
  
    [image: Love’s Answer]
  


  
    
      LOVE’S ANSWER

      LOVE’S MAGIC BOOK 8

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        BETTY MCLAIN

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright (C) 2019 Betty McLain

      Layout design and Copyright (C) 2022 by Next Chapter

      Published 2022 by Next Chapter

      Edited by Marilyn Wagner

      Cover art by CoverMint

      This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

      All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the author's permission.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        This book is dedicated to the ones listening for love’s answer.

        They are the lucky ones.
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      Lilly Hemp stopped working on the flowers and looked around. This year’s flowers were doing well. All of the flowers were blooming, and the bright colors were beautiful. She was working on gathering a bunch of the flowers, ready to harvest. D. D.’s Flower Shop in Sharpville, placed a large order for an upcoming wedding. Jed Hillard and Marissa Camp ordered the flowers to decorate the church. Their wedding was only a week away, and there was a lot of excitement in Sharpville. They were a very popular couple.

      Lily knew Jed from school, but she did not know Marissa. Lily had not been out and around very much the last three years. She mostly let her brother handle meeting people and making deliveries. She had a hard time associating with people since the car accident three years ago destroyed her world.

      Her husband, Mark, and her two-year-old daughter, Sue, had gone along with her mom and dad when they went to Sharpville to make a delivery. Their car was hit by a drunk driver. Everyone was killed.

      Lily had been at home, sick with a cold, and her world had come apart when the deputy sheriff had shown up with the devastating news. Even though he was equally affected, her brother, Doug, took care of all the arrangements, and tried to help Lily, who was almost comatose with grief. She spent most of her time curled up on her bed, crying and clutching Sue’s baby blanket.

      Lily had finally stirred herself, much to Doug’s relief, and started working with the flowers again. It seemed to help her being outside working in the flower beds. She even went a few days at a time when she did not feel like curling into a ball and crying her eyes out. So many things around the place reminded her of Sue.

      “You are going to have to make this delivery tomorrow,” said Doug at supper. “I have a buyer coming to see some horses.” Doug raised horses on their farm and sold them to the rodeo crowd.

      Lily looked at him hard to see if he was up to something. He didn’t say anything else, just kept eating. Lily shrugged. “Okay,” she said.

      When Doug finished eating and went outside, he grinned with relief. He had been trying for a while to get Lily out of the house and around people. He was worried about her turning into a recluse. It would be good for her to get out and resume life.

      Lily went to check on the flowers. They were in a cool storage box to preserve them until they could be delivered. They were all doing okay. She went to gather a few extra, just in case. She had a special van to deliver the flowers in. It was equipped with a cool box to keep the flowers fresh and D. D.’s also had a cool box to keep them in until needed. She would wait until morning to load the van. She went inside and washed her hands and started to prepare supper. She was a little apprehensive about tomorrow, but overall, she was still so numb she didn’t think too much about it.

      D. D., short for Danielle Denise, met Lily when she came to deliver the flowers. Between the two of them they soon had the flowers transferred from the van to storage in the flower shop. Lily decided to stop and eat before she headed for home. She also had to stop by the grocery store. Doug had given her a list of things to pick up while she was in town. She went by the grocery store first. She had no worries about things spoiling before she could get them home since she could use the cool storage in the van.

      After loading up her groceries, Lily decided to stop at Danny’s and pick up a hamburger. When she went in, the place was more crowded than she expected. She spotted an empty table and headed to it. After sitting down, she noticed a mirror displayed on the table. The waitress came up and distracted her before she could read the display.

      Lily ordered her hamburger and coke. She sat back to wait  for her order. Lily glanced around but didn’t see anyone she recognized. Lily looked back at the mirror. She read what it said. “True love,” she whispered. “How can I see true love in this mirror when my true love lies buried underneath an angel in the cemetery?” All of a sudden, the mirror showed a man’s face in the mirror. Lily glanced behind her to see if anyone was behind her. No one was there. She looked back at the mirror. She shook her head. “No,” she moaned. “It can’t be.”

      She started to stand. The waitress came with her order. “Fix it to go,” said Lily. She looked at the girl at the table next to her. “You asked the mirror a question. You can’t blame the mirror if you don’t like the answer.” the girl said.

      “You don’t understand,” said Lily. “He can’t be my true love. My true love is dead.”

      “I don’t know the answer. I only know the mirror is never wrong,” said the girl.

      “It is this time,” said Lily. The waitress came back with her order and Lily gave her some money and hurried out. She wanted to be as far from the mirror as she could get.

      Lily decided she was in no shape to be driving, so she headed for the park. She sat on a bench in the park and drank her coke. She couldn’t eat her hamburger. Her stomach was rolling with tension. She looked at the children’s playground next to the park and felt tears come into her eyes.

      As she watched the children playing, a man came into the park. He had a little boy about two years old with him. They were walking through the park on their way to the children’s playground. When they started to pass her, the man looked at her and smiled. He stopped smiling when he saw the tears in her eyes.

      “Do you need help?” he asked. Lily shook her head. She was too choked up to talk. The little boy patted her on the knee and smiled at her. Lilly smiled back. He was a precious little boy. Sue had been just his age when she lost her. The man sat on the bench beside her and pulled the boy into his lap.

      “I’m Samuel and this little monster is Sam,” he said smiling at Sam. “I don’t know too many people in Sharpville, yet. Sam and I just moved here a short time ago.” Sam grinned at him.

      “I’m Lily and I grow flowers on a farm west of here. I just came into town with a delivery. I stopped at Danny’s for a hamburger before heading home and sat at a table with a mirror on it. It showed me a man who wasn’t in the room. I was so upset I just got my hamburger and left.”

      “Ah, you looked in the magic mirror,” said Samuel. Lily looked at him, startled. “You know about the mirror?” she asked.

      “Yes, Crystal, at Sam’s daycare, and I saw each other through the mirror. She was looking in the magic mirror, and I was at another mirror,” said Samuel.

      “Did you two get together?” asked Lily.

      “We are still working on it,” said Samuel.

      “Who did you see in the mirror?” asked Sam.

      “I don’t know. He was a stranger. I wasn’t looking for true love. My love died when my daughter and husband were killed three years ago,” said Lily.

      “I’m sorry for your loss. I know how hard it is to lose a child,” said Samuel.

      “Did you lose a child?” asked Lily.

      “Sam here was kidnapped by his mother and her boyfriend. I was going crazy until he was found.”

      “Surely his mother wouldn’t have hurt him,” said Lily.

      “She and her boyfriend had a sale for him. They abandoned him in the alley behind Danny’s. Luckily, he was found before the sale could go through.” said Samuel.

      “Oh no!” exclaimed Lily. “Did they get caught?”

      “Yes, they are in jail. With all of the evidence against them they should get a long sentence,” said Samuel.

      “I’m glad you got Sam back safely,” said Lily.

      “Thank you,” said Samuel.

      “Have I distracted you enough with my horror story to get you past your visit with the magic mirror?” asked Samuel with a grin. Lily laughed and looked at Sam and Samuel.

      “Yes, I guess I can drive home, now,” she said.

      “You can join us on the playground if you like. Sam likes to have someone to push his swing and catch him off the slide,” said Samuel.

      “I would like to stay for a little while. If it’s okay with you Sam,” said Lily smiling at Sam. Sam nodded his head vigorously. He took Lily’s hand and led her toward the swings. Samuel laughed and followed.

      Lily had a great time playing with Sam. Samuel mostly just stood back and watched. He stayed close by in case Sam needed him. Sam would look at him every so often, but as long as he could see his dad, he was okay. Lily finally decided she had better head for home. She hugged Sam and thanked him for showing her such a good time. She turned to Samuel and held out her hand. Samuel took her hand and gave it a squeeze. “Thank you for your understanding,” said Lily.

      “I’m glad you are better. Just remember, there are always children needing our love and help. Don’t shut yourself off from life and love,” said Samuel.

      “I will remember everything you have said. You have given me a lot to think about,” said Lily. She waved goodbye to her two new friends and headed for her van. The ride home was much easier than it would have been before meeting Samuel and  little Sam.

      Lily arrived home and carried the groceries, she had bought, into the house and put them away. She was humming softly to herself as she started to prepare supper. Doug, coming into the house to check on Lily, stopped in surprise when he heard Lily humming. He came inside and looked at her curiously. “Did everything go okay? You were gone so long I was beginning to get worried,” said Doug.

      Lily smiled. “Everything went fine. I stopped at Danny’s for a hamburger and then I decided to go by the park for a while. It was such a lovely day,” she said cheerfully.

      “I’m glad you enjoyed yourself,” said Doug.

      “Stop worrying about me. I’m fine,” said Lily patting Doug on the arm and smiling. Doug shrugged and turned to go back outside.

      “I still have a few things to finish up outside. Call me when supper is ready,” he said.

      “Okay, agreed Lily. Doug was smiling to himself as he went outside. I should have sent her to town ages ago, he thought to himself. He was very happy to see Lily being herself again.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER 2


          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Lester (Les) Hawks turned away from the mirror in his room at Hillard’s Dairy Farm. He sighed. He did not know the identity of the woman in the mirror. He had heard enough stories to know the woman was probably at Danny’s in town. His own boss, Jed Hillard had met Marissa through the mirror. He had never seen two people more in love. Everyone was looking forward to their wedding. It was just a few days away and Jed was rushing to try and have his house ready in time.

      Les shook his head. The woman in the mirror had not looked happy to see him. He wondered if it was because he was part Native American. Maybe he wasn’t what she was expecting to see. Les decided he needed to go into town and see if he could discover who the woman was. He was through with work for the day. He would just check with the boss and then he would be ready to go hunting.

      Les found Jed and Marissa at the new house. They were discussing the way to furnish the living room. “Hi, Marissa. Hey, Boss, you got a minute?” asked Les.

      “Sure, Les, what’s up?” asked Jed.

      “I was wondering if I could take off for a while. I need to make a trip to town,” said Les.

      “Sure, Les is something wrong?” asked Jed.

      “I saw a woman in the mirror inside. The only way it could have happened is if she was looking in the mirror at Danny’s. I want to go and see if I can find out who she is,” said Les.

      “You did not know her?” asked Marissa. “What did she look like?”

      “She was small, like maybe she was underweight. She had short dark hair and the saddest eyes I have ever seen,” said Les shaking his head.

      “She doesn’t sound familiar,” said Marissa. “Good luck, I hope you find her. It sounds like she could use some love,” said Marissa.

      “Thanks, I’ll see you all later,” Les headed for his truck and departed for town.

      Marissa turned and snuggled up to Jed. “Have I told you lately how glad I am you are my true love?” she whispered. Jed smiled as he kissed her. “Yes, but I always am up for hearing it again,” he replied.

      “I love you, soon to be Mrs. Hillard,” said Jed.

      “I love you, Mr. Hillard,” said Marissa.

      “Alright you two,  is this any way to get this house built?” asked Joe, coming around the corner with his arm around Laura.

      “It’s the best way,” said Jed with a smile.

      “Laura and I thought we would come out and help, but we can make ourselves scarce if need be,” teased Joe.

      “Don’t leave,” said Marissa grabbing Laura’s arm. “I need your help. I can’t decide which curtains to hang in here and Jed just agrees with whatever I say. I need an honest opinion.” Jed and Joe laughed as Marissa dragged Laura off to look at her curtain choices.

      Jed turned to Joe to show him what he had been working on before Marissa had interrupted him to ask his opinion. He was so glad he and Joe were friends again. He had missed his brother.

      Joe and Laura had been matched by the magic mirror, also. Laura had been blind at the time and Joe was attending college and working in Kansas City. The mirror had helped Laura get her sight back. She and Joe were getting to know each other and taking things slowly. Joe had started a new job with the television station. He wanted to be sure he was able to support a family before advancing their relationship.

      Laura was working at the drug store. She had been off while she was blind, but the store welcomed her back when her sight was restored. Since she had got her sight back there had been an influx of customers. They were coming by to congratulate Laura and talk about the magic mirror. Laura was very patient with them. She had not known she had so many friends worrying about her.

      Having friends was nice, but the highlight of Laura’s day was when she and Joe finished work and spent time together. Laura tried to tell him she did not care if he was able to take care of her. She just wanted to be with him, but Joe was determined. Laura’s parents were very fond of Joe and were happy he was so determined to do right by their daughter.

      

      Les entered Danny’s and went to the bar. He sat on a stool and looked around, spotting the table with the mirror, but it didn’t have anyone sitting at it. He hadn’t expected her to be there. He knew she had been gone for a while.

      “Hi, Les, what can I get for you?” asked Lorraine the waitress.

      “Hi, Lorraine, I’ll just have whatever is on tap,” said Les. “Were you working this afternoon?” He asked when she brought him his drink.

      “Yeah, I've been here since eleven this morning, why?” she asked.

      “Did you notice a young woman with dark brown hair sitting at the table with the mirror about two hours ago?” asked Les.

      “Yeah, she is the only one who has sat at the table all day,” said Lorraine.

      “Do you know who she was?” asked Les.

      “Yeah, it was Lily Hemp. Her name was Smart before she married,” said Lorraine.

      “She’s married?” asked Les.

      Lorraine shook her head. “Not anymore, her husband, her little girl and her parents were killed about three years ago when they were hit by a drunk driver.” Lorraine stopped and looked hard at Les. “Wait a minute. Did Lily see you in the mirror?”

      “Yes,” said Les.

      “I see why she was so upset. She has not got over the accident. Her brother has been doing all of their shopping. This is the first time I have seen Lily in town in ages. She wasn’t ready to have the mirror show her anything,” said Lorraine.

      Les shook his head. This was going to be harder  than he thought. “Does she live in Sharpville?” he asked.

      “She lives about ten miles  southwest of here. Her brother, Doug raises horses and Lily grows flowers. She sells them at the local flower shops,” said Lorraine.

      Les finished his drink and stood. He put his money on the counter and added a nice tip for Lorraine. “Thanks for the info,” he said with a smile as he left.

      Lorraine stood looking after him. She shook her head. “Why can’t hunks, like him, be interested in me?” she turned and went back to work.

      Les sat in his truck for a few minutes thinking about what he had just learned. He sighed and, starting the truck, headed for the dairy. Les went looking for Jed when he returned to the dairy. He found him with Joe at the unfinished house. Jed turned to him and smiled. “Well, did you find out who saw you in the mirror?” he asked.

      “Yes,” said Les soberly. “It was Lily Hemp.”

      “Lily Hemp, oh, you mean Lily Smart,” said Jed. He shook his head. “You have your work cut out for you.”

      “What’s going on?” asked Joe.

      “Lily’s husband, baby and parents were killed about three years ago when they were hit by a drunk driver,” said Jed.

      “Oh,” said Joe. He looked at Les with sympathy. “Good luck.”

      “Thanks, according to Lorraine, she was very upset to see any face in the mirror,” said Les.

      “Give it time,” said Jed. “Give her a chance to get used to moving on. It wouldn’t hurt to pay a visit to make sure she doesn’t forget about you. Her brother, Doug raises horses. Wouldn’t you like to see about getting yourself a horse to ride?”

      “Great idea,” said Les grinning. “Thanks, Boss.”

      Les turned and left. He headed for the bunkhouse. He wanted to look up Doug Smart and see how soon he could go and look at his horses. Maybe, if he was lucky, he could wrangle an invite for supper. Les smiled. He was not going to let true love go unanswered. He was about to become Doug Smart’s new best friend.

      Les found an advertisement for Doug Smart’s horses. He read through the ad and liked what he read. He wrote down the phone number and called Doug.

      “Hello,” said Doug.

      “Hello, Mr. Smart, this is Lester Hawk. I read your ad about your horses for sale. I work for Hillard Dairy Farm, and I was thinking about finding me a mount,” said Les.

      “Why would you need a horse on a dairy farm, Mr. Hawk?” asked Doug.

      ‘We use four wheelers to round up the cows for milking. I was thinking it would be much better to have a horse. I know it would be a whole lot quieter,” said Les.

      “It would be quieter,” agreed Doug with a laugh. “Would you like to come out and look over my horses and see if you can find one to suit you?” asked Doug.

      “Yes, I would like to see them. When would be a good time to come?” asked Les.

      “We have about two and a half hours of daylight left if you want to come out now,” said Doug.

      “Thanks, I’ll get there as soon as I can,” said Les.

      “Do you need directions?” asked Doug.

      “No, I already wrote them down from your ad page,” said Les.

      “Good,” said Doug. “I’ll see you when you get here.”

      They both hung up and Les hurried out to his truck. He put the address into his GPS and started out for the horse farm. It was about twenty minutes later when Les pulled into the parking in front of the barn. As soon as he turned off his truck, Doug came out of the barn and came to meet him.

      “Mr. Hawk,” he inquired holding out his hand.

      “Call me Les.” agreed Les, shaking his hand.

      “I’m Doug. I have some horses in the corral, if you want to take a look,” said Doug leading the way to the corral. They stood for a minute, just looking over the horses. Then they opened the gate and went inside the corral to get a closer look. Les walked around, patting some on their heads, rubbing some on their flanks, and checking their mouths. He picked out three he wanted to ride and get a better feel for. He pointed them out to Doug.

      They went and got a saddle and bridle. Doug helped him saddle up the first horse and opened the gate for him to ride around. Les rode him a little way trying to stay off the gravel. He turned around and headed back. When he made it back to the corral, Doug had the second horse waiting for him. He rode him around and headed back. When he arrived back Doug had the third horse waiting. Les shook his head.

      “I don’t need to ride him. I want this one. If he’s not too expensive,” said Les.

      “Let's get him back inside the corral and go to my office to talk,” said Doug.

      “I noticed a lot of flowers. Do you sell them?” asked Les as they went inside.

      “My sister grows and sells them. She also has an internet business where she sells seeds and bulbs. She ships all over the country,” said Doug.

      “Impressive,” said Les. “The flowers look beautiful out in the field.”

      “Yes, they have been a lifesaver for my sister. She really needed them to focus on after the accident,” said Doug.

      “The accident?” asked Les.

      “Yes, about three years ago a drunk driver hit the car my  dad was driving. My mom, my dad, and my sister’s husband and her little girl were all killed,” said Doug.

      “I’m sorry. It must have been a nightmare for you and your sister,” said Les. “It’s hard to get over a tragedy like that.”

      ‘Yes, it is,” agreed Doug.

      Doug showed him the papers on the horse and the price. It was about what he was expecting, so he agreed to the purchase.

      “I’ll need to go to the bank in the morning and switch some money from my savings to my checking. I’ll come back then and pick up my new horse,” said Les.

      Doug agreed and they rose and started walking outside.

      Lily came out the door and called to Doug.

      “Supper’s ready,” she said before going back inside.

      “Why don’t you join us for supper? You can meet Lily and we can talk more. It would be nice to visit some of my neighbors again. It’s been too long,” said Doug.

      “I don’t want to be a bother,” said Les. “Your sister may not be ready for a supper guest.”

      “Lily won’t mind. She always makes plenty. Come on. I won’t take no for an answer,” said Doug smiling.

      “Okay, I would like to stay,” agreed Les.

      Doug led the way inside. “Lily set another place at the table. I asked Les to stay to supper. He is buying Lord George,” said Doug.

      Lily brought another place setting to the table and another glass of ice for tea. “Lord George is a fine horse,” said Lily.

      “Yes, he is,” agreed Les.

      He turned so Lily got a good look at him. She gasped and turned pale.

      “Are you alright?” asked Les reaching over to touch her arm. A shock went through both of them. Les drew back his hand.

      “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to shock you,” said Les.

      “It’s alright,” said Lily. “I’m fine. It’s just you reminded me of someone.”

      “Well I hope it was someone you liked,” said Les with a smile.

      “I don’t know whether I liked him or not. I only saw him one time,” said Lily.

      Doug had been watching Lily and Les. He was wondering what was going on. He had not ever seen Lily so jumpy around a stranger before. She almost acted as if she knew him.

      Lily finished getting things on the table while Doug showed Les where he could wash up. They were soon back and ready to sit down. Les stood behind Lily’s chair waiting to help her sit. Lily was not used to having anyone help her be seated and she gave him a quick sideways look and flushed slightly. Les grinned at her and took his own seat.

      Lily was quiet while they were eating. Doug and Les did most of the talking. Les was enjoying getting to know Doug and he was glad he had made Lily aware of him. He wanted her to know he was real, and he wasn’t going away.

      At the end of the meal, Les offered to help clean up, but Lily told him and Doug to go and finish talking. She didn’t need any help.

      “Thank you for supper, Ma’am, I really enjoyed it,” said Les.

      “It’s Lily, not Ma’am, and you’re welcome.”

      “Thank you, Lily. I'd better say goodnight. I have to be up early in the morning to milk,” said Les.

      He and Doug walked outside, and Doug walked over to his truck with him.

      “I’ll see you tomorrow,” said Doug.

      “I’ll be here,” agreed Les as they shook hands.

      Les drove away very satisfied with the way things had gone. He smiled.

      “Lily, my true love,” he said with a grin.
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