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Chapter 1
The cafeteria had been transformed into a red- and- pink 

extravaganza. Like Hello Kitty herself had decorated for the 

occasion. The flowers, my contribution to the party, sat in the 

center of each  table.

I walked around one centerpiece, trying to pinpoint why it 

looked off— aside from the vase, which was wrapped in metal-

lic cellophane and adorned with pink hearts that I wished 

would dis appear. The thick stems of tulips  were my favorite, 

and a bit more green would have been good for the aesthetic, 

but it  wasn’t up to me. My boss had deci ded on the cellophane. 

As if the red confetti hearts sprinkled on the table cloths or the 

pink and red balloon hearts tied to the chairs  weren’t enough. 

But as Caroline always said when I tried to give suggestions: 

 You’re preachin’ to the choir, honey. This is for the clients.

She was right; the clients would love this. And, honestly, I 

 didn’t care enough to fight it. Working for the town florist 

was never my dream job. But money was money, and I needed 

it if I wanted to go to design school in New York. And I did. 

With all my soul.
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“ There.” I spotted a pink tulip that was throwing off the 

balance of the arrangement. I pulled it out and traded it with 

the red one next to it. “Much better.” Looking at the flowers, 

an image sprang to mind of girls in brightly colored sundresses 

marching through a field of tulips.

“Sophie,” Caroline said as she came into the cafeteria with 

another bundle of balloons. “The flowers look  great.”

I blinked, and the girls in dresses dis appeared. “Thanks.”

 Every Occasion was mainly a flower shop. But in a town as 

small as ours, Caroline took on the role of party planner as 

well.  People would come into the shop for centerpieces and 

walk out with a minute- by- minute itinerary for their event. 

She could sell honey to bees, Caroline always said.

“ Were you just at the van?” Caroline asked me.

“No, I’ve been in  here for a while.”

“Can you check and see if I left the gift bags in  there? 

 They’re in two cardboard boxes.”

“Sure.” I wiped my hands on my apron and gathered the 

buckets and supplies to put away.

Outside, I opened the back doors of the van and swung 

the buckets inside. I untied my apron and tucked it into a 

bin. I  didn’t see the gift bags Caroline was talking about. 

What I did see was my backpack, with my design journal— 

its leather cords barely holding its bursting pages closed— 

sitting on top. I’d pulled the journal out earlier in a bout of 

inspiration but Caroline had called me away in the  middle of 

a sketch.
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I picked up the journal and untied the cords, flipping past 

drawings and material samples and pressed leaves to the sketch 

of a blouse I’d been working on. A scowl came over my face. 

Where had I been  going with this? The lines  were rushed and 

sloppy. As always, I wished I had more time to devote to this 

journal. I was hoping to use its contents to convince schools 

they wanted me. Especially since I had no design experience.

“Sophie!”

I turned to see Micah, my best friend, rushing out of the 

retirement home.

I smiled, then tucked my notebook back into my bag and 

faced her. “Hey! When did you get  here?”

“Holy crap you cut your hair!”

I reached up and pulled on the ends. I’d cut my long dark 

hair to a choppy shoulder- length style the day before and was 

still getting used to it. “I told you I was  going to.”

“I know, I just  didn’t think you would.”

She  didn’t think I would? “So you hate it?”

“What? No! It’s awesome. It makes your eyes look huge.”

“Thanks.”

Micah wore her cater waiter outfit— black pants and a 

white collared shirt. She tugged at the collar, which was obvi-

ously bothering her neck.

“You know, if you let me alter that shirt a  little, it would 

feel a million times better.” I pinched a section near her 

waist. “And while I was fixing the neck, I could take it in 

 here . . .”
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“Yeah, yeah.” She pushed my hands away. “I’m sure my dad 

would love you messing with his uniforms.” Her dad was a 

caterer, the only one in this small town. Micah pointed at her 

tight black curls, which I could tell at one point had been gath-

ered on top of her head but now spilled  every which way. 

“Speaking of uniforms, my hair tie broke.”

“It looks cute. Leave it.”

“ Because hair in food is so appetizing.”

“I’m sure you have another hair tie in your just-in-case.” 

That’s what I liked to call Micah’s plastic case of sectioned 

squares that she kept in the trunk of her car. Her just-in-case 

mainly covered hair, makeup, and clothing emergencies,  because 

the bin  wasn’t big enough to include  things like road flares or 

neck braces.

“You mock me, but that case has saved your butt on multiple 

occasions,” she said.

“So true.” I followed her to her car, where she removed 

the case from her trunk. “I won der what the makers of your 

squares actually intended them for,” I mused. “Tools, maybe? 

Nuts and bolts?”

“This, Sophie. This.” She smiled, then pulled out a hair 

tie. “Do you need anything?”

I surveyed the se lection— earrings, nail polish, Q- tips, 

Band- Aids, lip gloss— all in their own  little spaces. It was the 

perfect repre sen ta tion of how Micah liked to live her life, 

every thing in its proper place. “I’m good.” I nodded back 

 toward the van. “I’m supposed to be getting gift bags.”
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“Is that why you  were sketching?”

“I was not sketching!” I cleared my throat. “I was looking 

at something I’d sketched earlier.”

“Uh- huh.” She shut her trunk and we walked back to the 

flower van together. “How did your date with Kyle go last 

night, by the way?”

My stomach flipped at the mention of Kyle. “Not  great,” I 

admitted. “Gunnar hid in the back seat of Kyle’s car as we 

 were driving off to get dinner, and he jumped out  after five min-

utes to scare us.” I frowned, remembering my  little  brother’s 

antics. “Kyle nearly wrecked his brand- new Mustang. And 

then he talked about nothing  else the rest of the night.”

Micah cringed. “First dates are always weird. You need to 

give him a second chance.”

“I  don’t know that  he’ll give me a second chance.” I sighed. 

“My  brother nearly ruined his baby. Or so I heard . . .  all 

night.” I scanned the back of the van again and fi nally spotted 

a  couple of cardboard boxes  behind the passenger seat.

“I would give you another chance,” Micah said. “Besides, 

Gunnar is adorable.”

That reminded me. I pulled my phone out of my pocket 

and sent my  brother a text: Is your homework done?

Yes. Wanna see a spider? I found a spider  under the cupboard.

Yuck. No.

“So that’s it?” Micah asked.

“What?” I turned  toward her. She was giving me her impa-

tient eyes.
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“ You’re done with Kyle  after one date? You  can’t be done. I 

gave you a compatibility quiz. He was your match.”  After Kyle 

had asked me out last week, Micah had made me take some 

online quiz  she’d found and we’d laughed over  every question.

I rolled my eyes. “ Really?  You’re  going to claim that as 

gospel now?”

“What ever it takes.” Micah thought I had a habit of not giv-

ing guys a chance. She  wasn’t wrong. But Kyle was dif fer ent. 

I’d been crushing on him for a  couple of months now. So 

despite having to sit through his detailed descriptions of what 

a V8, 435- horsepower engine could do, I was willing to agree 

with her that first dates could be aberrations.

“Fine, one more date.”

She smiled. “Good.  Will he be  here to night?”

“Could you see his band playing at this  thing? The old 

 people would riot.”

“I meant with his grandma.  Doesn’t his grandma live  here 

at Willow Falls now?”

“Does she? She  wasn’t at last year’s event. But maybe. I can 

tell you who  doesn’t live  here: his car. I know every thing about 

his car.”

“I got that.” Micah tugged on the hair tie to make sure the 

curly bun on top of her head was secure. “Okay. Better get 

back to work, love.”

She kissed the air by my cheek, then headed  toward the 

building. I walked around to the side door of the van and slid it 

open.
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“Oh!” Micah turned and walked backward for a few steps. 

“I have to tell you something  later! Something  really big!”

“What do you need to tell . . . ?” Before I finished 

my question, she was through the door and it swung shut 

 behind her.

Something big? Good big or bad big? Why did she do that 

to me? She knew I  couldn’t sit with information like that.


	i_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	ii_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	iii_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	iv_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	v_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	vi_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0001_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0002_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0003_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0004_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0005_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0006_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0007_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0008_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0009_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0010_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0011_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0012_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0013_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0014_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0015_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0016_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0017_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0018_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0019_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0020_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0021_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0022_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0023_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0024_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0025_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0026_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0027_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0028_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0029_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0030_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0031_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0032_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0033_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0034_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0035_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0036_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0037_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0038_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0039_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0040_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0041_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0042_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0043_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0044_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0045_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0046_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0047_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0048_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0049_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0050_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0051_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0052_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0053_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0054_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0055_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0056_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0057_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0058_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0059_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0060_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0061_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0062_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0063_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0064_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0065_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0066_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0067_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0068_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0069_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0070_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0071_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0072_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0073_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0074_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0075_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0076_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0077_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0078_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0079_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0080_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0081_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0082_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0083_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0084_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0085_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0086_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0087_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0088_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0089_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0090_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0091_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0092_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0093_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0094_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0095_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0096_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0097_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0098_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0099_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0100_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0101_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0102_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0103_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0104_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0105_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0106_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0107_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0108_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0109_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0110_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0111_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0112_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0113_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0114_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0115_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0116_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0117_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0118_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0119_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0120_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0121_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0122_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0123_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0124_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0125_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0126_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0127_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0128_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0129_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0130_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0131_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0132_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0133_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0134_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0135_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0136_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0137_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0138_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0139_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0140_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0141_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0142_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0143_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0144_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0145_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0146_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0147_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0148_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0149_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0150_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0151_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0152_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0153_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0154_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0155_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0156_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0157_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0158_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0159_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0160_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0161_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0162_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0163_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0164_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0165_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0166_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0167_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0168_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0169_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0170_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0171_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0172_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0173_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0174_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0175_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0176_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0177_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0178_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0179_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0180_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0181_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0182_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0183_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0184_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0185_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0186_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0187_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0188_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0189_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0190_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0191_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0192_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0193_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0194_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0195_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0196_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0197_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0198_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0199_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0200_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0201_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0202_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0203_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0204_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0205_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0206_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0207_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0208_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0209_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0210_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0211_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0212_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0213_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0214_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0215_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0216_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0217_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0218_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0219_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0220_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0221_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0222_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0223_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0224_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0225_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0226_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0227_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0228_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0229_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0230_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0231_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0232_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0233_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0234_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0235_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0236_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0237_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0238_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0239_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0240_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0241_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0242_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0243_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0244_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0245_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0246_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0247_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0248_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0249_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0250_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0251_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0252_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0253_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0254_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0255_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0256_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0257_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0258_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0259_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0260_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0261_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0262_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0263_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0264_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0265_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0266_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0267_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0268_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0269_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0270_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0271_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0272_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0273_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0274_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0275_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0276_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0277_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0278_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0279_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0280_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0281_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0282_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0283_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0284_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0285_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0286_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0287_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0288_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0289_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0290_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0291_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0292_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0293_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0294_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0295_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0296_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0297_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0298_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0299_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0300_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0301_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0302_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0303_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0304_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0305_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0306_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0307_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0308_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0309_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0310_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0311_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0312_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0313_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0314_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0315_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0316_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0317_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0318_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0319_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0320_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0321_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0322_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0323_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0324_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0325_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0326_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0327_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0328_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0329_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0330_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0331_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0332_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0333_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0334_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0335_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0336_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0337_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0338_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0339_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0340_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0341_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0342_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0343_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0344_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0345_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0346_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0347_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0348_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0349_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0350_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0351_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0352_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0353_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0354_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0355_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0356_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0357_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0358_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0359_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0360_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0361_9781338210088_interior_epdf
	0362_9781338210088_interior_epdf



