
“Look what just arrived!” Charity awk-
wardly balanced a bundle.

“Is that the banner?” Vincent left the 
men rearranging furniture for the eve-
ning’s festivities and crossed the short 
distance to Charity. “Let’s take a look.” 
He took one end from Charity and walked 
about six feet away so that it unrolled. 
Pleasantville Orphanage Thanks You. “No 
one should have any doubt where the box 
social’s funds will be going. Where shall 
we hang it?”

Charity pointed up high. “The delega-
tion thought along that wall.”

“Perfect. I’ll do it right now. Let’s roll it 
back up so it’s easier to handle.”

Charity nodded and worked her end. 
When they drew close again, he gave her a 
flirtatious smile and winked. “I’ll fetch the 
ladder. In the meantime, be thinking about 
how you’ll describe your box to me.”

Thankful to be given a moment to 

form her reply, Charity quickly began to 
reason out the situation at hand. Since 
Joseph’s return to Pleasantville, she had 
been single-minded. Given his active pur-
suit and repeated requests to call upon her 
so he could explain why he had jilted her 
and married someone else, she had not 
even been aware of the pastor’s increasing 
interest. Becca had only recently brought 
it to her attention. Now there was no 
denying it. 

In truth, she loved Joseph, always would, 
but he had humiliated her and betrayed 
her trust. In addition, he had threatened 
to bid on her box tonight. She certainly 
did not want that to happen. Rather, she 
wished to erase their entire relationship 
from her mind and to deny him the oppor-
tunity to hurt her ever again. 

On the other hand, if she shared her box 
with the preacher, who only had sincere 
intentions, where would that lead? She did 

The Box Social 
Part Five | Dianne L. Christner 

    HP651 Against the Tide
    by Rachel Druten
Engaged to the man of her 
dreams, working at a job 
she loves, Claire couldn’t 
be happier. But that’s 
before the Japanese bomb 
Pearl Harbor. Before she 
learns her cousins have 
been killed there. And 

before Daniel Essex, the man she promised 
to marry, inexplicably rejects going to war.
 Refusing to marry such a coward, Claire 
moves to Washington, D.C., so her work can 
contribute to the war effort and hopefully her 
broken heart will mend. But when a family 
emergency takes her back to California, Claire 
is once again thrown into Daniel’s company. 
 Will Claire come to understand why 
Daniel made his choices, or will his insistence 
on going against the tide of public opinion 
destroy their love forever?

HP652 A Love so Tender 
by Tracey V. Bateman

All her life, Aimee longed 
to secure Greg’s affections. 
When she finally admits 
failure, Aimee flees to the 
sanctuary of her aunt and 
uncle’s orphanage and 
finds Georgie—or rather, the 
motherless baby finds her. 

 The 1870s lend little assistance to Rex 
Donnelly as he searches for his son. After six 
years he locates the boy in the company of 
the spirited Aimee Riley and knows he’s got 
his work cut out for him. She is determined 
to keep her “son” and refuses to extend the 
slightest courtesy to the widower. 
 Yet, there is an attraction that sparks 
between the adults. Could the Lord have 
plans to draw them together in a love so 
tender—not just as a father and mother for 
little Georgie, but also as man and wife?

   HP649 The Fourth of July
   by Joyce Livingston 
When Treva Jordan inherits 
her beloved aunt’s house 
in Bristol, Rhode Island, it 
becomes her summer project. 
Treva plans to sell the place, 
but when a fire erupts the 
first night, followed by other 
mysterious incidents, she 

wonders if someone is trying to frighten 
her into leaving. 
 Tank LaFrenz has been asking God to 
send him the right woman. When he turns 
up at the fire at the old Gunther place and 
sees the young woman he’d met at his 
friend’s wedding, he wonders if she could 
be the one.
 But how can he convince her he’s not 
trying to harm her? Can this Fourth of 
July be the start of independence from the 
past?

  HP6450  Romanian    
  Rhapsody       
   by Darlene Franklin
Haunted by the orphans 
she met in Romania, 
Carrie Randolph returns 
to work in an orphanage.  
Soon she finds herself 
mothering five toddlers 

full-time and dreaming of adopting one 
of them when her two-year mission is 
finished.
  Steve Romero’s wife and son died in 
tragic circumstances in Romania, and 
he struggles to put the past behind him. 
When he decides to adopt a child, he 
returns to Romania and the orphanage 
where Carrie works—breaking her heart 
when he chooses Viktor, her favorite.
  Will Carrie trust God to fulfill her 
dreams in His time? Can Steve let go of 
grief and learn to love again?

not want to hurt him, but it was not as if she 
were agreeing to a courtship. It was only 
one picnic meal.

Before she could fully reason it out, 
Vincent returned with the ladder. He still 
had his crooked smile in place. “Are you 
going to let me in on your secret?”

Charity tried to be friendly, but not flirta-
tious. “All I shall say is that if you were to 
favor blue velvet trimmed with pearl but-
tons, you shouldn’t go hungry tonight.”

“I’m not a rich man, but I’ll do my 
best.”

Willfully breaking the intimacy of the 
moment, Charity pointed out, “That ladder 
looks a little rickety.”

Vincent gave it a try, and it wobbled. 
“I’ll hold it for you.”
“Good idea. I’ll go up and put a nail in 

the wall and return for the banner.”
Charity held tight, looking up until she 

heard a painfully familiar voice. “Let me 
hold that for you.” 

She gave the ladder over to Joseph. 
“Where’s Michael?”

“Playing with Tommy Cummins. He’s 
been moody since his wagon broke. I 
thought it would do him good.”

“I’m sorry to hear it broke. Can it be 
fixed?”

“It’s fixed, but not brightly painted like 
the rest. He still calls it broken.”

Vincent climbed down and smiled. 
“Hello, Mr. Jamison.”

“Could I have a word with you?” Joseph 
asked.

“You want to help me hang this banner? 
We can talk while we work.”

“I’ll help, but I was hoping for a private 
meeting. It’s not often that I have time 
away from Michael.”

“Very well.” Vincent gave Charity an 
apologetic look.

“I’ll just go help the other ladies then,” 
she said, wondering with trepidation if their 
conversation could have anything to do 
with her or with tonight’s box social.

Read Part 6 of The Box Social next 
month.
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