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	Praise the Lord,
O my soul!

	While I live,
I will praise the Lord;

	I will sing praises
to my God

	While I have
my being.

	 

	Psalm 146:1-2

	 

	 


 

	Cousins

	 

	We share so many memories,
things only we could know.
You have added laughter
to my heart,
and love and blessings
to my soul.

	 

	You have touched my life
in many ways,
by being the wonderful
cousins you are.

	Know you are so very dear
to my heart,

	and my favorite people,
by far.

	 

	Author Unknown

	 


Chapter One

	Vacation in Nebraska

	 

	The Sassy girl cousins are at it again. This time they wanted to do something a little different on their vacation. They like a good adventure. There is a Horse Show in Nebraska, so they decided to go since they love horses.

	 

	It was a bumpy ride, but they had had worse. When they made it to Nebraska, they had put their horses on the trailer, and the girls decided to get in the truck for a while, also. When they saw something that looked like ruts from a Conestoga wagons, they became intrigued. The girls were shooting out bright smiles. It wasn’t long before they saw someone in a wagon, and they wanted to run to talk to them. The girls decided to not run on a rugged trail, so they stopped and led their horses out of the trailer. They couldn’t wait to see what that wagon was all about.

	 

	“Hi, I never thought we would see a covered wagon in this lifetime. Do you live around here?”

	“Yes, we get our wagon out on weekends. Our grandchildren love it, and they are so happy when they are in this wagon. They keep looking for a bear, but we never see them anymore.” They thought that was a good thing. No one wants to see a bear up close.

	“Is it okay if we ride beside you for a while?”

	“Sure, you can eat lunch with us. We always have a picnic along the trail. We have plenty of food if you would like to join us.” The ladies knew this was going to be a fantastic trip.

	“That sounds good. Do you mind if our driver of the trailer eats with us, also?” They wanted to make sure to take care of him.

	“That would be great.” Alaska noticed the woman in the wagon had on a long gingham dress. “Did you make your dress? I have never seen one in a store. You did a good job of making your dress.”

	The lady smiled and said she did indeed make the dress. “It makes us feel like we are really going somewhere. I also made my granddaughters a bonnet.”

	“Wow! That is great,” Jas says. “You are a good grandmother.”

	 

	They finished their lunch and told the wagon people they needed to be getting on their way. “Thank you so much for the food. I sure don’t see a McDonald’s around here, so the food you had was delicious.” 

	“Hope you ladies have a great time here.”

	“We love it here away from the cars and other noises of new cars that took the place of a horse.” The girls said their goodbyes with a large smile.
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