
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Autumn’s Promise

        

        
        
          Autumn Series, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Louise Riveiro-Mitchell and Louise Riveiro-Mitchell

        

        
          Published by Outlaws Publishing LLC, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      AUTUMN’S PROMISE

    

    
      First edition. May 28, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Louise Riveiro-Mitchell and Louise Riveiro-Mitchell.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227694928

    

    
    
      Written by Louise Riveiro-Mitchell and Louise Riveiro-Mitchell.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 

[image: ]




Christmas had come and gone and the New Year, though sad did bring promise and hope to the Cooper family. Katherine, Sam and the children went back home to Denver, but promised to return several times a year until Sam could transfer to Colorado Springs. They felt that leaving two-year-old Maggie with Shayleen and Katherine would be best for all three of them to handle their grief. It was a way to keep Colleen’s as Mick had said. 

Mick went back to work for Chance and Trace, dividing his time with both ranches. With his boys growing up, they were a good extra pair of hands and they enjoyed helping out along with their dad. 

It was Matthew who headed back east to continue his medical studies. He had hopes pf graduating and coming back and setting up a practice here in Colorado Springs. Something that pleased Shayleen, since he was her youngest and her favorite. The house seemed so empty without the bustle of family rushing about.

Today Buck and his family would be leaving. It was hard to say good bye to him again. He was as much a part of her family and was, along with Chance like her big brother when she first came out to the ranch. Standing on the porch, the family gathered to say good bye. 

Trace walks up to Buck. “You know you can stay. We’d love to have you and Lunata stay here, the foreman’s house is yours, if you want it.” 

“I appreciate the offer Trace and well, Lunata wants to go to see her folks and they have no idea about the baby.” 

Shayleen, still holding the baby smiles down at her, “don’t listen to any of them, you can come back here any time, after all, I’m your aunt and I own the place.” she leans down and kisses her forehead and gently hands her to Lunata. She walks over to Buck and smiles at him. “Well, it looks like I’m gonna lose you again my brother.” She hugged him. 

He holds her close, “you’ll never lose me Irish; you know I love you.” He looked across to Trace. Trace knew he loved her, he had even told him, yet he stepped aside for Chance and then again, he and she never knew or would know. He next moved to Mick and Maria and shakes their hands, “you two take care of these old folks and keep them out of trouble.” 

Mick smiles at him, “we will Uncle Buck and don’t forget to come back and see us.” 

Maria reaches up and kisses his cheek, “stay safe Uncle Buck.” 

Buck finally reaches Katherine, “Miz. Katherine, you have always been a special person. You took me and Chance in from the first day you met us. Why you and Tom treated me like kin, why, look what you’ve done for Lunata and me. No, I’ll never forget any of you.” He hugs her. 

“Buck you’d better not stay away, I want to see you all back here and soon.” 

He climbed into the wagon and slowly it makes its way down the road. 

As everyone goes into the house, Shayleen remained on the porch until the wagon was out of sight. A month later, Chance and Charity became grandparents. Billy and Sara’s little girl at Sara’s request was christened Colleen Margaret, her godparents were Trace and Shayleen. Of course, at Shayleen’s insistence, the christening party was to take place at the Lucky Shamrock. With a good part of the town attending, one wondered who was back in town. Shayleen was looking like her ole’ self as the hostess and godmother. 

Chance seemed to enjoy his new role as grandfather. And there was no stopping his grin whenever he was asked about the new addition to his family. It seemed the happiness of the young child had given Trace the woman he had fallen in love years ago. He smiled as he held her in his arms and danced around the floor as if they were the only two people in the room. “Shayleen Cooper, you still are the prettiest girl in this room.” 

She smiles at him, “Well Mr. Cooper, I don’t believe you have really looked hard enough.” 

“Oh, I have, and you are still the prettiest, and will always be to me.” 

Suddenly they stop dancing and he takes her face in his hands and gently kisses her. A long and lingering one that has everyone watching and every woman wishing they were her. 

Chance walks up to them slowly as he clears his throat. “Excuse me folks, but you seem to have drawn a bit of attention here with this display of affection. Now me, well, I prefer to do this in the privacy of closed doors and in this case might I suggest you two take this somewhere off the dance floor.” He looks at them and smiles. 

As Trace looks at the crowd now smiling and applauding, it was hard for Shayleen to keep a straight face as she moves from the room and out the back door. As Trace follows her, Chance’s job to keep the party going. “Well folks, since Irish and Trace had some pressing issues to attend to, I see no reason why we can’t continue with the dance.”
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Time passed, ten years to be exact, little Maggie was now twelve years old and looked just like her mom, sometimes Shayleen had to wonder if having her there with her was not a way to ease her pain. Shayleen sat back and closed her eyes. Her mind drifted back thirty-five years when on this day thirty-five years ago a wild young tomboy became the wife of the mountain man with the soft voice and the clear blue eyes. Regrets, she had none. He never gave her a reason to. He had given her his heart and soul. She was his life. Through every dark moment in her life, Trace was there, to stand beside her with comfort and strength. She couldn’t think of life without him. With all the paths in life they had traveled together, there were still so many more they had to discover. She thought of Tom and Kathrine and though they had been gone a long time, they still had a presence in this house, they always would as long as there is an O’Malley at the Lucky Shamrock. 

Because of the dream of that little Irishman who ventured from his homeland with his young wife came to this strange land to follow his dream. He lost his Colleen, but found the young Katherine who also had a dream. A dream to make his dream come true and so they left once again to follow that dream and found not only the dream in Colorado, but saw their dream passed down to future generations. 

Her mind came upon Chance, oh he was truly the handsomest man she had ever seen and she was determined she would marry him one day when she grew old enough. Those green eyes that seemed to look right into her soul, oh there wasn’t a man alive who could steal her heart. 

Buck, such a caring soul was the perfect older brother, always watching her. She finally came to Trace. Trace Cooper, a mountain man who came into her life and fell in love with her. He often said a man could lose his soul in her eyes and he should know ‘cause he did. 

As Maggie came in the room, Shayleen opened her eyes and smiled. “Well Maggie, have you decided what you will wear for the party tonight?” 

She looked at her grandmother, “party? How did you find out?” 

“Are you forgetting not much slips by me that I don’t know about.” 

“But we told everyone it was supposed to...'’ 

Shayleen begins to smile, “oh don’t be so upset, your grandfather kinda let it slip out.” 

The young girl looked at her, “Gram? How did you know that Grandpa was the one?” 

Shayleen looked at her. “Such an interesting question from one so young? What caused this question?” 

She looked at her grandmother, true, she was only twelve, but then again possibly having thoughts about young men and she is at the age where girls do attend parties. 

She looked at her granddaughter and smiled and then thought about Trace. “Well let me see, I was interested in another gentleman before your grandfather came into my life.” 

Before she could continue, Maggie cut in, “yes it was Uncle Chance. Oh, I’m sure he was handsome back then not to say he’s not handsome now.”

“Shayleen looks at her, “Yes, he was handsome and still is.” 

“But Gram, if you were so in love with Uncle Chance....” 

She looked at Maggie, “I don’t recall I said love. Chance was well, he was always there along with Buck that was getting me out of trouble and...” 

Maggie looked at her, “trouble?” 

“Oh, I can assure you my dear, I was not the prim and proper young lady.” 

“Gram!” 

“Don’t look so shocked dear, there was a time I followed them both into the Silver Lady and, well, let’s just say we were told to leave.”

The young girl looked at her grandmother, “Gram, you went into a saloon?”

Shayleen smiled at the look on her granddaughter’s face, “mind you, I never did again.” 

“What did grandpa say?” 

“Oh, this was before I even knew Grandpa.” 

“Gram why didn’t you marry Uncle Chance?” 

Shayleen looked at the girl. It was an honest question and deserved an honest answer. “I wasn’t in love with him.” Of course, the fact that he never asked her did have something to do with it. But for now, the answer she gave was fine. 
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