Daisy.

      “What about us, Maw Maw?” asked one of Dawn’s boys. “Mom said she would be back to pick us up.”

      “If she comes back before you finish eating, she can wait for you to finish,” replied Daisy. “Now, scoot.”

      All of the children hurried inside.

      Mark and Doris started in with Glen.

      “Did you hear anything else after our meeting at school?” asked Mark.

      “No, I talked to a council member to see if they had received the notice from Judge Hawthorne. They had received it,” said Glen. “We just have to wait until you are married, then we can settle everything.”

      “I am going to talk to Derrick Bear tomorrow and see when he can perform the ceremony,” said Mark.

      “Good,” said Glen.

      They all went in and took their places around the table. After holding hands and saying a blessing, they started passing food around to everyone.

      Daisy smiled as she looked around the table at her happy family.
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      After the children left for school the next morning, Mark called Derrick Bear and talked to him about performing the ceremony. Derrick told him he would check his schedule and get back to him. He was out of his office at the time.

      The friend Mark had asked to draw up the plans for the house called. He had a rough draft done and asked Mark to come check it out. Mark asked Doris to go along to look at the plans. She agreed, and they headed for town. Mark decided to drive by the building site on the way to see what progress had been made.

      “Wow, I’m glad they know what they are doing,” said Doris. “I can’t tell heads or tails about it.”

      Mark laughed. “It may look confusing now, but it is coming together nicely.”

      They got out, and Doris stood by the car while Mark went over to talk to the men. While they were talking, Doris studied the building site. She shook her head. It still looked like they were digging a hole in the ground to her.

      Everyone turned and looked when they heard the sound of motors coming cross country. As the sound came closer, they could make out three motorcycles headed for them.

      Mark turned and hurried toward Doris. “Get in the car,” he yelled.

      Doris, quickly, turned and opened the door to scramble inside and shut the door. Mark ran to the driver’s side and got in the car. Before he could start the car, the motorcycles were surrounding the car. Two more men came out of nowhere. They were on horseback. They had lassos twirling above their heads. They let the lassos fly, and two of the motorcycle riders were pulled off their motorcycles and to the ground. The men, on the horses, pulled the lassos tight and jumped off their horses. They ran to the men and they used a rope to tie up the men. They looked toward the remaining man on the third motorcycle. He had stopped and was looking at his companions. He raised his hands in the air and didn’t say anything.

      Mark and Doris got out of the car and approached the group. They were joined by the site workers. Mark gazed at the remaining man standing by his motorcycle. The man shook his head slightly, and Mark looked down at the other two, who were tied up.

      Mark grinned at his cousins, Jamie and Silas. “Thanks, guys,” he said.

      “We were keeping an eye on you and Doris,” said Jamie with a grin.

      “Yeah,” agreed Silas. “We figured it would be easier to chase motorcycles on horses instead of in cars.”

      “It looks like you were right,” agreed Mark with a laugh.

      “What should we do with them?” asked Jamie.

      “Call security and have someone come out and pick them up,” said Mark.

      “What about him?” asked Silas motioning to the third man.

      “Tie his hands and put him in the back of my car. I’ll drop him off. I’m on my way to town,” said Mark.

      Doris had moved close to Mark, and he put his arm around her reassuringly. “It will be fine,” he whispered.

      Doris smiled at Jamie and Silas. “Thank you,” she said.

      Both men smiled and blushed slightly. “We couldn’t let anything happen to the bride and groom. It would spoil the party,” said Silas with a laugh.

      Doris and Mark laughed, and Mark gave her hand an extra squeeze.

      “I’ll see you guys later,” said Mark as he guided Doris to the car. Jamie went along and put the third man in the back seat of the car.

      Mark waved as he drove off. He got a couple of miles down the road before he spoke. “You want to tell me what the blazes you are doing with that group, Leon?” asked Mark.

      “I am working undercover little brother. Congratulations on your wedding,” stated Leon.

      “You know Mom has been worried about you. Couldn’t you have found a way to let her know you were alive and well?”

      “Wait a minute,” interrupted Doris. “You know this guy?”

      “Yes, this is my older brother, Leon.” said Mark. “Does your undercover work include trying to run over young women?” asked Mark.

      “I had nothing to do with Derrick trying to go after your lady. I didn’t know about it until it was over. I’m glad he is in jail. He is nuts, but with Derrick out of the way, Mario Casios is set to take over the leadership of the gang. He is just playing along with Derrick until he is convicted. Mario is worse and more cold-blooded than Derrick. The Feds want him bad.”

      “If he is your brother, then Jamie and Silas knew who he was,” said Doris.

      “Yes, they knew who he was. That is why they asked me what to do with him. They won’t say anything before talking to me,” said Mark.

      “It’s a good thing your cousins think fast,” Doris told Leon.

      “Yes, it is,” he agreed.

      “I have to turn you over to security or your cover will be blown,” said Mark

      “The chief already knows I am working for the feds to stop their drug trafficking. He won’t blow my cover,” said Leon. They stopped in front of their security office and jail.

      “It was nice to meet you, Doris. I’m sorry you got caught up in this mess,” said Leon.

      “It was nice to meet you, too. You be careful out there. Those guys play for keeps,” said Doris.

      Mark got out and led Leon inside. He told Doris to wait in the car.

      “So,” said Doris after they were on their way. “How many sisters and brothers do you have?”

      Mark smiled. “I have three brothers and two sisters. You’ve met Dawn. Summer is the youngest. She is away at college. Logan, Marcel, and Leon are my brothers. Logan, Marcel, and Dawn’s husband Hank raise horses. Jamie and Silas probably used their horses this morning.” Mark smiled at her.

      They had stopped in front of an office while he was talking. “Are you ready to look at house plans?” he asked.

      “Yes, could you check and make sure there are no motorcycles in sight before we get out?” Doris grinned at him.

      “I think we have taken care of them for now,” Mark said with a smile. He then leaned over and kissed her before helping her out and guiding her inside.

      A young woman came forward to greet them when they entered. “Hi, Little Swan, is Pepi in?” asked Mark.

      “Yes, he is waiting for you,” she said. Turning to Doris, she smiled.

      “It is nice to meet the one who captured Mark Black Feather’s attention,” she said with a smile.

      Doris smiled back. She looked up at Mark and smiled at him. “It certainly has not been boring since we met,” she said.

      Little Swan laughed and led them to an office door. She knocked, but opened the door without waiting. “Mark and his lady are here,” she said.

      The man behind the desk rose and came forward to greet them. “Doris, this is my friend Pepi and his wife Little Swan, they are the best at drawing house plans on the reservation,” said Mark.

      “We are the only ones on the reservation to draw house plans,” said Pepi. “We are the best, though.”

      Doris laughed and shook the hand he was holding out to her. “I’m pleased to meet both of you. I know very little about house plans. I will have to depend on Mark to make sure they are okay.”

      “You can look. If you don’t understand something, I’ll explain it. I want both of you to be happy in your new home,” said Pepi.

      He took them over to his drafting table and unrolled the floor plans.

      Mark and Doris looked over the plans. Mark seemed satisfied with what he saw. Doris understood more after she looked over the plans for a while. After she studied the floor plans, she looked at Mark. “It’s really big,” she said.

      “We need room for Orin and Sarah to have their own rooms,” said Mark.

      “It has three bathrooms,” said Doris.

      “Yes, one is off our room just for us. The other two will be for guests and the children to share,” said Mark.

      Doris sighed and looked up at Mark. She studied his face for a moment. “You don’t have to build such a large house to start with. I love you. I am not marrying you to move into a large house,” said Doris.

      Mark put his arms around her and held her close. “I love you, too. This house is going to be standing when we have grandchildren. I want something to make our family comfortable in, a place where they can grow. It is an investment in our future.” explained. Mark.

      Doris smiled up at him through her tears and leaned forward and kissed him.

      “Okay,” she said, smiling up at Mark.

      Mark turned and smiled at their audience. “It’s a go. We love the plans,” he said.

      “I’ll get right on the final plans,” agreed Pepi.

      “I hope you both will have many happy years in your new home,” said Little Swan.

      “Thank you,” said Doris smiling at both Pepi and Little Swan.

      Mark guided her out to the car. They decided to go for something to eat before heading home. Mark stopped in front of a jewelry store.

      “I think it is time we put a ring on your finger,” said Mark. He raised her hand to his lips and kissed it. “We also have a tradition on the reservation. When a couple is married, they make each other a bracelet. It is exchanged at the ceremony. We can skip the bracelets if you want,” said Mark.

      “I don’t know how to make a bracelet,” said Doris.

      “Well. I could show you how to weave it, but we are not supposed to show it until the wedding,” said Mark. “Mom or Dawn could help you learn how to make it.”

      “Okay, I’ll talk to your mom and see if she can help me,” said Doris.

      “Good, let’s go see about an engagement ring,” said Mark. He helped her out of the car and into the jewelry store. It didn’t take long for them to find the perfect ring. They also purchased wedding rings to match.

      When they left the store, Doris was wearing her engagement ring. She was so enthralled with it she stumbled when her foot came upon an uneven sidewalk. Mark caught her arm to keep her from falling. Doris smiled up at him. “Thanks,” she said. “I can’t help looking. It is so beautiful.

      Mark smiled down at her and kissed her lightly. “I’m glad you like it,” he said.

      “I don’t like it. I love it,” said Doris. She threw her arms around him and squeezed tight.

      Mark hugged her back and then led her to a nearby café to eat.

      They had a leisurely meal, but they were too busy holding hands and gazing into each other’s eyes to pay attention to what they were eating. Mark fed Doris bites off of his plate and she, in turn, fed him from hers. They were so engrossed in each other, no one bothered them. They smiled fondly and left them to their lunch.

      When they finished lunch and started home, Mark decided to go by his dad’s office before going home. He wanted to let him know about Leon.

      They stopped at his office and went inside. The front desk was empty as the clerk had gone to lunch. Mark knocked on the door, and when his dad called “yes,” he opened the door.

      “Hi, Dad, it’s me and Doris. Have you got a minute?” asked Mark.

      “Sure, come on in,” said Glen. “What are you two up to?”

      “Did you know Leon was working undercover for the feds?” asked Mark.

      “Yes, I did. How did you find out?” asked Glen

      “He was with some motorcyclists when they came after us at the new house site,” said Mark.

      “Was anyone hurt?” asked Glen.

      No, Jamie and Silas roped and hogtied two of them, and I took Leon into the security office. They are all in jail now. I didn’t blow Leon’s cover. I didn’t want to say anything in front of Mom until I talked to you,” said Mark.

      “I’ll talk to your mom tonight. Thank you both for keeping this quiet. It could mean Leon’s life,” said Glen.

      “You know you can depend on us,” he looked at Doris and she nodded.

      “Absolutely,” said Doris.

      “Is there anything we can do to help?” asked Mark.

      “Anything we do may put Leon in danger,” said Glen. “We can only be ready if he asks for help.”

      “Okay,” said Mark. “We are heading home. We will see you tonight.”

      Glen came around his desk and shook Mark’s hand and kissed Doris on the cheek. “Drive carefully and keep your eyes open,” cautioned Glen.

      “We will,” promised Mark.

      They headed out for home. Mark reached for Doris’s hand and held it while he was driving.

      “I am going to call James when I get home and find out when Derrick’s trial is going to be. I want to set a date to be married when Little Bear calls. I want to be sure there are no conflicts,” said Mark.

      “Good, I will be glad when we can put Derrick in the past and concentrate on us,” said Doris.

      Mark smiled and squeezed her hand.

      “Me. too,” he said.
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      When they reached home, Mark stayed outside to make some phone calls and Doris went inside to find Daisy in the kitchen. Daisy noticed Doris’s ring at once. She kissed Doris on the cheek and hugged her.

      “It’s beautiful,” said Daisy.

      “Thank you,” said Doris. “Mark was telling me about a bracelet I can make to exchange at the wedding.”

      “Yes, like this one,” said Daisy holding up her arm and rolling up her sleeve showing the bracelet above the elbow on her arm.

      Doris admired the bracelet on Daisy’s arm. “It is lovely. Why is the bracelet worn above the elbow?” asked Doris.

      “The men started putting it there because so many of them work with their hands, and it could be a danger to them on their wrists,” said Daisy.

      “It looks hard to make. I don’t know if I can make it,” said Doris. “It looks complicated.”

      “Well, this is a man’s version. Glen made it for me. The one I made, Glen is wearing,” said Daisy.

      “I can help you. I have some materials left from when Dawn made her marriage bracelet. We can look through them and see what design we can come up with. The only thing is, you can not work on it around Mark. He is not allowed to see it until you tie it on his arm,” said Daisy.

      “Do we have to wear it all of the time?” asked Doris.

      “Yes, there is a superstition about the bracelet. It is said if you remove the bracelet, you break the connection between the couple. Even if they stay together after removing the bracelet, they will not feel the love once shared,” said Daisy solemnly.

      Doris frowned. “If they put it back on, wouldn’t it restore the connection?”

      “No,” said Daisy. “The bracelet is put on during a solemn ceremony and is blessed. If it is returned in another ceremony, it might return the connection. I don’t know. I wouldn’t want to take a chance.”

      “Me either,” said Doris with a shiver. Mark came in, and Doris turned to him with a smile. “Is there any news?” she asked.

      “Yes, Derrick has a trial date in two weeks. The Judge had a hearing for the two caught breaking into the house. He had them signed up for the army. He gave them a choice: five years in prison or the army. They chose the army. They were young. I guess he is hoping they can be helped to a better life,” said Mark.

      “I like this judge,” said Doris.

      “He is very fair. I have heard him sign others up for service. He tries to help the young ones all he can. Sometimes it works and sometimes it doesn’t. We all can only do our best,” said Mark’

      Doris came over and hugged him. “I am very proud of you. I know you do a great job for the force in Rolling Fork,” she said.

      “I had a great teacher and partner. No one could be a better role model for a rookie than James Michaels. I learned a lot about the law and the people from him,’ said Mark.

      “You were partnered with the captain?” asked Doris.

      “He wasn’t the captain then,” said Mark.

      “Cool,” said Doris.

      “Yes, very cool,” said Mark with a smile.

      “Your Mom is going to see if she can help me make a bracelet,” said Doris.

      Mark turned and grinned at his mom. “Thanks, Mom, I guess I had better get started designing a bracelet, too.”

      “Just remember I am an amateur. Don’t expect too much,” said Doris.

      “I love you and I love you are doing this for me. Whatever you design, I will love because I will know it is made with love,” said Mark.

      Doris looked at Daisy. “How did he get so sweet?” she asked.

      Daisy laughed. “He always was a sweet talker,” she said.

      “I mean every word of it,” declared Mark.

      “I know you do,” said Doris. “That is what makes it so sweet.”

      Mark leaned forward and kissed her lightly. “You want to go outside and wait for the school bus?” asked Mark.

      “Sure,” agreed Doris. She and Mark headed for the porch with Daisy following them.

      They sat on the steps with Doris leaning back in Mark’s arms. Daisy settled into one of the rocking chairs.

      “Do you know how to ride?” asked Mark looking down at Doris.

      “No, I’ve never ridden,” said Doris.

      “Would you like to learn?” asked Mark.

      “Why?” asked Doris.

      Daisy laughed. “I remember I asked the same thing when Glen asked me if I wanted to learn to ride.”

      “Did you learn how?” asked Doris.

      “Not then, but later, he eased me into it,” said Daisy. “I can ride, but it is not one of my favorite things to do.”

      Doris looked at Mark. “We have so much going on. We can think about learning to ride later.”

      “Riding can be fun and relaxing,” said Mark.

      “Not when you have to have bodyguards along,” said Doris.

      “You are right,” said Mark. “Having another person along is not what I had in mind.”

      Doris looked at Mark grinning at her and blushed slightly. Daisy chuckled as she rocked.

      “Here is the bus,” said Daisy, spotting the bus coming down the road.

      The bus stopped and Orin and Sarah hurried off the bus and ran toward the porch.

      “The teacher put me down for class and gave me some homework,” said Orin with a big smile on his face.

      “I have homework, too,” said Sarah holding up a hand full of papers stapled together.

      “Great,” said Doris. “Moon Walking must have given the school the all-clear for you two to be official students,” said Doris.

      “Let’s get you two inside and changed so you can have a snack and do your homework,” said Doris.

      She got up to go inside, and Daisy stood to follow them inside. Mark stayed on the porch, sitting quietly, gazing off into the distance. He was usually working. It was a rare occasion when he could just sit and enjoy the quiet.
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      After supper, Daisy, Doris, and Sarah went into Daisy’s sewing room. Daisy rummaged around in the closet and brought out a box of bracelet-making materials. She carried the box over to her cutting table and opened it. Inside were strips of leather dyed different colors.

      Daisy took out one of the strips and showed it to Doris and Sarah.

      “These strips are used for the base. They are soft and will not irritate your arm. We can get them already colored for different backgrounds, so they do not have to be colored. We have the tiny beads to make the design with and the tiny needle is used to attach the beads to the leather to make the design. There are long thin strips of leather to tie the bracelet to the arm.”

      Daisy took out a tablet of blank sheets of paper and handed it to Doris.

      “You can use this to sketch your ideas, and we can see what will be needed to make your bracelet,” said Daisy.

      Doris took the tablet and opened it to the first page. She took up the pencil and sat looking at the paper. After thinking about it, she started to draw. She drew the leather strip first. At the top of the strip, she drew a sun. It looked like a ball with little lines coming out around it. She drew it small to fit on the leather strip. Down below the sun, she drew a star. At the bottom of the strip, she drew a crescent moon. She handed the tablet to Daisy.

      “Daisy looked at the design and smiled. “This will not be hard to make. A simple design is best. It will work up easier. When you have worked your designs into the bracelet, you can put a row of beads down each side to make it look fancier. You don’t have to. It’s your design. You can make it as simple or as fancy as you want. I like your design. “

      “Now, we pick out the color of your starting strip,” said Daisy.

      Doris studied the strips and picked out one she liked.

      “I like this one,” said Doris. “See how it starts out with light blue. It will be perfect for the sun. The color changes to a darker navy blue, which will be good for the star. The bottom is so blue it looks almost black. It will be perfect for the moon.”

      “It is a good choice,” said Daisy. “It will make the bracelet stand out.”

      “For the sun, these small long beads will do for the rays coming out from the sun.” Daisy took six long yellow beads and set them aside. The small round yellow beads will do for the sun and star. The moon can use the darker yellow beads,” Daisy sat the packets of yellow beads aside. “The border would look good with a mixture of beads. We can pick them out after we make the design.”

      Daisy put all of this aside and took out the needles and thread. “This thread is very thin. It is also very strong. It is almost like fishing line. It will last forever. You can not break it. It is weaved in and cut.” She pulled out one of the needles and threaded it for Doris and handed it to her.

      “Wow,” said Doris. “It feels so tiny and light.”

      “Yes,” said Daisy smiling.

      Sarah leaned in close to get a better look. She had been an enthralled observer. “It looks so pretty,” she said of the design on paper.

      “Thanks,” said Doris, giving her a hug.

      “Will I get to make one when I grow up?” asked Sarah.

      “You just might,” said Daisy. “If you grow up and fall in love with someone on the reservation.”

      “That’s what I will do,” declared Sarah.

      Daisy and Doris chuckled at her serious expression. Sarah just looked more determined.

      “She just might do it,” said Daisy, looking at Sarah.

      “She just might,” agreed Doris.

      “We need to put the ones for your bracelet materials aside and store the rest for tonight,” said Daisy. “We need to see if the guys have gotten lonely without us.”

      They put all the supplies away. Doris had hers set aside. When they were finished, they went down to find Glen, Mark, and Orin watching a ballgame on television. They were very into the game. The ladies went into the kitchen to fix a plate of cookies and some glasses of iced tea.

      “I guess they didn’t miss us,” said Doris.

      Daisy laughed. “You put the guys in front of a ballgame and they zone out,” she said.

      “I bet I can get his attention,” said Doris, smiling slightly.

      Daisy laughed again. “I bet you can. Love always tops a ballgame.” Doris laughed with her.

      While Sarah carried the plate of cookies, Daisy and Doris carried the glasses of iced tea. They took them into the living room and sat them on the table in front of the guys.

      Doris went around by Mark and sat down close to him. His arm came around her, and he smiled down at her.

      “Hi,” he said.

      Daisy smiled and went over and sat next to Glen. He turned and, putting his arm around her, pulled her close.

      Sarah sat in one of the rockers and smiled at Doris and Daisy.

      Orin scrambled down onto the floor and continued to watch the ballgame.

      Glen looked up at Daisy. “Do we have any chocolate cake left from supper?” he asked.

      “Yes, would you like a slice?” asked Daisy.

      “I believe I will take a slice,” said Glen.

      “I will get it for you,” said Daisy, rising.

      “I will come with you,” said Glen, rising with her and keeping his arm around her as they left the room.

      Doris looked after them thoughtfully. “He’s going to tell her about Leon.”

      Mark nodded. “I believe so.”

      “Who’s Leon?” asked Orin.

      “He is my older brother,” said Mark.

      “Where is he?” asked Sarah.

      “He’s working off the reservation,” replied Mark.

      “Will he back, soon?” Sarah asked.

      “I’m not sure. I hope so,” responded Mark.

      “Me, too,” said Doris.

      “Have you met Leon?” asked Orin.

      “Yes, briefly,” replied Doris.

      Daisy and Glen came back into the room. Glen had his arm around her, and her eyes were bright. She looked like she was fighting back tears. She looked at Mark and smiled bravely.

      “I need you to take me into town tomorrow after the school bus runs,” she stated.

      “Sure, Mom, anything you need,” replied Mark.

      Daisy shivered. “I need my family home and safe,” she said softly.

      Glen hugged her close and whispered in her ear. It was so soft they could not hear what he said. Daisy heard him because she turned her face into his chest and snuggled close.

      There was a knock on the door, and Glen turned to open it. He found Logan and Joey outside.

      “Hi, everyone, Joey needed to get out away from baby things for a time, so I thought I would bring him over to play with Orin and Sarah for a little while,” said Logan.

      “You guys want to go out and play with Joey?” asked Doris with a smile.

      “Yes,” all three children said as they nodded their heads.

      “Okay,” said Doris. “Scoot.” The children hurried outside.

      Logan looked closely at Daisy and came over and clasped her hand. “What’s wrong? You look like you have been crying.”

      “I just told her about Leon working for the government,” said Glen.

      “What!” exclaimed Mark and Daisy at the same time.

      “You mean Logan knew, too. This is one poorly kept secret,” said Mark.

      “I had to tell Logan when I went to the capital. I wanted him to keep an eye on your mom while I was gone,” said Glen.

      “I haven’t told anyone. I didn’t even tell Willow. I didn’t think she needed the stress with the baby coming,” said Logan.

      “Has something happened to Leon?” asked Logan.

      “He’s alright. He is still working undercover. He and two other gang members are guests of reservation security. The other gang members do not know who he is. He goes by the name of Dazzler. They seem to think he has a way with the ladies,” chuckled Glen.

      “Why are he and the others in lock-up?” asked Logan.

      “He was with two others when they started harassing Mark and Doris at their building site. Jamie and Silas roped and hogtied the others, and they are all in jail for now,” said Glen.

      “Can we do anything to help him?” asked Logan.

      “No, if we try to do anything, we will blow his cover. Leon seemed to think the case is coming to a head. So we need to stay out of it,” said Glen.

      Daisy turned away to hide her emotion. Glen pulled her into his arms to comfort her.

      Logan shook his head and looked at Mark. “I hate feeling so helpless,” he said.

      “I know what you mean. All of the time I was driving Leon to lock-up, I kept thinking of ways to help,” said Mark. He shook his head. “There was nothing I could do but take him in.”

      “Leon understood,” said Doris squeezing his hand.

      “I know,” said Mark. “I will be glad when they take the drug traffickers out of circulation and Leon can come home.”

      “We all will, Son. We all will,” said Glen.
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      The next morning, they were all at the table eating breakfast. Orin and Sarah were getting ready to catch the school bus. Daisy and Doris were talking quietly. Glen was reading one section of the paper, and Mark was reading the police report section.

      There was a knock at the door, and Glen and Mark went to see who it was. When the door was opened, a young woman was there, a very pregnant young woman.

      “Can I help you?” asked Glen.

      “Is this the Black Feather home?” asked the young woman.

      “Yes,” answered Glen. “Is there something I can do for you?”

      By this time Daisy and Doris had joined them. “For heaven’s sake, ask the young lady in and let her sit down,” said Daisy.

      Glen stood back and motioned for the young lady to enter. “Please, come in,” he said.

      “Thank you,” she said.

      She came in and sat in one of the rocking chairs. When she sat down she gave a heavy sigh.

      “How close are you?” asked Daisy.

      “I should have another month, but I didn’t want to wait any longer to try and find you. I wanted to see if you knew how I could get in touch with Leon. He doesn’t know about the baby. I haven’t seen him in seven months, and I didn’t know I was pregnant then.” She looked around at the confused faces and shook her head. “Maybe I should start over,” she said.

      “My name is Glenda Jacobs. I was recruited by the feds out of college. They made me Leon’s contact person so he could pass information to them. I was supposed to be his girlfriend as a cover. We fell in love, but when the feds found out I was pregnant, they put me in a desk job and sent someone else out to be Leon’s contact. They wouldn’t let me have any contact with him. They were afraid I would blow his cover. I went along with their orders for a while, but the closer I came to delivery, the more I wanted to let Leon know, but I didn’t know how to find him. He had talked about his family so I thought you might be able to help me find him.” Glenda looked around at the stunned faces around her. “Can you help me?” she asked.

      Daisy looked at Glen. “Yes, we can,” she said. “First, we need to get some food in you and let you stretch out and rest a while.”

      “I don’t want to be any trouble,” protested Glenda as Daisy helped her from her chair and led the way to the kitchen.

      The bus horn blew, and Doris hurried Orin and Sarah out to catch the bus.

      “Don’t tell anyone about Glenda,” she cautioned.

      “We won’t,” they promised.

      Doris waved them off and went back inside to see if she had missed anything.

      Daisy had Glenda in the kitchen, and Glen and Mark were in there with them. They were talking quietly. When Doris joined them, she stood next to Mark and he put his arm around her.

      “Glenda, I’m Leon’s Mom. You may call me Daisy.” Daisy pointed at Glen. “This is Leon’s Dad. His name is Glen. Standing next to Glen is Leon’s brother Mark and his finance Doris.”

      “I’m pleased to meet all of you,” she said. “I’m sorry I had to come out so early, but I wanted to slip away. I am sure the feds are keeping a watch on me to keep me away from Leon, and I did not want to have my baby in one of their cells.”

      “Don’t you worry,” said Daisy. “You are not having the baby anywhere but here. We have an excellent midwife on the reservation, and the feds have no authority on the reservation.”

      Daisy took Glen’s arm and led him into the other room.

      “Glenn Black Feather, you call the security office and tell them to keep all of their prisoners there until we can get down there and talk to them.”

      “Yes, Ma’am,” said Glen. He gave her a quick kiss and took out his phone. Daisy waited a minute and then turned and went back to the kitchen.

      “Mark, there are twin beds in Orin’s room, you move in with him, and Glenda will have your room,” said Daisy.

      “I don’t want to put anyone out,” said Glenda.

      “It is fine,” said Mark. “I don’t mind at all. Orin is good company.”

      Mark left to move his things and clean the room for Glenda. Doris followed after him to help.

      Daisy sat at the table with Glenda. “Glenda, Leon is on the reservation but he is in lock-up.”

      Glenda stopped eating and stared at Daisy. “Why?”

      “He was with two other gang members when they were harassing Mark and Doris at the place where they are building their house. He had to be arrested along with the others so his cover would not be blown,” said Daisy.

      “Will I be able to see and talk to him?” asked Glenda.

      “I am going in to see him myself this morning. You can come with me. We will try to work it so he will be safe and not blow his cover.” Glenda’s eyes were bright with unshed tears.

      “Do you have any family, Glenda?” asked Daisy.

      “Yes, I have my parents and two younger sisters. I went to them for help. As soon as my dad found out I was pregnant, he threw me out. He said I was a tramp and I was a bad influence on my sisters.”

      “Don’t you worry,” said Daisy, holding Glenda’s hand. “You are safe here and we will make sure no one bothers you.”

      Mark and Doris came back in after moving Mark’s things. “Do you have anything in the car to bring in, Glenda?” asked Mark.

      “I just have a small bag of clothes. I couldn’t carry much with me with the feds watching,” she said.

      “If you will give me your key, I will bring it in for you,” said Mark.

      Glenda took her key from her purse and handed it to Mark. “Thanks,” she said.

      Glen came back into the kitchen. “I talked to Roy Hawk. He is going to make sure the prisoners stay put. Moon Walking called. She is going to meet us at the jail in two hours. She said she had some arrangements to make first.”

      “What arrangements?” Daisy asked.

      “She didn’t say,” said Glen.

      “Okay,” said Daisy. “I’ll show Glenda to her room. She can rest for awhile, and then we can go to the jail.”

      “I’ll be alright,” said Glenda. “I don’t need to rest. I just need to see Leon.”

      “I know,” said Daisy, putting an arm around Glenda and guiding her toward her room. “We can’t see Leon for two hours so you may as well rest. I’ll come and get you in an hour.”

      She helped Glenda lay on the bed and pulled a blanket over her. Then she went back down to the kitchen. As soon as she was in the kitchen, she went into Glen’s arms. They closed around her securely.

      “It will be alright,” he said. “It will all work out.”

      Daisy looked up at Glen. Mark and Doris were sitting at the table.

      “How can parents treat their children in such a way?” she asked. “Glenda told me her dad threw her out because she was pregnant,” said Daisy.

      “I know,” said Glen. “I heard the two of you talking. I didn’t want to interrupt.”

      “We heard, too,” said Doris.

      “Any family on the reservation would help a pregnant woman or even one who was not pregnant. They would do their best to help any person needing help. I can not bear to think of a child being thrown out to fend for themselves.” Daisy gave Glen another squeeze and then raised her face and took a deep breath.

      “I’m alright. I just needed to vent,” she said. “I wonder what Moon Walking is up to.”

      “I guess we will find out when we meet her at the jail,” said Mark.

      “There is no telling,” said Glen.

      “There is never a dull moment,” said Doris smiling.

      Mark hugged her close. “I bet you will look beautiful when you carry our child,” he said, laying his hand on her stomach.

      “You hold it right there,” said Doris. “There’s not going to be a child in there until after we have a ceremony.” Doris mock-scowled at him. Daisy and Glen laughed at them. They knew Doris and Mark were trying to lighten the atmosphere.

      Glenda managed to fall asleep for a while, even though she did not think she could. Daisy went to wake her up in an hour so she could freshen up before going to town. When they reached the office of reservation security, Moon Walking had not arrived. They went inside and Roy Hawk greeted them.

      “I’m sorry you are going through all of this trouble, Daisy,” said Roy.

      “It’s not your fault, Roy. I just wish my family had kept me informed. I am not some hothouse flower who needs to be pampered,” said Daisy, glaring at Mark and Glen.

      “I didn’t know,” protested Mark.

      Glen just threw his hands up and shrugged. “What is done can not be changed. We love you and wanted to protect you from worry.”

      Roy turned away to hide his grin. He spotted Glenda behind the group. When Daisy saw Roy looking at Glenda, she motioned Glenda forward.

      “Roy, this is Glenda Jacobs. She is carrying Leon’s child. She needs to talk to Leon,” said Daisy.

      “Miss Jacobs,” said Roy. “Morris from the feds told me to keep you away from Leon if you showed up here.”

      Glenda looked faint. Doris took her arm to support her.

      Moon Walking came in the door. She had heard Roy’s last statement.

      “The feds do not run the reservation. They don’t even do a good job of running their own offices. Morris has been keeping this young couple apart, just because he could. He has nothing more to say about it. She is on the reservation now. If he calls again, tell him to go back to his world.”

      Moon Walking went over to Glenda. “Welcome to the reservation, Glenda. Your son is doing fine. Stop worrying. Leon will soon be free of the feds and the two of you can start to build a life for yourselves and your son.”

      “Thank you,” said Glenda, smiling through her tears.

      Moon Walking turned back to Roy. “Now, bring the three prisoners into a room so I can look them over.” Roy motioned for his deputy to take the prisoners into a room.

      Moon Walking turned to the others, “If you will wait until I take care of the others, I can be sure you can meet with Leon safely.” Everyone nodded their agreement and sat to wait until Moon Walking was finished.

      The three prisoners were in the room when Moon Walking entered with Roy. She stood and looked them over thoroughly for a few minutes. She did not say anything. One of the prisoners, an older man, sneered at her.

      “What do you want?” he asked.

      Moon Walking did not say anything to him. She turned to Roy. “Have this man transported to the mine. Turn him over to Soaring Eagle. He is to be there for six months and is to be kept chained and well guarded with no communication until further notice.”

      Roy nodded to his deputy, who came and took the man heavily chained out to be transported to the mine.

      “Let him know his motorcycle is in lock-up and will be returned to him at the end of six months,” said Roy.

      Moon Walking looked at the other man. He was younger and looked scared. “Do you know anything about horses?” asked Moon Walking.

      “No, Ma’am,” he said.

      “Would you like to learn about them?” she asked.

      “I guess so, if it will keep me out of jail,” answered the young man honestly.

      Moon Walking smiled. “An honest answer, it will indeed keep you out of jail. You must also promise to have no further contact with the gang. Your motorcycle will be kept until we are sure you can be trusted.”

      “Yes, Ma’am, I promise no more gang. I wanted out anyway, but I was afraid they would kill me before they would let me go.”

      Moon Walking nodded. “You are right. They will not know what has happened to you. They will think you are dead. So you have to be sure to avoid Rolling Fork until they are taken care of.”

      Moon Walking nodded to Roy. “Have this young man taken to Logan and Marcel Black Feather. Tell them to keep an eye on him. He is to be trained as their new horse wrangler.”

      “Thank you, Ma’am. I won’t let you down,” said the prisoner.

      Roy nodded to another deputy, and he came forward and took the young man away.

      Moon Walking turned to Leon. Leon grinned at her. “Hello, Moon Walking,” he said.

      “Leon Black Feather,” said Moon Walking. “You have sure stirred things up.”

      “I did not mean to,” he said. “I was trying to do my job.”

      “The man you are working for is not what he seems. You can not trust him. I have to go. Your future is waiting for you in the front office. Make sure you finish with the feds and leave them behind as soon as you can.”

      Moon Walking left, leaving Leon confused about what she was saying. Roy came over and unlocked Leon’s handcuffs. He pointed to the front office and let Leon go first. Leon stopped when he saw a room full of people waiting for him. He smiled at Mark and Doris. His gaze met Daisy’s and she jumped from her chair and hurried over to hug him. He hugged her tightly, and then he spotted Glenda over her shoulder. Glenda smiled at him slightly. He let go of Daisy and hurried over to Glenda. She was trying to stand but was having a little trouble.

      Leon pulled her up into his arms and hugged her tightly. “Morris would not tell me where you were. He just said you had asked to be reassigned,” said Leon.

      “I did not ask to be reassigned. He reassigned me when he found out about the baby. He would not let me tell you about the baby. I guess he was afraid I would blow your cover. He even has had me followed to be sure I did not try to find you.”

      Leon’s mouth drew into a stern line. “Morris has a lot to answer for. As soon as this case is over, I am done with him.”

      He put his hand on Glenda’s stomach. He felt the baby kick, and his face broke out into a big smile. He looked around at his family and smiled really big. “I’m going to be a dad,” he said. They all laughed with him.

      The door opened, and Derrick Bear came in. “Hi, everyone, Moon Walking told me to come over to the jail and to bring a marriage license,” he said.

      “You will marry me, won’t you?” asked Leon.

      “Yes,” said Glenda.

      Leon looked at his parents. “Will it be alright for Glenda and the baby to stay with you until I finish up with the feds and can build us a house?” asked Leon.

      “Of course it is,” answered Daisy and Glen at the same time. Daisy looked up at Glen, and they grinned at each other happily.

      Derrick Bear had the papers filled out, and Glenda, Leon, and his parents all signed them. He did a quick civil ceremony and married Glenda and Leon then took the license with him to register in Rolling Fork.

      Leon kissed his bride and reluctantly turned to his parents to tell them goodbye. Daisy came over and gave him a big hug.

      “You take care of yourself. I’m going to be very angry if you let anything happen to you. Besides, you have a family to think about now.”

      “I know, Mom. I will be careful. Thanks for taking care of Glenda and the baby for me. I love you,” said Leon.

      “I love you, too,” said Daisy.

      Leon went with Roy to slip out the back door so he would not be seen. The deputy had his bike waiting by the back door. He shook Roy’s hand and roared away.

      His family left through the front door. Daisy and Doris were on either side of Glenda making sure she was alright. Glen and Mark led them to Mark’s car where they helped Daisy and Glenda into the back seat and Doris into the front. Glen went on to his car to go to work, and Mark headed for home.

      Even though Glenda was weepy, she had a smile on her face. She had seen Leon and they were married. He might even be home in time for the baby to be born.
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