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Chapter 1
New Chapter


These 2 chapters are samples of "Kuy Syan Joshua", the second in
the "T'on Ma" trilogy.  This ebook may be purchased at
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/4274.  Others in the
series are "T’on Ma" and "Little Wolf Ranch."

 

Ch   1 — She’s My Wife Now

 

 

Kiowa warrior Many Deer stood over his twenty-year-old son Two
Hawks and shook his head, frowning.  His son’s arms wrapped
around an eighteen-year-old white woman, her head pillowed on his
bare chest, as they both slept outdoors next to the
river. 

However, potential danger left them no time for sleeping. 
Dawn peeked through the eastern sky that early September morning of
1851.  Two Hawks had killed his Apache enemy the night before
for this woman.  Fearing bad blood, Many Deer anxiously wanted
to get his son away. 

“Wake up!” Many Deer commanded, unceremoniously kicking the sole
of his son’s foot.  “Now!”

“What?”  Two Hawks jerked awake and stared up at his
father, bewildered.  Then, looking down, he realized he held
Tˈon Ma[i], known to her homestead family and
soldier husband, Liam, as Lana Cooper O’Connell. Memories of the
night before, of making love to her, came rushing back.  The
young brave allowed a small smile before he looked at his father
again.  “What?” he repeated, resentment in his tone.

At the sound of voices, Tˈon Ma stirred awake.  Seeing Many
Deer standing over them, she drew the blanket closer to her chin,
embarrassed at being found in such a compromising position.

“You need to leave,” Many Deer ordered Two Hawks.  “The
Apache might demand your blood.”

“It was a fair fight,” Two Hawks defended himself as he sat up,
his long hair tangled from sleep.  “Everyone saw it.”

“Fair or not, you need to get her out of camp.  This
morning!”  Many Deer had yet to look directly at her. 
“Send her back to her people.”

“I won’t do that,” Two Hawks argued.  “She’s my wife
now.”

“You’re wife!”  Many Deer shot Tˈon Ma a worried
look and then returned his attention to his son.  “Since
when?”

“Since last night.” 

“Did you give her father horses for her?” he continued his
argument.

“You know I haven’t had time to, but I will.”  Two Hawks
nodded solemnly as he put his hand on her bare shoulder.  “I
won’t send her back.  Not again.”

“What do you want with her?  She doesn’t even speak our
language.”

“Yes, she does.”

“There will be trouble — with her family — with her husband —
with the soldiers.”

“Everyone thinks she is dead.  They won’t come looking for
her.  As for her husband, I am her husband now.”

Many Deer scowled.  “She still needs to leave this camp.
She’s brought too much trouble.  You have, too.”

“We could go back to our summer camp,” Two Hawks thought out
loud.  “You’ll be there soon enough.”

“Agreed,” Many Deer grudgingly nodded and threw down a bundle.
“This is from your mother.”  He pointed to Tˈon Ma.  “She
doesn’t need to draw attention to herself in white-eye’s
clothing.  There’s a horse tied for her over there.”  He
turned on his heel and left their small camp, thoroughly
exasperated with his only son.

Even if Tˈon Ma hadn’t known how to speak Kiowa, her
now-father-in-law’s body language spoke volumes.  Two Hawks
reached for the bundle and unrolled it to reveal one of his
mother’s old deerskin dresses.  Shaking it out, he held it up
for inspection and then said in English, “This is for you.”

“I’d hoped it wasn’t yours.”  Tˈon Ma tried to bring humor
to the tense situation.

When he explained their new plan, she hastily dressed in her
borrowed clothes and threw her own cotton dress on the smoldering
campfire embers.  That world died to her.  Within
minutes, nothing remained of the dress but ashes and a few charred
buttons. 

The couple broke camp in short order, but before they mounted
their horses, Two Hawks pulled his wife to him, smiling down at
her.  Her long brown hair had been braided in the Kiowa
fashion and, at a distance, in those clothes, she looked
Kiowa.  However, close up, her striking blue eyes gave her
away.  Two Hawks found himself reluctant to let her go.

“I love you, wife,” he murmured just before he kissed her.

“I know.  I love you, too.”  Laying a hand on his
chest, she watched his eyes as she asked, “Your family isn’t happy
with this, are they?”

“Don’t worry about them. They’ll be fine.  But it would be
better for all of us if you and I left before any more trouble
starts.”

“All right,” she sighed.  “Then, let’s go.”  The
newlyweds mounted their horses and headed west-southwest to Texas
and the Brazos River.

 

* * *

 

Many Deer made his way back to his wife’s lodge.

“I found him,” he announced as he stepped into the tipi. 
“He was with her.”

Gray Dove looked up.  “Is he taking her back?”

“No.  He says they are married now.”  Many Deer
watched his wife’s face for her reaction.  As he expected, she
wore a deep scowl, knowing this would happen in spite of her advice
to the contrary.

“Has he lost his mind?” she finally spoke.

“Yes.  But at least they’ve left here.”

“I — I don’t understand why he married her,” she fussed. 
“After all we’ve warned him about!  Did he say where they were
going?”

“Back to our summer camp.”

“All right.  I have a lot of questions the next time I see
him.”

“We both do,” Many Deer nodded.  “But, for now, we’ll just
have to wait.”

 

* * *

 

Two Hawks and Tˈon Ma had been on the trail for an hour,
silently riding side-by-side, enjoying the cool early morning, when
Two Hawks finally spoke.

“Everything went by so fast last night.  I know you told me
what happened, but tell me again.”

Tˈon Ma looked at her handsome husband and nodded.  “The
Army reassigned Liam to a post in Boston.  He wanted me to go
back east to live with his parents in Georgia so they could show me
how things were done there.  He was going to follow me out in
a few weeks. 

“I rode with two soldiers in an Army supply wagon to Shreveport,
but there was a bad storm.  The horses spooked and ran over an
embankment.  We had given a ride to a young woman, and she and
the soldiers were killed; I was hurt.  I passed out several
times before I managed to walk out of the ravine.  I don’t
know if it took a day or a week.  I passed out again, and when
I finally woke up, I was on a Kickapoo travois. 

“The band brought me to this meeting, and the man who found me
sold me to Dark Fist.  During the meeting last night, he
dragged me into the middle and started talking. That’s when you
showed up.  And you know the rest.”

“Everyone thinks the woman who died was you,” Two Hawks
added.  “That’s who they buried.  Your brother Nathan
showed me your grave just a few weeks ago.”  He shook his head
at the memory.  “I think I went crazy then.  It was bad
for me when I learned you married Liam.  But to think you were
dead…”   

They rode some distance before he spoke again.  “Why
did you marry Liam?”

Tˈon Ma sighed and looked skyward before she answered. 
“That is a very good question.  Do you remember how sad we
were when I said goodbye to you last spring?”

They both flashed back to that cool morning in the small grove
of trees.  The bitter accusation in her eyes when she
discovered he had stolen women to sell in Mexico still seared in
his conscious.  Her lack of understanding the Kiowa way of
life frustrated and angered them both.  His refusal to even
consider living her lifestyle sealed their fate and tore them
apart.

“Nothing else mattered to me after that.  Liam wanted me to
marry him and Pa certainly wanted me to marry him.  I
thought I needed to start over, so I did.”  The young woman
reached across and touched his shoulder. “I knew I cared for him,
but I didn’t love him the same way I love you, and I told him
that.  I think I could have made the marriage work except I
met his family.  They hate me.”

“Hate you?”

“Well, maybe not hate.  They certainly didn’t approve of
the marriage, though.  I heard Liam and his father talking
about it.”

“Why did they disapprove?” 

“They live so differently than my family.  They are very
wealthy and wanted Liam to marry someone who could help with his
career working for the Great White Father[ii].  This woman needed to be wealthy, as well,
and educated, able to manage a large house full of servants. 
I am none of those things.”

She grimaced at the memory of those tension-filled days during
their visit.  “Then, he sent me to live with them.  I
didn’t know how I was going to survive that.”

“Well, now you don’t have to,” Two Hawks smiled and leaned over
to give her a quick kiss.

“Do you think the Apache will come looking for us?  Dark
Fist’s family, at least?”  She took her turn to ask the
questions.

“I don’t know.  Everyone saw the fight.  I don’t think
the Apache will bother us, but I’m not sure about Dark Fist’s
family. They could be trouble.”

“If they are anything like him, they probably will be.” Tˈon Ma
frowned.  “He was the most brutal man I’ve ever known.”

“Did he hurt you?”

“Not really.  By the way, what did you think of the
meeting?”

“I didn’t hear all of it.  I got there too late. What did
they say?” 

Tˈon Ma sighed, trying to recall that evening through her
terrified memory.  “They think it will be easy to capture
whites.  The soldiers would be no trouble because there aren’t
enough of them to guard all the land and build new forts.
Dark Fist used me as proof because no one had come looking for
me.”

“We can keep the new forts from being built,” Two Hawks thought
out loud.  “It will just be like raiding the homesteads. 
Burn them out.  Steal the horses.  Keep them too busy
fighting us to build anything.”

“Do you think the Apache, Kiowa and Kickapoo will agree to do
this?” 

“Yes.  And the Comanche, too.”

“It sounds like we’re in for more troubled times, then.”

“Until the bluecoats leave, until the homesteaders leave, then,
yes, we are in for troubled times,” he agreed.

“I worry about my family,” she admitted.  “They’ve worked
so hard to build up their farm, to make a life for themselves
there.” 

The sadness in her eyes bothered him.  “I will make sure
your family isn’t harmed.”

“How can you do that?  Will the Apache listen to you? Or
the Comanche?”

“Probably not,” he admitted.  “But the Kiowa will.”

“I hope you’re right,” she looked toward the horizon.  “I
truly hope you’re right.” 

 

* * *

 

The newlyweds arrived at their summer camp several days later,
on a warm fall afternoon.  Tˈon Ma slid off her horse and
stretched her back, glad to be at the journey’s end.  Two
Hawks joined her and took her horse’s reins.  “Let me take
care of them and I’ll be right back.”

“All right, love.”  She gave him a contented kiss and
watched him toss their packs to the ground before leading away the
animals.  Looking over her left shoulder, she saw the inviting
river beckoning her to wash away the dirt and trail dust. 
Wishing mightily she had soap, she pulled her dress over her head
and tossed it on a nearby bush.  Picking her way past rocks
and grass burrs, she waded into the river and leaned forward,
giving a sharp intake of breath when the cold water hit her. 
After floating for a few moments, she heard a noise and saw her
husband standing on the bank, grinning at her.

“I remember seeing you like this once before,” he commented.

“That’s right.  You have, haven’t you?”  She thought
back to the very first time they’d met.  She was bathing then,
too, when he rode up on his black stallion, trying to decide if he
should kill the white-eyes or not.  This time, however, the
young man eagerly shed his clothes and splashed his way to her.






[i]
Tˈon Ma – Kiowa
for Water Woman  (Ch. 1)

 




[ii] Great White Father
– many North American tribes referred to the U.S. President this
way.  (Ch. 1)
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Ch   2 — Down by the River

 

 

“We’ll need to build a shelter,” Tˈon Ma commented to the sky as
she floated.  “And then cook supper.”

“Yes.  But not now.  Now, I have other plans.” 
Two Hawks took her hand and lifted her to her feet, drawing her to
his chest. 

“Other plans?”  She sent him an innocent look and wrapped
her arms around his neck.  “But don’t you think we
should…”

His kiss silenced her.  “Shhh,” he murmured and leaned in,
kissing her again.

Stepping out of his embrace, she put her hands on her hips and
tilted her head.  “I think you need to cool off.” 
Without warning, she sent two handfuls of water spraying onto his
chest and face.  His eyes widened in mock offense, then he
raised his head and ki-yied, while she squealed in laughter and
dove away.  He chased her across the river and almost caught
her arm, but at the last moment, she jerked free and swam off.

“You need to be quicker than that,” she taunted.

In response, he dove under the water.  After a few moments
of waiting, when he didn’t surface, she turned and twisted,
searching for him, wondering if he’d hit his head on a rock. 
Before she had time to worry, he sprung up behind her and grabbed
her shoulders.

“Aha!  I’ve got you now.”  Unceremoniously pulling his
playfully protesting wife toward the bank, he laid her down on the
sand.  Still laughing, she rolled onto her side to get up, but
he threw himself on top of her, pinning her beneath him.

“Where do you think you’re going?”  Two Hawks lay on the
squirming woman, both of them laughing, his eyes shining.  The
contentment and joy he felt at that moment overwhelmed him,
silencing him.  The woman he waited for, fought for, the woman
he desperately needed now reached for his face, all laughter
gone. 

“I love you so much,” she whispered.  Kissing her
fingertips, she laid them on his wet chest and waited. “Remember
the first time you did this? You asked me this way if I loved
you.”

“I remember.”  He kissed his fingertips and returned the
gesture.  “I began to live on that day.  Everything
before it doesn’t matter.”

“For me, too.” 

Gently stroking her hair, he leaned down and gave her a hungry
kiss. He reveled in the way she wrapped her arms around him, her
lips eagerly returning the kiss.  His left hand moved from her
waist to her hip, his right caressing her breast.  He felt
more than heard her sigh. 

“Get used to this,” he whispered.  “I plan on making love
to you every chance I get.”

“I plan on letting you.”

The young husband made good his word, taking his time, learning
what she liked, taking satisfaction at pleasing her.  Her
hunger for him only added to his desire, and when he took her, he
watched her face, noting each expression, each moan and
gasp. 

Later, as they lay side-by-side down by the river, he looked up
at the wide open blue sky, one hand behind his head, the other
resting on her arm.  “I wish we could stay like this forever,”
he commented.  “It’s nice you don’t have to sneak around to
see me and then hurry home.  I don’t have to wait any longer
to take you in my arms, to tell the world we belong together.”

“It is nice.”  She rolled onto her side and
snuggled against his chest.  “I wish we could stay this way,
too.  But, we need to eat; we need shelter.”

He sighed.  “Are you always going to be so practical?”

“One of us needs to be,” she giggled.  “And I’m getting
hungry.”

“Yes, wife.”  He sat up, his long hair only partially
dried.  “You start a fire and I’ll start a shelter.”

She kissed his shoulder and reached for her dress.  “One
fire coming up.”

 

* * *

 

That evening, after a supper of fish and fry bread, Two Hawks
banked the fire for the night.  Tˈon Ma crawled under a
blanket, grateful she didn’t have to travel again in the
morning.  When he joined her, he lay with his chest to her
back, one hand resting on her hip.

“Can I ask you something?” he whispered in her ear.

“Yes.  What?”

“Remember when Liam brought my band to the fort?”

“Yes.  I remember.”  She frowned, thinking of the day
Liam and his patrol returned with the group of renegade Kiowa, all
of them to be hanged without a trial.”

“Did you know he was bringing me in?”

“No.  I about died when I saw you standing there in
chains.  I didn’t think we’d ever see each other again. 
It was at that moment I realized I couldn’t live without you.”

“When you brought my band food and coffee, I thought I lost my
mind.  There you were, with the man I hated most in the world
at that instant, telling me you still loved me.”  He sighed,
then pulled at her shoulder so that she lay on her back. 
Looking down into her blue eyes, he frowned.  “Do you know how
crazy you made me?  I wanted to howl from it.”

“You looked so hurt and angry.”  Her eyes flickered away
from him for a moment, while she recalled that evening.  “I
had to tell you I loved you.  I just had to.  My
heart about beat itself out of my body, being so close to you
again.  Then, I had to go home with Liam.  That was one
of the worst nights of my life.  When I found out the next day
the Army planned on hanging you all, I couldn’t bear it.  We
had an awful fight.”

“About hanging us?”

“Partly.  Mainly, though, about how much I loved you.”

“Oh.”  He needed to think about that for a moment before he
spoke again.  “I didn’t realize you two talked about me.”

“Usually, we didn’t.  But, that was an unusual time. 
I just knew I had to get you out of there.”

“I don’t think I ever properly thanked you for helping us
escape.”

“What else could I do?  I knew if Liam found out, he’d be
furious, but I didn’t care.  I needed you to live.” 

“When I returned home, I tried explaining to my father what
you’d done.”  Two Hawks chuckled once.  “He thought you
were crazy for helping me against your husband.  I kept
telling him you did it because you love me.”

“I hope he believed you.”  She sounded worried.  “I
hope he knows now how much I love you.”

“If he doesn’t, he will.”  He paused for a moment. 
“So, did Liam ever find out you helped me?”

“No…can we quit talking about him, please?”

“Of course, my heart.  I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“I’m not upset.  I just get sad when I think of him.”

“Sad?  Why?”

“Because he’s a good man, in spite of the history you two
share.  He thinks I’m dead and must be in mourning.  No
matter how happy you and I are, he doesn’t deserve that.  I
don’t like hurting him.  I really don’t.”

The warrior thought about that for a moment.  He agreed
with her, having met Liam before being captured by him.  He
knew what he felt when he heard she’d died.  If Liam
loved her only half as much as him, then the grief was killing the
bluecoat.

“Tell me about your family,” she asked, interrupting his
reverie.

“My family?  All right.  You’ve met my father, Many
Deer.  As you’ve seen, he is a strong man who protects his
family…even when we don’t want him to.”  He smiled to himself
at that. 

“What of your mother?”

“My mother?  You two remind me of each other.”

“We do?”

“Yes.  You’re both stubborn, and love your family
fiercely.”

“Stubborn?”  Tˈon Ma started to protest.

“Stubborn,” he insisted.  “She also can be proud.”

“What does she think of me?  Do you know?”

The young husband sighed.  “She doesn’t know you.”

“That means she’s not very happy.”

“Not yet.  But, I’m not worried about her.”

“I’m glad one of us isn’t.  You have sisters,
don’t you?”

“Yes, two sisters, both younger than me, Singing Bear and Shy
Bird.”

“What are they like?”

“Typical girls, all giggly and making eyes at the boys.”

She laughed.  “I hope at least they’ll like
me.”

“They will.  They all will, my heart.  Don’t be so
worried.”  He watched her bite her lower lip.  “All
right, let’s change the subject.  I will go hunting
tomorrow.  Would you prefer venison or rabbit or…”

“Oh, a fat juicy buck, please.  And, while you’re hunting,
I’ll see what’s growing by the river to cook with that buck.” 
Giving her husband a contented kiss, she rolled over again,
snuggling against him, and soon fell asleep in his arms.

 

* * *

 

Four days after the newlywed’s arrival, teenage boys raced ahead
of the band, eager to be the first one to reach the campsite. 
The young couple sat by their fire in front of the wikiup and
waited for Many Deer to arrive.  Tˈon Ma felt nervous, but
tried to hide it with light-hearted chatter.

“Relax,” Two Hawks finally told her.  “Everything is going
to be all right.” 

“I don’t know,” she frowned, shaking her head.  “Your
father seemed upset with us.”

Her husband had no reply, so he simply waited.  When the
rest of the band arrived, they set up camp quickly, raised tipis,
and started fires.

“Shouldn’t we go help your mother?” Tˈon Ma asked.

“No.  Wait until they send for us.  She’ll want to
have everything just so before she meets you.”

“All right.”  Her hands fidgeted nervously.  “What if
they don’t like me?”

“Give them time.  My family will love you as much as I
do.”

“That’s what Liam said,” she mumbled in English.

“What?”

“Nothing.”

In a few minutes, Two Hawks’ youngest sister Shy Bird walked
up.  “Come,” she invited them as she eyed Tˈon Ma with great
curiosity.  Standing up, Two Hawks pulled Tˈon Ma to her feet,
and they followed the fourteen-year-old.  As they neared Gray
Dove’s lodge, they found her waiting outside with Many
Deer. 

“Hello, Mother,” Two Hawks greeted her.  She nodded once
and turned her attention to Tˈon Ma, as he continued.  “This
is…”

“I know who this is,” she interrupted him to address Tˈon
Ma.  “Do you speak Kiowa?”

“Yes, I do, some.”  She studied her mother-in-law, her
strong features and her piercing dark brown eyes.  Gray Dove
stood a little shorter than her, so had to look up to speak to
her.

“Good.  Then I can ask you my questions.”

“Mother, please,” her son interjected.

“No, Two Hawks.” Tˈon Ma put her hand on his shoulder. 
“Let her ask whatever she wants to.”

“Your family thinks you’re dead?”  Gray Dove crossed her
arms.

“Yes.  From what I’ve recently learned, they do.”

“And you’re content to let them grieve over you?”

“No.  I’m not content to let them grieve.  It breaks
my heart that they think I’m dead.”

“So, you will go back home, then.”  Gray Dove’s glimmer of
hope faded with the following answer.

“No. If I choose to live here with your people, then I can’t go
home.”

“What of your soldier husband?”

“I am her husband,” Two Hawks stated.  “If a woman leaves
her husband, she is free to remarry.  It is our way.  He
was her husband once, but I am her husband now.”

Gray Dove scowled at him.  “You really don’t think
soldiers will come looking for her?”

“No.  They would have already begun a search by now,” he
reasoned.  “We are safe from the soldiers — at least on her
account.

Shaking her head, Gray Dove stared at both of them.  “This
is a mistake.  I don’t like it.”

“I’m sorry you don’t,” Two Hawks said, “but everything will be
all right.  You’ll see.”

“Excuse me,” Tˈon Ma interjected, “but I’d like to say
something.”  Making sure she had his parents’ attention, she
continued.  “My family warned me about troubles my life will
have if I live here.  Now you are warning me of the same
thing.  I believe there is much wisdom in your counsel. 
But what you seem to forget is how strongly I love your son. 
I tried once before to ignore it, to walk away, and live like
everyone told me I should.  I can’t do it.  I love him
too much.”

Gray Dove stared at Tˈon Ma, considering her words. 
Finally, after a long silence, she shook her head. 
“Love!  Ha!”  With that, she stooped to go into the
tipi.  “Come in.  Dinner is ready.”

 

 

These 2 chapters are samples of "Kuy Syan Joshua", the second in
the "T'on Ma" trilogy.  This ebook may be purchased at
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/4274.  Others in the
series are "T’on Ma" and "Little Wolf Ranch."
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