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        This book is dedicated to Love’s Memory,

        And to all who never forgot to remember first love.
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      It had been ten years since Silas Long Feather had last seen the young white girl spying on him and Jamie when they had stopped at a pond to swim. He had been nineteen, and Jamie was twenty-one.

      The first time he saw her, they had been to Rolling Fork to make a delivery for the lumber yard. It was a very hot day, and when he spotted the pond through the trees, he had talked Jamie into stopping to cool off with a swim. They had swimming trunks in the truck with them after forgetting to take them out when they had gone swimming last.

      They had changed and were running toward the water when Silas had felt eyes staring at him. He stopped and glanced around, spotting her in the trees. When he looked her way, she quickly hid behind the trees. Silas grinned and ran on and jumped into the water. The girl stayed there in the trees and watched until they started out of the water. She slipped away when they started toward their truck.

      Silas smiled to himself. She had been cute, but he knew he could get into trouble if he was messing around with a young white girl. He did not tell Jamie about seeing the girl. He didn’t know why. He usually shared everything with Jamie, but for some reason, he was reluctant to share this with Jamie.

      The rest of the summer, every time they made a trip to Rolling Fork, they would stop and go for a swim on the way home. Sometimes Silas would spot the girl watching them, and sometimes she would not be there. He began to look forward to seeing her hiding in the trees watching him. He did not know why he was so sure she was watching him and not Jamie, but he was sure. He had felt her eyes following his every move. He could feel her eyes caressing his body. She never approached them. She always stayed hidden and she would slip away when they left the water.

      The weather started to cool off, too cool for swimming. Silas missed stopping and he missed seeing the girl in the trees. He looked carefully when they passed the spot, but he never saw her in the trees. He didn’t know who she was, and he could not make inquiries about her because he was Indian and she was white.

      The next summer, they began stopping for a swim again, but there was never any sign of the girl. Silas pushed the memory of her to the back of his mind and kept it there safe and sound from the world’s intrusion.
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      May Flower Merril finished recording the deposition on her desk computer and carried the paper file to the filing cabinet to put it in its proper place. She was so ready for her lunch break. Now, if she could just slip out before Carlson knew she was leaving. Carlson followed her around and continued to try and convince her to marry him. She told him “no.” She refused to date him, but it did not stop him from going to her family and getting them on his side. None of them paid any attention to her when she told them she was not in love with Carlson. All they saw was a big shot lawyer wanted to marry into the family, and they pushed his case constantly. The only one to seem less in favor of Carlson was her brother, Gunner.

      May had moved out into her apartment to get away from all of the pressure. Her family thought she was making a big mistake. They were just as upset as they were when she dropped Flower out of her name and just used May. They couldn’t understand all of the teasing she had endured being called May Flower. For a girl as shy as May had been, it had been agonizing.

      When May slipped out of the office, somehow managing to avoid Carlson, she ran into her friend Brenda Oaks outside on the street.

      “Hi, May, you’re late for lunch break. It’s already two-thirty,” said Brenda.

      “I know. I had a deposition I had to record. I’m taking the rest of the day off,” said May.

      “Why don’t you come with me? I have some shopping to do in Sharpville. Barons doesn’t have the makeup I use. The stuff carried here makes me break out,” said Brenda.

      “I don’t know,” said May. “I was looking forward to going home and taking a long soak.”

      “You can take a soak when you get back. It won’t take long. It’s only twenty-five miles and we can stop at Danny’s and get something to eat when we start back,” Brenda encouraged. “Besides, I need the company. I hate driving by myself.”

      “Okay, why not?” said May. “At least I know I won’t run into Carlson in Sharpville.” Brenda laughed and took her arm to guide the way to where her car was parked.

      The girls enjoyed the trip. They sang along with the radio, and May could feel herself relaxing. This had been a good idea, she thought. They shopped in the drug store, and Brenda waved and spoke to several people she recognized. She shopped there often to get her makeup.

      After shopping, they headed to Danny’s to get a burger. They waved and spoke to Danny, who was behind the counter.

      “Hi, girls,” said Danny. “What can I get for you?”

      “We want a couple of your delicious burgers, Danny,” said Brenda.

      “Okay, just take a seat. I’ll send them out in a few minutes. Do you want drinks?”

      “I’ll take iced tea,” said May.

      “Me, too,” agreed Brenda. “I’m driving.” She grinned at Danny, and the girls went to find a table. It was not crowded. It was early evening and the dinner crowd had not begun to arrive yet. They picked a table midways of the room and sat down to wait. The waitress brought them their iced teas and told them the burgers would be there shortly.

      Brenda stood up. “While we are waiting on our burgers, I am going to take a quick look in the magic mirror.” She went over to the magic mirror and sat in the chair in front of it. May followed along with her. May had heard of the magic mirror, but she had never looked in it before.

      Brenda sat looking in the mirror, but she only saw her reflection. She sighed and rose. “Nothing, I have never seen anyone. I am beginning to think there is no true love for me,” said Brenda. She turned and looked at May. “You have to try,” she said.

      May was wary, but she sat in the chair. When she looked in the magic mirror, she gasped.

      “Silas,” she whispered.

      Silas looked into the mirror in front of him. He had been washing his face. Silas started grinning. “Well, if it isn’t my woodland sprite,” he said. May flushed. She had not known Silas was aware of her spying on him all of those years ago. “You know my name?” asked Silas.

      “Yes,” nodded May.

      “What’s your name?” he asked.

      “May Merril,”

      “Are you in Rolling Fork?” asked Silas.

      “No, my family moved away from Rolling Fork ten years ago,” said May. “We moved to Barons.”

      “Where’s Barons?” asked Silas frowning.

      “It is twenty-five miles South of Sharpville,” said May.

      “They have a magic mirror, too?” asked Silas.

      “Yes, it’s in Danny’s Bar and Grill,” said May.

      Silas smiled at May. “You are my true love,” he said. “You are not married, are you?” he asked.

      May flushed. “No, are you?”

      “No, I was waiting for my woodland sprite to come back,” he said.

      “Are you still on the reservation?” asked May.

      “Yes, Jamie and I help out with security and deliver large loads for the lumber yard. You remember Jamie?”

      “Yes, I remember Jamie,” said May.

      “Don’t run off before I can get to you. I will see you as soon as I can make arrangements to be away,” said Silas. “Don’t forget me.”

      “If I haven’t forgotten you in ten years, I don’t think you have anything to worry about,” said May smiling. The mirror faded to her reflection.

      Brenda had been standing beside May watching and listening in amazement as May carried on a conversation with the magic mirror.

      “You really saw someone in the mirror?” asked Brenda.

      “Yes, I did. Not just any someone, but someone I had a huge crush on ten years ago. I didn’t know he had even seen me. He said he is coming to find me,” said May excitedly.

      The waitress had brought their burgers and was standing listening to their conversation with a huge smile on her face. “Congratulations, the magic mirror has been silent a lot lately. We were beginning to think it had quit working. It’s good to know it was just waiting for the right person to sit in front of it,” The waitress took their burgers to their table and then hurried off to spread the word about the magic mirror working.

      When May and Brenda were ready to leave, they went to the counter to pay for their burgers. “They are on the house,” said Danny. “The magic mirror says so.”

      “Thank you,” said May and Brenda with big smiles. They waved as they left.

      The trip home was filled with excitement. Brenda seemed to be almost as excited as May.

      “It really works,” said Brenda. “I just have to keep trying, and maybe I will see someone.”

      “When we get home, I would appreciate it if you would not say anything about me seeing Silas in the mirror. I don’t want my family to know about it yet,” said May.

      Brenda shook her head. “You would think they would be happy for you.”

      “They want me to marry Carlson. He has been working on them. I told him no and I refused to go out with him, but I can’t convince him or my family it is not going to happen,” said May.

      “Won’t your family be happy you have found your true love?” asked Brenda.

      “No, all they are going to see is he is Indian. They are going to be against us being together. One of the reasons they were happy to move away from Rolling Fork was because it was so close to the reservation. They will be thinking up all kinds of reasons why we can’t be together.” May shuddered.

      “Don’t worry, I won’t say anything, but they are going to find out when he shows up in town,” said Brenda.

      “Maybe I can convince him to elope,” said May.

      Brenda shook her head. “I think you should put your foot down. You are twenty-five years old, and they have no right to tell you how to live your life.”

      “I know you are right,” said May. “I need to stand up to them and stop them from bossing me around. After all, if they cared about me at all, they would stop pushing me to marry Carlson, when I have told them repeatedly I can’t stand the man. He gives me the creeps.”

      Brenda laughed. “You should have quit that job ages ago,” she said.

      “It’s not so easy to find a job in a town as small as Barons,” said May.

      Brenda pulled into a parking space in front of May’s apartment. May started to get out and then turned back to Brenda.

      “Thanks for talking me into going with you today,” she said.

      “Thanks for going with me. I haven’t had this much fun in ages. You be sure to introduce me to Silas before you two take off,” said Brenda.

      “I will,” promised May. She hurried into her apartment.

      May entered her apartment and locked her door. She lay down her purchases and stood for a minute, smiling into space. Then she started dancing around laughing.

      “I saw Silas. He’s coming for me,” she said.

      May dropped down on her couch and leaned back. She leaned back and closed her eyes. Her eyes popped back open, and she jumped back up and went to run a bath. “A nice long soak is just what I need,” she said.
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      Silas had left the bathroom where he had gone to wash his face. He went into his living room and pulled out his laptop computer. He pulled up a map search and looked for Barons. As soon as he found it, he printed instructions on how to get there from the reservation. He studied the directions and smiled, laying them down on the table, going to pack a bag. His woodland sprite was waiting for him, and he did not plan on keeping her waiting long.

      Silas picked up his phone and called Jamie. “Jamie,” he said when Jamie answered. “I am going to be gone for a few days, maybe a week. Can you get someone to help you while I am gone?”

      “Yeah, Tim Little Eagle is not doing anything. He’ll help out. Where are you going?” asked Jamie.

      “I’m going to Barons. I have to find my true love. She saw me in a magic mirror in Sharpville,” said Silas.

      “What!” exclaimed Jamie. “I can come with you.”

      “I can handle it. Besides, we have several loads to deliver,” said Silas.

      He and Jamie ran a business together. They contracted to use their trucks to make large deliveries. The lumber yard, partly owned by their dad, was one of their best customers, and they were contracted to make a delivery the next day.

      “I can get someone else to make the delivery,” said Jamie.

      “No, I will be fine. You need to be here to keep an eye on things,” said Silas.

      “Okay,” sighed Jamie. “But, if you need me, just call.”

      “I will,” promised Silas. “I have to go. I’m going to take my car. If you need to use my truck, help yourself. You have a key. Keep a check on my house while I’m gone.”

      “Okay, call me when you get there and, Silas, good luck,” said Jamie.

      Silas smiled. “Thanks.”

      He hung up his phone and took his suitcase out to his car. He went back and turned out the lights and locked up his house. Silas climbed into his car with a smile of satisfaction. He was on his way. He did not get far before he saw Moon Walking on the side of the street. She motioned for him to stop, so he pulled over next to her and lowered his window.

      “Hello, Moon Walking, can I help you?” he asked.

      “No, I just wanted to wish you a safe journey to find your true love. It is always good to follow love’s memory, but be careful. Watch out for outside forces trying to interfere,” she said.

      “Thanks, I will be careful,” said Silas.

      Moon Walking moved back and waved him on. Silas waved back and, putting up his window, resumed his journey. Moon Walking’s blessing meant a lot to him.
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      May went in to work the next morning in a good mood. She was smiling and happy. Everyone who saw her stopped and looked twice. They were not used to May being so bubbly. Even Carlson did a double-take. He wondered if May was warming up to his pursuit. May was oblivious to them all. She was only conscious of Silas and how long it would be until he arrived.

      “I wish I had given him my phone number,” she thought. She managed to do her work and was leaving for her lunch break. Brenda had called and wanted to meet her for lunch.

      Silas had driven through the night with stops for gas and coffee. He had been on the road for over twelve hours and was getting close to his destination. He drove into the town of Barons at a few minutes after twelve. He was driving down the main street when he saw May come out of an office and start to walk down the street. He quickly parked his car and got out.

      “May,” he called. May stopped at the sound of her name and turned around to see who was calling her. She saw Silas hurrying toward her.

      “Silas,” she said. She started going to him. She was walking fast at first, then faster, and then they were running toward each other. Silas opened his arms and May ran into them. They closed around her tightly. She was hugging him just as tight. Then they were kissing. They ignored everyone around and devoured each other. People were stopping and staring. They were not used to anyone kissing in the middle of town on the street.

      Brenda was coming down the street to meet May. When she saw what was happening, she started grinning. “Silas has arrived,” she said. “Wow.”

      Even Carlson was watching from the window of his office. He stormed out of his office and over to May and Silas. “What is the meaning of this, May? Why are you kissing this person? What about us?”

      May drew back slightly from Silas. Without even looking at Carlson she sighed and smiled at Silas. “Buzz off, Carlson. There is no us, there never has been and there never will be.” She raised her face for another kiss. Carlson turned and went back to his office when he heard several snickers because of May’s answer.

      Brenda was close enough to hear May’s remarks to Carlson. She laughed. “You go, girl,” she said.

      May heard her and reluctantly pulled back from Silas. She smiled up at Silas. “You came,” she said.

      “Of course, I had to find my woodland sprite,” he said, smiling at her.

      “Wow,” said Brenda. “You two are going to melt the sidewalk. Are there any more like you at home?” she asked inquiringly.

      Silas smiled at her briefly and then looked back at May. “Yes, I have a brother, Jamie,” he said.

      “How do I meet him?” asked Brenda.

      Silas looked only at May as he answered Brenda. “Maybe you could attend our wedding. Jamie will be there.” May grinned at him.

      “Aren’t you moving a little fast?” asked Brenda.

      “Fast,” echoed Silas. “It has been ten years. I would say we have to make up for lost time.”

      “Yes,” agreed May.

      “Where can we be alone?” asked Silas.

      May became aware of the audience they had gathered. She smiled at everyone. “We can go to my apartment,” said May.

      Just then, a police car pulled to a stop next to the curb. It was a deputy sheriff’s car. May groaned when her brother Gunner exited the car. He looked in astonishment to see his sister in the arms of a man he had never seen before. “What’s going on here, May?” He looked at Silas. “Who are you?”

      “Gunner, this is Silas. I’ve known him for ten years, and I’m going to marry him, so you had better treat him right,” May said.

      Gunner and Silas looked at her and smiled.

      “May Flower Merril, what’s come over you?” inquired Gunner.

      “May Flower, I like it,” said Silas with a grin.

      “Gunner Merril, I’m going to murder you. It took me forever to get people to stop calling me May Flower,” said May.

      Gunner laughed. “You better watch it, May Flower. It’s against the law to threaten a police officer.”

      “I didn’t threaten a police officer. I threatened my obnoxious big brother.”

      “He’s your brother?” asked Silas.

      “Yes, this is my brother, Gunner,” said May.

      “It’s nice to meet you, Gunner,” said Silas holding out his hand.

      Gunner shook his hand and looked at him hard. “If you two have known each other for ten years, how come we have never met?” asked Gunner.

      “She was only a child at the time. Then your family moved away. “I only found out where she was yesterday when May saw me in the magic mirror. I came as fast as I could,” replied Silas.

      “You saw him in the magic mirror in Sharpville?” asked Gunner.

      May nodded her head. “Brenda and I went to Sharpville yesterday. We stopped at Danny’s on the way home. I was astonished when I saw Silas after all of this time,” said May. May smiled up at Silas. “I was also very happy.”

      Silas squeezed her hand. “So was I,” he said.

      “Do Mom and Dad know?” asked Gunner.

      “No,” May frowned. “I’ll tell them later. Right now, I’m going to enjoy some time with Silas.”

      “Okay,” said Gunner with a shrug. “I wouldn’t go home. It will be the first place they look for you.” He took out his keys and handed her his apartment key. “You can go to my place.” May took the key and reached up and kissed Gunner on the cheek.

      She took Silas’ hand and started toward the car she had seen him get out of. They got into the car and drove off.

      Brenda was left standing on the sidewalk with Gunner. “Well, there goes my lunch date,” said Brenda.

      Gunner looked at her. “I’m on my lunch break. You want to join me?”

      “Do I get to ride in the police car?” asked Brenda.

      Gunner laughed. “No, the restaurant is just a few steps away. We can walk.”

      “Sure,” agreed Brenda following along with Gunner.

      “Maybe next time,” said Gunner.

      “What?” asked Brenda.

      “Maybe next time I’ll let you ride in my police car,” said Gunner as he held the door open for her.

      Brenda smiled up at him. “I’ll look forward to it.” They went on inside.

      May and Silas had just walked into Gunner’s apartment when her phone rang. May answered it without looking to see who it was. “Hello.”

      “What’s this I hear about you standing out in the middle of town kissing some stranger?” demanded Violet Merril.

      “Mother,” said May with a groan.

      “Yes, Mother, explain yourself, young lady.”

      “No, I will not explain myself. I am twenty-five years old, and who I kiss is none of your business. You lost the right to talk to me about kissing when you tried to force me to marry Carlson Welks,” said May.

      May hung up the phone and turned it off. She looked at Silas and smiled. He was looking at her with approval. “Does your family always give you such a hard time?” asked Silas.

      May nodded. “I don’t know why they act the way they do. It’s like they all know something I don’t know, and they are determined to keep me from finding out what it is.”

      Silas pulled her into his arms and kissed her again. She moaned when he raised his head and looked down at her. “You are so beautiful, my woodland sprite. How I have missed you,” said Silas.

      “Why do you call me a woodland sprite?” asked May looking up into his eyes.

      “Because I did not know your name and I always saw you in the woods,” said Silas.

      “I never told anyone about seeing you except Dancing Eagle. He was an old Indian man who lived on our farm close to the woods. I used to go see him in his shack and take him food. We would sit and talk,” said May.

      “I remember Dancing Eagle. He died a few years ago,” said Silas.

      “My folks don’t know I overheard them talking once, but Dancing Eagle owned the farm we were living on. He was a distant cousin of my mother’s. My dad would not let her talk about it. He was ashamed to have to take help. When he couldn’t make it on the farm, he jumped at the chance to leave it. He was offered a job in the lumber yard here in Barons.”

      May took Silas’ hand and led him to the sofa. They sat down and she leaned against him, and he held her close in his arms. He continued to place kisses around on her face while she talked. He managed to kiss her on the lips a few times. May was busy scattering kisses also. Silas lifted her up and settled her into his lap. He was determined to be as close as possible.

      May leaned back against Silas and looked up at him. “When are we going to be married?” she asked.

      “I would marry you today if I could,” said Silas. “Jamie would never forgive me if he was not at my wedding.”

      “Well, why don’t we just call Jamie? We could grab Brenda and have Jamie meet us in Vegas,” said May.

      Silas frowned and looked down at May. “You want to elope?” he asked.

      May looked up at Silas. “I take it by your reaction, you are not in favor of eloping,” said May.

      Silas tightened his arms around May. It was as if he thought he had to hold on to her or she would slip away from him. “If you want to elope, we can elope to the reservation. We can be married quickly there, and all of my family and friends would wish us well,” said Silas.

      “I never thought about being married on the reservation,” said May

      “Would you not want to be married on the reservation?” asked Silas.

      May touched her hands to his face and looked into his eyes. “I have nothing against being married on the reservation, I just had not thought about it. I think it would be nice to be around people who wish us well, just because they like us. Unlike my family, they will not be in favor of us being married anywhere,” said May.

      “I do not know your family, except for Gunner. He seems like a nice guy,” said Silas.

      “He is a nice guy. My mother, Violet, and my sister, Autumn, work in the Golden Locks hair salon. Autumn never has an opinion of her own. She parrots Mother. Mother told her to marry Serin Whiticar and she obediently did so. She has two boys. Serin works at a corner store and gas station. My sister, April, is in college. She has avoided Mother’s matchmaking so far. Dad works at the lumber yard. He is the only person Mother ever listens to. She still manages to get him to see things her way most of the time. Gunner escaped her clutches. He moved out when he got the Deputy Sheriff’s job. I think she was afraid to bother him. Maybe she was afraid he would give her a parking ticket or something. I don’t know. I just know she leaves him alone.”

      May took a deep breath and looked at Silas. He had been listening quietly. “There you have it — my family in a nutshell. You ready to run for the hills, now?” she asked.

      “Now, why would I want to run for the hills? You are not your family. I have been waiting for you for a long time, and I am not about to let anyone come between us. We will handle all disputes together. We are going to be one. Moon Walking assured me of this before I started on this journey. I love you, my woodland sprite. I will always love you.”

      “I love you, too. I have since I was fifteen,” said May.

      He pulled her closer and kissed her deeply.

      They were interrupted by a knock at the door. “Do you think they found us?” asked May. She did not move from Silas’ lap. She frowned at the door. The knock sounded again. “I guess I had better see who it is,” said May, reluctantly getting up from Silas’ lap.

      She opened the door and saw a complete stranger standing there.

      “Can I help you?” she asked.

      “May Flower Merril?” he asked.

      “Yes,” answered May. “What do you want?”

      “I’m Chad Brown from the law firm of Brown and Sons. Your brother told me where to find you. May I come in?”

      “Yeah, sure,” said May standing back and holding the door open for him. Silas had stood and was still in front of the sofa. “This is my fiancé Silas Light Feather,” said May smiling at Silas. She sure liked saying that. “Mr. Brown, why did my brother send you to me?” asked May after Mr. Brown had shaken Silas’ hand.

      “I went to the Sheriff’s office to try and locate you and I ran into your brother. When I explained who I was and why I wanted to see you, he sent me here.”

      “Why don’t you explain it to me?” said May.

      Mr. Brown opened his briefcase and removed some papers. Among them was a letter. “Miss Merril, my firm represented the late Dancing Eagle. He left you this letter and his estate. He left instructions for it to be delivered when you turned twenty-five. We had a little trouble locating you,” said Mr. Brown.

      He handed the letter to May and waited for her to open and read it. May took a deep breath and opened the letter. Her eyes became misty as she saw the familiar writing of Dancing Eagle. May blinked her eyes and held tightly to Silas’ hand as she started to read the letter.

      

      
        
        My sweet May Flower,

      

        

      
        I have missed seeing your lovely face since your parents took you away. I enjoyed having you visit me and talk to me. I hope you manage to get together with young Light Feather. I have checked him out, and he is a good man and will take care of you. I have left you my place and money. I have money in an account to take care of the place until you are twenty-five. I didn’t want to have it turned over to you before then, because I was afraid your parents would force you to sell it if they found out about it before you were old enough to stand up to them. The land is just outside of the reservation. It is on the northern corner and close to the mine. The semi-precious stones found in the mine continue onto the property for quite a ways. I never wanted to mine it. I did not need the money, and I did not want to have all of the strangers on my property. Be guided by young Light Feather in your decisions about this matter. You can trust him. Beware of false advice from others who want what you have. I love you like a daughter. You made an old man’s days brighter. Be happy.

      

        

      
        Dancing Eagle
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