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      It had been one day.

      One day since family had gathered.

      One day since Becca had donned her wedding dress.

      One day since her beloved Jonathan had passed.

      Tomorrow would be his funeral.

      “It’s a convenient time,” she’d overheard the bishop say to Dat. “All the family is already here.”

      A convenient time? Was there ever a convenient time to bury your beloved? Becca thought not. None of this was convenient.

      Tragic would have been a more appropriate word.

      She had wanted to scream from the moment she’d received the dreaded news confirming her reality. But no sounds would emerged from her lips—only silent weeping.

      Yesterday had gone from the best day to the worst day of her life.

      The moment she heard the sirens in the distance, she’d known beyond a shadow of a doubt something terrible had happened.

      He said he’d be there at seven thirty.

      He was late.

      As long as she’d known Jonathan, he’d never been late to anything.

      Nee, he’d always been early.

      Always.

      She recalled the conversation they’d had about their honeymoon just two days ago.

      “I can’t wait for you to meet Zane.” Jonathan had said.

      “Zane? Your best friend, ain’t so?” The name was familiar to her, but she had yet to put a face to the name.

      Excitement had twinkled in his eyes. “You remember me talking about him, jah? He moved down to Pinecraft six months before you and your family arrived in our community. He always talks about how wunderbaar it is there. I can’t wait for you to meet him. You’re going to love him.”

      “How am I going to meet him? Is he coming for the wedding all the way from Florida?”

      “Nee. He wanted to, but he couldn’t get away.” He shook his head as a grin brightened his entire face. “That’s what my surprise is. We’re going to Pinecraft for our honeymoon.”

      “To Florida? The beach?”

      At his nod, she squealed. She’d never been to the beach, but always heard from others how beautiful it was.

      “For two whole weeks. Zane owns a couple of rental properties there and he gave us a really good deal. It’s already paid for and everything.” He took her hands in his and smiled bigger than she’d ever seen. “We’re going to have so much fun, Becca. We’ll rent bicycles and visit the beach, and visit with Zane and everyone he knows, and maybe even learn how to play shuffleboard.”

      “It sounds like fun!”

      He squeezed her hands. His excitement was contagious. “And, of course, we’ll do plenty of kissing.” His eyes sparkled in that familiar way she’d come to love.

      When he moved near and pressed his gentle lips to hers, her eyelids draped shut. She’d hardly been able to contain her own smile.

      “I can’t wait to begin our lives together,” he said as his thumb roamed her cheek. “I love you so much, Becca Mischler.”

      Those had been the last words he’d said to her before he left. And that was the last time she’d seen her beloved alive.
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      Zane hung up the telephone and dropped his head in his hands.

      This was not the news he’d been hoping to hear. Far from it. How could his best friend be gone from this world at such a young age? He’d had so much to look forward to—a new wife, bopplin likely would have not been too far off, the home he’d purchased last year, the small farm he’d written to Zane about.

      Just thinking about all those material blessings going to one of Jonathan’s siblings pained him. His friend had been so excited about the future. And now he was gone. Just like that.

      Although Zane hadn’t seen Jonathan in three years, they had regularly kept in touch with each other through phone calls or occasional letters. They’d even sent photos of each other’s properties back and forth.

      He’d been looking forward to Jonathan’s visit for months. Now, he’d never see his best friend again. Jonathan’s entire earthly future had vanished the moment he fell off his ladder. Who would have imagined the freak accident on what should have been the best day of his friend’s life? Zane swiped a tear with his finger from under his eyelashes and wiped the lingering moisture onto his pants.

      A wave of loneliness crashed over him as he thought of home. Dat, Sammy, Anne, Charlotte, Clive, and Jane seemed so far away at the moment.

      He didn’t have any regrets about moving to Florida and living out his dream, but he did miss his family sorely.

      If he didn’t have so much work right now—both on his rentals and at his construction job—he’d seriously consider returning home for Jonathan’s funeral. But he couldn’t get away right now. There were just too many responsibilities that needed attention.

      Not to mention, he’d need to refund Jonathan’s payment and try to find another renter for his unit for the next couple of weeks. Even though he’d only charged his friend half the regular rate as a wedding gift for what would have been the newlyweds, he’d been depending on the extra cash to pay for the repairs his rental needed. The last tropical storm had wreaked havoc on the rental unit’s roof. It was still usable with the heavy-duty tarp he’d nailed down, but it needed a permanent fix.

      He’d been blessed to come by the fixer-upper when he had last year. One of the local Englisch residents had passed on and the family had just wanted to sell quickly. Since Zane had been saving up money and had the skills to make the needed repairs, it was a perfect opportunity. Now, he made money on the rental every month and was quickly paying off the small loan he’d had to take out.

      His goal was to own four units by the time he turned thirty, and he was well on his way to achieving that goal. For sure and certain, Der Herr had been smiling down on him.
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        * * *

      

      The past few days had been the most trying of Becca’s life.

      All she felt like doing was curling up in her bed, clutching her covers close, and crying herself to sleep. But that wasn’t about to happen.

      If Jonathan were still here, she would be smiling and laughing. If Jonathan were still here, she would have fallen asleep in his arms last night. If Jonathan were still here, she would be leaving for their honeymoon soon.

      What was it like in Florida? She could only imagine. Since it was called the Sunshine State, she’d guess there was light and warmth in abundance.

      Here in Indiana, the clouds seemed to mirror her mood. Dark, stormy, angry, sad. It appeared as though a torrential downpour would descend at any moment.

      “Rebecca! Someone’s here to see you,” Mamm called up the stairs.

      Ach, who could it be?

      It wouldn’t be any visiting relatives. They’d all gone home after the funeral. Honestly, she was tired of putting on a brave face, enduring the pitying looks, and pretending that everything was going to be okay—that life would continue on without Jonathan by her side.

      Because she knew she would never be the same again. She’d never know the same happiness. The same love.

      She dabbed her eyes with her thousandth tissue of the day, then made her way downstairs.

      “Becca.” Her best friend, Mary, greeted her with a fierce hug as she reached the bottom step. And then the tears started all over again. “Oh, honey. I’m so sorry. I know how much you miss him.”

      “We would be leaving for Florida tomorrow.” Becca sniffled and brushed her tears away. “I was looking forward to going.”

      Mary snapped her fingers. “That’s right. You haven’t met Zane Eicher yet, have you?”

      She shook her head. “He was Jonathan’s best friend. And he has a place that isn’t too far from the ocean. Jonathan went on and on about it.”

      “I remember Zane and Jonathan in school. They used to turn all the maed’s heads.” Mary smiled as though reliving a fond memory.

      “Jonathan told me stories. I guess they got into mischief a few times, ain’t not?”

      “They surely did! One time, they put a special love note inside every maedel’s desk. We all thought we had secret admirers until we found out that every girl had received one. It didn’t take long to figure out who put them there.” Mary giggled. “Then Teacher Andy made them buy chocolates for every single maedel.”

      “I wish I could have been there.”

      Mary’s eyes widened, then she gasped. “Did your reservations for Florida get canceled?”

      “Not that I know of.” Becca shrugged, then considered the situation. “Oh, dear. I didn’t even think to cancel them. Jonathan was in charge of all that. I should let his folks know.”

      “Nee, nee.” Mary took both of Becca’s hands and squeezed them. “You should go still.”

      “By myself?”

      Excitement brightened Mary’s entire face. “Truly! It would be wonderful gut for you to get away, ain’t not? I’d go with you if I didn’t have to work. But, why not go anyway? It’s not like you won’t know anyone once you get there. Zane would help you out, I’m sure.”

      “I don’t know…” She nibbled her fingernail as she thought on the possibility of traveling alone. Her travel bag was still waiting in her closet, all packed and ready to go. She hadn’t even given it a thought until now. Perhaps there was a reason she hadn’t thought to unpack it.

      “You already have a driver lined up, don’t you? And a place to stay while you’re there. Why let it go to waste? Jonathan wanted you to go. He wanted you to see Florida and the beach. I’m sure he’d still want you to go and meet Zane and see everything you had planned.”

      It did seem providential. “Would you do it?”

      “Jah, I would. I know it won’t be the same as it would have been with Jonathan. But honestly, I think time away would be gut for you. You can slide your feet into the sand and dip your toes in the water. And guess what? The water down there is warm, they say.”

      Mary sounded more excited than Becca had ever heard her.

      “Really?”

      “My grosseldern went last year.” Mary nodded emphatically. “You will love it. I’m sure of it. You already have the time off work from the restaurant. Geh!”

      “I…” She considered Mary’s words. Her excitement was contagious. “I suppose I could call the driver.”

      “Jonathan would want this for you. I know he would.”

      Becca dipped her head. “You’re right.”

      “And he wouldn’t want you sitting around crying for him. He’d want you to live your life. To find happiness again.”

      Ach, she was right. Jonathan would want this for her.

      “Okay. I’m going to do it.” She tried for a confident tone as her heart beat wildly.

      “You are. And you’re going to have a wunderbaar gut time. I just know it.” Mary squeezed her arm. “But make sure to call me when you get there. And send me a postcard. And bring me home a souvenir.”

      Becca laughed at her friend. What would she do without Mary to pull her from her doldrums? “I will.”
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