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Summary: A young man will do anything to win the heart of a beautiful woman.
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It was a hopeless love affair and William knew it; but he couldn't stop his heart. Thinking about it kept his mind from the path his feet were now taking. She was so beautiful. She dressed in the clothes of an earlier era, but that only made her seem more beautiful. He didn't even know her name at first, but he knew that he loved her, and that he always would.
But what chance did that love have. He was only an indentured servant; a lone immigrant from Ireland. Here she was, the nobility of America. She lived in a large antebellum mansion with an older man. William thought he must be her father, though he seemed quite a bit older than that. But William knew he was Mr. Carson. And he had heard the woman call herself Annabelle Carson when she was admonishing herself for some trivial thing.
“I have to try for her,” William finally decided. “I can't just go on worshipping her like this. Perhaps she can be swayed by true love.”
And she had been. William worked hard at the relationship. He also worked hard at never letting her know who he was. It started with leaving her a bouquet of wildflowers on her doorstep. But, as he watched in the woods, it was her father who came to the door, not her. He read the note William had left on the flowers, then threw them disdainfully to the side. Anger was clearly visible on his face.
Now William knew he had to be more careful than ever. He began watching her wanderings. It seemed that when she needed time to think, she always made her way to one special spot in the woods. So that was where he left his next bouquet.
This time the reception was much friendlier. Miss Carson read the note, signed by her “secret admirer” and blushed. But her face showed happiness behind the color, and that made William happy too.
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