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Genses 2:23  And Adam said, “This is now bone of my bones and flesh of my flesh; She shall be called Woman, because she was taken out of man.” Genses 2:24 Therefore a man shall leave his father and mother and be joined to his wife, and they shall become one flesh.
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Prologue
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Jackson Guild tell his own story. Many of the people in his story have gone through some really good times and some really bad times. But the reason this story needs to be told is because not one of them threw up their hands and gave up. They all carried on with a hope that God would bring them through. 

You see God never promised anyone that life would be a bed of roses. But, He did promise to always be there with us. He promised never to leave us, nor forsake us.

This is Jackson Guild’s story as told by him.

My story begins back during a time when I was in seventh grade in elementary school. Something that happened in that one certain moment that changed my life from that time on. I and my friend Marty were on our way out to the school playground after our lunch, when the rock hit me squarely on my back. I turned, thinking Marty had thrown it only to discovered it came from the hand of a petite little blonde girl. I watch her duck around the corner of the classroom building, but not before I saw her looking right at me with her eyes as big as saucers and her mouth wide open with what looked like a big Oh!!!!

I left Marty standing there when I turned and ran after her. We raced around the big building. I was surprised at how fast she could run. But, after a lengthy chase, I finally caught up with her, grabbed her, threw her down and climbed on top of her. I was sitting on top of her and holding her hands down, while looking her in the eyes with close to hatred. I was about to tell her that that rock really hurt and she should never ever do anything like that again. That’s when I was dragged off of her by some big strong hands. We were both then almost half carried off the playground, and into the principal’s office.

That was the first time either one of us had ever been in trouble at school. It was also the first time I had ever taken notice of this girl. I usually ignored all the girls in my classroom and in the whole school. But, I found it was going to be impossible to ignore this girl in the future. On that day we both started our mandated detention at the same time, in the same room, and with the same teacher.

We got to know each other pretty well. She was a year behind me, and probably, if you now asked me, I would admit that she was smarter than me. It wasn’t long before we became fast friends. I discovered she and her family lived just a couple blocks away from me and my family. Our friendship continued to grow over time. It was also one that proved to last for many years. When I entered my sophomore year in high school she became more than just a friend. She, Maryanne Farley, became my very best friend. And that didn’t change all through our next three years. We spent lots of time together, confided with one another with most of our secrets, problems and also our future plans.

Maryanne had remembered that day she threw that rock at me just like it had just happened. She had done it to get my attention. And, it certainly had worked!

She and I talked about that day she had won my attention the hard way many times in the years that followed. During our high school courtship days we even shared what we believed to be that very same rock she had thrown at me. It was her idea. We had this little ritual. I’d keep the rock for a month, then give it to her to hold for the next month. She even had a special bowl she kept it in when it was in her possession. She had it with her when I went off to my first year at college. We were now in different schools, in different cities. With me in college, and her in her last year of high school. So, she held onto our rock all through her senior year.

Five years later, after both of our college days were behind us, we got back together and never strayed again. After we married, she made this special, framed wall hanging with stars and fancy glitter, and glued that rock right in the center. We added a caption below the now famous stone telling the story of how we met. This was hanging in our living room for the next twelve years, until the day she passed away, after a very long, painful illness.

I removed that wall hanging off from wall and had it placed in with her when she was buried. My plan was to keep it with her until one day when I would go to be with her again. We both believed that God will be faithful to bring us back together again one day out there in eternity.




	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1
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The Storm



Twenty two years after that rock throwing.

I start this story off by letting Jackson continue to tell what happened to him on that certain memorable day. 

What happened the day of the terrible strom was yet another one of those big life changing events. I quote what Jackson had to say about that certain day.

“If I was just an observer standing close by and saw the reflection of this stranger in the store window, I would have said to myself, “My God, what on earth has happened to this man?” Well, I was that stranger. When I saw my reflection in my mirror later that day it scared the tar out of me. That experience I had that made me look so bad goes like this, “I was out in front of my house working on a project I had long ago promised to Maryanne, my late wife. That's when that storm came over.”

The day started off kind of cool and mostly cloudy. The early morning weather report said that rain, as well as, severe weather might be in the mix later in the day. But I was determined, if the weather permitted, to get my project all but finished by the end of my day.

It was mid-afternoon when I first heard the sound. It was like a giant fan blowing overhead. This quickly changed to the fan, along with what sounded like a freight train barreling down. But, there were no train tracks close by. These were probably a good five or more miles away. Then the sound again changed to the combination of the fan and freight train, along with some distant noises that sounded like explosions coming one after another.

I now clearly saw what was happening. It was a wide swath of a huge tornado moving in from the west end of our housing development. It was only a short distance away and moving directly towards me. It was spreading debris out in every direction. I dropped my tool and looked for a safe place to take cover.

I had been working on the installation of an old, antique, claw foot bath tub, the future planter box, that I had promised to my late wife.

Before I could move, I heard a scream over the loud roar of the storm. A woman with a terrified look on her face was racing towards me away from her car. 

She yelled, “Mr. Help, help!”

Just then a large dark object flew right past my head. That big tornado was bearing down upon both of us and was just seconds away. Things were in total chaos. Objects were flying all around us. There was no time to run for cover. My only thought was to climb into that claw foot bath tub and cover up with anything that might help protect us. I grabbed the woman’s arm and tried to yell to her, over the sound of the storm. I directed her to get into the tub. I pulled her coat over her head as she lay face down. I then grabbed my coat, pulled it on and by reflex laid on top of her. I pulled my coat up over my head and pressed down as much as I could on top of her. The terrible sound all around us was completely deafening. There was no way to know if we would survive this thing. I closed my eyes and covered my ears, just before I shouted out loud, “God, help us!”

That terrible roar continued for what seemed like way too long. I felt an object hit me on my back, but it didn’t seem to hurt. Then another object hit me, and then another. I could feel the suction of the wind pulling on us, and I held onto the woman with all my might. That fierce tornado just didn’t seem to want to pass by. I wondered how long we could stay in this tub before it sucked us both right out. Then, the rain started coming. It was coming from every direction carried by the circular motion of the storm. It washed most of the dust out of the air. We had been overwhelmed with dust until the rain. Now it was the fierce wind along with the driving rain that was pelting us.

Next, another object hit me on my side. This time I knew it was bad. I felt a severe pain on the left side of my rib cage. I also felt my legs were going numb. I hoped this wasn’t because of that last blow, but just from the cramped position I was in. At least we could be thankful that we were still alive.

Time seemed to stand still. Finally, I could tell that the storm was beginning to lessen. The heavy rain continued to come down, but the wind was finally diminishing. I lifted my head to look around. Through the driving rain I could see debris laying on the ground everywhere. I saw that the Johnson’s house across the road was gone. Nothing was left but the foundation which was still there. I was thankful that they both worked during the day. They weren’t home when the storm came over. Then, I noticed this lady’s car was no longer on the road. It too was gone. With some painful effort, I looked around at my own house. Only the foundation, a few twisted studs remained in place, along with the fireplace and chimney.

That’s when I felt the woman move. I had almost forgotten about her in all the chaos. She began to cry. She was making sounds that at first I couldn’t understand. Then she said, “Thank—-thank you—you God.  You—-you protected us.  Thank—-thank you for this—-this tub.  Mr.——Mr. are you al——alright?”

I hesitated for a moment to think before answering her, “I- -I don’t know. I was hit several times with objects. I think I may have some cracked ribs, and I can’t feel my legs. Maybe it’s just because I’ve been cramped up so tight for so long in this tub. I want to apologize for my forwardness. I don’t even know your name.”

She giggled at first, and then she was crying and laughing all at the same time. Then she really started to laugh. Before long we were both laughing hysterically. My side was really hurting when I laughed, but I couldn’t stop. I pushed myself up off of her back. The cold rain felt so good on my face. It was cold and wet. It was still being driven by a stiff wind, but, thank God, there were no longer flying objects threatening us.

When I was somehow able to get out of her way, she rose up on her knees and turned to look at me. We were looking at each other face to face with our noses just inches apart. Her hair was wet and matted to her head. She had dirt lines covering her face, but she had the most wonderful eyes and smile. Her eyes were deep clear sky blue. She was looking at me in such a way that I had to ask her, “Is there something was wrong with my face.”

“Oh no, you are a beautiful man. You saved my life. I can never find a way to repay you.” 

She wrapped her arms around my neck and held me tight for the longest time.

I finally was able to move her back so I could again look at her face, “There is one thing you can do for me. Can you help me stand up? No, there are two things you can do. You can also tell me your name.”

She stood up, grabbed my arms and tried to lift me up. But, I was too heavy for her to lift. My legs were completely useless, so she had me turn and sit on the edge of the tub. She sat on the other side. She then pulled my legs out and up. She rested them on her own and started rubbing my legs trying to get some life back into them. I had no feelings in them. Finally, after a couple minutes I started feeling the tingling sensation that comes when those feelings start coming back in both legs. She continued to rub my lower legs and it was a few minutes later I felt I might finally be able to stand. She helped me up. Then still with her help, I was able to step out of that wonderful, old claw foot bathtub. I was hurting, but I was grateful I was able to stand on my own, “I thanked God that He had saved us both alive.”

Then I turned back to her, “Now I really need to thank you. I wouldn’t have been able to get out of that bathtub without your help. Can we start over? My name is Jackson Guild, and your name is?”

She looked up at me and laughed again, “I’m sorry, you have asked that twice now and I still haven’t given you my answer. I’m Mellette Marks. I’m pleased to meet you, even under these strange conditions. I live just a couple blocks from here over on Swanson Avenue. I drive by here almost every day on my way going somewhere. I’ve seen you out working in your yard several times. My late husband told me that you have your own business. He said you do home and business security systems. He had talked about calling you to install a system in our house, but he never got around to it. I never felt I had the need after he passed, but of late I am reconsidering that. I live alone and maybe a system like that would help keep me safe, or at least make me feel more secure. I’m sorry, I’m rambling on. That terrible storm has me beside myself.”

I looked her in her eyes, “Hello Mellette Marks. I am glad to meet you. Now, are you alright? Can I help you in any way?”

She looked around, pointed and then gasped, “Oh no, I just realized that your house is gone. Oh my, this is terrible!”

With that, I looked back where she was pointing, “Yes I know, but it’s fully insured for replacement value. I have several things I will want to change when I rebuild. I’m thankful my garage and office are still standing. That’s a very good thing. But, I see that the Johnson’s house across the way is also gone. They’re at work this time of day, so there is no one there to be concerned about.”

We both looked up and down the road and saw several other houses either gone or badly damaged, “I’m wondering how your place came through this? Maybe we should walk over there and see? But, first we need to find out if there is anybody close by in immediate need of our help.”

She took a deep breath and look down at my legs, “Oh Jackson, your legs, are you sure you are alright to walk?”

I was thankful for her concern, “Well, I think so, but if I can’t, we’ll just call a taxi.”

She laughed again, “I don’t think a taxi could even make it up and down this road right now. At least not until some of this mess is cleared away. But you’re right. We need to see if anyone else needs help. Do you know of anyone who might be home this time of day?”

We canvased the neighborhood and found some others were out doing the same thing. We looked around each place to see if we could find anyone who might be hurt. Most all of the people we talked to had only scratches and bruises. One neighbor lady had what appeared to be a broken arm. 

I was surprised that my cell phone still worked. I was able to get through on my call for an ambulance. I could only hope that any emergency transportation could get through all the mess. They told me there would be a wait, as they were receiving so many calls from people needing medical help.

Mellette knew she could only do so much for this poor woman. She made a makeshift sling out of a large bath towel she had found nearby. She wrung the water out of it, and then put it on the lady’s arm and wrapped it around her neck and tied it off. She advised her to keep the arm as still as possible. 

After we were sure we couldn’t do any more for her, we started slowly walking towards Mellette’s place. As we rounded the corner and reached a place where we could see her place, Mellette was devastated. Her house was completely gone. Her neighbor, Mrs. Pierce, was standing out in front when we got there. 

She was still shaken by this storm, “When I heard the storm, I hid in my coat closet. I am very fortunate. It passed over our place with very little damage, but it apparently hit yours with its full force.”

Mellette leaned into me and began to sob. She was mumbling something about it being the only place that she and her late husband had ever lived in. That she had planned to keep it forever. But now, God, for some reason, had taken that away from her too, “Why.....why God? Why couldn’t you pa....pass over my house too? Why do I have to endure so man....many losses?”

I wrapped my arms around her and just held her for the longest time. I was torn up about my own house, but she was devastated about hers. Her neighbor, Millie, had tears in her eyes too. She was rubbing Mellette’s back and saying, “Its al...alright, Mellette, you can rebuild. You...you can make it just like it was before if you want to.”

I remained quiet, not knowing what else to say, so I held her and listened as the two ladies cried.

I knew I would rebuild my place. And I already knew what changes I planned to make. My house was too big for me to keep up with all the things I am trying to do. I didn’t need so much space. My new plan is to put in a whole house sound system, intercom system and my best security system, as well as, add a full patio with a built in bar-b-que and outdoor kitchen. I also planned to build a two car garage attached to the house, separate from the existing garage where I keep my work van, car and office. I hadn’t even looked close enough to see if the garage and office had sustained much damage. That could wait until I saw if Mellette needed any further help from me. She will need a place to stay until her house is rebuilt. But then, so will I. We both should probably find places to rent temporarily.

But, Mellette’s car is also gone, while both my car and van are safely inside my garage. They are probably alright. I could offer to drive her around and help her find a rental car. Maybe even help her to find a house to rent. We will need to replace all of our clothes. All I have is what I’m wearing, and that is still wet and very dirty. Come to think about it I do have one change of clothes in my office. I have a shower there. I am desperately in need of one. Maybe that is the first thing to do, shower and change my clothes, then go out and buy some things, enough to get by for a few days anyway.

Mellette calmed down and backed away from me as if she was totally embarrassed, “I’m sorry, Jackson. I didn’t even think that you lost your house too. You must be at a big loss as well.”

I smiled at her, “The longer you know me, the more you will find out that I am a fixer. I’m already planning my next move. I need to shower and a change of clothes. I have a shower and one change of clothes in my office. I also have my car and my work van that we can use to go buy some items. I think I’ll go get cleaned up and then see if we can drive downtown. I was just thinking that you might want to ride along and get some things that you need as well.”

Millie spoke up, “Mellette, I can loan you a change of clothes. We are about the same size. And, you can shower here at my place. Then you and this gentleman can go shopping. I’m sorry Mister, I don’t even know your name.”

Mellette made her apologies, and then introductions, “Jackson Guild, this is Millie Pierce. Oh Millie, Jackson saved me from sure death just a little while ago. That tornado was headed straight for me when I was driving home. He and I spent the longest five minutes of our lives in an old claw foot bath tub he was working on in his front yard. That storm went right over the top of us.” 

Then she stopped and looked up at me, “Oh Jackson, I forgot, you were injured. How are you doing?”

I winched as I took a deep breath, “My ribs are really sore. I don’t know if one or two of them might be cracked or broken. I most likely won’t be doing any heavy lifting for a while, but other than that, I am totally blessed to be alive. God certainly was looking out for us. And I’m thankful that so far we haven’t found that anyone has perished.” 

Millie quickly change the subject, “Mellette, come on in and get cleaned up. I’ll find some clothes for you, and then get you started in the shower. Mr. Guild, you can come back for her in say an hour. Then he heard Millie say, “You two can go buy some things. Mellette, you are welcome to stay with us tonight. Fred and I have a spare bedroom with your name on it. Then tomorrow you two can go try to find a place to live until you get your places built back. Come on in.”

I slowly made the walk back to my place. I first checked on my garage and office. Surprisingly, it had received very little damage. Strange that it is just a few feet from my house, but it came through while my house is a total loss. I did find a dent in one of the roll up garage doors, along with several gashes along the side walls next to where my house once stood. The solar panels on the garage roof also sustained some major damage.

I opened the man door into my office and was surprised to find that nothing was out of place. I grabbed my change of clothes and headed for the shower, hoping there was still water pressure. Surprisingly, the lights all worked and there was plenty of hot water. Thank God for the underground power and water service in my neighborhood. That shower was the best thing I could have done at that moment. It felt so good.

After my shower and shave I took a closer look at my left side. I was black and blue in the area of my ribs. And feeling that area, I couldn’t feel anything broken, but they were definitely bruised and very tender.  I slowly dressed before checking the time. I still had a little to kill before walking back over to find Mellette. It felt good to be clean and to have on clean dry clothes. I went back outside and opened both garage doors. The damaged one still opened without any problems. 

Both my car and van looked fine other than an extra coating of dust. I took my time clearing all the debris off the driveway. Bending and lifting didn’t feel so good with my injured ribs, but I needed to do this in order to get the van out. Mellette and I will take the van into town in case we buy more things than what would fit in my car. 

I noticed that the city workers were now out moving debris from the main road out in front. It should soon be good to get out and drive without worrying about driving around any obsticales on the road. 

I dawned on me that I was really thirsty. I thought about my insulated water jug I had left out next to my bathtub project. If I were a betting man, I would bet it would likely not be still there. But, I was totally surprised to find it right where I left it on the concrete slab under the tub. It was hard to believe that it wasn’t blown away. How wondrous are Your ways Oh Lord? That You could protect both Mellette and me from that violent storm. You even preserved my water jug just to prove that You are a God of the impossible. I can hardly wait to see what other amazing things You will do next. 
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Chapter 2

Injured and Homeless
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I grabbed the daily newspaper I had left on my desk just this morning before all of this afternoon excitement came over. It seemed like it had been longer ago than that. As a second thought, I also grabbed the local phone book before going out to move my van onto the driveway. I shut the motor off, hit the remote button to close both garage doors. I’d left the newspaper, the phone book and my precious water jug on the driver’s seat before I slowly walked back over to see if Mellette might be ready. I chose not to drive over and get in the way of the city workers who were still clearing the streets of debris left from the storm. 

Mellette was over at her place going through the ruins of her house looking for any treasures that might be left behind from the storm. She was almost jumping for joy. with excitment. She was elated to found her safe was still there and undamaged. She retrieved a credit card, a debit card and some checks. These would be needed in order to do some much needed shopping. Without these she wouldn’t be able to buy anything, unless she first went by her bank. 

I was so glad I still had my wallet. I’d left it in my desk while I was working on the bathtub project. And was glad I hadn’t left it in my house. It would have likely been long gone, which meant reporting everything as lost. Then there would be a wait to get replacements for all of those cards, my driver’s license and so many of the other vital docs. I could understand why Mellette was rejoicing to find some of her things. 

She was planning to come back later this evening or in the morning to search for more items that might still be there. But, right now she and I needed to be on a most important mission. It will be better to get away early to buy some things that were much needed, because many others were probably doing the same. The stores will likely be crowded and the supplies may start running low.

When I next saw her I was taken in by how gorgeous she looked in that green jump suit Millie had loaned her. Her long, wavy, auburn hair was down around her beautiful face. The dirt and rain streaks were all gone, and her clear smooth skin and those deep, sky blue eyes seemed to melted away any of the sadness that I had seen earlier. It was now gone. It was almost like all the losses we both had experienced were forgotten. She had lost her house, her car, her purse and most all of her possessions. We both are homeless and should be completely crushed by all this, but we have both taken on a whole new attitude. These losses were only things that can be replaced. We both are alive and have our health. Well, I’m injured, but still able to get around. 

I walked up to her and greeted her. She smiled that beautiful smile at me, “Oh Jackson, I am so sorry that I took the loss of all my things so hard earlier. I’ve had time to consider all that we experienced here today. Of course, getting a shower and cleaned up certainly helps change your perspective on things too. I am so grateful for what you did for me. I’ll always be in your debt for protecting me. That tornado and all that has happened today has changed how I look at things, at life really. Now, shall we go see if we can get a few things, some necessities to tide us over?”

I nodded and smiled back at her, “I’m ready if you are. My work van is back at my place. I didn’t want to get in the way of the workers who are clearing the main road. But, before we go shopping, I think it’s time we first get something to eat.  I haven’t eaten in a good long while. Our shopping will probably go much easier on a full stomach. How about I treat you to an early dinner before we go shopping. I also want to get an early start tomorrow morning. We both need to see if there are any places available for us both to rent. Whatever is there now will probably be gone if we don’t get out early. Maybe we can even check in the newspaper’s classified ads while we eat, then call on anywhere that might look promising.”

She looked up at me, “Oh Jackson, yes, I think you’re right on both subjects. I’m hungry too, and we need to move fast if we want to find two rentals. Yes, I will let you treat me to dinner, but tomorrow morning I’m buying breakfast. I know of a place that has a couple great early bird specials. I say, let’s get going.”

We drove to The Cannery Eatery for an early dinner. The streets were still dangerous closer to our neighborhood, but the farther we drove towards downtown, the better things looked. Our neighborhood appeared to have gotten the worst of the damage from the bad storm.

Mellette ordered the meatloaf special with mashed potatoes and garlic and herb seasoned green beans, while I ordered grilled chicken with rice smothered with mushrooms and mixed veggies. While we waited for our meal, she moved around to sit next to me so we could both look through the ads in the newspaper. The first ad we came to was a new duplex for rent. I reached for my cell phone and called the number. Mr. Billings answered, “Yes, my duplexes are both still available. Yes, you can come over this evening before dark to see them. They are both unfurnished two bedrooms and two baths. They are both now completely finished and available.”

I set a time to meet Mr. Billings giving us an hour and a half, time to finish our meals and drive over. 

Mellette looked up at me and smiled, “Looks like we are making some progress. I hope we like those. It will certainly be an answer to my prayers. If they are both still available, we could be next door neighbors. I’m finding that to be a pleasant thought.”

I looked at her, smiled and nodded, “You know, Mellette, so do I.” Before we could say anything further, our dinners were served. Both plates looked wonderful. It must have been because I hadn’t eaten in far too long. 

Mellette moved over to the other side of the booth, giving me more room to eat. I lifted up our thanks to God for bring us through all that had happened, and then for our food before we started to eat.

We spent some time getting better acquainted while we ate. We shared things about our recent past experiences giving each other a little history of our lives. We finished our dinners leaving plenty of time to go meet with Mr. Billings about the duplexes. These were the same ones I had watched being built during my travels around town. They were plainly done, with no fancy exterior trim or extra bells and whistles, but the rental prices were about right. Mr. Billings had not increased his rent amounts because of the changes around town just today. Both units were totally unfurnished except for all the kitchen appliances. This meant that we both needed to go find some furniture. 

I decided on the spot to commit to rent one of them. I told her that I was sure these places would go fast considering all the damaged and destroyed homes around town. So she committed to rent the other unit next door. We both signed monthly rental agreements and paid first, last and deposits to Mr. Billings. He gave us each our own set of keys. It was now confirmed, we are going to be next door neighbors. 

Now our hunt changed to finding beds, living room and dining room pieces at a minimum to start with. We agreed to start shopping for some of these right after breakfast in the morning. For tonight Mellette planned to stay in the guest bedroom at her neighbors’ place, while I could spend the night in my office. We still had lots of shopping to do for all the other personal items needed to just survive. 

After our meeting with Mr. Billings we stopped at Fry’s Department Store. Clothes and toiletries were high on our list. Mellette also wanted to look for an inexpensive cell phone. She wrote down my cell number before heading over to see about a phone. She planned to call me as soon as she had her phone. After that she was going into the women’s department while I was on to the men’s. We planned to meet after we found some of the much needed items that were high on our lists. 

We each found a number of clothing items to start with. We loaded all these purchases in my van before I drove her back over to her friend, Millie’s. We made plans for an early start the next morning, first for her promised breakfast, then on to see if we could find crucial pieces of furniture and have them delivered. I told her about an estate sale place out close to the airport which sold used furnishing. It was possible we might find some suitable used pieces there. We also both still needed new beds. These were very high on our list, while the other pieces we could probably get by for a short time. 

We both planned to hold out for quality. Buying only if the items were well made and looked to be in good shape. Yet another item high on our list is to start Insurance claims as soon as possible. Loss claims should be filed early because this will be a busy time for the insurance people with all of the wide spread damage. We were surprise that we both had the same insurance agent, so we could go together to submit loss claim reports. 

I told Mellette she was welcome to use my car until she was able to find a rental or replace her car. I also told her about my work appointment scheduled with a customer for the following afternoon. I planned to pick up some groceries in the morning, along with some pots and pans, dishes, silverware and glassware. I wanted to get these done before my afternoon appointment. 

We had a thousand and one things to do and so few waking hours to do them. I told her, “It feels similar to landing on the planet with nothing but the shirts on our backs. Everything that is needed to exist, except the air we breathe, will have to be bought. And the longer we waited to replace everything, the harder it will be to find them.” 

I needed to find time to have my ribs checked out. They are fine as long as I don’t have to lift anything, turn the wrong way, laugh, sneeze or cough. Even taking too deep a breath was not pleasant. But, all these other things seemed to take a higher priority, like a place to live, food and clothes. Even getting the insurance claims started was higher on my list.

After we were able to find beds and bed frames, we would still needed bedding and pillows for both of our places. We might not be able to find any of these considering the high demands for everything. Our first visit to a larger furniture store proved this to be the case. They were sold out of all their mattress sets. We were told a large shipment was due in the next day, but many of those had already been presold. They suggested for us to be at the store just before opening in the morning to have any chance of getting what we needed. 

I looked at Mellette, “This will be a good time for any business selling furniture, household goods and groceries. Even businesses like mine will eventually gain an increase in business. I feel like this experience has made me realize what is really important. All that we own are just things, but our lives and our health, along with our belief in God should rank right up there at the top. I thank God that He chose to let us live. He could have taken us out, but for whatever reason, He chose to save our lives for His own good purpose. I guess we will find out what that purpose is one day.” 

Mellette looked thoughtfully at me, “That’s exactly how I am feeling. It’s just been a few hours since we had our most unusual meeting. In that short time, I feel like I have been going full steam ahead. But, in the few moments between stops, I’ve had those same thoughts. We have lots to do, but we have lots to be thankful for as well. I’m so glad you were there for me when that tornado was upon us. I don’t think I would be here today, if it weren’t for you. That old tub of yours will be a monument to forever remind me of what happened, and how God saw us through. I know that every time I see it, I will think of how it all worked out. We need to be thankful you hadn’t finished working on that tub. It was still available for us to climb into at just the right time to save us. I believe God was completely in that plan as well. I plan to be open to whatever He has for each of us in the future.”

I couldn’t do anything else but to just nod my head in agreement, “Yeah, I couldn’t say it any better or agree more.”

After taking a few moments to think about what we had just talked about I offered, “Let’s get a little more shopping done before I take you back to Millie’s for the night. Tomorrow though, we need to be back at the furniture store about thirty minutes before they open. I want to be close to first in line for our beds. Then we will see what else we can find. I’d like to go by that estate auction place after that, to see if we can find some other pieces. After that we should go by our insurance agent to start our claims. Then I’ll take you back to my place so you can use my car. I will need to go to my appointment right after lunch. Maybe, Lord willing, we will have both of our beds delivered to sleep in at our new places by tomorrow evening.” 

“While we are driving would you do me a favor, would you put your new cell number in my phone? That way I can call you after my appointment. See if we need to do any more shopping here in town, or maybe drive over to Landover. I think our store’s shelves here in town will be close to empty by midday tomorrow. That being the case, we will most likely need to continue our shopping over in Landover.”

She took my phone and started working on it, “I’m okay with all your planning, but are you sure it’s alright for me to use your car? What if I have an accident or something? Oh, I still need to go by DMV to get my replacement driver’s license too.”

I nodded my head, “You can use my car as much as you need to. Maybe even use it until you find another car to replace your other one. I won’t need it as long as I have my van to drive. Hopefully using my car will save you money instead of having to get a rental. I’d rather you were able to use mine, and then save your dollars for all the replacement things you will need for your house.”

She shook her head, “I just don’t want to take advantage. Just because both of your vehicles were saved from the storm, doesn’t mean you have to share one of them. You know my insurance policy allows me to rent a car until they settle with me to buy another one. Maybe I’ll use it for a day or so whenever you are not available to drive me around.”

“Okay, I accept your statement for now. Here’s the key. But, you are welcome to use it whenever you need it. I’ll leave that up to you. I’ll have to give you the extra garage door opener too.”

Mellette shook her head, “Thanks again Jackson. It seems like I am always thanking you for something. Maybe once we get settled into our separate places, I can start to repay you by feeding you on a regular basis. It will be nice to cook for someone again, and to have someone to eat with. I’m sure you can relate. It is not so much fun to eat all by yourself every day. Even when we get our two houses rebuilt, we could still eat together regularly. That would save us both from having to cook for one all the time. Besides, I owe you big time. It will be my way to pay you back.”

I smiled and nodded my head, “That sounds like a wonderful plan to me. I sure could gladly stop eating my own cooking. I don’t do too badly, but it would be better if I didn’t have to stop everything to fix a meal, or stop to buy something along the way. Thank you.”

Then I added, “I have another thought, how about I pay for the food, and you fix it. I can give you some of my preferences for meals and sandwiches. Then we can try it out and see how we do. If it doesn’t work, we can just stop and go back to the way we were doing it before the storm. If it works, we can both benefit from the arrangement.”

She agreed, “Okay, but the first time we shop for groceries, how about we go together and split the cost. That way we can pick up the things that we both might want. Plus, we will have to replace everything. All my spices and staples that I stored are gone too. It will be a shocker when we get the bill when we go to check out. I can’t imagine how much that will be. Then we will need to replace all the pots, pans, silverware and utensils. Maybe we should just get married, then we would only have to buy for one place, and not even have to replace my car.” 

She ducked her head and smiled before she said, “Jackson, I hope you know I’m joking, of course. This wasn’t a marriage proposal.”

We both laughed at that.  I thought to myself, ‘It feels so good to find something to lighten our day. That storm put such a cloud over everything. It was good to say something that could poke a hole in that thick cloud hanging overhead and let the sun shine come through.’

I remained quiet for a time after that. I wondered, ‘Maybe this is not such a bad idea. We certainly have a lot in common, but is she really walking with the Lord? Would she be a good match for me? Mellette is a beautiful woman. I could be proud to have her in my life. But, am I ready to move on? Maryanne has been gone only a short time. Two years is short by comparison to our lifetime together. I guess it’s time to see if this arrangement between us will work. If it will work for both of us, then, to see if I can learn to love someone again like I loved my dear wife for all those years. This arrangement will be a good test to see if we are compatible in every way, and see if we liked the same things. Then see if we can continue to get along when life gets back to some type of normal. I guess only time will tell.’

Mellette sat back for a moment and thought, ‘Oh my, did I speak out of turn. He is awfully quiet. Maybe he didn’t take this like I meant it as a joke. Maybe he will think I was hinting and that I have plans to push him towards this marriage idea. I need to learn to bite my tongue. Not speak out with some foolish notion that might come back to haunt me. I hope he knows I was only joking. But, was I? He is already my hero. He saved me from being carried away by that terrible storm. He protected me when all that stuff was flying around us. Maybe I need to take it slow. See if he feels the same way I do about us. Let him see that I don’t mean to push him into anything. Make him see that I only want to make his life better. In time he may see that we are really good together. That we  can make it work both by sharing in our efforts to get back to normal, and by working together to rebuild our lives after the fact. Time will tell.’
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