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Annv JrueNaz

terrible. The house is down to one bathroom right now. She doesntwant

to payweekend pricing, so the plumber isnt coming until Monday."

"Yikes. It's gonna be a shitshow."
*Ha.r,

Celine yawned and I looked at my delivery app. The guywas on the

waywith myfood. "My delivery's coming."

"What'd you order?" she asked.

"Pancake Disco."

"For dinner?"

"I'lleatpancakes anytime," I said, leaning to look around the corner

again. "I got some potatoes too."

"The junkyard ones? I freakin' love those." I heard her pressing but-

tons on a microwave. "So how's the house look? Is it cute?"

"It is cute," I admitted. My sister was good at crafting, and she loved

the hqlidays. "She wrapped all the photo frames in the living room to

look like gifts. And Ivan did the outside. Very festive."

"So contrary to the culinary horrors within."
I had to cover my snort.

'Anna!" Dad called. "We're waiting for you!"

I puffed air into my cheeks. "I have to go," I said quietly. "My dad

wants to play Cards Against Humanity."
"Oh. Does he knowwhat it is?"

"Not a clue."

She hung up, laughing.

I wandered back out to the living room. My older sister, her husband

Ivan, my sixteen-year-old brother Devon, and my parents were gath-

ered around the coffee table.

"Everything okay?" Mom said, dealing cards. "You were gone for a

while."

I put a hand to my belly, laying the groundwork for my departure in
ten minutes. "My stomach's a little queasy."

A AI0

Mom paused mid-deal. "(
"Yeah," I said, sitting dorr

be able to eat."

"I'11 send you with leftor e:

"Great." So thoughtful. Sr

I wrapped myself in one

kets Jodie always had out th

of almonds Mom had put on

akeady passed on the appet

didn't even eat the deviled e

my food, I was going to sne;

the evidence under the sinli

though if my projections ah

bathroom might be busv. II.
under the bed in the guest ro

Dad looked at his stack r

What is this game?" he asker

My little brother cracked

Mom looked at her ca-ri

thing?" she said, horrified.

"I love how you just bou

box," Jodie said.

"The boy at the checkout

"It's gonna be fun for me-'

"Is this what you kid= I

asked, reading another card r

"Oh, like you guys didn'

said, checking out my stacli

least we're not opening a por

Mom bobbed her head. -:

"I saw a Ghostbuster car 1
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Annv JrIueNez

Mom looked up at him. "Where did you see that?"

"Parade."

"Was it the car from the movie?" she asked.

"Yeah, but like, a different business on the side," he said.

"What kind of business drives a7959 Cadillac ambulance hearse?"

Dad said, making aface athis cards.

"LJh, a ghost-busting business?" Devon said.

"They dont actually have those,"Jodie said.

"Yeah, they do." Mybrother rolled his eyes.

Mom shook her head. "It was probably just a fun show car."

"Nuh-uh, I googled it," Devon said. "It's real."

"We playing this or what?" I asked.

My family got back on track.

We did a few uncomfortable rounds of the game. One where Mom
was so mortified to read the cards she had to hand them to Devon,

who was just thrilled to have permission to drop f:bombs in front of his

parents. fhe second round was Dad's turn. He was beet red the whole

time.

"I can't keep doing this," Mom said, giving up. "It's too vulgar." She

plucked at the front of her shirt like the entire ordeal made her sweat.

It was Saturday, December 16. Since Jodie was an ER nurse and

worked the holiday, we were celebrating Christmas today. We'd already

done gifts. I got my parents a monthly cheese club subscription. Devon

got a new video game. I bought lvan a bourbon he liked, and for my

sister, a bunch of cute stuff from this boutique I was obsessed with in
Minneapolis, Lykke and Loom-which was funny, because she gave

me the same thing.

It was a good partfi aside from the starving.

My phone vibrated with a text from my delivery driver. He said

he was arriving with my order, which was weird because the app still
showed him a fewblocks away. Glitchy, I guess.

,'1 \I;

"Ooof." I grimaced. "I t1-

said, getting up. "Play'w'it}:.

"You can't stop in the rr-:
"That sounds like a r'ir:
Devon and Ivan laugh;;

I made like I was he..^;-:

kitchen instead and out t- :

wearing the enormous s11,-"

I'd put in the deliierr

street and come in the s:i:, .
ing drugs, only it was but:.::

The roof of the housc ',,, ,

I waited under those, ru'r: -

steps of the deliven'gu] ,

Then the gate opened I: '
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AMar

"Oh, I'm not your delil'en

order. The original guy had ar

"What? Oh my God, is he

"Yeah? I think so? Someor

his at the light. I pulled orrr
almost immediately and he a

the money. I figured he u'as

only a few blocks. I was on th,

She nodded slowly. "fhenl

"Yeah."

Then we just stood there.

Anna Bellthrope.

God, that woman broke

entered a new decade. I rt'as a

eighteen. But my heart did nc

It had started to snow. Just

in her brown hair and sparkl

mas bulbs hanging from the

eyes. Her soft skin, her fuli li
looked like an angel.

Muyb. I was actuall'dB
been me in the car accident ,

enough life, been a good en

to her.

Or maybe this was hell, ar

I cleared my throat. "Lots

"Yeah. Just my family"
"So I guess there's not eno

at the house.

She tucked her hair behin

'Ah. Say less."

flnnnruv

AS I F TO DAY CO U L D not get any fucking weirder.

'Anna?"

I stood there, holding a bag ofpancakes, looking at the shocked face

of my high school girlfriend.

'Jeremy?" She blinked at me. "What the hell are you doing here?"

"In your yard or in Minnesota?"

"Both?"

I shook my head in disbelief. "It's a really long story..."

We stared at each other while heat crept up our cheeks, both of us

shocked into silence.

It had been almost a decade since I'd seen her. It hadnt ended well.

She looked great. Stunning, actually. I was still friends with her

mom on socials. I never posted there, ever. I just kept the account to

see what people were doing. The pictures of Anna were few and far

between, but they werent as good as the real thing I was discovering.

I suddenly remembered what I was doing there and had to snap

myself back from memory lane. I handed the bag to her. "This is yours

I guess?"

"Thanks," she said, taking it. "I'11 add the extra ten to the app."
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Annv JruaNez

She laughed dryly.

"What have you been up to?" I asked.

Her face changed suddenly. Shifted to somethingwarft like she'd

just remembered she didnt like me.

"You really want to small talk with me?" she said, a little cold now.

"I just thought we could-" I was cut offby the sound of a sliding

glass door opening around the corner.

Anna jerked to stare in the direction the noise came from. Someone

called her.

"Shit," she breathed. She looked around frantically. "Move. Move!"

She grabbed my sleeve and ran to duckbehind the AC unit, pulling me

down with her.

"What's wrong?" I whispered, crouching in the snow.

"Shhhh. They don't know I ordered food," she said. "My sister will
never let me live it down."

We listened in the silence. Someone was coming.

"Put it between the thing and the wall," I whispered.

"What?"

"The bag. Hide it," I said.

She shoved the to-go order in the gap behind the AC unit.

Then we hunched there, listening to the sound of approaching foot-

steps. Closer, closer-then Anna's dad, Mark, was looking down at us,

backlit by the string lights. It took him a second before the recognition

moved across his face. 'Jeremy?" He squinted.

I glanced at Anna, and she nudged me to get up.

I stood. "Hi, Mr. Bellthrope." I brushed the snow from my pants.

"It's nice to see you agann."

He looked at me like I was an apparition.

"What are you two doi- Terri!" he called over his shoulder. "Look

who's here!" He grabbed my hand and shook it enthusiastically. He was

lighting up before my eyes. 'Jeremy Todd, I'11be damned! Why didnt

A.\1,;

you tell me you were comill i

to run out to the market."

"It's fine," I said. 
('I'Jr I r:'-

Mrs. Bellthrope rotL' ..-

her cheeks. "Jeremv!"

"H"y." I waved.

She tiptoed over the " -.' .

around me. "I had no i.i.

vard?" She let me go and - ...

"This is where you rvent. -.1':-.:

Anna looked mortrhe i - l

Terri waved her dalrg-l-.

about diarrhea." She car. - -

herel Come inside, it's lie:: ...

I put a thumb or-er r:", -'
"Coming inside," -\nr--. ,

me. "He was just comirt- ' ,

Everyone looked at n--i,

Anna was staring 1;.e :. ,.'

rvordless communicatio:-i : -.-
right into mybrain that I ---..-

"Right," I said slouli'. : - :

coming inside. But rve .r.:--: :

house in a little bit."

Anna looked at me *': i.-.

know you were back in r ' '

Mark waved us tou-rtri : ^ 
-

drinks. I want to hear irll "-' -

the house and stopped alie: -. :

Anna coughed.

10
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"Probably just someone cooking nearby," I said.

He noddcd. "Probably right. Let's go."

Mark rvent first and Terri followed. Anna grabbed my arm and held

me back. "What do you mean I'm going to your house?" she said under

her breath.

I looked at her, amused. "I'm going to yourhouse. That wasn't exactly

part of ml plans today."

She glanced in the direction her parents went. "How else was I sup-

posed to explain why we were hiding behind the air conditioner?"

"I don't know. None of this is my tangled web of lies. A11 I know is

now I'm late for m1t family Christmas party and theleast you can do is

help me with that. I lost ten minutes bringing you your food, and now

I have to go inside?"

She crossed her arms. "Oh, stop being dramatic. It'llbe five minutes

tops."

My face called bullshit. "Five minutes? Wtth your parents? I'11 be lucky

if I'm out before midnight," I whispered. "Or I could just go nevl-"
"No! You owe me this, Jeremy."

It's true. I did.

"I will gladly participate, if you do my house next," I said. "The food

will be better over there atyway.It'll be edible."

She scoffed, but she still didn't agree. We fell into a standoff.

I had an ulterior motive in making her come with me. I wanted to

talk to her. I'd been wanting to talk to her for years. I wasn't a supersti-

tious person, but fate had intervened tonight and I might never get the

chance again.

"Fine," she said finally. "I will go to your house. But only because

it'1l get me out of eatingJodie's turkey-and I'm nzt stayttglong."

'Al1right."

She looked annoyed. "Don't eat anything in there unless you want

to plav dysentery Russian roulette."

/l Mar

"Noted." I cleared my thro

dating in this scenario you\'e ,

She blanched like the thou

I'm not gonna lie, it hurt rr

She looked away from me.

not much of a surprise, is iti-,
She stomped around me ir

her parents went.

Well, it was nice while the

remember that she hated me.
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