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Gracier
Everyone around her knows. 
Everyone she trusts has lied. 

And the one man who held the key 
to Jessica McCabe’s past is dead.

Welcome to Gracier, Iowa, a well-kept community with even better kept 
secrets. Lives are peaceful, streets are quiet, but behind the tranquility is 
many a tale to be told. 
Veterinarian Jessica McCabe has returned, but it is not the homecoming 
she had expected. Her grandfather, Jonas McCabe and Gracier’s 
longtime vet has died, leaving behind the practice they had hoped to 
share.  
The reading of Jonas’ will sets off a series of events that bring into 
question Jessica’s birthright, the truth surrounding her mother’s untimely 
death and her grandfather’s sanity. With her world turned upside down 
she is thrown into a partnership with Matthew Cassidy, the man who 
chose his family’s wealth over Jessica’s love. 
Her determined spirit leads Jessica to stay, continue the veterinarian 
practice and return to the life and the community she loves. But a secret 
loft and a box filled with a hidden past change the course of her life once 
again.
Longtime family friends, Dr. Andrew Harrison and retired Sheriff 
Chester Caughlin know the truth. A promise made to a dear old friend 
to protect the girl they helped raise is one they intend to keep. But 
the wheels of fate have been put in motion. The people entrusted with 
protecting Jessica from the past are losing control. 
The small town of Gracier, Iowa holds many secrets and those who have 
kept the truth hidden are about to discover that not everything has been 
laid to rest.
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CHAPTER 1 

 

 

 

The priest stood at the head of the coffin, a tattered black 

book in hand, his thumb rubbing the cover. It was obviously 

worn smooth from many days like this. The mourners filed 

under the small green canvas tent covering the ground next to 

Jonas McCabe’s plot.  

It was raining, a soft rain, one that floats down in misty 

blankets, clinging to all that is earthbound, condensing into 

little rivers.  

She noticed the mist forming on the tops of her once 

glossy, now blurred patent leather heels had turned the dried 

Iowa dirt into what appeared to be little crumbs of moist 

chocolate cake. The dry grass under the awning reached up to 

brush the mud from her heels. Iowa soil was too thick and 

clung too tightly to be wiped clean by a fragile blade of 

grass. 

Bodies pressed against each other behind her. Stepping 

forward she sat in the chair, the solitary chair. Being an only 

child followed you everywhere.  

The chanting began and the awning muffled voices 
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hushed in respect.   

Holding the long chains of the incense-filled chalice in 

one hand and swinging it with the other, Father Patrick 

circled the oak coffin.  

The “chinging” of the chains on the container’s shining 

gold exterior was one of the sounds of death. To Jessica it 

brought to mind the final scene from “It’s a Wonderful Life” 

...another angel getting his wings. 

Her eyes came to the top of the long oak expanse. 

Strange, such beautiful flowers lain on top of a coffin so dark 

and sad. 

The chanting stopped.  Father Patrick mumbled the final 

words of the traditional Catholic funeral and made the sign of 

the cross over the box that contained her grandfather.  

He walked to her, the last of the McCabes. “Jessica, 

God’s peace be with you.” He squeezed her hand.  

Moving out from under the tent, his robes fluttering in 

the wind, the priest proceeded up the hill, the young altar boy 

following him.  

Her adopted uncle, the gentlest of souls, came forward, 

shared an embrace, then left as if he knew she needed these 

last moments alone.  

Little by little, the crowd dwindled until nothing lingered 

but the silence and Jessica McCabe. 

Jessica stepped to the coffin. The rain fell, and as the 

water cascaded, she could feel the few loose strands that 

framed her cheeks curling into perfect ringlets.  

The sky’s tears mixed with hers. She turned her face 

upward asking the gray weeping clouds to wash away the 



Gracier 3 
 
pain. They continued to cry together...alone. 

She stood in the mist not concerned with the dampness 

that engulfed her. Jessica touched the coffin and allowed the 

sadness to seep in, her guard down. Something she rarely did. 

But she was so tired. The long suppressed anguish racked her 

body.  

“Jess.”  

The deep baritone penetrated the sorrow in which she 

had cloaked herself. Jessica inhaled slowly, drawing in all 

that she had let go of. Rigid, she turned. 

He ran his tan fingers through his wavy black hair. A 

nervous habit he hadn’t outgrown. Surrounded in shadows, 

there was still sufficient light to catch the emotion that 

glistened in his deep, emerald green eyes. This is not the time 

or place to deal with this, with him. There never would be. 

He came forward, leaving the corner of the tent. She 

could sense his apprehension.  

Even now. Here. The same effect. She hated it with 

every fiber of her being. His familiar scent invaded and sent 

her reeling...this was all too much.  

“Jess.” He touched her.  

It was still there, the intensity, years of denial, gone.  

Without warning, Jessica’s head was on his broad chest, 

unleashed sorrow staining his shirt and tie. His arms went 

around her and although tarnished by the moment, she sank 

into the support of his body.  

He didn’t move, his response, a shock of cold water. He 

is his father’s son. How had she loved such a man? The fresh 

pain fulfilled its purpose. Her resolve strengthened.  
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