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For Evan. 
You are the reason this book finally happened. 

I love you so much.
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[August 1996]

C ivil disobedience looked so much cooler in movies.

As Rosalee sat between the looming bulldozer and the mag-
nifcent cottonwood in Pront oP Gicket Heneral pos,italT she listened 
to the s,utter oP the idling engine and realized that her initial burst oP 
adrenaline had long since dissi,ated. yhe lingering emotion was hard 
to identiP’T but it didn(t Peel like Pear. 

yhe onl’ things that trul’ worried her in this situation were that )aB 
she might not be able to sto, the bulldozer Prom destro’ing the treeT 
and )bB her Prail arms might ,o, out oP their sockets like a mistreated 
Oarbie dollT should the o,erator attem,t to drag her awa’ b’ her 
ankles. …therwiseT she was a little “ bored.

At least it was a beautiPul da’. yhe intermittent wind through-
out the morning had lePt the sk’ virtuall’ cloudless and the shade 
oP cerulean oPten Peatured in vacation brochures Por cruises to the 
Caribbean. yhe indigo mountain range that trimmed the horizon was 
more cris, and clear in the blazing sunlight.

As Rosalee contem,lated her surroundingsT the stock’ bulldozer 
o,erator ambled back into viewT gesticulating angril’ and shouting 
into his cellular ,hone. Rosalee redoubled her backward gri, on the 
tree trunk and ,ressed her s,ine Purther into the rough bark. yhe 
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o,erator sto,,ed ,acing Por a momentT listening hard to the voice on 
the other end as the scowl on his Pace dee,ened.

I” knowT but this goddamn hippie—— pe shot a nast’ look at Ros-
alee. I?won(t get out oP m’ goddamn wa’. ” don(t knowT some chick 
with ratt’ hair. ” don(t think?” alread’?greatT thanks.—

yhe o,erator sna,,ed his ,hone shut as Rosalee ins,ected the end 
oP the naturall’ red braid that hung nearl’ to her waist. pad she 
brushed her hair that morningM Actuall’T she was ,rett’ sure she had 
sle,t in the braid. 

SeanwhileT the o,erator stom,ed over to stand in Pront oP her. 
Rosalee raised her e’ebrowsT then caught hold oP a tall stalk oP wild 
grass growing close to her calP. Whe ’anked it u, and stuck the end 
between her teeth bePore snaking her arm backward around the tree 
trunk.

yhe o,erator(s ,hone rang and he turned his back on Rosalee again.
INhatM— he snarled into the mouth,iece. IYoT ” didn(t ask her ’et.— 

pe turned back to Rosalee. I‘ou want mone’ or somethin(M— yhe 
voice on the other end oP the ,hone buzzed like a hornet. INellT how 
the hell was ” su,,osed to sa’ itT thenM What do you want?— he barked 
at Rosalee.

I”t(s ,rett’ sim,le “ Stan,— said RosaleeT s,eaking around the stalk. 
I” don(t want ’ou to doze this tree.—

yhe o,erator glanced down at his name embroidered on his sweat’ 
work shirt. IWhe doesn(t want me to jdoze( the tree.— pe rolled his 
e’es. I” don(t know wh’. Nh’M— he saidT Eutting his chin in Rosalee(s 
direction.

I”s that ’our su,ervisorM—
I‘u,.—
ICan ” talk to himM—
IYo,e.—
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Rosalee crossed her legs in Pront oP her and sat back againT chewing 
on the end oP the grass. Whe had no ,lace to be. 

Wtan listened to his su,ervisor Por several momentsT Prowning. IYoT 
Eust?”(ll hold.— pe sighed. I‘ou want mone’ or somethin(M— he said 
to Rosalee. 

I‘ou alread’ asked me that.—
I‘ou didn(t answer me.—
IYoT ” don(t want mone’. Can ” talk to ’our su,ervisorT please?— 
IYo “ thank you,— Wtan said mockingl’.
“Rose!”
Rosalee turned a little too shar,l’ and Pelt bark scra,e through the 

thin material oP her worn-out ,olo shirt. yhe air shimmered above the 
as,halt and blurred the outline oP her ’ounger sisterT qllieT in a xow-
ered sundressT marching u, the hill Prom the ,arking lot with a small 
duJe bag in tow. Rosalee lea,t to her PeetT then laid her ,alms Luickl’ 
back against the tree as Wtan dared to look momentaril’ ho,ePul.

As soon as she reached herT Rosalee shaded her e’es with one hand 
to tr’ to read her sister(s eD,ression. Ipi. qver’thing oka’M—

qllie noddedT wi,ing stra’ strawberr’ blonde hairs oV her Porehead 
as she handed Rosalee the duJe bag. IOrought ’ou some stuV Por ’our 
,rotest. FeezT it(s hot.—

Iyhanks. pow did ’ou know ” was hereM— 
IAunt Uola. Whe said aPter ’ou gu’s dro,,ed oV the chairsT ’ou 

decided to sit out here and Pr’ instead oP coming home.—
Rosalee sat down again with the bag. INellT it shouldn(t be long 

now. ”(ve got this gu’ right where ” want him.—
qllie e’ed Wtan dubiousl’. pe was still glued to his ,hone andT ,re-

sumabl’T on hold. pesitantl’T she sat neDt to RosaleeT tucking the skirt 
oP her sundress neatl’ beneath her. I‘ou(re gonna ruin ’our teeth.—
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Rosalee ignored her and re,ositioned the grass so that it stuck out 
between her Pront onesT then wiggled it u, and down with her tongue. 
IRemember that tree in Gete(s back’ard we used to climb and hang 
u,side down inM— 

IAnd then we had s,linters stuck in our legs Por the rest oP the 
summerM— qllie smiled. Iyhis one looks a lot like it. Nh’ are the’ 
knocking it downT an’wa’M—

I” don(t knowT ” wasn(t ,a’ing attention. ” was too bus’ watching 
the ick’T sweat’ man Preak out.—

As iP on cueT Wtan sna,,ed his ,hone shut and headed their wa’T 
looking more disgruntled than ever. Rosalee saw qllie stiVen out oP the 
corner oP her e’e.

I‘ou don(t have to sta’ iP ’ou don(t want to. Yo reason Por ’ou to 
get in troubleT tooT— said Rosalee. 

I”t(s oka’. ” don(t want him to knock over this treeT either.— 
INh’(s thatM— 
IOecause ’ou don(t.—
Rosalee glanced at her sisterT who smiled tentativel’ back.
I…ka’ ladiesT time(s u,. Sove it.— Wtan ,lanted his Peet sLuarel’ 

beneath him and glowered down at them.
INhat did ’our su,ervisor sa’M— said RosaleeT sLuinting into the 

sun to look at him.
Wtan sla,,ed a x’ awa’ Prom his shin’ neck.
Ipe said that ” can ask ’ou kindl’T againT to moveT or ” can call the 

WheriV and let him do the honors.—
Oeside herT qllie fdgeted nervousl’T but Rosalee remained unPazed.
I!id ’ou ever think that telling me wh’ ’ou need this tree down 

might save ’ou some troubleM— she said.
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yhe o,erator motioned irritabl’ behind him bePore digging his 
,hone out oP his ,ocket again. IUike ” told ’ouT it(s blocking that there 
sign. YowT ’ou(ve got about ten seconds to moveT or it(s cuVs Por ’ou.—

“Handcuffs,”  Rosalee  muttered.  Iyhat(s  what  ”  should  have 
brought.—

“What?” qllie said shar,l’.
INellT then ” could have chained m’selP to the?never mindT— said 

Rosalee Luickl’T catching sight oP her sister(s eD,ression.
qllie sighed.
Iyhinking about AuntiesM— said Rosalee.
Iyhinking about ’our bail. qver’bod’ at the bank should be back 

Prom lunch now.—
Iyhere(s mone’ in m’ sock drawer Prom that stenciling Eob last 

week. Out ” don(t think the WheriV is going to bother arresting me.— 
Rosalee raised her voice a Pew decibels Por Wtan(s beneft. IWeeT we(re 
on ,rett’ good terms with the WheriVT aren(t weT qlM Nhat with him 
coming around to dinner sometimesM—

Wtan a,,eared not to have heard herT although she did notice a 
,articularl’ Euic’ vein ,ulsating in his neck as he ,unched in a number 
at the bottom oP his ,hone.

INhat(s with the accentM— qllie said Luietl’ as she got to her Peet.
I” don(t knowT it Eust came out.—
qllie nodded in a,,roval. IKer’ jsmall-town-Wouthern-’.( Although 

“ we(re in ColoradoT so “ ‘ou sure ’ou don(t want me to wait with 
’ouM—

IHo on. Git.” Rosalee shooed her sister awa’. Iyhanks Por the care 
,ackage.— 

Whe watched qllie walk back toward the ,arking lotT then ,ulled the 
duJe bag into her la, to investigate the contents while Wtan grumbled 
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into his ,hone. pe turned at the sound oP the zi,,er and ended the 
call. Ipold on a secondT ’oung lad’. Nhat(ve ’a got thereM—

Rosalee o,ened the bag wider and dum,ed several items onto the 
grass in Pront oP her. INellT let(s see. WunscreenT sunglasses “— Whe 
,aused to ,ut them on. ISmmT homemade corn mu@nsT Vogue “ 
good grieP.— qllie was relentless. Wtan onl’ glared and wi,ed his Pore-
head with the back oP a gritt’ arm while Rosalee continued through 
the ,ack. INalkmanT and?— Whe sto,,ed to unscrew the to, oP a 
,lastic water bottle and sniV. I?iced tea. ‘ou want someM—

Wtan scoVed. INhatT so ’ou can ,oison meM— 
Rosalee fnall’ removed the grass Prom her mouthT tossing it awa’ 

behind her bePore taking a long drink Prom the bottle. Whe smacked 
her li,s a,,reciativel’. IFust bein( ,oliteT— she drawledT unable to sto, 
her charade now that she(d started.

Wtan harrum,hed and turned back toward his bulldozer. Iyhe long 
arm oP the law(ll be here an’ minute. ”P ’ou was a sensible girlT ’ou(d 
sta’ outta reach oP it. !on(t sa’ ” didn(t warn ’a.— 

pe stum,ed awa’ to wait in the cab while Rosalee unwound the 
head,hone cord wra,,ed around her ta,e ,la’er. Whe ,ressed PLAY 
and was immediatel’ engulPed in ,o, music so bright and shin’ that 
she halPwa’ eD,ected something ,ink and glitter’ to ooze out oP the 
auDiliar’ ,ort. Whe sto,,ed the cassette and ,o,,ed the ta,e deck to 
fnd Sadonna(s Bedtime Stories—not the ta,e she had lePt in there. 
qllie was no longer allowed to borrow her Nalkman. Whe would have 
to ,ut her Poot down.

O’ the time the WheriV(s two-tone brown and tan Aord ,ulled u,T 
Rosalee was ,retending to read an article about ,airing ’our Eean Eacket 
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with the Luintessential clutch while actuall’ wondering how in the 
world she was going to manage to save this tree. Whe waved as he ,arkedT 
then stuVed the magazine and her Nalkman back into the duJe bag.

yhe WheriV got out oP his truckT shaking his head. Rosalee had 
known him most oP her liPe and never ceased to be amazed b’ the 
calming ,resence that emanated Prom his ,erson. ”n his mid-PortiesT 
he was undoubtedl’ handsomeT with smooth bronze skin and shin’ 
black hair that alwa’s reminded her oP crow Peathers. ”P an’one could 
turn this fasco aroundT it was the WheriV.

ISs. Andrews.— pe touched the brim oP his hat in acknowledg-
ment as he made his wa’ toward the bulldozer.

IpiT WheriV.—
Wtan ho,,ed out oP the cabT hitching u, his waistband as he a,-

,roached. I‘ou(re the sheriVM— he said gruJ’. ISartino or some-
thin(M—

ISartinezT that(s right.— yhe WheriV eDtended his hand. I‘ou must 
be Sr. Hallagher. Gleased to meet ’ou.—

Wtan gras,ed his handT looking him u, and down ske,ticall’. Com-
,ared to WheriV SartinezT who was sturd’ but slenderT Wtan(s ungainl’ 
bulk made Rosalee think oP a boulder neDt to a s’camore. 

ISs. AndrewsM— yhe WheriV turned back to her and the tree. 
INould ’ou come over hereT ,leaseM—

IWheriVT sirT with all due res,ectT ” can(t leave this tree or he(ll knock 
it over.—

IGleaseT— he said again.
Wlowl’T as slowl’ as was ,h’sicall’ ,ossibleT Rosalee ,ushed herselP 

u, Prom the ground and meandered toward the men. SeanwhileT 
Wtan(s ,hone rang and he struggled to retrieve it Prom the de,ths oP 
his ,ocket. pe ,ointed to it unnecessaril’. I” gotta take this.—
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yhe WheriV noddedT then waited until Wtan was out oP hearing range 
to turn back to Rosalee. INhat(s with the accentM—

I”t Eust came out.— Whe waved a hand dismissivel’.
IRosaleeT there(s nothing ” can do here. yhis is ,rivate ,ro,ert’ and 

the hos,ital has ever’ right to see to its landsca,ing.—
yhe uneD,ected tenderness behind his aviator sunglasses caused 

Rosalee(s e’es to well u,. Whe blinked ra,idl’ to clear them. IOecause 
oP a signT thoughM Oecause this beautiPul scul,ture oP nature is in Pront 
oP their stu,id signM pow is that oka’M ‘ou knowT we need these things 
Por oD’gen?the’(re not Eust Por decoration.—

WheriV Sartinez raised his e’ebrowsT although Rosalee detected a 
hint oP amusement beneath them.

IWorr’T— she said an’wa’.
IUookT ” don(t want ’ou to get in troubleT but the hos,ital called me 

about ,otential tres,assing charges even bePore this “ fne gentleman.—
Rosalee shot a dark look toward the large windows oP the hos,i-

talT where several ,atients and em,lo’ees were staring unabashedl’ 
through its windows as though this situation were some sort oP zoo eD-
hibit. Weveral other ,eo,le sat outside b’ the entrance on benches and 
concrete ledgesT consuming their lunches with their Paces also ,ointed 
toward the s,ectacle. Aurther around the corner oP the buildingT a 
man in a button-down shirt and tie and a woman in scrubs ,uVed on 
cigarettesT xicking the cherries into a largeT concrete ashtra’.

Ipe’T WheriVT— Wtan calledT holding his ,hone awa’ Prom his mouthT 
IS’ su,ervisor(d like a word.—

As the WheriV walked over to Wtan and the bulldozerT Rosalee turned 
her attention back to the main entrance oP the hos,ital and saw HwenT 
one oP the pR em,lo’eesT heading out with a stack oP ,a,erwork and 
a travel mug oP coVee balanced ,recariousl’ on to,. Rosalee waved 
halP-heartedl’ and Hwen made her wa’ toward herT bePore the Panc’ 
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smoker in the shirt and tie interce,ted her course. Rosalee watched 
as the’ chatted and Hwen shiPted the stack oP ,a,ers in her arms to 
awkwardl’ shake the man(s hand.

…P all oP the ,eo,le she knew Prom the hos,ital )and that was onl’ 
a Pew so ParB Hwen was her Pavorite. Whe was short and ,etiteT with 
wav’T dark brown hair that was almost alwa’s tied back in a ,ractical 
,on’tail. Rosalee fgured she was ,robabl’ in her late thirtiesT but the 
s,attering oP Preckles across her nose and cheeks would likel’ kee, her 
looking much ’ounger Por ’ears to come.

At long lastT she made it to Rosalee. Ipe’T hone’. ”(m heading out. 
‘ou want a rideM—

I”(m alright. yhanksT though.—
Hwen Purrowed her brow and leaned closer. I”s ever’thing oka’M 

‘ou(re not going to get arrestedT are ’ouM—
Rosalee shrugged. I” doubt it. Nho was that gu’ ’ou were talking 

to back thereM—
I…hT we interviewed him about a construction Eob on some oP 

the new wings. Yice ’oung man.— Hwen glanced behind herT then 
turned back to RosaleeT not to be deterred Prom her motherl’ instincts. 
IAn’thing ’ou want me to rela’ to ’our auntsM ”(m headed over to 
Uola(s class in a Pew.—

IYoT thanksT ” have a Peeling this will be over soon an’wa’.— Rosalee 
nodded toward the WheriVT who was fnall’ oV oP Wtan(s ,hone.

I…ka’T wellT ”(m gonna get goingT then. APternoonT WheriVT— she 
called as she went.

WheriV Sartinez ti,,ed his hat toward Hwen as he walked back 
to Rosalee. Wtan was bobbing along in his wakeT looking sickeningl’ 
smug.
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ISs. AndrewsT Wtan(s com,an’ is going to bill the hos,ital whether 
or not this tree comes down toda’. ”(d hate Por ’ou to have to ,a’ the 
invoiceT so ”(m aPraid we(ll need to move ’ou.—

I‘ou can(t physically move meT thoughT— said Rosalee.
yhe WheriV looked ,ointedl’ at WtanT who was ,racticall’ salivating 

over his shoulder. IHive us another minuteT will ’ou ,leaseM—
Wtan(s mouth worked heatedl’ bePore he s,at in the dirt and lum-

bered awa’ againT muttering under his breath.
IRosaleeT— said WheriV SartinezT Luietl’ enough that he wouldn(t 

be overheard. I” know ’ou(re going through a lot right nowT what with 
qvel’n and “ ever’thing.—

Evelyn. 
Rosalee wra,,ed her arms around her bod’ ,rotectivel’ as though 

it might hel, to shield her Prom the sudden wave oP emotions threat-
ening to crush her. Whe struggled to kee, her breathing calm and even.

IS’ hands are tied hereT hunT— said the WheriV. I”(m so sorr’.—
Out Rosalee couldn(t let it go ’etT even iP it meant gras,ing wildl’ 

at an’ straw that might ,rovide a tether to this ra,idl’ unraveling state 
oP aVairs. INhat iP it turns out that this hos,ital was built onT like “ a 
Yative American burial ground or somethingM—

yhe WheriV gave a halP-smile. I”(m aPraid the historical societ’ would 
have documented such an occurrence bePore the structure was even 
built.—

Rosalee slum,ed in on herselP and Pelt the dreaded tickle in the back 
oP her e’es again. Whe tilted her head back and blinked against the 
gathering moisture. Iyhere has to be something we can do. yhis tree 
has been here Porever. ” meanT what iP ”T like “ bought it oV oP themM—

INhat iP ’ou jbought it oV oP themM(—
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I‘eahT likeT ma’be ” could ,a’ to re,lant it somewhere elseT or ” 
could ,a’ Por a newT bigger sign so the’ didn(t have to move the tree at 
all.— 

yhere was no wa’ that Rosalee(s ,ainting mone’ could ,a’ Por bailT 
landsca,ing servicesT and a giant treeT but she had to tr’. SeanwhileT 
WheriV Sartinez was looking at her with something that looked sus-
,iciousl’ like ,it’T which made her Peel even more ,athetic. 

Whe turned awa’ Prom him to see the Panc’ smoker a,,roaching 
them )minus his cloud oP smokeBT straightening his tie im,ortantl’ 
as he came. yhis closeT Rosalee realized that he must be near her ageT 
with dark blonde hair and darker e’esT one oP which winked at her so 
Luickl’ she thought she might have imagined it.

Wtan rea,,roached the little gatheringT the vein in his neck throb-
bing dangerousl’ again.

IAPternoonT Ss. Andrews. HentlemenT— said the newcomerT nod-
ding at RosaleeT the WheriVT and Wtan in turn.

Rosalee stiVened. pow did he know her nameM 
I”(m AleD Conwa’T Ss. Andrews( attorne’T and ”(d like to ask ’ou 

a Pew Luestions bePore ’ou knock down this treeT— he said to WtanT 
,ulling a ,en and legal ,ad out oP his messenger bag.

Rosalee blinked as a tin’ bubble oP ho,e blossomed dee, in her 
chest. Could this ,ossibl’ be realM …n the one handT she knew she 
couldn(t aVord an attorne’T but on the otherT wasn(t it worth a shotM 
Whe Luickl’ arranged her Peatures to look as though the introduction 
and conce,t were not brand-new inPormation. …ut oP her ,eri,heral 
visionT she saw WheriV Sartinez shake his head at the ground. 

Wtan looked back and Porth between ever’one as though waiting Por 
a ,unchline. Nhen none cameT he became steadil’ more ,ur,le in the 
Pace until fnall’T he began to shout so loudl’ that s,ittle a,,eared at 
the corners oP his mouth. IY…N U”WyqY pqRqT ‘…B AUUT ”(Kq 
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pA! AO…By qY…BHp …A yp”W y…!A‘C— he bellowedT I”(Kq 
AURqA!‘ S”WWq! AY p…BR AY! A pAUA …A N…RDT ”y(W 
p…yyqR ypAY WAyAY(W H…YA!W …By pqRqT AY! ”(S 
U…YH …KqR!Bq A…R A G”WWC—

I” understandT sirT— WheriV Sartinez began in a ,aciP’ing toneT but 
Wtan had alread’ s,un on his heel and was moving Paster than Rosalee 
had seen him go ’et. yhe WheriV hastened to Pollow him.

Rosalee turned Pranticall’ to AleD Conwa’T alleged attorne’. INhat 
do we do nowM— 

OePore he could answer herT the bulldozer roared to liPeT making 
them both Eum,. pe and Rosalee watched in horror as the heav’ 
machine swung around shar,l’ and rumbled toward the cottonwood.

“No!” Rosalee screamedT launching herselP back toward the tree.
Whe could hear WheriV Sartinez shouting at Wtan Prom the side 

oP the bulldozer and braced herselP Por the im,act oP the frst blow 
with her heart ,ounding in her ears?the engine hadn(t slowed in the 
slightest. Out bePore she could relinLuish her gri,T her legs were swe,t 
clean out Prom under her.

Rosalee struggled in AleD(s arms with all oP her strength as he heaved 
her out oP the wa’T shouting herselP hoarse until a tumultuous crash 
rendered her momentaril’ breathless. …nl’ then did she succeed in 
elbowing out oP his armsT but he caught her again around the middle 
bePore she could get the ground ,ro,erl’ under her Peet.

A resounding crash rent the air and Rosalee saggedT sinking with 
AleD to her kneesT where he fnall’ released her. yhen she was sobbing 
and there was nothing to do but let her sorrow consume and immobi-
lize her. per bod’ shuddered with the marrow-dee, sadness that she 
knew had ver’ little to do with the tree because truthPull’T she had 
eD,ected to Pail Prom the beginning.

IWhitT shitT shiiit!— she ’elled into her knees.
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Whe couldn(t bear to look at the broken remains oP what seconds ago 
was liPe and grace and beaut’T nor could she ,ick herselP u, Prom where 
she knelt on the groundT Peeling little ,ieces oP herselP breakingT too. 
qventuall’T she Pelt a warm and tentative hand on her back. Whe threw it 
oV and wi,ed her e’es Puriousl’ on the collar oP her shirt bePore glaring 
u, at the attorne’.

I”(m so sorr’T— he saidT ,anting. pe was still neDt to her on the 
groundT tr’ing to catch his breath. 

IAre ’ou even an attorne’M— said Rosalee. Ipow the hell did ’ou 
know who ” wasM—

AleD nodded back toward the hos,ital. I” asked Hwen. And noT ”(m 
not.— 

At least he had the decenc’ to look ashamed oP himselP.
I”?thought ’ou were tr’ing to hel, me.— Rosalee tilted her head 

back to stem the xow oP tears that leaked out oP the corners oP her e’es 
and ran down her cheeks an’wa’.

AleD wi,ed the sweat oV oP his Porehead with the sleeve oP his dress 
shirt and gestured toward WtanT who had a manic glint in his e’es as 
he surve’ed the destruction he had rendered. I” was tr’ing to hel, ’ou 
not get murdered.—

Rosalee shook her head in eDas,eration and looked over at WheriV 
SartinezT who was still ’elling at him. Ipe wouldn(t have killed me. 
pe(s kind oP a dickT but ” doubt he(s willing to go to ,rison.—

AleD raised his e’ebrows ske,ticall’. yhe’ watched as Wtan threw the 
bulldozer into reverse.

IWto,C— Rosalee shouted.
Whe hauled herselP u, Prom the ground again and ran back to the 

treeT then tugged at the duJe bagT which was caught underneath the 
bulldozer(s track. …ne fnal heave and the bag ri,,ed PreeT tearing along 
the seam. Whe rummaged inside and was relieved to fnd that she had 
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at least esca,ed this odious incident with an intact cassette ,la’er. yhe 
corn mu@ns and sunglasses )which had a,,arentl’ Pallen oV during 
her tussle with AleDBT had seen better da’s.

Whe tried ver’ hard not to look at the mangled ,ile oP sticks and 
s,linters neDt to her as she shoved ever’thing down to the undamaged 
,ortion oP the bag. Whe wi,ed the last oP her tears awa’ surre,titiousl’ 
bePore turning to Pace Wtan and WheriV Sartinez.

INellT ” should go. yhanks Por tr’ingT WheriV. And ’ouT Stan,— she 
saidT inPusing as much hostilit’ as ,ossible into the last word.

Wtan(s answering selP-satisfed eD,ression nearl’ activated her u,-
chuck rexeD. ISa(amT— he saidT ti,,ing an imaginar’ hat.

Rosalee ignored AleD com,letel’ as she walked ,ast him toward the 
roadT her Nalkman wedged under one arm as she gathered the torn 
edges oP the duJe bag and bound them together with a thick hair tie 
Prom her wrist.

Ipold on a minuteT Ss. AndrewsT— WheriV Sartinez called aPter her. 
I” still have to take ’ou in.—

Rosalee sto,,ed walking as a heart’ guVaw eru,ted Prom the bull-
dozer cabin. Whe turned back miserabl’. I‘ou doM—

WheriV Sartinez nodded as he waved the bulldozer awa’. IAnd bring 
’our “ attorne’.—
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remiegeoM’hezMheMoiozcnMhtgeMni,eMnvM.v,eMizdioeyMSheM’tgeoM

RvvoufeMtnMnheMezoMvpMnheMmvzRbMoirnMorige’tfMwznimMheMrvwzoeoMnheM
.vrzerbMnhezM,toeMherM’tfMwHMnvMnheMhvwdeyMkeMhtozcnMt.nwtmmfMntAezM
herMvrMxme-MiznvMnheMdntnivzbMtmnhvwRhMheMnretneoMnhe,MnvMtMdhvrnMme.nwreM
tuvwnMnheM,vreM,idRwioeoMtdHe.ndMvpMnheirMnree—dtgizRMtnne,Hny
xdMdheMnrwoReoMwHMnheMprvznMHvr.hMdneHdbMherM.v,utnMuvvndM’eiRhizRM

herMov’zMegezM,vreMizMnheMhetnbMdheMmizRereoMufMnheM,triRvmodMdvtAizRM
wHMnheMmtneMdw,,erMdwzdhizeyMkerMxwznMlvuizMhtoMHmtzneoMnhe,M
tmvzRMnheMHvr.hMrtimizRMizMegerfMdhtoeMvpMfemmv’bMvrtzRebMtzoMreoMdheM
.vwmoMEzoLpvrMTgemfzy
xzoMtRtizbMnheMeger—HredeznMmw,HMizMlvdtmeecdMnhrvtnMoidnezoeoMiznvM

herMtir’tfyMkerMefedMdnrtfeoMnvMnheMmtrReMutfM’izov’MtzoMnheMoizizRM
rvv,MuefvzoMinbMtzoMdheMut.AeoMherdempMwHMtRtizdnMnheMrtimizRbMhvHizRM
nheMd,tmmMtdde,umfMtnMnheMntumeMhtozcnMdeezMherMfenyMxdM,w.hMtdMdheM
htneoM.rfizRMizMprvznMvpMdnrtzRerdbMdheMedHe.itmmfMhtneoM.rfizRMizMprvznM
vpMherMpt,imfyMSheMmetzeoMpvr’troMtRtizbMezvwRhMnvM.tn.hMtMRmi,HdeM
vpMherMxwznMIvmtbMdnimmMizMherM’vrAvwnM.mvnhedM’inhMherMnhi.AbMumvzoeM
htirMd’eHnMwHMv MvpMherMze.AM’inhMtMd.rwz.hfbMtzoMTmmiebMdinnizRMt.rvddM
prv,MheryM“hefMtHHetreoMnvMueMpv.wdeoMvzMdv,enhizRMvzMnheMntumeM
uen’eezMnhe,MtzobMnhtzApwmmfbMhtozcnMzvni.eoMlvdtmeeMRrtHHmizRM’inhM
herMpeemizRdMvzMnheMHvr.hy

15



“heM’v,tzM’hvMhtoMHrt.ni.tmmfMrtideoMlvdtmeeMtzoMTmmieL’hvM
htoMueezM,vreMvpMtM,vnherMnhtzMnheirMt.nwtmM,vnherL’tdMRvzeMprv,M
nhidM’vrmobMtzoMlvdtmeeM.vwmoMhtromfMwzoerdntzoMhv’MinMAeHnMriRhnMvzM
dHizzizRMtzf’tfyMSheM’vzoereoMipMTgemfzM.vwmoMdeeMnheMWv’erdMnhtnMherM
didnerbMlvuizbMhtoMdvMmvgizRmfMdv’zMpvrMherbM’heregerMdheM’tdyM
”nM’tdMdegertmM,vreM,izwnedMuepvreMlvdtmeeM’tdM.tm,MezvwRhMnvM

HwdhMnheMprvznMovvrMvHezMtzoM’tmAMiznvMnheMoizizRMrvv,y
GNemmbMdHetAMvpMnheMoegimbMnherecdMnheMpemvzMherdempb?MdtioMIvmty
Gkefy?MlvdtmeeMWvHHeoMov’zMiznvMnheM.htirMze-nMnvMherbMnhezMHwmmeoM

nheMuvnnmeMvpMi.eoMnetMvwnMvpMherMrwizeoMowJeMutRMtzoMdhvgeoMnheMrednM
wzoerMherMdetnyMSheMnvvAMtMmvzRbMoeeHMortpnyMGjvobMincdMhvny?
G”ncdMzvnMnvvMutoMizMhereb?MdtioMTmmieyM
SheMutremfMmvvAeoMwHbMtdMdheM’tdMuwdfMHi.AizRMuetodMvwnMvpMtM,i-izRM

uv’mMtzoMdvrnizRMnhe,MiznvMtMHmtdni.M.vzntizerM’inhM,tzfM.v,Htrn—
,ezndLmiAeMtMnt.AmeMuv-bMvzmfMnhidMvzeM’tdMpwmmMnvMuwrdnizRM’inhMuetodM
vpMegerfMdiseMtzoM.vmvrMi,tRiztumey
GOe’MdhiH,eznB?MlvdtmeeMtdAeoMIvmtbM’hvM’tdMmiAe’ideMv..wHieoy
IvmtMzvooeoyMG”MAzv’M”MdhvwmozcnMhtgebMuwnM”M.vwmozcnMredidnyMFwdnM

lookMtnMnhe,y?
lvdtmeeMhemoMvwnMtMhtzoMtzoMIvmtMorvHHeoMdegertmMRmtddMuetodMnheM

diseMvpMHetdMiznvMinyMSheMnimneoMherMHtm,MnvMe-t,izeMnheMe e.nMvpMtMumt.AM
tzoM’hineM,trumeoMuetoMze-nMnvMtMoeeHbMuvnnmeMRreezMvzeMtzoMtMd,vvnhM
vzf-yMGNv’yM“hedeMtreMAizoMvpMt,tsizRy?
lvuizMe,erReoMprv,MnheMAin.hezbMrwzzizRMtMhtzoMnhrvwRhMherM

dhvrn—.rvHHeobMdtmnMtzoMHeHHerMhtirbMot,HM’inhMd’etnyM“heMoirnMdntizdM
vzMnheMAzeedMvpMherMYetzdMdwRRedneoMnhtnMdheM,wdnMhtgeMueezMRtroezizRM
izMnheMut.AftroyMSheMzvooeoMtnMlvdtmeeyMGkv’coMinMRvB?
GOvnMRvvoyM“hefMnvreMinMov’zy?
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“They tore it down?”MTmmieMfemHeobMd.tnnerizRMherMHimeMvpMuetodMtzoM
nhezMnhrv’izRMherdempMvzMnvHMvpMnhe,MizMherMd.rt,umeMnvMAeeHMnhe,M
prv,MrvmmizRMv MnheMeoRedMvpMnheMntumey
lvdtmeeMzvooeoMtzoMuinMherMmv’erMmiHMtdMinMueRtzMnvMnre,umey
GChbMhvzefy?MIvmtMret.heoMtMhtzoMnv’troMlvdtmeecdbMuwnMdnvHHeoM

YwdnMdhfMvpMinyM
GNhfcoMnhefMAzv.AMinMvgerB?MdtioMlvuizbMmetzizRMtRtizdnMnheMovvr—

prt,ey
G…mv.AizRMtMdiRzbM’tdzcnMinB?MdtioMTmmieyMG”MnhvwRhnMnhtncdM’htnMnheM

i.AfbMd’etnfM,tzMdtioy?
“Stan,”MdtioMlvdtmeeyMTmmieM,toeMtMpt.eyMG…wnMzvMvzeMHreddeoM.htrRedM

nhidMni,ey?M
lvuizMzvooeoMtzoMnheMmizedMtrvwzoMherM,vwnhMdvpnezeoMHer.eHni—

umfyM
IvmtMd.v eoyMGNemmbM”MdhvwmoMnhizAMzvnbMtpnerMfvwMHtizneoMnhvdeM

RvrRevwdM.htirdMpvrMnheMhvdHintmMpvrMHrt.ni.tmmfMzvnhizRy?
lvdtmeeMdhrwRReoyMSheM’tdMdntrnizRMnvMpeemMdemp—.vzd.ivwdM’inhMegerf—

vzecdMefedMnrtizeoMvzMhery
Gkv’MtreMfvwMpeemizRB?MdtioMlvuizy
GPizey?
xmnhvwRhbMtdMlvdtmeeMnwrzeoMherMnhvwRhndMiz’troMpvrMnheMErdnMni,eM

diz.eMnheMnreeM’eznMov’zbMdheMretmiseoMnhtnMGe-htwdneo?M’vwmoMhtgeM
ueezMtM,vreMt..wrtneMoed.riHnivzyM
lvuizMdee,eoMnvMRtnherMnhtnMprv,MherMpt.eyMG‘vwMmvvAMmiAeMhemmyM”M

nhizAMfvwMvwRhntMmieMov’zMpvrMtMuiny?
lvdtmeeM’tdMnvvMortizeoMnvMtrRwebMedHe.itmmfMdiz.eMzv’MnhtnMdheM

retmiseoMdheM’tdMnireobMinM’tdMvzmfMRennizRM’vrdeyMSheMnvvAMnheMuvnnmeM
vpM’tnereo—ov’zMi.eoMnetM’inhMherMtdMdheMzetrmfM.rt’meoMwHMnheMdntirdM
nvMherMueorvv,MtzoMpemmMvznvMnheMumweM.vnnvzM.v,pvrnerbMpwmmfM.mvnheoyM
SheMoiozcnM’tAeMpvrMdegertmMhvwrdy
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NhezMlvdtmeeMEztmmfM.t,eMnvbMTmmieM’tdMdinnizRMtnMnheM’vvoezMoedAMze-nM
nvMherMueobMWiHHizRMHtRedMizMtM,tRtsizeMtzoM.he’izRMzvidimfMvzMtMHie.eM
vpMRw,yM
Gkefb?MdtioMlvdtmeebMpeemizRMRrvRRfy
GkefyMxwzniedMnvmoM,eMnvMnemmMfvwMoizzercdMtm,vdnMretofbMuwnM”M.tzM

urizRMinMnvMfvwMizMhereMipMfvwM’tzny?
lvdtmeeMpemnMherdempMzvooizRMv MtRtizMtzoMhetgeoMherdempMiznvMtzMwH—

riRhnMHvdinivzbMdnwqzRMn’vMHimmv’dMuehizoMherMnvMdnvHMnheMne,HntnivzM
vpMtM,w.hMmvzRerMztHyMGOvbM”cmmMetnM’inhMfvwMRwfdy?MSheMutremfMdniWeoMtM
ft’zy
TmmieMRmtz.eoMdioe’tfdMtnMheryMGxreMfvwMdwreBM‘vwcreMdnimmMHrennfM

Wwdheoy?
G9vwmoMinMueMtMdwzuwrzB?M
G‘ethbM,tfuey?MTmmieM’eznMut.AMnvMherMHtReMnwrzizRy
lvdtmeeMd’wzRMherMpeenMvgerMnheMeoReMvpMnheMueoyMG”MdmeHnMnvvMmvzRMtdM

inMidyM”cmmMzegerMRenMnvMdmeeHMnvziRhny?
G”ncdMzvnMretofbMmiAebMriRhnMzv’b?MdtioMTmmiebMnwrzizRMtzvnherMHtReyM

GNeMdnimmMhtgeMtMminnmeMni,eyMUghM:?MSheMdntreoMov’zMtnMtzMtogernide,eznM
izMherMmtHMpvrMtM,v,eznbMrvmmizRMherMmiHdMiz’troMuepvreMntAizRMnheMRw,M
vwnMvpMherM,vwnhbMdni.AizRMinMredvmwnemfMizMnheM,ioomeMvpMnheMtobMnhezM
riHHizRMnheM’hvmeMHtReMvwnMvpMnheM,tRtsizeyM
GNhi.hMvzeB?MdtioMlvdtmeey
G;re,trizy?
GNtdneutdAenMidMufMfvwrMpeeny?
TmmieM’tooeoMwHMnheMHtReM’inhMwz.htrt.neridni.MtRRreddivzbMnhezM

diRheobMherMdhvwmoerdMorvvHizRyMG”MpvrRvnM’htnM”M’tdMdtfizRy?
GCAtfbM’emmMipM”MAeeHMdinnizRMherebM”c,MRvzztMptmmMtdmeeHMtRtizy?
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TmmieM.mvdeoMnheM,tRtsizeMtzoMdenMinMut.AMvzMnheMoedAyMGNemmMnhezMmencdM
ntmAMtuvwnMdnw y?
GNhtnMdnw B?MlvdtmeeMdtioM’trimfy
GSheri M.tmmeoy?M
GNhtnBMNhezBMNhfB?M
lvdtmeeM’vzoereoM’hi.hMHtrnfMhtoM.htzReoMnheirM,izoMtuvwnM

HreddizRM.htrRedyMSheMretmmfMoioMhtgeMvnherMHmtzdMpvrMherMHtiznizRM,vz—
efy
GkeM.tmmeoM’hezMfvwM’ereMtdmeeHb?MdtioMTmmieyMG“vM,tAeMdwreMfvwM

’ereMvAtfMtzoMegerfnhizRy?
GChy?M
lvdtmeeMpemnMherMdhvwmoerdMremt-bMuwnMTmmiecdMefedMztrrv’eoMdwdHi—

.ivwdmfy
GNhtnB?MdtioMlvdtmeey
GNhtnMt.nwtmmfMhtHHezeoMtpnerM”MmepnB?
GNhtnMovMfvwM,etzBM”MnvmoMfvwMnheMnreeMRvnMAzv.AeoMov’zy?
TmmieMzvooeobMrtidizRMherMefeurv’dMdvMhiRhMnhefMzetrmfMoidtHHetreoM

iznvMherMutzRdy
GNhtnB?MlvdtmeeMdtioMtRtizyMG‘vwMovzcnMuemiegeM,eB?
G”ncdMYwdnMnhtnMSheri MdtioMdv,enhizRMnhtnM,toeMinMdvwzoMtMteensyMuinM

miAeM,tfueMfvwM’ereMhioizRMdv,enhizRMprv,MnheMHevHmeMnhtnMmvgeMtzoM
.treMtuvwnMfvwMtzoM”M.vwmozcnMhemHMuwnM’vzoerL?
GWhat,MTmmieB?MlvdtmeeM’tn.heoMherMdidnerMntHMherMztimdMvzMnheM,tR—

tsizeM.vgerMtzoMdwooezmfMre,e,uereoMnheM.vznezndMvpMnheMowJeMutRyM
GxmdvbM’hereMoioMfvwMHwnM,fMntHeB?M
GNhtnMntHeB?
G“heMvzeMfvwMnvvAMvwnMvpM,fMNtmA,tzMdvM”MhtoMnvMmidnezMnvMfvwrM

dni.AfM<“vvndieMlvmmMHvHyc?M
TmmieMrvmmeoMherMefedyMG‘vwM,etzM<uwuumeMRw,MHvHcB?
G‘edbMnhtny?
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TmmieMd,imeoy
GWhat??MdtioMlvdtmeey
GOvnhizRyM‘vwMdee,M:?M
lvdtmeeM’tineobMuwnMTmmieMYwdnMd,imeoMtRtizyMG”MnhizAMincdMizM,fMrvv,bM

htzRMvzy?
SheMrenwrzeoMtM,v,eznMmtnerM’inhMlvdtmeecdMntHeyMGxreMfvwMdwreMfvwM

ovzcnM’tznMnvMuvrrv’MnheMatovzztMvzeBMShecdMzvnMYwdnM<uwuumeMRw,bcM
fvwMAzv’LdhecdMAizoMvpMeoRfy?
lvdtmeeMdhrwRReoyMGSwrey?
TmmieMdenMuvnhMntHedMvzMlvdtmeecdMoedAbMnhezMHmvHHeoMov’zMizMnheM

oedAM.htirMtRtizy
GSvbM’htnM’tdMfvwrM=wednivzB?MdtioMlvdtmeey
TmmieMHreddeoMnheMniHdMvpMherMEzRerdMnvRenherMiznvMtMneznMwzoerMherM

.hizyMlvdtmeeM’tdMdwooezmfMgerfMt’treMvpMherMuretnhizRLzvnMue.twdeM
dheMhtoMtzfnhizRMnvMhioebMuwnMue.twdeMherMdidnerMmvvAeoMdvMdvme,zy
GCAtfbM”c,MYwdnMRvzztMtdAMinb?MdheMdtioyM
Gjretny?
GSiz.eM’hezMovMfvwMhtgeMtzMtnnvrzefB?
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“C ’mon, we’re gonna be late!”

Ellie’s face peered around the door frame and frowned at 
Rosalee lounging on her bed, perusing paint samples, then withdrew 
again in a yurr. of curlsT

“El, it’s a picnic,” Rosalee called after herT “‘here is no vlate’ unless 
all the food’s goneT”

Ellie’s Ioice came through the wallT “- haIe pies to enter, remem?
berH”

Rosalee sighed, putting down the samples and slipping her feet into 
the worn?out yip?yops at the end of her bedT “BaIe .ou seen m. 
sunglassesH”

“zulldoYed, rememberH jou can borrow mineT” Ellie reappeared 
and gaIe her sister’s worn?out keans and paint?spattered ‘?shirt a dis?
appointed looWT “zut .ou’re not dressedT”

“qhat’s wrong with thisH” Rosalee turned toward the full?length 
mirror, then SuicWl. awa.T

“jou’re in .our paint clothesT”
‘he. looWed at each other for a few seconds before Rosalee caIed, 

slouching oIer to her chest of drawers for a pair of shorts, assuming 
she had an.T Ghe had spontaneousl. dumped most of her wardrobe at 
a Aoodwill seIeral months ago out of spiteT —fter all, she was neIer 
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going to be able to go bacW to who she was before EIel.nxbefore 
eIer.thingxand it was no good haIing constant reminders of her 
former shin. selfT

Ghe dug around for a bit, then unearthed some old cutoMs and held 
them up for Ellie’s approIalT Ellie studied them for a moment before 
giIing a stiM nodT Rosalee SuicWl. e…changed her keans for the shortsT

“Buh,” she said, moIing into the mirror’s reyection once moreT 
“Be., ElH”

Ellie was looWing properl. abashedT “qhatH - kust O…ed ’em a littleT” 
Ghe moIed SuicWl. to Rosalee’s closet to search for a topT “U. sewing 
machine was sitting there gathering dustT”

“jes  ” Rosalee nodded sarcasticall. as she ran her Ongertips along 
the seams that were now much closer to her thighs, “-’m sure that with 
.our sundress?a?weeW habit, the dust must haIe been an inch thicWT”

Ellie stucW her nose in the air and re?immersed herself in Rosalee’s 
closetT “Nooh, what about thisH”

Rosalee stared blanWl. at the yoat. green material shoIed in her 
directionT “‘hat’s a dressT”

“LhPhuhhh …”P
“JoT”
“qh. notH”
Rosalee turned her bacW on her sister and resumed raIaging her 

shirt drawer until she found aPLaurie’s Café tourist. ‘?shirt from the 
Fauries themselIesxa gift for watching their dog onceT Ghe threw it 
on the bedT

“Nh, stop being so dramatic, RosaleeT Jot eIer.thing .ou wear 
needs to be blacWT”

Rosalee looWed down at her naI. blue shirtT “‘his isn’t blacWT”
“-t’s still darWT qhat about this oneH”
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Rosalee wrinWled her nose at the oMending lac. top dangling oM of 
Ellie’s OngerT -t must haIe been Fola’s doing, though she had no idea 
how it had escaped her thrift store reapingT “El, this is a town eIentT 
-’m not dressing for a weddingT”

“jes, but it’s a vqelcome 'icnicT’ jou’re supposed to looW welcom?
ingT”P

“jeah, vwelcome to Rabbitbrush,’ not vwelcome to m. cleaIageT’”
Ellie and Rosalee e…changed a long and stubborn looW until Ellie 

broWe e.e contact to glance at the clocWT ‘hen she sighed and sat down 
on the edge of Rosalee’s bed, gesturing resignedl. toward thePLaurie’s 
CafePshirtT

Rosalee smiled triumphantl. and pulled her painting ‘?shirt oIer 
her head, then reached for the tourist. top when she felt a sharp tug 
at the bacW of her headT Ellie was attempting to unraIel the long braid 
that hung down her bacWT

“Why?” Rosalee demandedT
“-t looWs prett. downT”
“qho’s gonna looWH” Rosalee fought her sister oM long enough to 

.anW the new shirt onT
Ellie wiggled her e.ebrowsT “jourPattorneyPmightT”P
Rosalee turned to glare at herT “-sPthatPwhat all this is aboutH”P
Ghe wished ferIentl. that she had neIer opened her mouth about 

that traitorT Ghe could haIe liedT Uade him disappearT Be could haIe 
neIer e…istedT

Ellie gaIe a little shrug and continued undoing Rosalee’s braidT
Rosalee rolled her e.esT “Be ma. not haIe eIen gotten the kob and 

wh. would he come to this thing, eIen if he didH”
“Lpside down,” Ellie ordered, pointing at the carpetT
Ghe waited with one foot stucW out in front of her, leaning on her 

hip the wa. EIel.n used toT Rosalee was tempted to laugh, but instead, 
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let her upper bod. go so that her arms dangled and her Ongers graYed 
the carpetT

“Ooh ooh,” she gruntedT FiWe an orangutanT
“Ba, ha,” Ellie answered sarcasticall., ru=ing her sister’s hairT
— moment later, Robin shu=ed in, looWing as forlorn about the 

eIening’s actiIities as RosaleeT BoweIer, Rosalee’s spirits lifted mar?
ginall. as she tooW in her aunt’s outOtxan old, blacW, >oe’s Crab GhacW 
‘?shirt and a pair of bo…. kean shortsT

“Ba!” she said, grinning triumphantl., “qe match!”
Ellie frownedT “Nh, for heaIen’s saWe, —unt RobinT”
Rosalee gleefull. pushed Robin out the door and sWipped with her 

ahead of Fola and Ellie, before either of them had another chance to 
argueT

FiWe most outdoor town eIents, the “qelcome 'icnic” was held in a 
clearing ne…t to an old, red barn that had been a O…ture since Rab?
bitbrush’s establishmentT ‘he space was surrounded b. aspens and 
ponderosa pines and la. at the foot of one of the best sledding hills 
in RabbitbrushT —t the top of that Ier. hill, Rosalee, Robin, Fola, and 
Ellie stopped to marIel at the festiIitiesT

Rosalee’s initial thought was that someone had scattered rain?
bow confetti all oIer the picnic areaT Uulti?colored pennant banners 
adorned the buMet tables liWe buttercream frosting on the world’s 
longest sheet caWe, and bright bunches of balloons stood sentinel b. 
picnic tables and the half?doYen benches surrounding an enormous 
lighted ?erris wheelT

Ellie immediatel. spotted the pie table, and Rosalee and Robin 
shu=ed half?heartedl. after her and Fola as the. led the processionT 
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Rosalee paused ne…t to the wooden fence running along the clearing’s 
perimeter, struggling to balance the enormous bowl of fruit salad she 
carried on her hipT Ghe swiped at a long blade of grass growing ne…t 
to the fence with one hand, then promptl. lost her balance as fruit 
kuice yowed from under the Garan wrap and soaWed into her shirtT Ghe 
managed to stead. the bowl before an. of the fruit spilled outT

“?or cr.ing out loud, Rosalee,” Robin mutteredTP
Ghe bent down to picW the piece of grass herself and handed it to 

Rosalee, who held it between her teeth, farmer?liWeT “?anWsT”
“jou’re gonna ruin .our teethT”P
Rosalee continued to chew the grass, cow?liWeT
Rabbitbrush celebrations were almost worth attending for the food 

aloneT Rosalee and Robin struggled to Ond places for the fruit salad 
and giant pan of .east rolls amid the dishes and dishes of homemade 
breads, casseroles, and saladsT ‘hen there were pans of grilled and fried 
chicWen, succulent slices of spiral?cut ham, and paper?thin shaIings of 
roast beefT

Rosalee attempted to Ot some of eIer.thing on her plate, being sure 
to leaIe room for her faIorite dessertT ?rog E.e salad was traditionall. 
made withPacini di pepePpasta, from?scratch custard, halIed red grapes, 
maraschino cherries, and marshmallowsT BoweIer, Rosalee had done 
such a thorough kob of conIincing her sister that it was made of real 
frogs’ e.es when the. were little that Ellie still wouldn’t touch itT Ros?
alee suppressed a grin as she watched her spoon a portion of qaldorf 
salad onto her plate, insteadT

Nnce eIer.one’s paper plates were under signiOcant strain, Rosalee, 
Ellie, Robin, and Fola managed to Ond four places near the end of one 
of the man. brightl. colored picnic tablesT ‘he other end of the table 
was occupied b. two unfamiliar men in business suits, who smiled 
politel. before turning bacW to their conIersationT Robin and Fola sat 
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on one side of the table and Ellie had barel. set her plate down ne…t to 
Rosalee’s on the other side before announcing that she was going to 
Ond 'eteT

Rosalee, Ellie, and 'ete had grown up together and remained good 
friends to that da., although Rosalee had to admit that she hadn’t been 
Ier. good at maintaining the relationship in the past seIeral monthsT

“-’m sure he’ll  Ond us when he’s? aaand she’s goneT” Rosalee 
watched Ellie Ianish into the crowd of people mose.ing around the 
buMet table and lingering between tables to chatT

Rosalee looWed down at her plate, tr.ing to decide what to tr. Orst 
and Onall. settling on a golden?brown crescent rollT Ghe pulled the 
tender dough apart and inhaled the butter. inside before popping a 
saIor. morsel into her mouthT

“Rosalee —ndrewsH -s thatPyou?”
—n all?too?perW. and familiar Ioice made Rosalee stop chewing at 

once, closing her e.es momentaril. to summon her strengthT Robin’s 
sudden fascination with her napWin and Fola’s oIer?bright smile across 
the table conOrmed her suspicionsT Rosalee rolled her e.es heaIenward 
before assuming the e…pression she usuall. reserIed for di@cult cus?
tomers and turning to face her miser.TP

“—ngela, how are .ouH”
—ngela Uarsh was the epitome of a Gouthern belle transplant, with 

dance team captain and student bod. president under her belt from 
their high school da.s, teeth so white the. could blind .ou, and prob?
abl. “Uattel” stamped on her fann.T ‘o Rosalee, howeIer, she was the 
two?faced, Circus 'eanut Wind of faWe sweet that was liWel. to maWe 
.ou sicWT —lso, she had liIed in —labama for e…actl. one .ear between 
si…th and eighth grade and had come bacW with an accent so thicW .ou 
could rip .our toast tr.ing to spread itT
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“Nh, itPisP.ou!” —ngela clapped her hands and swooped down to 
hug Rosalee, who sucWed in a sharp breath, tensing her muscles until 
she was releasedT

—ngela didn’t seem to notice her discomfort and plopped down 
into Ellie’s Iacant seatT“Nh, and Robin and Fola as wellH qell, this is 
Suite the reunion, isn’t itH”

Rosalee was amaYed b. —ngela’s abilit. to show oM all her pearl. 
whites at once, although it tended to lend a ps.chopathic Sualit. to 
an alread. alarmingl. pleased e…pressionT

“—nd how was .our  PartPinternship?” said —ngelaTP
Rosalee glanced apprehensiIel. at her auntsT “Nh, greatT -t was 

great, thanWsT”
“qell, .ou certainl. looW diMerentT GoPfree.”P
Ellie had said something similar to describe this new and shabb. 

Iersion of Rosalee, although what others deemed “shabb.,” Rosalee 
considered “practicalT”

“Nh, but where’s dear Ellie tonightH” said —ngela, looWing around 
theatricall.T “- don’t thinW - saw her come in with .’allT”

“Ghe said she was going to Ond 'ete,” said RosaleeT “‘he.’ll proba?
bl. be bacW an. minuteT”

Rosalee thought she noticed —ngela’s e.e twitch at this informa?
tion, but after another round of formal farewells and reminders to cast 
their Iotes at the pie table, she Onall. sasha.ed awa. in spotless .ellow 
heelsTP

“jou Wnow, she wears those to m. classes, too,” said Fola conIersa?
tionall.T

“qhat, the dresses or the shoesH” said RobinT
“Aood lord,” Rosalee muttered, turning bacW to her food and im?

paling a pea that had escaped from her Iegetable casseroleT
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>ust then, Ellie and 'ete slid onto the bench ne…t to RosaleeT 'ete’s 
plate was half empt., so Ellie had liWel. dragged him awa. from an?
other tableT

“qell, .our timing couldn’t be betterx.ou kust missed —ngela,” 
said RosaleeT “z. the wa., 'ete, if .ou were planning on dating her at 
all, .ou’d better do it soon, before she has a conniptionT”

'ete’s cheeWs colored slightl. while Ellie looWed mildl. nauseatedT
“Ghe used to be oWa., rightH” said RosaleeT “FiWe, we used to liWe 

herH Aranted, it’s easier to liWe someone before their initiation into the 
Gtepford qiIesT”

Ellie giggled, then immediatel. looWed contriteT “‘hat’s mean, Ros?
aleeT Ghe’s not that badT”

'eteAs e…pression seemed almost apologeticT “Ghe’s not, RoseT”P
Rosalee looWed between them, waiting for someone to laughT qhen 

no one did, she glowered at both of them and stuMed the rest of her 
crescent roll into her mouth without bothering to saIor itT
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O ver the next hour, friends and neighbors stopped by to make 
small talk, ocer their EondolenEes about qvelyn, and inRuire 

about ’osalee.s internshipW qventually, ’osalee esEaped to the pie 
table to give her faEe a rest from the Eonstant fake smilingW

when the Eoast Aas mostly Elear again, she Aandered baEk to the 
table Aith her assortment of pie slivers and a voting slipW (ll of the 
entrants had baked tAo pies eaEh )both the same HavorL, under the 
theory that there Aould be enough samples for everyoneW ’osalee 
somehoA doubted that the results Aere very aEEurate that Aay, but no 
one seemed to mind very muEhW

“alfAay through a tangy, Erumbly bite of straAberry rhubarb, ?ola 
gasped in a Aay that made ’osalee nearly Ehoke on itW 

!what”FD she sputtered, attempting to Elear her AindpipeW
!we only have an hour before they shut doAn the Jerris AheelFD 

?ola gathered her empty plate and Eup and tried to grab ’obin.s aAay 
midbiteW

!zud gib be a sebken,D ’obin said thiEkly through a mouthful of 
tapioEa puddingW

’osalee AatEhed in amusement as ?ola bounEed in her seat and 
’obin attempted to inhale her remaining pie samplesW

!IeeG, ?ola, don.t kill herW (n hour.s a long time,D said qllieW
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!Pb.s odayW P.b dubWD ’obin.s Eheeks Aere still bulging as she tossed 
her trash into the Aastebasket and stood, Aiping her hands on her 
shortsW

!To ahead, Ae.ll EatEh upWD ’osalee Aaved them aAay Aith her fork, 
then sEooted around the end of the table to Elaim the empty benEh 
aEross from qllie and —eteW

qllie glanEed over her shoulder at the sloAly rotating AheelW !we 
should ride it, tooW (ll of usWD

She Jerris Aheel had been ’osalee.s favorite ride Ahen she Aas 
younger, but noA it made her a little nervous-she Aasn.t sure she 
liked all of the adrenalineW …till, something about the late summer air 
tonight made her itEh for some sort of adventureW

!we.ll have to take turns,D she saidW !Shose look like they.re only 
tAojseatersWD 

!’emember Ahen all three of us used to Bt in one seat”D said qllieW 
!we Aere so littleWD

!Shat.s my fault, P.m afraid,D said —ete, loAering his voiEe by at least 
an oEtaveW !what Aith all my manly Y beeBnessWD 

Jor a moment, no one said anythingW ’osalee shared an astonished 
look Aith qllieW Did Pete just make a joke? Shen qllie snorted, AhiEh 
made ’osalee and —ete laugh as she Eovered her burning faEe Aith her 
napkinW 

—ete had alAays been the approximate build of a string bean, but 
noA that ’osalee Aas really looking, she notiEed Aith a pang hoA far 
he.d Eome from the little boy that had asked her and qllie to play on 
the Mungle gym, a lifetime agoW “is light broAn hair Aas the same, and 
he had alAays been very put together, like he should Aork at a bank 
)AhiEh he didLW Cut noA, she notiEed the slight holloA in his Eheeks, 
the strong line of his MaA, and the Aay his grey eyes looked less like the 
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boy Aith Ahom she had gone to sEhool nearly her Ahole life and more 
like a Y man? when had that happened”

…he realiGed she Aas staring and Aent baEk to her plateW !…o, —ete, 
hoA.s the neA roommate”D

—ete sAalloAed his bite of apple pie before ansAeringW !“e.s great so 
farW “e Aorks a lot, but Ahen he.s home, he.s niEe to have aroundWD

!when do Ae get to meet him”D said qllieW
!well, he said he Aould be a little late sinEe he.s at AorkWD —ete 

glanEed at his AatEhW !Cut aEtually, he should be here pretty soonWD
!Ps it Aeird being, like, an adult”D said ’osaleeW !(ll moved out and 

groAn up and Eooler than us”D
—ete laughed, shaking his headW !Nou Eould move out too, you knoAW 

(lthough P.m not sure Ahy you.d Aant toWD
!Ue and ’ose started looking for plaEes a Ahile ago,D said qllie, 

Ehasing a dark, gooey Eherry around the edge of her plate Aith her 
plastiE forkW !Cut then, Aith everything YD

She atmosphere greA suddenly serious and ’osalee Aondered if 
she Eould exEuse herself RuiEkly Aithout being suspiEious before —ete 
Eleared his throatW

!Pt.s Aeird,D he saidW !P never realiGed hoA expensive it Aould be to 
live on my oAnW zid you guys knoA that apartments don.t Eome Aith 
irons, or staplers, or Ean openers” P think our parents had to buy themWD

!…ee, P never Aould have thought of a Ean opener,D said ’osaleeW 
!Ue and qllie Aere Bxin. to get you a riding laAnmoAer for your 
houseAarming partyWD

qllie giggled and then beEame very interested in something over 
’osalee.s shoulderW …he nudged —eteW !Ps that him” She blonde guy 
Aalking over here”D

—ete folloAed her gaGe and then nodded, Aaving, as ’osalee turned 
too RuiEkly and EriEked her neEkW
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…he turned baEk to —ete and qllie sloAlyW !Is this a joke?D she dej
mandedW

qllie Aas beEoming a Aonderful aEtress, ’osalee deEided, beEause 
she looked thoroughly EonfusedW 

!“ey, man,D said —ete, as (lex ‘onAay approaEhed the table Aith 
his plateW

!“iWD (lex raised a hand in greetingW “is eyes lingered on ’osalee 
and he smiled tentatively, but she Eould only stare baEkW

!(lex, these are tAo of my best friends, ’osalee and qllie,D said —eteW 
!(nd this is my roommate, (lexWD

!KiEe to meet you, (lex,D said qllieW …he Hashed her brightest 
smile and ’osalee kneA her sister Aas overEompensating for ’osalee.s 
gloomy demeanorW

!ShanksW Nou, tooWD (lex hesitated to sit doAn sinEe the only open 
seat Aas next to ’osaleeW !“ey, ’osaleeW KiEe to see you againWD

’osalee attempted a smile, but her faEe felt sticW !Nou, tooWD
—ete looked Euriously betAeen them and ’osalee AatEhed the 

daAning realiGation on qllie.s faEe, AhiEh Aas transitioning rapidly 
into something unabashedly smug and gleefulW

!“ave you guys already met”D said —eteW
!XmW NesWD (lex sat Eautiously on ’osalee.s benEh, though at least a 

foot aAay from herW !Shat Aas the Ahole bulldoGer, laAyer, tree BasEoW 
She VC?S,. if you AillWD

—ete and qllie laughed, but qllie stopped RuiEkly at ’osalee.s exj
pressionW !Pt.s aAful that they tore doAn that tree,D she saidW

(lex noddedW !P agreeW Sotally unneEessaryWD
’osalee glanEed at his faEe, then RuiEkly aAay before he Eould meet 

her gaGeW 
!Shis is your Brst toAn event, right”D said qllieW
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(lex speared a Eube of Aatermelon on his forkW !“oA did you 
guess”D

!Nou look a little too happy,D said —eteW !OnEe you have a Eouple 
more under your belt, your eyes Aill kinda glaGe over a little moreWD

qllie laughedW !Shat.s not trueW ’osalee and P still love them, don.t 
Ae”D

’osalee raised her eyebroAs and qllie froAned at herW
!Jine, Aell, P doWD …he sighed, looking around herW !(ll the amaGing 

smells, all the Horal prints, the BreHiesWD
Pf ’osalee Aas being honest, she liked these toAn events for the same 

reasons as qllie, although she Aasn.t Ruite as emphatiE about the Horal 
printsW

!…o, ’osalee,D said (lex, Aith the air of addressing someone in a 
loosely fastened straitMaEket, !“ave you heard anything more about the 
tree”D

’osalee stared blankly at himW
!P mean, are they going to plant a neA one, or Y”D
!OhWD ’osalee stabbed at her pie Erust as though it Aas a deserving 

bit of EonviEted murderer, !P don.t really knoAWD
(lex nodded and struggled to Eut a pieEe of grilled EhiEken Aith his 

plastiE knifeW (fter a feA moments of aAkAard silenEe, qllie laughed 
at something over ’osalee.s shoulderW

!what.s so funny”D said —eteW
!She sign next to the Jerris wheel says that it Aill be Elosed for one 

hour for pie Mudging and the welEome …peeEhW ?ola doesn.t read things 
very thoroughly Ahen she.s paniEkingWD

!what.s a VAelEome speeEh”.D said (lexW
!So thank everyone Aho.s Aorking on the hospitalW :ind of a supj

port thing,D said qllieW
!Y woAW Shat.s really niEeWD
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!well, it.s also niEe having a hospital in the next toAn, instead of 
Bfty miles aAay,D said —eteW 

!She next toAn”D said (lexW !Shis isn.t —iEket”D
!Shis is ’abbitbrush,D said ’osaleeW !zidn.t you Bgure that out 

Ahen you Ehanged your address”D
qllie kiEked her under the tableW ’osalee sEoAledW
!Tuess P haven.t done that yet,D said (lex, looking sheepishW
!?et.s go ride the Jerris Aheel, —ete,D qllie said suddenly, pulling 

him up from the table by his elboAW
—aniE expanded in ’osalee.s Ehest like a balloon at the idea of forEed 

small talk alone Aith (lexW !wait, Ahat” we Aere gonna ride it togethj
erWD

!well, then hurry upWD qllie Aiggled her eyebroAs as she steered —ete 
aAayW ’osalee glared after themW

(lex appeared to have Bnally Eut his EhiEken into manageable bitesW 
!P.m sorry about the other day,D he saidW

’osalee stood to Elear her plateW !zon.t Aorry about itWD
!P.m almost doneW P mean, P Ean eat fast and ride the Jerris wheel 

Aith you if you AantWD
’osalee sighedW
!Or Y not,D said (lexW
’osalee felt a pang of guilt as he Aent baEk to his plateW …he turned 

aAay from him, determined to ignore itW (nd yet, the pang persistedW 
why Aas she being so mean”

…he turned baEk to (lexW !Xm, aEtually, Ahy don.t P meet you 
there”D …he needed a feA minutes alone to EolleEt her thoughtsW

(lex nodded as he EheAed, then raised a hand against the setting sun 
to look at herW !zealWD
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Pt Aas kind of peaEeful AatEhing the Jerris Aheel lights Aeave a staj
tionary BreAork in the RuiEkly darkening skyW ?ola Aas Elearly having 
the time of her life, Ahooping every time the Aheel arEhed doAnAard 
and Eompletely oblivious to poor ’obin, Aho had the daGed, almost 
saggy look of someone about to be siEkW

(fter a feA minutes, the Jerris Aheel sloAed and Eouples Elimbed 
out of their seatsW qllie motioned frantiEally for ’osalee to take the 
seat in front of her and —ete, but ’osalee pointed at her iEed tea and 
shrugged sadly, feigning disappointment at her dilemmaW UeanAhile, 
’obin Elambered over the side of the railing and hurried to the nearest 
benEh, Ahere she sat Aith her head betAeen her kneesW

!Nou Ean put the drink down ’osalee,D qllie Ealled, her eyes narj
roAedW

’osalee smiled, shrugged, and took another sip of tea as the operaj
tor prepared to start the ride againW

“Hold on!”
’osalee turned to see (lex running toAard the ride, his hair ruBing 

in the breeGeW
!Tettin. on”D said the operatorW
!Neah, Must-if you Eould hold on one seEondWD 
(lex Mogged baEk to Ahere ’osalee Aas sitting and Mabbed his hand 

into the spaEe betAeen themW !‘.monW Nou.re gonna miss itWD
’osalee AinEed aAay from his handW !P Ehanged my mindW P think P 

Must Aanna AatEh it this timeWD 
!V…omething persuasive,.D said (lexW
!what”D
!…ometimes Ahen P.m not sure Ahat P Aant the next line in my 

sEreenplay to be but P have the basiE idea, that.s the kind of thing P.ll 
AriteW …o, Vsomething persuasiveW.D

’osalee hesitatedW
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!’osalee, get your sEraAny behind up hereFD ?ola shouted, provokj
ing several EhuEkles from surrounding passengersW

KoA, both of (lex.s hands Aere extended-one toAard ’osalee.s 
hand and one toAard her EupW …he ignored both of them but set 
her drink doAn under the benEh and folloAed him to the ride like a 
prisoner toAard the galloAsW …he Elimbed into the open seat in front 
of qllie and —ete and sEooted as Elose to the edge as she Eould to avoid 
any unneEessary EontaEt Aith (lexW

( lurEh signaled the start of the ride and ’osalee Eould hear ?ola 
shouting from her seatW !wait, Aait, ’obin.s not onFD

’osalee looked around to see ’obin shaking her head resolutely 
from her sideAays position on the benEhW

!Oh, go ahead, then,D said ?ola, disappointedW
’osalee heard (lex laughing softly next to her before something 

made sharp EontaEt Aith the baEk of her headW
!OA, Ahat the hell”D she demanded, turning to see qllie laEing her 

skinny belt baEk into her dressW …he Aidened her eyes at ’osalee in Ahat 
she probably thought Aas an enEouraging gestureW

’osalee rubbed the spot on her head Ahere the buEkle had struEk 
and threA her and —ete a dirty look before turning her baEk on themW 
…he Eould feel (lex AatEhing herW

!…till mad at me, huh”D he saidW
!P don.t knoA Ahy P Aould beWD
!Cut you areWD
’osalee sighedW !NeahWD
!P.m really sorryWD
(lex reaEhed for ’osalee.s hand, but she suEked in a breath and 

yanked it aAay as they Erested the top of the ride and began the sharp 
desEentW

…he ElutEhed the bar in front of herW !NikesWD
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!Nikes”D said (lex, !Nou don.t like the Jerris Aheel, do you”D
’osalee pushed her hair aAay from her faEe as their seat moved 

baEkAard and up againW !Ko, P love itWD …he realiGed as she said it that 
it Aas still trueW

!Nou said VyikesW.D
!Pt Aas a good VyikesW.D 
(lex laughed againW Pt Aas a niEe laugh-sort of Ruiet and to himj

selfW
(s they began another doAnAard arE, ’osalee Eould hear ?ola 

Ahooping above herW …he smiled and Eouldn.t help silently Ahooping 
Aith her as the Aarm evening air rushed pastW

!zo you knoA her”D said (lexW
!…he.s my auntWD ’osalee gathered her airborne tresses into a loA 

ponytail and held it Brmly over her shoulder !Uy other aunt is the one 
dry heaving on that benEhWD

!(nd you live Aith them”D
!Jor noAWD
!…o, tAo sets of sistersW Shat.s funWD
’osalee shook her headW !?ola and ’obin aren.t sistersW ’obin is our 

biologiEal auntW …he found ?ola a long time ago, brought her home to 
live in our garage, and that Aas itWD

(lex EoEked his headW
!Converted garage,D ’osalee ElariBedW !we.re not hillbilliesWD
(lex laughed again and ’osalee beEame absorbed in a stray thread 

on her shortsW …he had already shared more than she meant toW
!Nou guys seem Elose,D said (lexW
!we areWD Or Aere, anyway.
!…o, Aho.s older-you or qllie”D 
!UeWD
(lex raised his eyebroAsW !“uhWD
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!why”D
!qllie seems pretty proteEtive of you,D he said, then faltered under 

’osalee.s suddenly aEEusatory stareW !Iust-from-D
!zid you feel sorry for me”D said ’osaleeW !Ps that Ahy YD she 

motioned to the seat, the ride, the universe in generalW
!what” No. P mean, P Aas sorry about the other day Aith your tree 

and P Aanted you to ride Aith me beEause you Aere-D
!(lone” Psolated”D ’osalee felt her skin heat up as (lex sEanned her 

faEe like an CjrayW 
“e nodded sloAlyW !XnproteEtedW DulnerableW qasy prey, reallyWD “e 

raised his eyebroAs at the look of repulsion Erinkling ’osalee.s noseW 
!zicerent,D he said, rolling his eyesW

Shey looked at eaEh otherW
“Different,” ’osalee repeatedW
!P think it.s Eool that you push doAn all the bumps on your soda lidW 

P do that, tooW P Ean.t leave them aloneWD
’osalee EliEked her tongueW !qveryone does thatWD
!(lright Bne, you Eaught meWD (lex held his hands up in moEk 

surrenderW !P hate VdicerentW. ‘onformity all the AayWD
what Aas with this guy”
!what do you Aant from me”D said ’osaleeW
!—ure, unreBned hatredW ’adiating from your every pore until P.m 

Eooked like a rotisserie EhiEkenWD
’osalee felt the Eorner of her mouth tAitEh upAard and RuiEkly 

forEed it baEk doAnW !what about the other day” why Aere you 
lurking around your ashtray pretending to be my attorney”D

Sheir eyes met again and ’osalee looked aAay Brst, then stared at 
the seat in front of themW !(re you stalking me”D

(lex glanEed betAeen her and the seat, seemingly unsure about 
AhiEh of them she Aas addressingW 
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!Ko,D he said sloAly, !P told you-P Aas there for a Mob intervieAWD
!OhWD Right. !…o you got it, then”D
!P didW zo P sEare you”D 
…uddenly, (lex.s eyes seemed to take on a dicerent kind of EonEern 

than his apparent remorse about ’osalee.s lingering angerW One of 
the lights above them shone on his faEe and ’osalee realiGed that his 
eyes Aere a Aarmer shade of broAn than she had notiEed beforeW Shey 
reminded her of the fanEy, mahogany Eocee table in (ngela.s sitting 
room, ages agoW Shey Aere also full of something all too familiar to 
her, although she Eouldn.t Ruite identify Ahat it AasW

zid he sEare her”
’osalee tuned in to the little voiEe inside her and Bnally shook her 

headW 
!Tood,D (lex said softlyW
“e sat baEk, studying her from under a pieEe of hair that fell Must 

above his eyelashes and she Aas suddenly very aAare of herselfW …he 
turned aAay from him and prepared to get out of her seatW

“One more time!” someone yelled above themW
Cefore ’osalee had a EhanEe to esEape, the ride lurEhed into motion 

and she Aas hurled baEkAard into her seatW !( little Aarning Aould 
have been niEeFD she Eomplained to no one in partiEularW 

…he tilted her head baEk and glared at the seat above herW Shen 
several things happened at onEeE Jirst, a gust of Aind Eame out of 
noAhere, onEe more bloAing her hair all around herW Shen, a sharp 
pain Ginged through her skull as one of the loose strands Eaught in 
something next to their Ear and began to pullW

Shat Aas about the time she started sEreamingW
…he struggled to rip her hair loose, but Aas Merked sideAays against 

her seatW …he Eould feel little Bery pops as her hair folliEles disEonneEted 
themselves from her sEalp at the rootsW
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“Stop the ride!” (lex shoutedW
’osalee heard the Eommand eEhoed several times around herW Shen 

the gondola lurEhed as (lex lunged aEross herW “is Bngers Eombed 
RuiEkly through her hair to Bnd the seEtion that Aas ensnaredW Shen, 
Aith one sAift movement, she Aas free and gasping into her kneesW

…he stayed that Aay for several long moments, desperate to keep 
herself from sobbing in front of a mostly Eomplete strangerW

!“eyWD (lex nudged her gently Aith his shoulderW !Sime to get ocWD
’osalee Merked, then straightened sloAly, readying herself for the 

piteous looks from felloA passengersW !“ey,D she said, orienting herj
selfW !we.re still at the topW we.re not even movingWD

!P knoAW P thought you might Aant a minuteW Nou knoA, to-D
!’ightWD ’osalee Aiped under her eyes Aith her thumbs, then sAept 

her hair over her shoulder againW
“We’re good!” (lex yelled doAn to the operatorW
’osalee inspeEted her handful of hair, expeEting a giant, knotted 

messW Pnstead, a long, halfjinEh Aide Ehunk seemed to have been sliEed 
Elean ocW

(lex opened his hand, revealing a …Aiss (rmy knifeW !Pt Aas Eaught 
in the, uh Y trunnionW P Bgured RuiEk Aas betterW …orryWD

!Ko, it.s okayWD ’osalee thought she might be in shoEkW !Shank 
youWD 

!Ko sAeatW (re you okay”D
’osalee shrugged as her lungs stopped a full breathW !“oA many 

people saA that, do you think”D
…he glanEed at (lex, Aho Aas looking distinEtly put on the spot, as 

though she had asked him to please reEite the —ledge of (llegianEe in 
UandarinW Shen there it Aas-unbidden laughter making its Aay up 
’osalee.s throatW (lex paused, EonfusedW
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!P-don.t-knoA,D ’osalee gasped, helpless against the mirth that 
had her bent doubleW 

(lex EhuEkledW !(drenaline, P guessWD
’osalee laughed all the Aay doAnW
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“B reakfaaast,” Ellie sang, oucnRing intu ’usaleems ruud anh 
pubbing untu tpe enh uf per .ehq

’usalee swcinteh against tpe .rigpt scnligpt streading tprucgp per 
YinhuYq

“?uc dahe .reakfastN” spe Rruakehq
“Lu, Cacriems dahe .reakfastq ymdunq”
’usalee gruaneh anh rulleh untu per studaRp, .crSing per faRe in 

per billuYq vpe Yas TagcelS aYare uf Elliems Yeigpt hisabbearing frud 
tpe dattress as spe hrifteh u- again, .efure tpe cndistaka.le sucnh uf 
per sister higging tprucgp per Rluset startleh per aYake unRe dureq

“!idems aWYastinmj” Ellie hrubbeh a tub un ’usaleems .eh, tpen 
duTeh uTer tu per hresserq “(pere are tpuse spurts frud last nigptN”

’usalee sncggleh heeber intu per billuY Yitpuct ansYering anh felt 
anutper bieRe uf Rlutping ahh itself tu per RuTersq !pen it Yas wcietq

“Up!”
“Argh,” ’usalee grcd.leh, rulling untu per sihe, seriucslS dis)chgW

ing tpe ehge uf per .eh, anh tubbling untu tpe ouurq
“!pank Sucq” Ellie Rade arucnh tu Ypere ’usalee laS tangleh in per 

speetsq vpe pelh cb per neYlS altereh Rctu-s IeTen tpucgp ’usalee pah 
stc-eh tped .epinh per padber tpe nigpt .efure… anh a laRS tubq

’usalee stcd.leh intu a sediWstanhing busitiunq “Luq”
Ellie bcrseh per libsq “(pS nutN A tpucgpt Suc likeh tpe spurtsq”
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’usalee huhgeh per sister, kiRking per speets frud arucnh per ankles 
as spe Yentq vpe spcGeh wciRklS intu ’u.in anh Culams ruud anh 
RraYleh .etYeen tped un tpeir .eh, spuTing per peah cnher une uf 
tpe billuYsq vpe hihnmt Rare if it Yas Rpilhispq vleeb Yas sleeb anh spe 
luTeh itq 

“vaTe de,” spe dctterehq “vaTe de frud !pe Ellieq”
’u.in RpcRkleh anh rulleh untu per .aRk, eSes still Rlusehq Cula 

batteh ’usaleems ard sSdbatpetiRallSq “(pat tide is itN”
“A hunmt knuY,” saih ’usalee, per TuiRe dcGeh .S tpe dattressq
Ellie abbeareh in tpe huurYaS Yitp an ardfcl uf ’usaleems !Wspirtsq 

“(emre tpruYing tpese aYaSq A hunmt eTen tpink a tprift sture Yuclh 
take tpedq”

’usalee edergeh frud tpe billuY tu glare at perq “A Yas guing tu Year 
tpat une tu .reakfastq”

“(piRp uneN”
“x Oll uf tpedq”
“Ocnt ’u.in, tpis is your huing,” saih Ellie, sYeebing uct uf tpe 

ruud againq
’u.in SaYneh anh stretRpeh, blanting per .are feet un tpe Yuuh 

ouur anh rc..ing tpe sleeb uct uf per eSes as Cula Yanhereh intu tpe 
daster .atp Rlusetq 

veTeral dudents later, Cula tpreY an cnfadiliar bieRe uf Rlutping at 
’usaleeq “Fet a duTe un, girlieq Af Ye hunmt leaTe in tpe ne&t palf pucr, 
’u.in anh A Yunmt .e a.le tu hrub Suc u- un tpe YaSq”

’usalee sat cbq “—n tpe YaS tu YpatN”
“!pat luan uDRer at zirst zeheral agreeh tu see cs at nine umRluRk 

a.uct tpe BPB,” saih ’u.inq
“—p, guuhq” ’usalee cnfulheh tpe gardent Cula pah tpruYn at 

per anh Yas bleasantlS scrbriseh tu Jnh a !Wspirtq Lut anS uf her 
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!WspirtsUtpis une Yas teal anh a TWneRkU.ct nut .ahq “(pere hih 
tpis Rude frudN”

“Atms dine,” saih Culaq “A tpink it eTen Jt de unReq ?ucrs if Suc Yant 
itq”

’usalee anh Ellie YaTeh as tpeir acnts hebarteh fur tpeir deeting, tpen 
dahe tpeir YaS cb tpe lung hriTeYaS leahing tu Cacriems yafe anh 
Cakesihe ’estacrantq 

O.uct tpreeWwcarters uf tpe YaS cb, ’usalee stubbehq vchhenlS, 
tpe tpucgpt uf .eing scrrucnheh .S beuble anh tpeir wcestiuns, in an 
enRluseh sbaRe, seedeh cnenhcra.leq Ot least at tpe biRniR, tpeS pah 
.een uctsiheq

“?uc ukaSN” Ellie Ralleh, paTing reaRpeh tpe tub uf tpe hriTe Yitpuct 
perq

“?eapq” ’usalee tpucgpt per TuiRe sucnheh far aYaS, eTen insihe per 
peahq

Ellie Yalkeh .aRk huYn tpe hriTe tu deet per, oibWoubs slabbing 
against tpe asbpaltq “Mu Suc Yanna sit un tpe .enRp fur a feY dinctesN 
—r tpe huRkN”

’usalee nuhheh tuYarh tpe latter anh tpeS Yalkeh tu tpe enh uf 
tpe bier, tpen sat Yitp tpeir tues hangling in tpe Ruul Yaterq ’usalee 
YatRpeh tpe reoeRtiuns uf .uats .u..ing cb anh huYn in tpe glassS 
scrfaRe uf tpe lake, scrrucnheh .S tpe octtering SelluYWgreen leaTes uf 
asben treesq 

Ellie fulluYeh per gaHeq “>ete anh A Yere gunna Rude .aRk pere anh 
pang uct un tpe spure later tuhaSq Atms scbbuseh tu get cb tu eigptSWtYu 
hegreesq”

“?eeH, alreahSN A dean, a.uct tpe tedberatcreq”
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Ellie nuhhehq “Mu Suc Yant tu Rude Yitp csN”
’usalee pesitatehq
“?uc hunmt paTe tu,” Ellie saih wciRklS, tcRking a straS Rcrl .epinh 

per ear anh luuking .aRk aRruss tpe lakeq
“Lu, A Yant tuq Bct x YpS are Suc .eing su niRe tu deN”
“(pat hu Suc deanN” 
“?cst x all tpe RrabbS tpings A saih tu Suc .efure A leftN A tpucgpt 

daS.e Suc Yuclh still .e dahq”
“—pq (ell, hih Suc dean tpedN”
“—f Rucrse nutq A Yas )cst x so angrSq”
Ellie sprcggehq “A kneY tpatq” 
(as it reallS tpat sidbleN
“Amd still surrSq”
“A knuY tpat, tuuq” 
Ellie u-ereh a tinS sdile, .ct sudetping balba.le still pcng in tpe air 

.etYeen tpedq
“BctN” ’usalee brudbtehq
Ellie glanReh siheYaSs at perq “A )cst x Yisp A pah knuYn eTerSW

tpingq”
“ETerStpingN”
“Cike Ypat Suc Yere tpinking, Ypat Suc Yere feeling x Ypat Suc 

Yere takingq”
’usalee sti-enehq “(pat hu Suc deanN” 
Ellie stareh straigpt apeah, kiRking at tpe Yater anh senhing tpe sbraS 

arRing uTer tpe scrfaRe uf tpe lakeq “(pere hih Suc eTen get tpuse 
billsN”

vu spe kneYq LuY tpere Yas nu YaS arucnh itq
“@d x yunnur AitRpellq”
Ellie JnallS a.anhuneh per tcnnel Tisiun anh luukeh at ’usalee Yitp 

an e&bressiun uf uTert reTclsiunq “(pat, frud pigp sRpuulN yunnur 
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