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stal1 of pumpkin pies and apple btead. Jusi 8S!!!relled the

chalkboard sign.

'It's . . .' JJ slipped off his u,-ig and stumbled after her,

through a group of freshlv face-painted kids. Whv was he

folicwing her? She'd gir.en them both an easv out. Again.

'Soffy,' he continued, 'I w-as wondering. I just . . .'
VIel1, this .r,-as fun. Jet was super glad she'd come to the

Halloween Fair now T'he whole of \Woodstock, Vermont,
swarming The Green in the middle of town, and she'd man-

aged to run into the one person she didn't want to see.

'Trick-or-treat!' a small r.ampire velled up at her.

Jet hoped he'd choke on his slobber,v fangs. \il/ere kids

always this anr-rol,ing, or did the sugar rush bdng it out of
them? It was past ten now; when did parents put children to
bed these days? Not fucking eady enough.

She picked up her pace, butJJ didn't gir.e up.

Jet, please.' He reached out for her atm. 'I need to talk to
you about something.'

Iet stopped, sighed. Something meant them, dtdn't it? And
they rr"-eren't a tbera anymofe, flot for months. 'I can't right
now.'Lie. 'I'm helping m)- parents run the fundraising booth.'
Bigger lie. 'Did Henrv draw- those scars frrr vou?' Change the

subject.

JJ narrowed his sharp eyes. 'Please, Jet, it's important.'
'Oh, impartant,' Jet snorted, 'like vzhen vou said I was the

best you could hope for . . . in $Toodstock. Such a poet, J.'
'You know tr didn't mean it like that. And it's not about us,

it's -'
'- Hev buddy, think 1'ou dropped this,' a voice said over

JJ's shoulder, saving her. It was her brothet, Luke, bending

to retrieve the crumpled red wig from the gtass. Pinpricks

of string lights reflected in his matching hazel eyes as he

straightened up and squared up, passingJJ the wig.
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Luke hissed. 'Scariest costume here.'

Sophia nudged him.
Sornething stirred in Jet's gut, burfled in her cheeks.

'You're also not wearing a costume,' she reminded her

brother.
Luke cleared his throat. 'No, 'cause I'm here represent-

ing our fami1,r,., representing N[ason Construction. This is our
fau, tmportant to look proftssional and approachable.'

'\\1th that hair?'Jet laughed, stiil smarting. N{a1'be she'd

feel better if she took Luke down with her. Just a [tde. 'Com-

pany's not Youfs yet, Luke.'
A muscle ticced in his jaw

'Next year.' Sophia squeezed Luke's 
^rm) 

a red-lipped

smile spreading across her face. Nextlear, u'hen Dad retired.

No, sorry, tf. He'd been 'about to retire' three times aheady

They weren't supposed to talk about that andJet knew it; she

shot him an empty gdn, too nany teeth.

'Cameron's first Hallo'ween,' Sophia said quicklv, switch-

ing to something they were allowed to talk about. Her bab1..

All she e\rer wanted to talk about, actuallv. 'He's a pumpkin.'
She jiggled him on her hip.

'C)h shit, rea\?'Jet said. 'I thought he was a butternut
squash.'

Jet.' Sophia turned on her. 'Can vou not swear in front of
the bab,v, please.'

'Fuck, sorry-.'Jet ciapped her hands to her mouth.
'Seriouslv?'

'It sLipped out.' It hadn't.

You still writing that . .. what was it?' Sophia asked. 'That

scteenplay?'

.fet shuffied, digging the toe of her boot into a fallenleaf.
Didn't want to talk about that but Sophia and Luke were
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trampllng over with her singsong voice. 'W'e're heading off.

This litde guy is getting grouchlr'
Aw, Luke, haven't had enough protein today?'

Damn, he wasn't even listening, craning his neck to look
or,,er the heads of witches and superheroes, tow-ard the stall

their parents were manning.
'I gotta go rescue Dad now,'he said, no goodbye.

'Good Litde CFO,'Jet mutteted.

He heard, turning back, a flash behind his eyes.

At least I'm chief f,nancral officer and not chief fuck-up.'

'That doesn't even match.'

Jetl'
'Thatwas Luke who swore, not mel'

Cameron fussed and Sophia sighed, watching Luke

through the crowd.
'I wish you two rvouldn't fight,' she said.

Jet shook her head. 'That wasn't a fight. Just a normal con-

versation. You wouldn't know.'

'He's under a lot of stress.'

'He's Luke,'Jet said, 'he's always stressed. And I bet he

managed to find time to pla1, golf with Jack Finney and

David Dale at least twice this week. Stressed.I knew him first,

remember. I(new you first too.'
Because that was the real thing, that cold, batbed thing

between Jet and Sophia. You go av!'ay to college and your
best friend who stopped calling and stopped rep11-ing - and

stopped caring - sets her sights on your brother instead.

Anything to be in with the N{asons. Jet didn't kno.v how to
talk to her anymore, and she'd never sav it, but she thought
the baby was boring as fuck.

'V'ell, I'm going to , . .' She didn't f,nish, didn't really need

to; Sophia looked just as relieved when Jet left her behind,

disappearing into the thinning ctowd.
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'Hal' Gerry shouted it, not really a laugh. You're a firnny one.'

Jet alreadv knew she was a funny one. Sometimes that was

all she had.

'\Xthat do you think of vour new boss, Jack?' the half-

cat half-Gerry asked, his attention on the retreating chief.

'Don't tell anvone I said this, Jack, but it should have been

you. NIade so much more sense to have a chief who's lil'ed

here for decades, not some out-of-towner urho doesn't know

aflyone. Of course I voted for vou. I don't know why the

other trustees - shit, don't tell anyone I said that. But . . . it
should have been you.'

Jack's shoulders dropped. FIe glanced away awkwardlv,

probably for somewhere else to 1ook, finding a perfect dis-

traction in the stall behind them, where Jet's parents v!'ere

selling bags of candy corn, fundraising for the town's Creen

Spaces. A1l sponsored b,v your friendly local home construc-

tion business, of course. The ones who built mansions next

to those Creen Space.r.

Jack coughed, coming back to them. 'I'm sure ,vou picked

the right man for the job.'

How had Jet found herself in vet another conversation

she didn't want to be in?

'Cool,' she said, trying to break the tension. 'If You want

to afrest someone to cheer yourself up, Mr Finney, I nomin-

ate my brother. Think we both know he deserves it.'

Jack didn't smile at that, cleariy still lost in what Gerrv
had said.

'Oh,' Gerry piped up. 'There's my kid, Owen, the one

taking the photos. F{e's starting a photographv course soon.

Let's get a pictute, Jack.'
Gerrylooped one thick catarmthroughJack's and dragged

the poor man away.

'Hev. Jet.'
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Jet sucked in a breath. She couldn't, not the last time he

asked, not now. Because rvhat if he was terrible and she

laughed and then it became this whole thing? 'Sorr\',' she

said. 'I can't this week. Really busrr N{a1,be next time?'

I Ie shrank ag trr. 'Yeah, cool.' Biliv nodded, his l-un to
fake-smile. 'There'll be a next time, don't rvofr\r'

Jet u,asn't wottied but didn't get a chance to say so because

a clown was bounding toward them, slipping and stumbling

on the grass. A drunk clown, beer botde in hand.

'You OK?'Jet asked.

Now she recognized him, only a clown from the neck up,

a half-assed red nose and wig. Underneath that, tt was just

Andrew Smith. He rocked on his feet, his eyes unfocused,

setting on fire when thev found her.

'You,'he slurred, pointing the empty beer at her. 'Sflhere's

vour brothet? I need to speak to him.'
'Luke?'Jet shrugged. 'I think he left.' Luckv prick.

Andrew laughed, a dark, whisding sound. 'Your fucking

familv. Think throrr-ing this fucking party every veat makes

up tor anv of it?'
Biilv stepped closer to Jet, into the line of {rte. \Weil, beer.

'Al1of you. Destrov evervthing vou touch!'Andrew spat.

'I - I think you've had a little too much to drink, huh,

Andrew?' Billy said, raising his hands, palms exposed. 'That's

OI{. How- about I get you some water?'

'Don't tell me what to do, bo,v! Alwalrs telling me what
to do!'

Andrew half charged, half fell into Bil1v, shoving him

backward. Bill,v didn't fight back, let himself get pushed.

'It's OI{, Mr Smith,'he strained to sa1', the clown throwing

u.eak drunken punches at his chest.

Why wasn't Billy doing anvthing?

'Hey'Jet yel1ed, doing something, but it rvas done before
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Andrew Smith.'Jet dropped her zombie mask on the

table. 'Drunk and sad agatn.'

About his house?'Mom said, distracted, counting cash

into a lockbox, her shatp haircut swinging around her neck.

'No, probably about his only daughter krXmg hetself last

year!
Dianne hissed, an intake of breath. Jet, I wish you wouldn't.'
'\Wouldn tvrhat, Mom? Speak? Exist?'Her mom gaveher a

look, those fierce gteen-brown eyes magnified by her glasses,

but not softened.

Ah,'Dad groaned suddenly, bending double, his hand

pressed to his side.

'Bad agajn?'Mom turned, a wad of trwenties in her hand.

'Take some painkillers when we get home. And dont say no,

Scott; you're going in fot another checkup.'

Dad could only grunt. He was sweating, his thinninghau
stuck down to his temple, new lines etched in his face,pun
bracketing the wrinkles.

A heating pad and a whole bunch of water,'Jet said with
a sad smile. 'lhatwotks best for me. You can borrow mine.?

She understood the pain. In fact, she was the only one in
the familywho could. Mom and Luke had never speritweeks

atatkne pissing blood, or unable to walk because of the pain

in their side. Them and theit normal kidneys.
qWell.'Jet clapped her hands. 'It's been a pleasure, but I'm

going home.'
You cant,'Dianne snapped. You said you'd stay till the

end and help us clear up. People are leaving now. You can

make yourself useful and take the chairs back to the hotel.'

Jet had never agreed to that, and she hated when her mom
told her to make hetself useful. It didn't make her feel useful;

it made her feel small.

'I'll do it tomorrow,' she said.
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