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had been her home for so many years. The gorgeous fall flowers
in the yards. The neatly trimmed grass. The gentle sway of the

trees that had stood through ice storms and flooding and once,
a long time ago, a tornado that had levelled several houses and
a farm.

Allison looked down at her own yard. Mandy had abandoned
her bike on the front lawn. They would get her a new one in
another town once they had settled. Once they were safe. That
was the only thing that mattered right now. Keeping Mandy safe.

Allison had to stop making stupid mistakes. Like leaving the

damn trunk open and her other suitcase in the driveway. Anybody
passing by would know they were going somewhere. She had to
stop letting fear and anxiety overtake rational decisions.

'Was it rational? Could she really leave?

She bit her lip hard enough to taste blood. She used the pain
to focus her thinking. There was no more time for second-

guessing. She let her instinct take over.

Check the perimeter. Secure the area.

She studied the neighboring houses. Johna Patel's Subaru.
Lynne Ernory's Honda. Darla Bell's Camry. V/indow shades and

cuftains all open to the afternoon sun. No strangers lurking_ on
the sidewalks. Nothing looked out of place, but that was hardly
a comfort. Everything Allison knew as a cop, every corner she

saw around, every move she anticipated, would be mirrored on
the other side.

Loud music boomed out of a Hyundai as the young man from
two streets over barreled past the house. Ginny Saddler's grown
son was just as reckless as his alcoholic mother. He was going
to end up killing somebody one day.

Allison walked down the hallway, grabbed Mandy's textbooks
off her desk. There was no reason her daughter couldn't study
on the road. They would have to leave all their electronics
here-phones, laptops, tablets. Mandy would be livid, but she

wasn't unreasonable. She knew that these things could be tracked.
She would know that their lives would be in jeopardy if they
were found.

Wouldn't she? i
Allison shook her head. No more letting herSelf get caught

up in questions she had
Mandy's anger later. Sl

textbooks and headed t
the back stairs that led
staircase so she could m
was locked. Her foot s
saw the gun.

Her gun.
Glock 19 with a fil

chamber. Allison had cr

Mandy was born. She k
in her purse, but the prr
gun was aimed at her cl

There was no time to
She saw the tip of tL
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over half a century, but he had eulogized her in a way that
Myrna herself would've called excessive and untruthful. She had
not been a warm woman. She had not loved many people. She

had been a steady presence. An unbending ally. The calm in-a
storm. A wife, mother, grandmother, teacher, intractable, irri-
tating, funny, kind, surprisingly tolerant, often sympathetic, and
never, ever without an opinion.

What Emmy wouldn't do now to hear her mother declare

that it was silly for hundreds of people to watch a dead body
sink into the ground on an unseasonably scorching Saturday

afternoon. Myrna had hated idleness almost as much as she'd

hated public displays of affection. Even in the last moments of
her life, she had been eager to get things over with. The way
she'd gasped for breath hadn't sounded strained so much as

exasperated, as if to ask, Why on earth am I still bere?

Not that she'd understood where here was. The death of
Emmy's father had been a sharp, sudden cleaving, but the passing

of her mother had been one of slow deprivations. For seven

excruciating years, Alzheimer's had stolen the essence of Myrna
Clifton like a sadistic thief, first snatching the location of petty
trinkets<ar keys, reading glasses, half-finished books-then
grabbing larger" more precious items such as her sharp wit, her
keen observations, her love of literature, her disgust with politics,
and her phosphorescent rage over the decline of English grammar.

Emmy heard the sickening thwd of the casket reaching its
resting place.

Father Nate asked them to bow their heads. Emmy stared out
at the tall oaks clustered in the corner of the North Falls

Cemetery, which was packed with almost as many Cliftons above
ground as below. She was surrounded by cousins, aunts, great
aunts, and distant relatives she knew by sight if not by name.
Then there were the Coleman cousins from up north with their
spoon'faces and heavy clothes because the temperature was in
the fifties when they'd flown out of Maryland last night and it
was brushing up against sevenfy when they'd walked out of the
North Falls Church of the Redeemer just before noon.

Emmy's son shifted beside her. Cole's head was down, his
jaw clenched. He was twenty-three years old, b{rt he had cried

more in the last feu
watched Jude iean he:
Emmy felt a flash of irr.
which neatly summed u

older sister.
Tommy seemed less

her brother. He was srar
the miserable look oi :
More than any of thern.
expressions of grief. H.,
shiniug through the p::
caught her eye. Ther- bor
of her daughter-in-l:u. .

had actually cared abo-:
"Tommy?" Father \-
Tommy wasn'r go;ni

up a handful of dirr. I,.,
held his fisr to his cr-=.

remember the lasr ri:-=
What was left of his e:a
like the tonsure on a F .

the crepe of skin sag :r,
deep wrinkles and i;.;
father's worn hands T::
heart trcmble in her ,- .
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second year of colics.
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his chest. Celia didn't follow. She had spent the entirety of her

marriage giving various Cliftons their space.

Father Nate pivoted quickly. "Emmy?"
The request lodged a shard of glass in her throat. Delivering

her father's eulogy had nearly cut Emmy in two. Her mind raced

for something to say about her mother-something positive and

deep and meaningful-but then Jude stepped forward and let
loose.

"'In all my days are trances, and all my nightly dreams are

where thy dark eye glances, and there thy footstep gleams-in
what ethereal dances, by what eternal streams."'

There were murmurs of confusion, but a faint smile played

across Cole's lips. He'd grown up hearing his grandmother quote

Edgar Allan Poe. Jude had chosen the perfect lines for Myrna's
send-off. She gave Emmy a bittersweet smile. Emmy struggled

to return it.
Irritation. Gratitude.
Father Nate offered a mumbled "amen" as he closed his Bible,

and that was the end of it.
The crowd started to mingle, most of them sticking to the

shade of a maple tree's blazing red canopy that would be gone

in a few weeks. Emmy saw friends from school and around

town, but she lacked the ability to engage. Her cousin Taybee

anxiously gripped together her hands, silently conveying her

panicked thoughts. People needed to get moving. There was a

spread waiting back at her farm-pies cooling on racks, meat

in the smokers, cornbread to be eaten, potato salad to be judged.

Emmy turned to console her son, but Jude had already taken

him aside. Her hand was resting on his arm. Cole was nodding.

They practically had their own language now.
"Help me up." Aunt Millie's gnarled old fingers clutched at

Emmy's leg. At ninety-four, Millie was the oldest living Clifton,
an honor which seemed more dubious by the day. Her skin felt
like a sock sliding over bpnes as Emmy lifted her from the folding
chair.

"The Colemans are all here, but only the Verona branch came

from the 'Wilders, and I suppose the Gilchrists were too high-

and-mighty to attend. GooJ iiddance." -J

Emmy looked arolln.
fo appease her aunt. .;
families of North Faiis :
things she cared abour :-.
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Emmv nodded. be c: -
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gave her a meaningr-r. .

energy during the deb=:.
like you're not iusr .r-,:.::
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Emmy let her siler;.
away. The more pc r.:
her ro take his jol' :. ;-
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only reason she was running at all was so that Brett wouldn't
win. She'd be damned if she would answer to that jickass. And
she'd be doubly damned if Cole had to. Her sen had only been

with the sheriff's department for five years. If anyone was going
to teach him how to be a deputy, it was Emmy.

"How you holdin' up, lady?" Taybee looped her arm through
Emmy's, then patted her hand three times in quick succession.

"Poor Kaitlyirn's sorry she can't make it, but she's about to pop.

I told her the baby's gonna have to call me Tay-Tay'cause I'm
too young to be a granny."

Emmy had somehow forgotten that Taybee's daughter was a

week from her due date. Myrna had loved babies.

"I'll tell you what," Taybee said, "losing my mama and daddy

when I was young didn't make my life any easier, but I was

lucky to have Myrna in my corner. Did you see Cousin Ace

showed up? I hope he's not here to make a fuss."
The barrage of information was too much to process. Emmy

looked for Cole again. He was talking to Celia. Jude was being

dragged away by Aunt Millie. She watched the old woman
motion for Jude to lean down to share a confidence. Emmy

found it strange that Millie turned tight-lipped when anyone

asked her about Jude. There was clearly a history between them

that neither was inclined to share. Cliftons loved gossip so long

as it wasn't about them.
t'Good Lord God, this heat is something else." Taybee fanned

her hand in front of her face. Her eyes darted around, desperate

for someone who could hold a conversation. "Doesn't feel a bit
'like fall."

Emmy forced a noise from hdr throat that sounded like agree-

ment. Taybee had never been good with silences. She smoothed
back her blond hair, which hadn't moved since she'd rushed

Alpha Delta Pi at the University of Georgia thirty years ago. She

looked so well put together that Emmy shuddered to think of
the contrast.

Taybee gave Emmy's arm another three pats. "'We should get

this thing moving back to the farm. '!Vhy don't I start shooing
people down the hill?"t'Yep." -'
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Emmy had just buried her mother. Her father was dead. Her
prodigal sister had wooed away her son. Her brother had ghosted

his own mother's funeral. Her sister-in-law looked ready to pop
some champagne. Her ex couldn't go five minutes without getting
high. She was forty-two years old, and she was sleeping in her

childhood bedroom with her son down the hall and her sister

on the couch, and she was worried about losing her job to a

man who thought his Y chromosome made him more qualified

than the woman who was akeady doing the work.

. She took a detour from the parking lot and walked toward
the stand of oaks in the corner of the cemetery. Emmy had

caught a flash of strawberry-blond hair during the service, but
she wasn't sure until she rounded the bend that the sun hadn't
been playing tricks.

Hannah Collier was sitting on the ground with her back
against a tree. She was dressed in black but had wisely chosen

Nikes instead of heels. A wadded-up tissue was in her hand. Her
eyes were bloodshot from crying.

She saw Emmy and laughed. "Fucking Myrna. She finally
found a way to make you wear a dress."

Emmy laughed, too. Then she sat on the grorind across from
Hannah. She let out a- long, slow breath. Her shoulders relaxed.
Her heart stopped shaking. Some of the wrongness began to
seep from her body.

She had met Hannah the first day of kindergarten. They had

become instant best friends, grown up together, practically lived
at each other's houses. Hannah had been the first person to hold
Cole. Emmy had been the first to hold Davey, Hannah's son.

Then Emmy had made a huge mistake and years later Hannah
had made a huge mistake of her own, and now they were both
sitting on either side of a rift that neither of them knew how to
heal.

Hannah asked, "I wonder who Father Nate was talking about?

She sounded like such a gentle creature."
Emmy laughed again. "i was trying to remember which book

you accidentally dropped in the bathtub that time."
"Tbe Great Gatsby. Myrna threw her sandal aqmy head when

she found out." Hannah touched her fingers to her scalp, though
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