Thirteen Days
By Toni Cabral
My blue eyes fluttered open and I rose to my feet, the cold floorboards creaking as I did so. I carefully left the room scurrying past –my still asleep- younger sister Hannah.  As I headed down the steep stairs, I waved to Rachel, the kitchen servant. She- just younger than I- had dark brown eyes rimmed with glasses, blonde ringlets framed her freckled face. She smiled at me before returning to her work. Offin came bustling down the stairs earning a chuckle from Rachel and a scolding from me.  
“Now, is that how we come downstairs each morning?”

“Neigh Susan,” he replied dully.
“Try again in the ‘morrow.”

Offin gave a small nod before heading out to the field.
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“Offin, wait; you do want breakfast, don’t you?” Rachel laughed.
 “Aye,” Offin rushed at the sight of his food. A slight laugh escaped my thin lips. Hannah approached the stairs her brown straight hair laid messily on her shoulders. Blue eyes drooping, crust lining the edges, her yawn lingered in the air before fading into the distance. The floor boards creaked with each step she took. We all knew she wasn’t a morning person and avoided being on her “bad side,”.
“Morning,” she spoke a surprising smile playing her lips. It took a minute for the other two to comprehend what was going on.

 “Good morning, why so happy,” I asked slicing the thick silence. She shrugged before lifting our baby brother Benjamin onto her hip.

(Offin POINT OF VIEW 1808)

The wind howled as the boat rocked on the rough seas. I did the first thing I could think of, I grabbed my journal. I held it, my grip tight though my hands were shaking fiercely I wrote; 
 My dearest Sarah,

The sea is rough tonight. I shall try to be home soon. I wish you all my love. Though this is a strong storm our love is stronger, we shall surly be rewarded to see each other soon.

        All My Love,

                Offin 
I signed my name and let a tear stream down my cheek. Sukey came to mind, something clicked I guess because I stood up and started to yell, to the sky, to the sailors. I am not sure but I yelled and ran looking like a fool shouting “they’re wrong” or “Sukey,” in truth I didn’t mind how foolish I looked. When your eldest daughter passes before you at only 16 you stop caring what others think, when it comes to your children at least. I truly looked insane. I collapsed to the ground, slipping out of consciousness.

(Sukey’s POINT OF VIEW 1786) 

“Sukey, collect the eggs for me.” Mother called out. I walked down the dirt path stopping at the old barn doors. Once I stepped in I saw it, or him.

(Offin’s POINT OF VIEW 1808)

We landed today. I was so happy, for I missed land much; I began to think of who Susan had seen before she “got sick”. See it my way, you don’t get sick and die the next day. Something else happened and I will find out what it is.
(Sukey’s POINT OF VIEW 1786)

“H-h-h-hi,” I stuttered, yes I stuttered, he’s cute okay.

“Thanks,” he laughed a thick, Irish accent? Goodness I said that out loud, well this is awkward. A blush found its way onto my cheeks. He had a mop of brown hair sat on his head, Crystal blue eyes glistening in the dimly lit barn. He laughed. 
“My name is Gregory, I am from Ireland if you haven’t guessed yet, I will be your new farm hand.” he said . 
Gregory explained. I nodded and chuckled before lifting the eggs that sat on the hay by the chicken coop. I placed each egg in my basket laying them on the thin wool coating of the wooden basket. Gracefully I left, closing the heavy barn doors behind me.    

(Offin POINT OF VIEW 1808)

It’s been 21 years since she died. Trying to find people she knew is going to be hard. Gregory, she spoke of him often, I found him today. He told me about a sir, his name is Benjamin Farley. He told me to find him. His name stuck in my mind. I went to the pier looking for this Benjamin Farley. “A sir named Benjamin Farley” I told the lanky man standing by the water. “This way” the tall man brought me down a narrow path. Her husband, almost, not really she died before they married. He killed her didn’t he? 

“Uh, I, erm, were you close with Sukey?”
“Very but Gregory was Closer, she fell for A poor, ugly farmhand” I knew Gregory first hand and, he is none of those things. It’s time to contact the proper authorities
(Sukey POINT OF VIEW 1786)
Today I went to town I was stopped by a rather lanky man. He was thin and tall, with blonde hair on his head. With eyes that were a pale blue, not at all attractive. He led me down a dirt path, long and thin much like him. A much shorter man- still taller than I – had dirty blonde hair and was a bit pudgier, not exactly thin but almost. He sat still, not facing me, as lankles left. Yes I named him lankles, what can you expect I needed to name him something. Slowly whatever his name is turned to face me, a kind of smile that just makes you want to throw up and run for your life. I listened to my gut before he noticed I ran, fast and far. He was faster though and caught me by my wrist telling me something about marriage and how I can’t talk to other men. I refused to believe this. “We will marry in thirteen days, speak to no other man father and sibling is all.” 
  I let a tear roll down my cheek, and muffled a sob he threatened the safety of my family so I forced a nod. Greg, I will never see him again, nor talk.  He agreed to not hurt my family if I abided by his rules. Thirteen days until I was forced into a life with a random man. Thirteen days to protect my family. Years without Gregory.
(Offin POINT OF VIEW 1808)

“Sir, you were married Susan Boardman, how long.”
  “Sir, it’s a sad story really it is. She passed before we were able to marry. 7 days away from our wedding. It’s a shame; she was a truly great woman.” I watched as the constable and Benjamin spoke.

“I know this is going to be a painful topic but; how exactly did she pass”

 “Err, you’re right, this is quite difficult. Somebody – a tall man, if I’m correct – he came and took her by the arm, he dragged her away from me. I heard her scream, but I was too late.”
He lied not, a tear falling as he spoke.

 “I thought it was fever?” I stepped in.

“Do you know the name of this ‘mad man’?”

He asked ignoring me.

After a few minutes of complete silence, he asked the question I was waiting for.
“Two different stories, did you kill her?”

Yes I chanted in my head, though his answer saddened me, at least her death was justified.

“Yes, but I have good rea-”

“Murder is treason no excuses can change that sir, to the gallows. You will be executed, in thirteen days”

He cringed as he said those two words.

“Sound familiar, thirteen days” the constable spoke

“Sir, how have you found out?”

I sat, clueless as ever.   

(Sukey POINT OF VIEW 1786)
I ignored his requests to stay and ran, far and fast.  Should I tell? No, I can’t. I will work and obey I won’t tell. I finally made it to the front door and pulled on a fake smile, tending to the clothes. My, they have ripped much. Benjamin walked over on his wobbly legs. Hannah raced after him knowing he wasn’t stable.
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 I laughed at the fact that he could make me smile with a lift of a finger. I never truly realized how beautiful his blue eyes were. I suppose I just got used to them, Offin has green eyes, an emerald shade soft and caring. Speaking of Offin where is he? I know he can stir up troubles; he has before and will again. Ugh little brothers, always looking for trouble. 

“Now Ben, you won’t be like that will you?” I joked
 “Hmm?”

“You won’t be like Offin, causing trouble.” I explained, he shrugged, and we can only hope, one Offin is enough, other than father of course. 

(Offin POINT OF VIEW 1808)

What? I sat clueless in the presence of the man I hate and the man I trust. What is going on? What has he found? Why am I confused? The questions whirled in my head, I lost control.
 “FOUND OUT WHAT SIR, WHAT HAVE YOU FOUND?!” I screamed ignoring their stares burning holes into my grieving frame.

“I’ve found, well sir, you must know I found what truly happened.”

*flash back (21 years earlier)*

(Constable POINT OF VIEW )
I walked along the path of the pier, a spot known for trouble. 

“Hello sir, how has your day been?” a tall thin man called Richard, asked

“Good and how has yours been?” I replied. He just smiled a guilty smile, alerting me a problem was taking place. I didn’t finish our conversation and left almost running but not quite. A reached the small room where a sir named Benjamin was ranting to Offins’s daughter Sukey. 

“We will marry, no other men”

 I caught bits and pieces of what he was saying.
“Thirteen days” until what? I knew I would find out.
*end of flash back*

So thirteen days is important. Who knew?

(Sukey POINT OF VIEW 1786)

I cooked dinner and forgot all about Benjamin, life is good again. Offin ripped his trousers, how has he failed to surprise me. I shall mend them tomorrow. 
**************************************

  #*#*#*#*#*#*#*#* (1787) *#*#*#*#*#*#*#*#

The New Year came and it’s been 6 days and I’ve been happy. The funny thing is that Father is going to be coming home soon, and I hardly remembered he was gone. It’s been so busy at home, mending, the boys farming, cooking. The days have been longer it seems. I was woken from my daydreams by an unfamiliar voice barking orders at me. I stood and obeyed, I headed to the barn, to collect eggs. I was happy to see Gregory by a stack of hay to feed the livestock. 

“Hello, Gregory. How are you today?” I asked, he smiled and answered;

“Great, and how about yourself.” I answered a simple good. A shiver went down my spine and suddenly I felt as if I was being watched, and not by Gregory. I turned my head and saw Benjamin.

(Offin POINT OF VIEW 1808) 
“I went to see Susan, at the barn. Once I was there I saw her talking, with a man.” He clenched his fists.
“Against my orders she talked with him, I could tell she loved him and he felt the same way. My anger got the best of me, she turned and saw my face red with anger, and I ran in and grabbed her by the arm. I dragged her to the place we had first gone over the rules. I hur-” Benjamin was interrupted by the constable, Daniel was his name. “Killed sir, you didn’t hurt an innocent girl, you KILLED her. Get the difference?” slowly Ben nodded and Daniel stood and brought him to the cell where he would wait for thirteen days.  I cried tears of, well I’m not sure. My daughter died but her killer was found. 
(Sukey POINT OF VIEW 1787) 

He held my wrist, and tight I pleaded for him to let me go. Afraid of what was to come I begged and bribed but nothing worked. I let my eyelids fall over my tear-lined blue eyes. I walked blindly for a few minutes it was nice and relaxing other than the constant tugging and cursing coming from Benjamin. It would have been a rather beautiful trip, for it was quite and brisk, though the weather was not great it could have been worse. Once we finally came to a stop I opened my eyes and was greeted by a familiar setting. Wooden floors, harsh wind swirling around us, a thick gross smell that spread for miles and miles. How I had not realized where I was, was a complete mystery. I realized I was at the pier.
Dedication
This book is dedicated to Nickson you have changed my life in so many ways. My little buddy, I love you Squishy. 
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