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laehmd them. The sound startled Gretchen, but she did her best +o act worvnal Hﬁ* RN SR

 ~ | Wwas never wise to act nervous or upset whew She could be ahrouvwl e A GRS 4
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6|r6+cheva was rehe\(ed +o see +Ina+ +ln6q werew + +|n6 owlq welghbors wlno had | i
arm{&d early. As Tammy always said, fifteen mivutes early was on time, and on | \ T
+||ma Was Im-e. Lt was one of many rules +Ina+ 6|r6+ah6w had Iearwed +o live bq |
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EDale was already getting antsy, but votin -~ - | e
,the same way as his wife. “Let’s see if we = = il | A T
coav find Tammy!” He said. “T can’+ wait to — "
isee what She’s wearing this year!” He was
always eager to see Her. Too eager, and
Q”Ms always for the wrong reasons. = - ?ﬁ;;:_&f.
B ANTEAET B
”WIm{ don’'t+ we have a I|++Ie wine ﬁrs+'?"’
h\ @aretchen said. “ou know how T get a-f
ﬂnase +Inmc)5. It's vever a bad idea to
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A moment later, they had the
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| glasses in tow. But as Gretchen

walked away, she couldw’+ help but

|Ii

overhear part of a conversation
that was spoken in hushed toves.
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They walked up the staircase +o the +op ™
deck, where Tammy liked to hang out. But 3
the closer they got, the faster Gretchen’s,

T pulse raced.
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“Don’t be so nervous, sweetie,” Dale said. “T 0

kvow a lot’s been going on, but this estate is S8

the one place we kuow She's not going +o LN L1

trash. And besides, Tammy likes us.. Right?" 5
R N | 7

I" :
e . .

=

T hope so..” Gretchen replied. 5.
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Gretchen looked around the top deck for Tammq, but +V|
hostess was wowhere +o be seen. Her abseuce made .'f :

she comld always rely on..
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“Gretchen, it's great to see oul” Lynn called out, bubbly

as always. “This is my new boyfriend, Travis! Come over;

IN‘

here, we have a lot of catching up to do

HHHEEA
A

Iy




“By the look of that shirt, you must be a big
golfer!” Dale said, interjecting before Travis
could answer. “We've got a great course just

-

B aretchen looked away from VI&Y' hmslmwd awd
+urwed back towards Lywn. “While the guys are - :

- Chatting about sports, why don’t we have a ?;:

I|++le girl talk.” She said. The two shared a
RPLS kwowmg @lawce and eased a_lolser / .a
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“Sou dow't think She kvows, d

o Jou?”

@aretchen whispered.
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(VAR R welghborhood Lywn said. “And qom we\fer kwow whew She B I|s+6mw . \_\_
WAV it \| \ \ “"{ou know, we probablq look r&allq fvlokmg SMSPIGIDMS WI/IISPGI”IVI@ |I|C6
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AN |  this,” Gretchen pointed ont. “And it's not like it's just Tammy we wa&d
R RS L (LA 1\ \ \-I‘o worry about. You know how Samh is. Always swoopmg
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:-er:.)ﬂr Gretchen pulled away, +aking a

. breath and shifting her register.
“I've been there, sweetiel Wish T
conld do a +|/|im3 about all these

hot flashes,” she said, lond 6VIOM@|/I od

LS

#

that everyone around could hear 35

her. “But at the end of the daq

that's a small complaint when T. g
get to live in such a blessed
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“And She’s so kind, and merciful ,”
Gretehen said, struggling +o keep a
straight face.
’Aw if She’s wot, you had i+ omiﬁ@
Z - Lynn hispamd, ;‘:;"g?
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“Oh my God, Lyan!” Gretchen teased.
¢ Careful what you say, even as a jokel” A\ O\ \

“T may have had a li+tle bit too much
wive,” Lynn adwmitted. “But hey, how
can ou turn i+ doww, whewn God Herself

made it from water!”" s Sas
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Inem, wi+h+ warning, Tammy was simply there. “Oh?

What are you two laughing about?” She asked. 8

: 4 N
- {' o .

-."0ONh, nothing important.” Gretchen said. “We were just

| +talking about how beautiful everything is.”

| "Of course vyou were.” Tammy said with a warw,

.........

| detached smile. Tt was the same swmile She had whew
. She squished sinners beneath Her heels.
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“@retchen, it's so good to see yon.” Tammy said. “That's’
such aw... Interesting outfit you've chosen for an event:
like this. But I suppose that's what T appreciate about
you. You really don’+ care what anyove thinks.”
=

"T havks, Tammy,” Gretchen said, forciwa) a swile.
A . 4 @lf-r frovn my annt.” e
;:_.1‘_,}1 e d b dand oo SRR q\\\\'\\"

- “Your late annt, vow,” Tammy aorreﬁed
Y 3 s, R
_ LML DAC A\

l ) ‘-':'ft*iﬁ :
he =8 | = “Oh, is she?” Gretchen asked \
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" Tamwmy didn'+ answer. Tustead, She turned towards
~ Lynw, whose mood suddenly changed. “Lyun, i+'s so
wowderful to see you again. Now +ell me, wlrmm s that
o beamﬂful damgh—rer of qomrs?"" |
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“That poor dear,” Tammy said, turning towards Gretchen. |
W Then you must have felt under the weather +oo, Wl 4,4
Gretchen? That's about the only reason T can think for 8

why T didw’t see you at Sanctuary this morning!”

1“0, yeah, well...” Gretchen trailed off. She stood there’
awkwardly, hoping someone would change the subject.




Sure enough, Tammy turved back towards)
" the other woman. “So, Lywn, T heard you
have a wew boyfriend now!” She said. “T’'wm
so happy vyou moved on. That oaf you were,
dating before wasw't exactly worth
dwelling on. You looked so horrified when it
™ happeved... But really, you should be
* thanking Me for bringing you back into 3
the dating pool so you counld trade up!” =8

“Thank you so much, Tammy,” Lynn said,
nervously forcing herself to swmile. “My new =
boyfriend’'s wame is Travis. He's right ‘ |
= over there, in the red shirt..” &8 e

T
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him up and doww as she did. He was

trying so hard to hide his fear from Her.

L e
g o F X A - .
T, P T T T P

o G5 M .
S - ..,._,.r....:_ﬂd..n..idm .......F.. "1.1. !

king

Is sha
ight twitch of his upper lip,

and utterly failing. H

hawnds, the sl
made his fear all too obvious.

Tamwmy slowly strutted over to Travis
eveing

Tryivg..
the way his eyes darted around... all of |



Tammy stood v front of Travis, looking him
over skeptically.

“Nice to meet you, Travis,” Tammy said.
“Lynn is My best friend, and she deserves the
vest. You are treating her well, aren’+ you?”

" love her more

[

“Of course, God!” He said. -
than anything... Except for You, of course

‘Of course.” Tammy replied coldly.




Tammy slinked behind Travis,
mspecting him like a cut of meat.

P Lynv’s last boyfriend wasw't good
o enongh for her.” Tammy said, eyeing
i the mav in frout of her up and doww.
2z ¥ “He embarrassed himself by getting

LAY dravk at Wy last garden party, and
o . acted like a complete buffoon. Left me
. with wo choice but +o smite him, of
. course, but it was so hard on poor:
- Lyww. So do try to be on your best

= behavior, okay? For Lyuwn’s sake??

: - “Of course.” he replied. gt
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N blessed +o be here
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'd hear,” Tammy said, vmllq
smiling. “Welcome +o the neighborhood. You're truly
« Aind dov’t you ever forget that”

K Travis swiled. Tammy could tell i+ was forced... But
b That didv’t bother Her. Not when something else
' red Her much wmore.
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+ was Dale Sluman. He was agawking at+ Her N
breasts again, and he wasn’t being especially subtle
abvout it. She shifted and turved away, but his eyes

6mew+
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Tammy grimaced at him. “Dale,
hovey, T have a question for yon,”
Tamwmy asked.

Dale blinked. “Yes, God?”
“Were ou staring at wmy breasts?”
Dale stood there for a moment,

looking like a deer in the headlights.
Thew, finally, he answered.

“No...”
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Tammy walked up to Dale, staring him right in =58
the face.

"Lqm@ to your Giod is a a mor+al sin, T)ale " She smd_
siiling at him. “Your wife has been such a caring 7

neighbor, and IT'd hate +o upset her, so I’ll forgive
that one trespass... but not another. So tell Me,

howestly. Would you like +o touch WMy breas+t, Dale?”

The garden went quiet. Lynne's hand tightened
aronnd her wive glass.

“T, well... Yes, part of me wants +o. But—"

y




Y

— Well, bless your heart for being honest,”
Tammy said. “You know what? _
you a favor.”

She pressed Her finger against his chest. Just

like that, he was gove.




Where Dale had been standing there was now a small

figure on the deck, approximately three inches tall. He =
B was wearing a perfectly miniaturized polo shirt, staring =
up at Tammy with an expression of profound confusion
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= @reiicl;]'ew WaSs starting to pavic. “Dale? Dale, where did
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‘ S Yol Oh Wy @Od, 1s that him?%
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aretehen’s heart raced. “What are You going
to do with him?” She asked. \. 7 <44 v
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| ”‘{ Jou're wot going to hurt him, are \ou?” &rﬁ&lﬂ&w ’

]

,j | LN asked. “Please, he didn't mean awq-——” el
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T

« and Tammy might relish

to pass the blame.

@Gretchen and Lynn approached slowly. They knew
bumped Tammy, and She stepped forward, tha+t

that the slightest misstep could end Dale.
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Tammy stared down at the pathetic
li++le man standing by Her heel.

“ou know, Dale, you've got quite the view
doww there. Ts it everything you
Imagived?”

Tammy counld yust barely make out what
his tiny voice was shouting up at her.
“Please, please change me back!




She looked over at Gretchen with an expression of
theatrical sympathy. “He really is worked up. Bless him.”

“Please take mercy on him, for my sake.” Gretchen
pleaded. “T kmow he’s a wretched siwver, we all are...
Except for You, of course. But You're a merciful God, and T
pray that you can forgive him! He can do better and come
vack to Your light!”
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- Tammy scowled doww at Dale like the
disgusting little insect that he was. “fou
know what I think your problewm is, Dale?” She
asked. “You have always wanted things you
had absolutely vo business wanting. Isn't
that right+?”

Dale put his hands together and aot down ow
his knees, praying to Tammy. “T'wm sorryl T am
so sorry, please—"

“Oh, T know you are.” Tammy said. “You're
always sorry after the fact. That's your
whole personality, isn't it7 Blundering about
like a clumsy little oaf, and thew begging
forgiveness afterward.”




Tammy turned towards Lywv, and smiled at her. “Let me

know if you ever want me to give this treatment to your

new boyfriend, Lynn,” She teased. “Keeping a man at this
size has its advantages. T can attest to that”

Garetchen smiled. Tammy’s mood had lightened, and She
seemed to be in better spirits. Maybe She really was
mst having a little harmless fun with Dale.
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Tammy crouched down, getting a closer look at
Dale. She chuckled +o herself as she watched
the little man squirm. “Do vou really +hink +his
lout deserves you, Gretchen?” Tammy asked.
“All i+ would take is one little misstep, and you
conld be single again. No weed to worry about
lengthy divorce proceedings or anything!”

I+t slowly dawwed on Gretchen that Tamwmy
wasw't really joking. “That’s alright, really.”
Gretchen said. “He might be a lout.. but he's
my lont, and T love him for i+.”

C guess there really is vo accounting for
taste,” Tammy teased.
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Tammy raaahad dowvn with an
outstretched havd. Fear got +I/|6
better of Dale, and he stumbled
back, falling onto his feet. He |160|
there on his back, staring up at

Her. He kvew i+ was a bad idea +to
mw. He knew that She took i+ as |
2zl insult whaw you tried +o 90

- every fiver of Ims being that was
§ telling him to ruv {-‘or i+, and )




Tammy plucked him up off the ground, making o
effort to be particularly gentle. She couldn’+
remember holding someone so fat, and it amused Her
to watch him shake. She pushed down with her
thumb, and watched his little belly jigale in response.

- 1l

“What should T do with him now?” Tamwmy asked,
almost gleeful as She considered Her options.
“That's the wonderful part about being God, you
know. The possibilities are dowwright endless.”
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She broh+ him close,'lickiw@ Her lips. “T

eaten since breakfast, you know,” Tammy said.
T just didn’t have the time...

“T've been so busy,
And you would be awfully filling, wouldwn’t yon?”

“Forgive

“Please, God, T have sivmed,” Dale prayed.
me for my trespasses...”a




| - @retchen watched with
bated breath. She was
W afraid +o ask Tammy +o

1 stop. Somehow, she felt like

[ that would just make i+

Fworse. The tension built up,
and she blurted i+ ont.

“Please don'+ eat him!”




Tammy burst ont n langhter. “Oh,
L' not actually going to eat
him.” She glanced at Dale, still
pinched between her fingers. “Do
you have any idea how much fat is
n his disgusting belly? T could
never do that to My perfect
figure... But I guess T could just
chew him up and spit him out!l” She
said that last bit like i+ was a joke,
but vo one else was langhing.
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Tammy bronght him closer, sniffing him

a bit. She opevned and closed Her wmouth a

few times, like She was imagining what

I+ would feel like to sink her +eeth into

him. Dale cringed as Tammy lifted him
up, bringing him closer and closer.



She swiled back at 6||;Es+ch6w, who was
struggling +o maintain her comp

“fou really love him, don'+ you? T down't know
why, but T can see it+,” She said, smiling

~ warmly. “Tt's ac-mallt{ very sweeJl*."q,.__.;-’f;-f?’-j“'""“f'
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“So vou'll make him vormal again?”
@aretchen asked, letting herself finally
be hopeful again.

Tamwmy didv’+ respond. ITnstead, She
looked dowwn at Her own veckline, thew
back at Dale, then at Her necklive
aaain. She smiled wider, as the
perfect solution revealed itself.




Not just yet,” Tammy said. “T
seems to Me that a man who
loves staring at WMy chest ought;
to0 at least get a proper look.”

T can take him,”

“And deny poor Dale the prize he
so clearly desired?” Tammy 7/ L
asked. “Jour poor husband has =

had vour eyes on Wy cleavage |

" showed up.
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“Covsider this a blessing,” She said.;fgl
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Tammy tucked him down beneath the +op of her blouse, setting
him on +op of Her breast. She adjusted Her blouse carefully, with |
the same composed attention She gave +o everything,.




k There. Now he gets exactly what he wanted.”
She said, looking down at the fat little man.
“That only seems fair, doeswn't i+7

Garetchen watched anxiously as Tamwmy poked a+t
her tiny husband. “Just... Please be careful with
him, Tammy.”

‘Gretchen, hovey,” Tammy said, smiling.
always careful. Always.”
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“Evongh with the blasphemy,
Jacob!” Sarah chastised. “Mowm
doesn’t take such insults lightly,
nor should She.”

UYL S




Sarah moved ow, starting a
conversation with the vew neighbor.

Travis! You're a believer in Tammy,
aren’t you?” Sarah asked.
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" Travis hoped that answer would
“ get Tammy and Sarah off his

back, but i+ just seemed +to make
| them wmore suspicious.
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Tammy walked over, standing

~ close enough that her breast
. sauished against his shoulder.
_ “Well of course you believe in My
, ' & powers. You'd have +o be blind
& ot to.” Tammy said. “But that's
not what I'm asking. What T'wm
asking for is if you devote your

heart to WMe. Truly, and ntterly.”

“Of course T do!” Travis said.
But he could tell Tammy saw
right through him.



His eyes turved +o Dale, who was still squirming in Tammy's
blouse. Travis knew all Yoo well what Tammy was capable
of, and how creative She could be with Her punishments. He
didv’t want to be on the receiving end of that wrath... and
he was eager to shift the focus elsewhere.
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Mou're right +o dnestion me,” Travis admitted. “There are too many
3 people who take advantage of MYour grace. Like neighbors who didw’+
’sVevn bother to show up to Your garden party. The entitlement it must
mke o turw dowvn an mvitation Frovn ﬂnalr @!_od... 4 '-'*'%_
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'vnmu+es 490, and 1t's wot like him to ?
X Iae late. T was really looking forward &
P
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| to seeing him... And that sweet
~f2 gurlfruewd of his, Ollvm... “é
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+ have to wonder where She wewnt

for very long. The earth shook, and Jacob
heard a lond boom behind him.

He didv’
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" Jacob turved, and looked up at Tammy
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She towered over everything. She must

LY

have been close to a thousand feet tall. 2

He watched as She took one step, then
another. He was all too aware of how truly3

enormouns She was, and how much Her 8

2

heels could destroy i a single step S5
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Tammy looked down at the tiny people fleeing
Her. They were scared. Good. They should be.
To think that She was vice evough to let thewm
live in Her neighborhood, and yet they didn’+
evewn come to Her big garden party. They had
taken Her gifts, and then they insulted Her by
not showing up.

T+ would have felt so good to just stomp them
all, and end every last ungrateful little insect
scurrying between the houses. But She didn'+
want to make a sceve... not when Her friends
were watching her every movement from the
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Tammy glanced over at the houses. They
wouldn't get wmad about Her stepping o a
ew houses, would they? After all, it was Her
neighborhood. She was the one who built it.
She was the reason the grass was always
reev, and the trash was always picked up on
Hime. Homes can also be rebuilt. Avd... Tf a
few people happened to be in some of those

houses? Well... That wasw't Her fault. They
should have been at Her party.
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Tammy slammed Her foot into the s
heard people inside screaming. The sound was muffled b

R o
— .

+he walls, but She could still make out a woman’s

high-pitched scream.




Tammy swmiled. She knew +his house. They
were vew veighbors. The family that had
moved in three weeks ago but hadn't even
bothered +o introduce themselves +o Her. All
they had to do was knock on Her door, and
maybe bring a vice casserole. The kind of thing
that decent people did when +they moved into
God’s neighborhood.




s

4
)
2 s
...1:. “

kivd

ir
idn’t belong n Her

-

1ssed

of course. The

neighborhood, and they wouldn’+ be m

were undesirable. They d

already made her dec

.a
S
<
O
£
V2
O
W
S
O
<
O
£
IT
O
3 =
S 3
& 3%
S
e
o
O
=+
—
O
b
I
-
—
3
£
S
T




Tammy stepped down, crushing the house and
evervove ivside. The structure collapsed in an
mstant. All the wood and furviture and life
compacted into nothing beneath Her heel. She
felt something give, and She pressed down a
little harder, just +o be thorough.
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A neighbor stared in horror as Tammy
stomped agaiv, obliterating what was left
of the house. He just stood there, frozem,
watching God flatten his veighbor’s home

into the dirt.




L
“They were bad neighbors anyway,” Tammy

said, Her voice carrying across the entire
block. “The Lord giveth, and the Lord 17 4
taketh away. Next time, try and show a

litt+le gratitude.”
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/ / Tmmmq looked mommd +l/|6 weughborhood +rqm@ to
{ remember which house Chris Webb lived in. She knew that

he llved oV +Im5 street, somewhere between +l/16 ‘Bowws
place and the o_ld Hemdersow Io+

a spaghetti dish that was vnoticeably uwderaooked, but Slne .
had been gracious enough not to mention it.
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Tammy scratched Her head. T+ was defivitely ove
of those houses, but She couldn’t remember

which ovne. They all looked identical from up high,
with the same red terracotta roofs.
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Tammy was starting to get annoyed, when She
figured out the perfect solution. She'd yust stomp
thewm all. Chris was in ove of these houses, and if
She flattened every house on the block, She'd get

him eventually. T+ was simple logic.
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Tammy took a step, raising Her foot above ove of

the houses. The family inside must have seen Her

shadow, becaunse the screaming started before Her
- foot even began to descend. »
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She stomped down, effortlessly destroying the house.
She heard wore screams, which were quickly silenced.
Without pausing, She took another step.
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Tammy stomped again. More screams. Then they went
silent. There was just one more house now. Somehow,
She knew this one had +o be Chris Webb’s house.
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Tammy pressed her heel doww onto the house,
which quickly collapsed from the pressure. This
time, She didn’t hear awy screams. Nor did She
feel that familiar squishing sensation, or hear;
the crunch of bove. Whoever this house
belonged +o, i+ didn't seewm like they were home ]
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Tammy ran Her foot slowly through the rubble, just
to make sure i+ was unoccupied. She looked down at
- the rubble, and canght a glimpse of a Persian rug
= beveath the dust. Right away, She knew this +o be
~ Chris’s house. She couldnt forget that tacky Persian
4 rug if she tried. But Chris wasn’t there, and veither
L RS was his girifriend, Olivia.
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Tamwmy glanced back towards the party. She hoped that
Her little dalliance hadw't ruived the mood. She knew how
delicate lit+le Lynn could be about these thivgs.




‘Back a+ +|ne par—h( Jaoola was +rqm@ wo+ +o
. hyperventilate. All of his accamulated +mu|ma
~ was rushing back +o him. The football game, -
Lowdow... She'd killed so mawy, and he couldn’+ Inalp
but feel some guilt for what happened. If he'd
[ just shut his mouth and tried to keep Her happy,
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+Ineq might still be alive... And the same went For h

J."F&F

’_. ‘ oy 7

Ims weughbors who Slne d JMS‘l“ s+epp6d ov.

‘ ‘x !"“ \ ‘

'i‘i"'ﬂn ll“"

NI




Tamwmy looked back at the party, watching their

reactions. From their body language, they did look

a bit distranght. As disappointing as their lack of,
conviction was, Tamimy didn’t want to ruin Her
party. Not whew it was just getting started.
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ammy appeared vack at the party, at her
“usual 5’6", She heard the sound of Her friends
wailing, and She rolled her. eyes. Most: of them

“were lukewarwm believers, at best... But this

4

wasn't the time to admonish them for it. That

= would come soon enough
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| Tammy looked back at Lynv and her boyfriend. i1
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T+ didn't souwd like Chris avd his girifriend were \ 11
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N e M ANV “ar
" havew'+ the faintest.” Lywn smd “For once T didv’+

hear any gossip.” She tried +o ac+ relaxed but lner
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liked you so much

=
you can’t do that, you aren’t very useful, are youn?”

Tammy swiled. “Oh, vyou didn’+, did you?” She said
condescendingly. “I thought you always knew all the
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latest gossip. That's why
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You already stepped on his house, isnt that enoungh?” Jacob
blurted out, before catching himself. “What T mean is...
Tnstead of worrying about people who aren’t here, You can
relax, and have fun with the people who are!”

Tammy shook Her head. “Will you try vot +o act like a
sanctimonious little idiot for once in your life, sweetie?”
Tammy said. “If T hear one more negative comment from
T promise that T won't be as restraived as T was las+t
time. Understood?”

C'm sorry,” Jacob said, backing away. He wasn'+
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St hovest, but.. She must have “=

Jacob wasn't the ovly one who was
visibly nervous. Lynn was practically
sweating bullets. Tammy swooped i,
eaner for a chance to test how Her
friend did under pressure.

“So, Lywv, you were saqing ou didn’+t
know anything?” Tammy continued.
“And that's very interesting..
R Decanse WMy dear little Sarah
overheam you talking on the phone
. the other day. She said that slne‘_
=« distinctly remembered you saying S8
i "'ﬁ* sovneﬂnmg about a wedding ov the i
) g% same day as Wy garden party. Now
5 5’ S.are ou callmg My Samln a Imr’?"
,_ ‘1 S fu"“ ‘ ‘ﬁ»’ g %ﬁ} o w,p
g stared m— the @romwd omable +o
% look Tammy in the eyes. “No, wo, of
. course wo+!’ Lyvn said, scratching lner
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% Vmslnmrd or misremewmbered, becanse
e I dudw + saq +l/1a+ 4

" : - Tb meck. “T know Your daunghter is o« * o




“Lyvw, it's a sim to lie to Me,” Tammy
reminded her. “T +hink you kmow about;
this wedding, and T think you know
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7 59061 +|n6r6 sulawﬂq, taking i+ aII in. Slna +hou@h+ avont Imsr dau@hmr

T avml what Tammy could do +o her. “L.. T alovn Vo d
R SRR o e e

a “No VnaHer what you do, Tl ﬁwal out wlnara +In6q ara T.avnvnq smd

make it difficult for WMe, then I'll g0 there, and T won't be very wice to +I/|6|m

ﬁ;f\* But if ou tell me vow, L provnisa ”II slnow merey to +Ine|m... Awd qou
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Lywvn si@l/red. They way Tavnvnq‘é;\id +l/i'é+i5
last word sewt a shiver aloww he
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“Okay, T can tell you,” Lynn adwmitted.
“Chris avd Olivia are getting married at .
. the Rossi orchards, as we speak.” =

NS B UL
Tammy shook her head. “So it is true. Myl
own veighbor, getting married on the day:
of My garden party. Well isn't that o
LR Something.”

Lynn shook her head. “T don't +hink +hey
meant any harm by i+,” she muttered.
B They're probably just a little shy,
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that's all. Chris and Olivia have beewn
W 9ood veighbors, haven't they?” |
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T dow't think they were, Tavnvnq said. “T was a aood weuqhbor to them. T # 0 0

sent Chris flowers when his mother passed and he looked WMe in the eve, mml ﬁr/
* told Me he'd come to WMy garden party. And instead, he threw a secret
dqu on the same day, because he was too afraid +o nvite his God. I just+ T

Kﬂr iwe
- think -Hna-l* S sad Dow t you think that's sad?” "‘f" z *%“*-
RO MRS N | g ol W

W -mr - N Ly i

b \TEXS No one awswared SO Tavmmq continued Her mowologue. * T+'s sad. __+ +e||s qom
SN sovne,ﬂnmg about a persow, that kind of m@ra-i*l-i"mala That kivd of svnallwass Y

e Talmvnq said, putting Her hands on Her hips. “I genuinely feel sorry for %
+|n6|m... ‘Bm+ they're s+|II walghbors. L shomld @o @Ne +Ine|m an lalessmg




Qwﬁ wodded ¢ qwa-l*lq Slne +Inom@|n+ Aragres m
PI&MM@ for her danghter’s life, but she

& didw't want to reveal that she'd lied to x\-,,,.% ’% SRS

v Tammy about that too. Not if it might

/

. ;f,;lﬁ'_- vnmvn mpsa-H"mg Tmmvnq {-‘mrﬂnar et ; %

"Tavnlmq, you know Inow wwwln ik Iove Chrls :.-;?_-

ﬁ and Olivia,” Lywn said. “Cav you take « -
A Tﬁmercq on them, and their wedding _

@mas-i's’? fir my sake’?" | \,&




ammy closed Her eyes,
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~ “Oh Lywm, you kvow me. I'm alwa
TSN S B e oiful. g
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