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Prologue 

 
 
Felecia dreams of marrying the perfect educated, degreed, responsible, 

career-oriented, family man, and great provider.  She dreams of a man with good 
character, morals, integrity, and trustworthiness, and honorable.  Felecia is 31 
years old and has purposely groomed herself to be the best fit for the perfect man.  

 
Felecia is educated, well-traveled, reads at least a book every month, and 

works out three times a week.  Felecia attended a 180-day cooking workshop and 
is considered a gourmet cook. Felecia's mission is to be the best possible wife she 
can be for the man she wants. She has even taken parenting classes so that she 
could be a patient and loving mother as well. 

 
Felecia has planned her life, and all she needs to complete it; is the perfect 

husband. She's a well-paid consultant for a high-tech logistics firm, so Felecia is 
intelligent, attractive, and a great communicator.  She even traveled Europe twice 
and has been around the world. Her family is also educated. Her father is a 
surgeon, her mother is a real estate broker, and her three siblings all have 
professional careers.  

 
Although Felecia has prepared herself to meet and marry the perfect man, it 

doesn't quite happen the way she planned. The man she meets will surprise you, 
and the love that transpires between them is non-negotiable and completely 
unconditional. They both discover life has a way of teaching us something we 
never knew was possible. 
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Chapter One 
What Now? 

 
 
Jack Benson strolls over to the gate. It's 6 am. A guard is standing with the 

keys to his freedom. The keys will open the gate that will allow him to walk out of 
the large, cold guarded facility he called home for fifteen years of his life. The 
guard shakes Jack's hand and wishes him luck.  Jack is carrying a small duffle 
bag. He's wearing a pair of khaki pants, a button-down shirt, and tennis shoes. 
Everything Jack has on and inside his backpack is the sum total of his material 
worth and value. While in prison for fifteen years, Jack kept himself in shape, and 
he had a lot of time to think about his past and future. He's 36 years old and has a 
lot of apprehension about what waits for him. 

 
Jack's parents will not speak to him. His sister wrote him a few times, but 

Jack never replied.  Jack has no friends. It's just him and a planet full of six 
billion strangers. The sun is shining, and it's clear skies. There's nobody to pick 
him up, so he begins to walk down a lonely country dirt road. Jack walks about 
seven miles, then finally, an old farmer pulls over to offer Jack a ride.  

 
 The old Truck has undoubtedly seen better days. There is chicken wire 

holding up the front fender, and gray masking tape held one of the front 
headlights in place.  Jack thought, who am I to judge anyone?  The old farmer 
motioned for Jack to get inside. There is a large German Sheppard in the back of 
the Truck. 

 
The old farmer said. "Howdy, I'm Carl" 

"Howdy back, I'm Jack." He replied. 
Carl said. "So, just get out of prison?" 
Jack said. "Oh, I thought I took that sign off my back." 
Carl laughed and said. "Naaa… I've lived in this area all my life. You're not 
the first ex-con I've picked up. About twenty years ago, I picked up a 
couple of prisoners, but they were running down the road. I gave them a 
ride anyway. I don't know what happened to em. 
 

Jack remained silent. He's not used to so much conversation, and a prison is 
a place where you learn to keep your mouth shut. 
 

Carl said. "So, where ya headed?" 
Jack said. "Anywhere USA." 
Carl said. "Yeah, you're like me. My family is all gone, and my friends are 
dead. It's just me, an old Butch. That's him in the back with his tongue 
hangin out." 
 

No comment from Jack. 



Carl said. "I could use some help on my Farm? Know anything about 
farmin?" 
Jack said. "Naaaa . . .aren't you scared to hire an ex-con?" 
Carl said. "I've hired a lot of ex-cons – got no trouble from any of em." 
Jack said. I'm not too sure. I don't know anything about farms. " 
Carl said. "It's nothing you couldn't do. I'll give you a bed, daily grub, and 
one hundred bucks cash every week. Heck, I might I make a cowboy out of 
you." 
Jack said. "One hundred dollars a week?" 
Carl said. "Yep, I wish I could pay more, but it's the wrong time of year." 
Jack said. "OK, you have a deal, Carl." 

 
Carl drove another few miles, then turned down a dirt road. He finally drove 

into his Farm. It's a mess. Your typical old broken down frame house has a 
rusted-out stove sitting in the front yard along with free-roaming chickens, 
roosters, and three goats. 

 
Carl said. I've lived here all my life. Heck, I was even born here. " 

Jack said. "I sincerely believe you, Carl. " 
Carl said. "Bring yourself inside, and let's get some grub in ya. " 

 
Carl showed Jack to his room. It is a small twin bed with a blanket and 

pillow. The room also had a small Chester drawer and a rug. The scarred used-up 
wooden floors proved to Jack that a lot of living had been made in that old house.  

 
Carl is heating oil in a skillet. – he dropped some eggs in the skillet. He had 

another skillet full of bacon and another skillet full of chopped potatoes.  
 
Jack walked into the kitchen. 
Carl said. "I hope you're hungry. Is your room OK, Jack? I know it's not the 

Hilton. "   
Jack said. "No worries, Carl. It's great. The food smells good too. " 
Carl said. "I got a bottle of Scotch up there in the cabinet. Want a snort? " 
Jack said. "I haven't had a drink of alcohol in 15 years, Carl. " 
Carl said. "Let's have a drink to celebrate you getting out and our new 
friendship." 
Jack said. "Carl, it's not even 9 am yet, but who cares. Good idea, let's do it." 

 
Jack reaches for the bottle of Scotch. He pours a couple of ounces in each 

glass. 
Carl held up the glass and said. "To freedom and new friends!" 

 
They click glasses, and both tipped the glasses up and downed the Scotch. 
 
Carl said. "Jack, please get us a couple of plates and some silverware." 

 



Carl poured the breakfast food on three different platters and brought them 
to the large wooden table sitting in the middle of the kitchen.  Both men sat 
down. 

 
Carl said. "Let's give thanks, Jack." 
Carl said his usual prayer and began eating. 

 
Jack said. "Thanks, Carl, that was nice." 

Carl said. "There's a lot to be grateful for, Jack. Just got to stop, look 
around and count your blessings." 
 
Jack said. "You're right, and you're one of my blessings. Thanks again, 
Carl." 

Carl said. "You know, I can always tell a few signs of an ex-con. One 
red flag is when a man eats with one arm surrounding his plate of food." 

Jack replied. "Yeah, old habits are hard to break. Those cons love to 
test other men and steal what doesn't belong to them." 

Carl said. "Well, I'm sure that's how most of them ended up there." 
Jack nodded his head but remained silent. 

 
Carl said. "Well, have a lot to do today, Jack – we'll begin in the barn. I 
have a couple of steers I'm fattening up, and I got a large chicken coop 
back there too. I feed them all regularly.  Got to keep em fat and happy." 

 
Jack said. "Okie, dokie. Fine with me. Do you have a pair of old jeans, 
Carl? 
Carl said. "Oh heck yeah. I got some old bib coveralls if you prefer?" 
Jack said. "Heck yeah, that would be great." 

 
Jack and Carl finished eating breakfast, cleaned the dishes, and headed out to 

do chores. 
Carl said. "Jack, hand me that sack of chicken feed." 

Jack tossed the sack to Carl, and as Carl is throwing chicken feed out to the 
chickens, he is talking to Jack. He said." Jack, I'm 88 years old. I know it 
looks like I get around pretty good, but I'm feeling some pains. That's why 
I hired you." 

 
Jack said. "OK, Carl, I'll be glad to do whatever you want – but you 

may have to show me how to do it." 
 

Carl and Jack worked until 4 pm. They fed the chickens, fed the two horses, 
fed the four hogs, fed and watered the bull, six cows, and four steers, and set 
traps for a couple of wolves that were killing and eating a few of the chickens at 
night. They also fixed a fence where one of the steers had broken. 

 
      Carl said. "I hope these traps catch these damn wolves. If not, we will have to 
keep watch one of these nights with shotguns and just shoot the bastards." 



 
The two men jumped on their horses and headed back to the old farmhouse.  

They both took showers and changed clothes.  Carl began cooking dinner. It's 
about  5 pm. 

 
Carl grabs a chicken. It was thawing in the fridge inside a pan. Carl always 

has a few chickens in the freezer, and there is a reasonably large pantry of 
potatoes, beans, sweet potatoes, corn, flower.  The deep freeze is packed with 
beef, chicken, and bread. 

 
Carl has oil heating in the skillet. He's cutting up a chicken. Carl flowers 

down the chicken parts and drops them into the hot oil. The oil snaps, crackles, 
and pops.  He also has another skillet full of cut white potatoes, onions, and a pan 
of corn.  Jack walks into the kitchen. 

 
Jack said. "Wow, looks like a great meal, Carl." 

Carl said. "I hope it's enough for two hungry men, Jack." 
Jack said. "I think you're doing good. It smells great too." 
Carl said. "Jack, there's a couple of fresh tomatoes in the fridge. Please cut 
them up and put them on the table." 
"Sure thing," Jack replied. 

 
Jack also gets two plates and silverware. He also gets three platters for the 

food. 
 
The two men sit down, gave "thanks" for another delicious hearty meal. Carl 

and Jack appear to work together very well, and there seems to be common 
respect for each other. 

They finish their meals, clean the kitchen and Carl said. "Let's have a 
small glass of Scotch, Jack." 

Jack said. "OK. I'll get us a couple of shots." 
 
Carl said. "I'm headed to the living room and watch a little TV." 
"No problem," Jack replied. 

 
Jack brought Carl his Scotch as he sat down in his favorite recliner, and Jack 

sat in the other. The TV is in front of them and on the same wall as a large 
window. Carl can easily see his barnyard from the recliner.  They sipped their 
Scotch. 

 
Carl uses his remote control and turns on the TV. After about 30 minutes, 

Carl begins to fall asleep. It's about 8 pm.  Jack keeps watching TV, although it's 
not his thing.  

 
Jack looks out the window, and he notices a wolf outside running alongside 

the chicken coop. Butch is on the porch-barking. 



Jack said. "Carl, one of those wolves is out there!" 
Carl's eyes pop open.  He stands up and walks over to the corner of the 
room. He grabs two 12 gauge shotguns and said. Let's go, Jack! " He hands 
a gun to Jack, and they load their weapons. 

 
They both run out into the dark. Carl shines his flashlight on the wolf. 

Carl said. "Jack, get your shotgun up and ready to shoot. Sometimes 
these bastards will circle you. " 

 
Carl is focusing on the wolf by the chicken coop. Another wolf is watching 

Carl from behind. It's dark, but Jack sees him. 
 
       Carl levels his shotgun and kills the wolf by the chicken coop. The other wolf 
is running towards Carl.  Jack quickly aims the gun and shoots the wolf in mid-
air, right before it reached Carl. The wolf drops dead. Carl quickly turned around 
and said. "Where did he come from?  Damn, I'm sure glad you were here, Jack – 
Thanks! " 
Jack said. "You're welcome, Carl. My pleasure." 

 
They each grab the front paws of each dead wolf and drag them over by the 

house.  
Carl said. "Tomorrow morning, we'll bury them." 

  



Chapter Two 
 

Saying Good-Bye to a Good Friend 

 
 

Jack has been working and living on Carl's Farm for over a year. They've 
become good, trusting friends. They really enjoy each other's company. Jack 
often thinks of his future and rather or not he should leave or stay, but he has 
nowhere to go. He really enjoys Carl and remains because of Carl's age and wants 
him to be safe. Anything could happen living in the country. Jack has become to 
respect and love Carl. He's the grandfather he never really knew. 

 
Carl and Jack climb into the old Truck, and they drive into town to pick up 

supplies.  Carl seems to know most people in the small town. They all have 
pleasant things to say, and Carl greets them all. As usual, Carl points out to Jack 
the different types of people who live in the area.  Carl points out professionals, 
wealthy ranchers, oilmen, bankers, and some are just like Carl, just small 
farmers. Over the past year, Jack has gotten to know a few of the people. 

 
Carl asks Jack to drive down to the feed store while he went to visit his 

attorney.  
 
Jack returned. Carl had a file with a few documents inside, and he laid them 

under the Truck's seat. Jack loaded the old Truck with their usual amount of 
monthly supplies.  

 
Carl has a decent size garden. Depending on the season, he'll plant and 

harvest corn, squash, zucchini, watermelon, carrots, cucumbers, tomatoes, 
lettuce, and potatoes.  He uses some of the food he grows for himself and sells the 
rest on his roadside stand out by the highway. Carl has an excellent reputation, 
and many people look forward to buying from him, usually on the weekends. 

 
Carl sells his steers, hogs, and chickens when they're ready for slaughter. He 

keeps enough for himself and his helper. All the Farm's income creates pay taxes, 
utilities, feed, supplies, and maybe a bottle of Scotch. Carl places the rest in his 
savings account for a rainy day. 

 
Carl only has about one hundred acres. Some of the farms and ranches have 

thousands of acres. The small Farm has been in Carl's family for four generations.  
As he mentioned, Carl was born in this same farmhouse. 

 
Carl's wife died of cancer about twenty years ago, and their only son was 

killed in a car crash. Carl is the youngest of his three siblings, and they have all 
long passed. Carl has been alone for twenty years except for farm helpers from 
time to time.  

 



Carl is driving the old Truck down the dirt road and said. "Jack, you're 
doing a great job helping me, and I appreciate it." 
Jack said. "No, thank you! Carl. You've been a true blessing to me." 
Carl said. "You know, I had a son, and he died in a car crash. Your 
personality sure does remind me of him. I never told you that, did I?" 
Jack said. "I'm sorry to hear about your son, Carl. No, you never told me." 
Carl said. "I've never asked you, Jack, but why did you go to prison?" 
Jack said. "The prosecutor said I robbed a convenient store." 
Carl said. "Well, did you?" 
Jack said. "Carl, this is why I don't talk about it. In prison, I met lots of 
men who said they were innocent. Then later, I find out they were guilty." 
Carl said. "Yeah, I've heard that there are no guilty men in prison. They're 
all innocent. At least that's what the men inside say."  
Jack said. "Yep, that's true, they're all innocent, but of course, we know 
that's a daamn lie. So, no reason for me to answer your question, is there 
Carl?" 
Carl said. "Jack, I've already accepted you no matter what. You already 
know that I trust you." 

 
Jack decides to trust Carl with the truth. 

 
Jack said. "Yes, I know you do, and I don't want to lose that Trust, 

Carl. So, I'll tell you the truth. I'm guilty, Carl, and I regret it. It was a 
stupid mistake." 

 
Carl said. "Thanks for telling me, my friend. I knew I could trust you for the 

truth." 
 

Jack nods and remains silent. 
The old truck pulled up in front of the old farmhouse. Carl reached 

under the seat to get the file of documents, and Jack carried in the 
supplies. 

 
Carl placed the file of documents in a kitchen drawer. Carl said. 

"Inside this drawer are some important documents, Jack. If I ever need 
them, this is where they are." 
 
Jack said. "OK, I'll remember that, Carl." 

 
Carl said. "Jack, I'm feeling tired. I'm going to lay down for a nap. 

You're welcome to relax too or do what you want." 
Jack said. "OK, Carl, I'll go feed the hogs again while you're sleeping." 
Carl said. "OK, wake me up in a couple of hours." 

 
Two months later . . . 
Jack and Carl just finished dinner. They cleaned the kitchen, and Carl walked 

into the living room and sat down in his favorite recliner. He closed his eyes. 



 
Jack was reading a newspaper he picked up at the store.  He remarked about 

one of the articles, and Carl did not respond. Jack spoke louder, but no response 
from Carl. 

 
Jack gets up, walks over to Carl. He feels his pulse. Carl has died. Tears form 

in Carl's eyes, and he sits down. He holds Carl's hand and said. "Goodbye, my 
friend. I will miss you." 

 
Jack calls the small local hospital. They contact the paramedics, and they 

arrive within a half-hour.  Jack is at a loss. The medics place Carl's body inside a 
dark body bag and carry him out to their emergency vehicle. 

 
The next day. Carl's attorney calls Jack and said. "Jack, this is Bill 

Roberts, Carl's attorney. Listen, I heard about Carl. I need to see you in my 
office." 
 Jack is very fearful and said. "I'm not in trouble, am I? "Oh, nothing like 
that. Can you be here about 10 am?" Bill Roberts replied. 
Jack said. "I'll be there." 

 
Jack shows up at Bill Robert's office at 1o am sharp. 

Bill Roberts greets Jack and shakes his hand, and said. "Have a seat Jack." 
Bill has a file in his hand and spreads few documents on the desk.  
      Jack said. "So, what's this about?" 
     Bill said. "Well, it appears that Carl took a great liking to you, Jack." 
Jack said. "Yes, we were very good friends. I'm sick about losing him." 
      Bill said. "These documents, in part, are his Living Trust, and I'm the Trustee. 
My duties are to carry out Carl's wishes." 
      Jack said. "hmmm….not sure I understand, Mr. Roberts." 
     Bill said. "According to his Living Trust and the wishes of Carl, he is giving you 
one hundred percent of his assets. This includes all property, house, all livestock, 
and all cash in his savings, except he's giving $5,000 to the church." 
    Jack said. "Why is he giving me most of everything?" 
   Bill Roberts said. "These are his wishes, Jack. If you sign these documents laid 
out here, we can get everything finalized and have all titles of assets transferred 
as soon as possible." 
   Jack said. "I had no idea about this, Mr. Roberts." 
  Bill Roberts said. "I know you didn't know. Carl and I spoke in great length 
about his Living Trust, Jack. Carl doesn't have any family, and he knew his days 
were numbered.  He was nearly ninety years old.  He respected and loved you as 
if you were his son.  He wants you to take over and own his property. There is 
nobody else, and as his friend and attorney, I couldn't agree more with Carl's 
decision." 

 
Jack nods and remains silent. He signs the papers and shakes Bill Roberts's 

hand. 
 



Jack walks outside and climbs into the old pickup truck, and heads back to 
the Farm. He's thinking of when Carl told him about a file of documents in the 
kitchen drawer. 

 
He arrives at the farmhouse and walks straight into the kitchen and to the 

drawer. He removes the file of documents. He reads through them. It's a copy of 
the Living Trust listing Jack as the only beneficiary, just like Bill Roberts had 
mentioned. Jack also opened the envelope and inside it said. 
 
Dear Jack- 
As you know, I think of you as my son. If you're reading this, then I'm dead and 
at peace.  I want you to have this Farm and all that I own. I believe you know 
how to run this little Farm now.  

You're a good man, or shall I say good cowboy, Jack, and don't allow 
anyone to convince you differently. My hope is you meet a good woman and 
raise a family. Maybe you'll decide to live here and carry on the tradition of this 
old Farm if not, that's fine too. About your past, everyone misses the mark on 
occasion, Jack. I've missed a few myself. Nobody is perfect. I've discovered that 
all people are Perfectly Imperfect. Sometimes, some people need a second 
chance at life. 

It's my hope this letter finds you well. I sincerely hope my worldly 
belongings will help you start a new life. Take good care of yourself, Jack. 
 
Your friend, 
Carl 

 
  



Chapter Three 
 

Jack Flies to the Big City 

 
Jack discovers that Carl left all the property to him, the house, the old Truck, 

and a sizable savings account. Carl was very frugal. He lived on very little of what 
the Farm earned over the last fifty years. Much of the savings was also from an 
inheritance that Carl's wife had inherited from her family. The savings account 
had a sum total of one million three hundred fifty-two thousand dollars.  

 
Jack wants to be very smart about his good fortune. He talks with Carl's 

attorney, and Bill Roberts sets Jack up with a trusted financial advisor to help 
Jack with the assets. They put a few financial sources into motion and make sure 
the assets are safe and grow at a reasonable rate of return. 

 
The only thing Jack wants to purchase now is a newer vehicle for safety 

reasons. He needs some clothes and a new bed.  Jack calls a few of Carl's 
contacts. The local car dealer gave him a great deal on a Rotunda pickup, and he 
also purchased a decent wardrobe. It's the first new clothes in 15 years. He called 
the local furniture store and picked out a queen-size mattress bed and frame and 
had it delivered.  

 
Over the past year, Jack got to know a few of the high school kids who work 

on local farms. He hires two of them to work part-time at the Farm. They are 
good hard workers and very reliable. They know exactly what to do. He tells them 
that he is leaving for a few days and requested their help while he's gone. 

 
Jack purchases an airline ticket. He wants to visit his sister. She wrote to him 

a few times while he was in prison, but he never answered her letters. He was too 
ashamed. Jack, with his new attitude, wants to surprise his sister. 

 
He flies to Denver, Colorado. He leases a car and plugs in the navigation 

coordinates, and drives straight to his sister's Condo. His sister went to college 
and now works in the computer industry. It's Saturday at about 1 pm.  

 
His sister, Angie, answers the door. She stands there in silence and 

says, can I help you? 
Jack stood there and said. "Come on, baby sister, I didn't forget you." 
Angie squeals with excitement. "Oh my god, it's you, it's really you!" 
She throws her arms around his neck and hugs her brother. She said. 
"Come in!" 
 

It's a small two-bedroom condo with a terrace. Angie's Condo is well 
furnished and is clean and organized. 

Angie said. "How long have you been in Denver?" 
Jack said. "I just got here. I fly to Denver, rented a car, and drove straight 



to your front door." 
Angie said. "It’s good to see you. I didn’t know if you were dead or alive. 
Our parents never mention you and dismiss anything that is said about 
you.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, I can only imagine. I was a big embarrassment for 
everyone, and I’m truly sorry.” 
“Oh well, that’s in the past. What do you have planned, big brother?” Angie 
asked. 
Jack said. “I’m not sure yet, but I have a few things that are already in 
motion.” 
Angie said. “How long will you be in town?” 
Jack said. “Angie, I came to visit you and only you. I can stay a day or a 
week. It depends on you. I’m a free man now.” 
Angie said. “Oh, I’m so excited. This is going to be so much fun. I’ve made 
some great friends, and I’m going to introduce you to everyone. OK?” 
Jack said. “OK, but please do not mention to our parents, I’m here. 
Promise?” 
Angie said. “You got it. My lips are sealed.” 
“Oh, I’m invited to a little get-together this evening, and you’re going to be 
my date,” Angie said. 
Jack said. “OK…sounds good to me.” 

 
Angie fixes Jack a turkey sandwich, and they sit down at the kitchen counter 

and talk. Angie explains about her College years and a few of her relationships. 
She’s not married but wants to marry someday and start a family. They both talk 
about their desire for marriage and family. 

Jack said. “Angie, what do you tell people about me?” 
Angie said. “Jack, it’s been so long, Jack.” 
Jack said. “No, what I mean is…when people ask you if you have any 
siblings, what do you say? 
Angie said. “Yes, that question does pop up on occasion. I explain that you 
had a problem with the family, and you’ve been away for a while and when 
you get ready, then you’ll show up – and that’s exactly what happened.” 
Jack said. “Angie, I’ve been out of prison for over a year. I met an older, 
very wise man, and he taught me a lot. I’m a new man. I’m not the same 
stupid kid you knew back then.” 
Angie said. “I can tell. I believe you.” 
Jack said. “Thanks for believing in me Angie, it means a lot to me.” 
Angie said. “You’re welcome big bother….Listen, I’m going to run to the 
store and pick up a few things. I’ll be gone for about an hour or so. Why 
don’t you make yourself at home, lay down on the couch, whatever you 
want to do.” 
Jack said. “OK… sounds good.” 

 
Angie grabs her purse and walks to the door, and opens it. She turns around. 
Angie said. “Jack, it’s so good to see you.” Smiling 



Angie closes the door, and Jack sits down on the couch. He lays his head back 
and is so tired. He falls asleep. 

 
  



Chapter Four 
The Get-Together 

 
 
Angie’s driving a new Nissan, and Jack is sitting on the passenger side.  

Angie said. “I hope you like my friends, Jack.” 
Jack said.”Well, I’m new to a lot of the latest fads and all the latest high-
tech devices.” 
Angie said. “No worries. I’ll cover for you.” Giggling. 
Jack said. “Well, I don’t want to embarrass you, Angie. I’ll stay as quiet as I 
can.” 
Angie said. “Oh, you’re not going to embarrass me.” 

 
Angie and Jack get out of the car. It’s a nice house in the suburbs. Angie 

doesn’t walk. She walks inside. Jack follows. There are about twenty people, 
standing, laughing, and a few people standing around the pool area. Angie is 
trying to find the host to let her know she’s arrived and to introduce Jack. 

Angie finds the host. She said. “Susan, this is my brother Jack. He’s 
here for a visit.” 
Susan said.” Hi Jack, I’m Susan. Nice to meet you.” 
Jack said. “Same here. You have a beautiful home.” 
Susan said, “Thank Jack. Where do you live?” 
Jack said. “I have a house and some acreage in Wyoming.” 
Susan said. “Oh, that’s great. My husband is from Wyoming.” 

Angie said. “Susan, I’m stealing Jack from you.” 
 

She takes Jack's arm and pulls him to the side, and asks. “Wyoming? 
Acreage? 
Jack said. “Yes, I have a house, farm animals, and over a hundred acres.” 
Angie said.”But you never told me. Is it true?” 
Jack said. “Yes, it’s true. I’m telling you now.” 
Angie said. “OK…I’m just keeping track.” Giggling 

 
Jack walks out by the pool area. There are more people out there, and they all 

appear to be bored. 
Jack asks this one woman. “Have you heard of the six degrees of 

separation?” 
The woman said. “No, I don’t believe I have.” 
Jack said. “Experts say there are six people between you and everyone else 
you meet. In other words, I had to meet five other people before I met 
you.” 
Jack said. “Hi, I’m Jack.” 
The woman said. “I’m sorry, I need to speak to this other person real 
quick.” 
 



Vanessa is not impressed with Jack, and she excuses herself. Jack takes the 
hint and decides not to be so eager to meet others anymore.  If they want to speak 
to him, then he’ll be friendly. Until then, he’ll keep his mouth shut.  Jack’s 
primary mission is not to embarrass his sister. 

 
The funny thing is this; the party is full of snooty wanna-to-be big money 

people.  Jack is not a polished man, but he’s a millionaire.  Jack smiles and says 
to himself, “if these people only knew my secret.” 
 

Angie walks out and puts her arm through Jack’s arm. 
Angie said. “So, how do you like my snooty fake ass friends?” 

Jack said. “Oh my god, how did you know what I was thinking?” 
Angie said. “Because we’re related. . . . . Some of these people are super 
snooty. So, snooty, even I have a difficult time talking to them – many of 
them reek with Fake! Fake! Fake!” 
 
     Jack said. “Then why do you associate with them if you don’t like 
them?” 
    Angie said. “Because that’s what you do in the real world, Jack. You 
constantly are around people you don’t like, especially at the workplace.” 

Jack said. “Geez, it sounds a lot like prison. I met men every day, I 
couldn’t stand to be around, but I was forced to be.” 
      Angie said. “Well, in a way, prison may be a small sampling of the real 
world.” 
     Jack said. “I want to create my small world full of only people I enjoy, 
love, and respect.” 
    Angie said. “Great idea Jack, tell me when you accomplish that because I 
want to join your club.” Giggle 

Angie said. “Are you ready to head back to my Condo? I’m getting 
tired.” 
     Jack said. “I’m ready when you are.” 

 
Angie says her goodbyes to the host, and Jack and her drive back to the 

Condo. Jack spends two more days getting reacquainted with his sister. They 
promise each other they will stay in touch, and Angie promises to visit him. Angie 
is very busy with her career, and Jack is anxious to get back to the Farm. 

  
  



Chapter Five  
 

Sprucing up the Farm 

 
 

Jack returns to the Farm. He never thought he would become a farmer 
or an actual cowboy in a million years, but somehow it got into his blood, 
and he enjoys it.  The teenage boys did a great job while he was gone.  He’s 
going to keep them working for him. They will perform a few hours after 
school and on weekends. They appreciate the job. 

 
Jack wants to make lots of repairs on the house, the barn, and the 

troughs. First, he wants to paint the house inside and out and repair all of 
the termite-damaged wood, paint the barn and fix the troughs. This will 
take several weeks, but with the boys' help, it can be done. It’s April, and 
he wants to have it all done before summer. 

 
Jack and the boys work hard on the Farm, plus they finished painting 

the house and the barn about mid-May. Jack’s very proud of the bright 
new look.  He hired a carpenter to repair all the old worn out and broken 
wood and placed exceptional siding on the house. He had the wooden 
floors all sanded and waxed. The old throw rugs were also cleaned, and 
Jack even replaced the large wool rug in the living room. 

 
The old farmhouse is looking good. He also had a lot of the junk 

hauled off accumulated on the property for the last one hundred or more 
years.  

 
The Farm is a few miles outside of Cheyenne, Wyoming. Jack drives 

into Cheyenne for a dental appointment.  He needs a good cleaning, plus 
he has a tooth that is bothering him. While sitting in the office waiting his 
turn, he meets a woman named Felicia. They have an enjoyable 
conversation about the weather and some of the concerts coming to the 
area during the summer. 

 
Felicia and Jack are called into the dental rooms about the same time. 

Jack is finished in less than an hour. Felicia walks out. As Jack is paying 
his bill, they resume their conversation from earlier.  

 
Felicia said. “I feel so much better. I love my clean teeth.” 

Jack said. “Me too. We should go show them off somewhere!” 
Felicia giggled. “Well, I took off the entire day – I’m ready, are you?” 
Jack said. “How funny, I took off the entire day too. Let’s do it. How about 
starting with lunch, Felicia?” 
“What a great idea. I’m starved.” Felecia replied. 

 



Jack and Felicia walk down the hall and out of the office building. They are 
standing in the parking lot. 

Jack said. “Want to ride with me?” 
Felecia said. “Sure. Where are you parked.” 
Jack said. “You’re standing right next to my truck.” 
Felecia said. “Oh, how convenient.”  

 
Jack opens the passenger side door for her, and he helps her up into the 

Truck. 
Jack said. “I can tell, you’re used to riding in trucks.” 

Felicia said. “Growing up in Wyoming, I’ve ridden in a few.” 
Jack said. “Well, I just bought this truck and still getting used to it.” 
Felicia said. “It’s a nice truck. I like it.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, this whole truck thing is new to me, but I enjoy it.” 

Jack said. “What do you feel like having for lunch, Felicia?” 
Felicia said. “I’m open. I can usually find something good and healthy to 
eat no matter where I go.” 
“That’s weird. I’ve often said the same thing.” Jack replied. 
Felicia said. “How about Amy’s Café’. They serve lots of good stuff. It’s just 
down the street.” 
Jack said. “OK..great.” 

 
They arrive at Amy’s Café. They sit in a booth near the outside window. There 

was just a hand full of people there. It is barely 11:30 am.   
Felecia asked.”So, did you grow up in Wyoming? 

Jack said. “No, I grew up mostly in Colorado. As a matter of fact, I flew to 
Colorado not too long ago to spend some time with my sister.” 
Felicia said. “Oh, that’s nice. I have a brother, and I haven’t seen him 
about a year.” 
 

Jack is getting a little nervous with all the questions. Fifteen years of his life 
are not very desirable to people. He’s scared of being judged, and he still has 
shame about it. Jack decided to try to ask most of the questions. 

 
The waitress dropped by the table and took their order. Felicia ordered a 

chicken salad, and Jack ordered a grilled chicken sandwich. 
 

Jack said. “So, what type of work do you do?” 
Felicia said. “I’m sort of a geek. I’m into computers.” 
Jack said. “Oh, so is my sister. I met a lot of her geeky friends too.” 
Felicia said. “Yeah, geeks tend to hang with other geeks.”  Giggle 
Jack said. “Well, you don’t seem very  geeky to me.” 
Felicia said. “I prefer to leave my geeky side at work. Maybe that’s the 
reason.” Giggle 
Jack said. “So, do you have any children?” 
Felicia said. “No, but I would like to someday…and you?” 
Jack said. “No, I’ve not been blessed with children yet, but I would like to 



have as many as possible.” 
Felicia said. “Wow, that’s a great answer. I’ve never met a man who said 
that.” 
 

The waitress brought their order.  
“So, how many children would you like to have? Jack asked. 

Felicia said. “I’m not sure, but at least two.” 
Jack said. “So, if we had six, would that be OK with you?” 
Felicia said. “Oh, very good. You’re assuming WE will have children 
together.” 
Jack said. “Well, stranger things have happened.”  Smiles 

Felicia said. “You have nice teeth. I like your smile.” 
“Thanks. I’ll tell my dentist you like his work.” Jack replied. 
     Felicia said. “You’re funny. I like that.” giggle 
     Jack said.”What are you doing this Saturday night?” 
     Felicia said. “Are you asking me out on a date?” 
    Jack said. “No, not yet. If you’re busy, then I won’t ask.” Giggle 
    Felicia said. “I have nothing planned.” Smiles 
Jack said. “There is a concert in Cheyenne. I’d like to take you. Do you like 
country?” 
    Felicia said. “Yes, I love country music.” 
    Jack said. “Good, do we have a date, then? 
    Felicia said. “Absolutely! I’m excited.” 
   Jack said. “Me too. Here’s my phone, plug in your phone number for 
me.” 
   Felicia said. “OK…here you go.” 

 
Jack and Felicia finish lunch, and Jack takes Felicia to her car. Jack helps 

Felicia out of the Truck and walks her to her car. Felicia stands and hoping Jack 
will hug her.  Jack takes the hint and willingly hugs her. 

Felicia said.”Thank you for lunch. It was great.” 
“You’re welcome. I’ll see you Saturday night, OK?  I’ll call to confirm.”  
Jack replied. 
Felicia said. “OK..sounds like a plan. See you, Jack.” 

 
  



Chapter Six 
Country Music Concert 

 
 

Jack is very attracted to Felicia, and she appears to be attracted to Jack as 
well. However, Jack fears judgment if or when Felicia finds out about his past. 
Jack is scared of missing out on knowing Felicia and whatever the future may 
hold. 

 
Felicia also has a secret. She’s already been dating a man from her workplace. 

His name is Ted, and they’ve been dating for about three months. Felicia caught 
Ted lying to her. He’s still married and has three children, and this little fact was 
never mentioned. Felicia wants to break it off with Ted, especially now that’s 
she’s met, Jack. 

 
Jack calls Felicia and confirms their date. Felicia is excited about seeing Jack 

again. Jack picks up Felicia at about 6 pm. He takes her to a bit of a pizzeria. They 
have pizza and beer.  
 

Jack said.”Are you ready for this foot-stomping concert, Felicia?” 
Felicia said. “Yes, I can’t wait. It’s one of my favorite country bands.” 
Jack said. “Mine too….it should be fun.” 
 

Jack and Felicia are at the concert. It’s an outdoor concert, so Felicia brought 
a large blanket, and Jack brought a basket. Inside is a bottle of wine, water, chips, 
and other munchies. They sat on the blanket, talked, and laughed – waiting for 
the concert to begin. 

 
The band walks on stage, and hundreds of people stood up and clapped and 

screamed. Felicia and Jack were one of those people. The band began to play one 
of their biggest hits. Felicia moves to the music. Her tight blue jeans, t-shirt, and 
black boots looked great on her. Jack is very impressed.  

 
Jack pours Felicia a small glass of wine. They continue to enjoy the music. It 

is a clear and beautiful evening. The crowd is very well behaved, not too rowdy. 
Felicia is feeling good being with Jack.  

 
Felicia asked Jack. “Where bouts do you live?” 

Jack replied. “Just a few miles from here. I live in the country.” 
“You’re not married with three small children that you’re not telling me 
about, are you?” Felicia asked.  Giggles. 
Jack said. “No, mam, I’m not. I live alone with my dog, Butch.” 
 

Felicia is feeling close to Jack. She puts her arms around his neck and gives 
him a quick kiss. The band begins to play another song, and they get an massive 
applause from the audience; it’s another one of their big hits. 



 
Jack’s thinking. Well, I guess the quick kiss is a start. I assume all is good. 
 
It’s 11 pm. Felicia and Jack are in good spirits. They’ve finished the wine and 

ate some munchies, but they’re not intoxicated – just feeling good. The concert 
ended, and the crowd is leaving. Felicia folds the blank up, and Jack grabs the 
basket and walks to his Truck. 

Jack drives to Felicia’s Condo complex. She’s singing to a country song on the 
radio, and she suddenly stops singing.  

Felicia said. “Stop, Jack. Turn around, please.” 
Jack said. “Why, what’s up?” 
Felicia said. “Please, Jack, just do as I ask.” 
 

Jack quickly turns the Truck around and heads in the opposite direction. 
 

Felicia said. “There’s a man in that car, and I don’t want to see or talk 
to him.” 
“That’s not your husband and three kids in the car, is it?” Jack asked, 
smiling. 
Felicia said. “I was hoping I could escape from talking about this part of 
my life.” 

Jack is thinking ….at least I’m not the only one with skeletons. 
Jack said.”Felicia, you don’t have to say anything you don’t feel 

comfortable saying.” 
“Oh Jack, you’re such a good guy, and you’re so understanding and 
patient,” Felicia replied. 
Jack said. “Patience is a survival tool that I’ve been fortunate to learn.” 
Felicia said.”Jack, the truth is, I was dating a man, and I found out he’s 
married with children. I had no idea. He has been lying to me. I don’t want 
to see him anymore, but it’s obvious, he does not share the exact wishes.” 
Jack said. “Did you tell him that you’re no longer interested?” 
Felicia said. “Oh, he knows full well. He thinks he will persuade me.” 
Jack said. “What can do to help?” 
Felicia said. “Jack, there’s nothing you can do. Just be patient with the 
situation. OK?” 

 
Jack’s thinking. I have to be careful and not get into an altercation. I’m still 

on probation. I really shouldn’t even leave the Farm. I could easily knock the hell 
out of him, and he’ll probably leave her alone. However, I have a better idea. 

 
Jack said.”Felicia, it’s still early. Let’s take a drive.” 

Felicia said. “OK…good idea.” 
 
Jack drives a few miles out into the country.  There are no house lights, no 

street lights, only the stars. Jack pulls over and turns off the Truck.  
Jack said. “I want to show you something.” 



Jack walks around and opens the Truck door for Felicia, and helps her 
out. He stands in front of her. Jack said. “Look how dark it is. It’s pitch 
black.” 
Jack said. “Can you see me?” 
Felicia said. “No, and you’re standing right in front of me too.” 
Jack said. “Makes you understand why hundreds of years ago why people 
would go to sleep when it was dark and only walk around during the 
daylight hours.” 
Felicia said.”Oh my god, you’re right. This is kind of scary.” And puts her 
arms around Jack. 

Jack gives Felicia a passionate kiss. She kisses him back with even 
more intensity.  

Felicia said. “I like you, Jack. I feel safe with you.” 
Jack said. “I like you too. I’m fairly harmless, I guess.” 
Felicia said. “Jack, are you an honest man?” 
Jack said. “I believe I am.” 
Felicia said.”I’m sorry I hid Ted from you. I thought maybe he would go 
away, and I wouldn’t have to explain him.” 
Jack said. “No worries. I don’t think he’ll be a problem if you do what I tell 
you.” 
Felicia said. “OK…thanks, I will.” 

Jack helps Felicia back into the Truck, and Jack heads back to Felicia’s Condo 
complex. They drive up, and Ted has appeared to have left.  Jack walks Felicia up 
to her Condo, and he kisses her good night.  It was the end of a fun and romantic 
evening. 

 
  



Chapter Seven 
The Work Place 

 
 

It’s Monday morning. Felicia is at work and sitting inside her office. It’s early, 
only she and Ted are there. Ted walks into Felicia’s office.  
 

Felicia said. “You’re an uninvited person in my office.” 
Ted said, “Felicia, I love you, and I want to see you tonight.” 
Felicia said. “You’ve got to be kidding?” 
Ted said. “Stop being like this. I know you love me too.” 
Felicia said. “No, I don’t, and I don’t want to see you anymore.” 
Ted said. “Are you seeing someone else? If you are, I’ll kill him?” 
Felicia said. “I want you to stay the fuck away from me. Do you understand 
me?” 
Ted said. “We’re not over, Felicia.” 
Felicia said. “Leave my office, now!” 

 
Ted walks out and slams her office door.  

 
Felicia goes on with her day. About lunchtime, she calls her girlfriend, and 

they talk about Ted and what to do. Her girlfriend explains that Ted could be a 
dangerous man and she should be careful. 

 
It’s 5:30 pm, and Felicia drives straight home and feels nervous and 

uncomfortable about the confrontation with Ted. 
Meanwhile, back at the Farm. Jack is ending his day with the boys. They all 

put in a full day’s work. Jack doesn’t know hardly anything about computers. 
However, he purchased a new laptop, and one of the boys is teaching him the 
basics.  Jack is learning aquaponics gardening. He wants to create a large 
aquaponics garden on his property. The internet is supplying a lot of information. 
Jack believes this could be another income source. People want organic food, and 
there is a market for it today. 

 
It’s 8:15 pm, and Jack has showered, ate dinner, and is relaxing at home. He 

calls Felicia. 
Felicia said. “Hi, Handsome!” 

Jack said. “Well, hello gorgeous!...what’s up?” 
Felicia said. “Oh nothing, just sitting on the couch reading my favorite 
novel….the Enquirer.” 
Jack said. “Oh, that’s funny…yeah, you’re right about that.” 
Felecia said. “I had a serious confrontation with Ted this morning.” 
“Oh no…how did it go? Jack asked. 
Felicia said.”It was not good, Jack. I’m a little worried.” 
Jack said. “Why is that?”  
Felicia said. “He’s acting crazy.” 



“Oh no, he’s not threatening you or anything, is he?” Jack asked. 
Felicia said. “No, but he said he would kill anyone I’m seeing.” 
“hmm….that’s interesting,”  Jack replied. 
Felicia said. “Do you see why I’m worried…I don’t know what he’s capable 
of doing, Jack. I don’t want you getting hurt or worse, dead.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, I understand. Don’t worry. There are ways to handle men 
like Ted.” 
Felicia said. “I don’t want this Ted thing to damage what we have.” 
Jack said. “No worries there either, Felicia.” 
Felicia said. “Thanks, you’re so easy to talk with, and thanks for 
understanding.” 

Jack said. “Hey, any plans for Friday night?” 
Felicia said. “Yes, be with you!” 
Jack said. “Well, that’s the right answer. There’s a movie I want to see, and 
I think you’ll like it too.” 
Felicia said. “Well, count me in. Let’s plan on it.” 
Jack said. “Great….I’ll call you tomorrow, Darlin.” 
Felicia said. “OK…by the way. I’m missing you.” 
Jack said. “I’m missing you too.” 
Felicia said. “That’s the right answer.” 
Jack said. “Touché” bye. 

 
  



Chapter Eight 
Movie Night 

 
Jack pulls up to Felicia’s condo complex.  He gets out and walks towards 

Felicia’s Condo. Ted is standing outside her front door. Jack quickly turns around 
and walks down the stairs. He calls Felicia. 

 
Felicia said. “Hi, Jack. Please don’t come upstairs. Ted is outside my 

door.” 
Ted said. “Yes, I know. I just saw him. Listen, I want you to call 911 and tell 
them there is a man at your door and he will not leave….do it now.” 
Felicia said. “OK. I will. Bye.” 
 

Five minutes later, the police are there, and they talk with Ted. And Felicia 
explains to the police that she has no desire to see this man anymore, and he will 
not take no for an answer. The police escort Ted to his car and tell him not to 
return. 

 
Ted drives away.  The police fill out their report with Felicia, and the police 

leave within 15 minutes.  Jack stays away until he knows the police are gone, then 
he walks up to Felicia’s Condo and knocks on her door. Felicia quickly opens the 
door. She walks out and throws her arms around Jack. He hugs her tight. She 
kisses him. 

 
Felicia said. “I’m glad you’re here. I’ll get my purse, and we’ll go.“ 

 
They walk downstairs to Jack’s Truck. Jack helps Felicia get in. Ted is across 

the street watching. Jack pulls out of the Condo complex, and Ted follows them. 
Ted drives just a few miles down the street. The movie house is on the right-

hand side. Jack goes into the parking lot. Ted follows, but Ted and Felicia don’t 
notice. Ted gets out of his Truck and walks around to help Felicia get out.  Ted 
drives by slowly and glares at Felicia.   

Felicia screams at Ted. “Get out of my life!” 
Ted speeds off. 
Jack wraps his arm around Felicia. She has tears in her eyes and hugs Jack 

tight.  
 

Felicia said. “I wish the world leave us alone.” 
Jack said. “He will, eventually. Just be patient.” 

 
Felicia and Jack are in the movie theatre lobby. Felicia goes to the restroom, 

and Jack buys a large bucket of popcorn. 
A teenager walked over to Jack and said. ”Some guy gave me $5 and 

said to hand you this note.” 
The note said. You’re with my woman. Stop seeing her or die. 

 



Jack looks around…but doesn’t see Ted. Jack is thinking…. OK, that’s it. Now, 
he’s threatening me directly. Desperate people require desperate actions.   
 

Felicia walks out, and Jack does not mention the note to Felicia because he 
didn’t want to ruin the movie or make her more worried. 

 
The movie ends, and Jack and Felicia had a good time. They drove back to 

Felicia’s Condo complex and walk upstairs. Jack waited to see if Ted would show 
up. They sit on the couch and talk until midnight.  Jack hugs and gives Felicia a 
good night kiss and drives home. No sign of Ted. 

 
  



Chapter Nine 
 

Good Bye Ted 

 
 

Jack calls Felicia to make sure she’s OK.  It’s Saturday at about 10:30 am.  
 

Felicia said. “Happy Saturday.” 
Jack said. “Happy Saturday to you too. Whatcha doing?” 
Felicia said. “I’m doing some laundry, wondering what I’m going to do 
today.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, I wish I could be so lucky. I always have things to do.” 
Felicia said. “Living in the country, feeding animals can be a full-time job.” 
Jack said. “It is. I’m learning all about aquaponics – ever heard of it?” 
Felicia said. “It’s a type of organic gardening without soil, right?” 
Jack said. “Yes, exactly. I think it’s incredible.” 
Felicia said. “Yes, I think it’s the best non-toxic way to eat vegetables, for 
sure.” 
Jack said. “Any more signs of Ted?” 
Felicia said. “No, he’s probably home with his wife and three children.” 
Jack said. “Does his wife know of his infidelity?” 
Felicia said. “I don’t know.” 
Jack said. “I’m sitting here missing you already.” 
Felicia said. “I know, isn’t this strange that we’ve gotten so close so soon?” 
Jack said. “Never know, might be a God thing.” 
Felicia said. “A God thing. I like how that sounds, Jack.” 
Jack said. “Maybe we should be together today.” 
Felicia said. “Sounds good to me. I like being with my favorite cowboy.” 
Jack said. “OK…let me tie down a few loose ends here, and I’ll head your 
way. It will probably be about two hours.” 
Felicia said.”That’s perfect. See you soon.” 
“Bye, Darlin,” Jack replied. 
 

Jack has the two teenage boys working in the barn. They are putting together 
the tubing for the aquaponics project. The boys will be on the Farm most of the 
day because they’ve got to do all the feeding as well.  

Jack starts his Truck and heads to the city to be with Felicia. It’s almost noon, 
and it takes about forty-five minutes to get to Felicia’s Condo. 

Jack parks his Truck and walks up to Felicia’s Condo. The condo door is wide 
open, and it appears the door is off one of the hinges.  Felicia is lying on the floor, 
crying in the living room. 

 
Jack rushes over to Felicia. “I assume Ted was here, right?” 

Felicia said. “Yes, he kicked the door in. We argued, and he slapped me.” 
Jack said. “OK. This is called assault with breaking and entering. You can’t 



allow him to get by with this. Call 911.” 
 

Felicia makes the call. The police arrive very quickly. Felicia presses charges 
and gives Ted’s full name and address.  The police go to Ted’s home. He’s arrests 
Ted and takes him to jail. 

 
Felicia files a restraining order on Ted. He legally cannot come within one 

hundred yards of Felicia. Bail is set at $50,000. 
 
There is a hearing and a court date. The court ordered Ted three years in jail 

and a $20,000 fine.  Ted will be gone for a long time. 
 

  



Chapter Ten 
 

The Farm 

 
 

Jack and Felicia are having dinner at one of Jack’s favorite country steak houses. 
It’s Saturday night. The restaurant is full. It’s the only restaurant within miles. 
Many of the small farmers have dinner here. They are known for their delicious 
thick steaks. 

 
Jack said. “Do you like your steak?” 

Felicia said. “Yes, it’s cooked just perfectly. It’s great.” 
Jack said. “I eat here about once a week. Carl, my friend, introduced this 
restaurant to me. I remember the first time I was here. It was a treat.” 
Felicia said. “Will, I ever meet your friend Carl?” 
Jack said. “No, unfortunately, you’ll not meet Carl in this world. 
Felicia said. “Oh, I’m sorry. So, Jack, you’re young to own a farm.” 
Jack said. “Well, it’s a small farm.” 
Felicia said. “Most men your age are still trying to figure how to get out of 
their diapers.” Giggle. 
Jack said. “I can understand why you say that….I’ve met a few of those 
guys.” Felecia’s said. “They're still so much more I want to know about 
you…it’s like you were just born or just landed on this planet.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, I understand.” 
Felicia said. “I’ve never dated a farmer. Most people I know work in the 
high-tech industry.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, sorry to disappoint you, but I’m not a geek.”  Smiling. 
Felicia said. “No, you’re far from a disappointment, Jack. It’s just that .  . . 
I’ve always had in my mind what my perfect husband would be like –and I 
think I need to readjust my thinking.” 
Jack said. “Yeah, they say, every seven years, our priorities will usually 
change.” 
“How long have you lived on your farm?” Felicia asked. 
Jack said. “Not long, about eighteen months or so.” 
“Oh, so you’re a new small farm cowboy, huh?  Felicia replied. 
Jack said. “Yeah, but it feels like I’ve been there all my life. I want to raise 
my family here.” 
Felicia said. “I never thought about living on a farm.” 
Jack said. “If you want, after dinner, I’ll take you to my Farm. Would you 
like that?” 
Felicia said. “Yes, I’d like to see what you’ve been hiding from me.” 
Jack said. “Fair enough…that’s what we’ll do. I must warn you, it’s nothing 
fancy, but with the right touch, it has great potential.” 
Felicia said. “OK…I can’t wait to see it.” 

 



Jack and Felicia finish dinner and drive a few miles down the country road to 
Jack’s Farm.  Jack drives up the dirt country road and parks in front of the house. 
He gets out of the Truck. Butch runs up to him, and Jack pets his head. Jack 
walks around and helps Felicia out of the Truck. 

 
Felicia said. “Oh, this is so quaint. It looks just like a farmhouse. I like 

the big porch.”  
Jack said. “Looks like a farmhouse, well, I wonder why?  The boys and I 
painted the house inside and out.” 
 

They walk inside the house, and Jack gives Felicia the five-cent tour. 
Felicia said. “Oh, Jack, this is so nice. It’s so homie.” 

Jack said. “You think?  I think it still needs a woman’s touch…what do you 
think?” 
Felicia said. “Yeah, maybe, but the house is clean, neat, and organized.” 

 
Jack shows her the three bedrooms upstairs and the bathroom. He shows her 

the two bedrooms downstairs, the dining room, the living room, and the large 
country kitchen. She smiles as she looks over at the large kitchen table in the 
middle of the kitchen. 

 
Jack said. “What do you think? Can you imagine a family living here?” 

Felicia said. “I can – this is great, Jack.” 
 
Felicia put her arms around Jack’s neck and said. “This place is a small slice 

of heaven, Jack, and it’s perfect for raising a family with My Cowboy.” 
Jack turns his head and said. “There are things I need to tell you about me, 
Felicia.” 
Felicia said. “Oh, here it comes. The ole I’m married with three children story.” 
Jack said. “Nothing like that, but I want you to know.” 

 
Felicia said. “What is it? If you’re not married, then it can’t be too bad.” 

Jack said. “Remember seeing that prison we passed down the road on the way to 
the farm?” 
Felicia said. “Sure, I’ve seen that prison many times. Why? Were you a guard 
there or something?” 
Jack said. “hmmm…..not quite.” Jack looks down. 
Felicia said. “Oh, you’re a tough man…tell me, tell me.” 
Felicia said. “That prison was my home for fifteen years.” 
 

Felicia didn’t say a word. She turned away and got quiet. She 
regrouped her thoughts and said.“Well, I know you didn’t kill anyone, or 
you’d still be in there. How did you end up owning this Farm?” 
Jack said. “It was given to me by Carl. He gave me a job here the day I got 
out of prison. He and I became great friends. Here is the note he left me.” 

 
Felicia reads the note. 



Dear Jack- 
As you know, I think of you as my son. When I die, I want you to have this Farm 
and all that I own. I believe you know how to run this little Farm now. You’re a 
good man, Jack, and don’t let anyone convince you differently. My hope is you 
meet a good woman and raise a family. Maybe you’ll decide to live here and 
carry on the tradition of this old Farm if not, that’s fine too. About your past, 
everyone misses the mark on occasion, Jack. I’ve missed a few myself. Nobody is 
perfect. I’ve discovered that all people are Perfectly Imperfect. Sometimes, some 
people need a second chance at life. 

It’s my hope this letter finds you well. I sincerely hope my worldly 
belongings will help you start a new life. Take good care of yourself, Jack. 

Your friend, 
Carl 

 
Felicia said. “Jack, you’re the total opposite of the perfect man I 

thought I would marry. You may not be perfect for anyone else, but you’re 
perfect for me.” 
Jack said. ”Seriously? I love you, Felicia.” Smiling. 
Felicia said. “I love you too.” 

 
Jack kisses and hugs Felicia. She’s happy. Jack picks Felicia up and carries 

her to the bedroom. He lays her down, and he lays on top of her- kissing her the 
entire time. For two hours, they talk and laugh about their lives. There were some 
tears too. They both fell asleep with their clothes on. 

 
The next morning. Felicia is asleep. Jack sneaks out of bed, washes his face, 

brushes his teeth, and sneaks into the kitchen.  He cooks Felicia a delicious 
country breakfast. Scrambled eggs, fried potatoes and onions, and thick country 
toast and jam. He serves it to her in bed.  Felicia wakes up and rubs her eyes. 
 

Jack said. “Happy Sunday. Breakfast in bed.” 
Felicia smiled and said. “Oh my gosh, thank you. This looks delicious.” 
Jack said. “It is, I promise.” 
Felicia leans over, kisses Jack, and said.“I love you.” 

 
 

The following weekend, Jack and Felicia make plans to get married. They said to 
each other, why wait? They are listing all the people they want at the wedding.  
They want to have the wedding at the Farm. They will be married under the 
weeping willow tree beside the house. It’s a beautiful tree. There are many trees 
around the house, but the weeping willow will be perfect for the wedding.  

 
Felicia said. “I can’t wait to marry you. You’ll be my cowboy and a perfectly 

imperfect husband.” 
Jack said. “Darlin, that means a lot to me. I love you.” 

 



 
 

Jack and Felicia were married under the weeping willow tree on July 23. All 
of Felicia’s relatives and closest friends attended. Angie also flew in for Jack’s 
special occasion. Butch was there representing Carl.  Carl was sitting in the 
clouds with two thumbs up. 

 

 
. 
Five years later, Jack and Felicia created the world’s largest Aquaponic Farm. 

It feeds millions of people fresh organic food. Jack and Felicia were married for 
55 years. They had five children and 13 grandchildren. Two boys and three 
daughters. The family had lots of fun family times in the old farmhouse. Many 
birthdays, Thanksgiving Dinners, Christmases, Easter dinners, Anniversaries, 
and all three daughters were also married under the weeping willow tree. The old 
farmhouse and the Farm remain in the family. 

 
The End 
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