For those who like to sneak a peek at
the last page before chapter One - I've
got you covered

And those who shudder at spoilers
beware

~ Vanni Kaushal
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Somewhere in Central America by the look of
hand trembles. This is basically a confession. She could
take it to the police. Or she could destroy ir.

She hears Elliot in the kitchen singing along ro Oasis,
every now and again |1.':'.13-;'r1§1 off from “( ;'..+;||5~.L!;|'.:

supernova to call a word ot encouragement to Wilfie in

the garden, Brambles barks playfully, and she imagines
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with the cat on her lap, probably warching them with an
Nancy,

amused ¢ XPression w hile simultaneously text Ing
o L=

her best friend.

Her best friend

Ottilie had drugged her and left her to die, that was
[iu' I.l='|]:|'|'H]|..'- Fll.'ll.i |1L'[t{ f. Yet I.I'.:' ‘l'-"\-\. LOrs ]1.h| L -:-.l ||;.'.'
the amount of the LE['.IIL: in her body was only enough to
knock her our, not ro kill her.

Nomie stories deserve to be told. Deoes this oners

Emilia ~.:"1'1|'|u, tearing ( deeilie’s story into tiny shreds,

then goes to join her family in the kitchen







Mah, [rey savs. She should be wrecked., but s
||-:',..|_|...E ahie teels |Lke she could stav riche here all |I:,':',"' il
out or till the moming comes

LCal mocls and 1 irranges his armes | e O -|'|.!'!:| n '.'-.I:. ]|_|_
texts Lena about Banjo and the change of clothes, and shows Trey the
th | I.,.,'- semds back The roaks alert an ||'|'_:'. " "'l'i' e make
hoarse comments on the situarion and rell each other to shut
I'he line of flame has steetched wider across the horizon following
i lipe ||_| Farg -'||.: eI N e resi || somansd of F rea I|-."-'r'
very taintly and gentied, 1ke the shell-echo of 2 tarawav ocean., [t | 1te
but far into the d stance on every side, the felds are dorted with the

tiny yellow | _:||-.- | |:- ei. Evervone | wike and keeping _-||

ney kean on the wall, watching, a8 the rain flecks their akin W

thickly and tl I'\-I'_' i outline of tl mountaing h s | thi -:||:||! L'.




the Train, an abselute must-re
“—Joe Hill, author of The Black
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After Au it or the moilet I:'l! washed his Numds L] lht "'i-“klfli
w mind, But jt weg hard g
it it were real, and all l‘hg'

[ I-.';||-- Im .|'.|

ried to shake the bad scene from |}

{FVE 'I. I If WeEfe adle I hioal, A
breakfast and the paper, tl the hi-l.l!"l.ﬁn'r.-.-, sink,
d half 3 mind o try iy,
arly, himself and Agpon II“"r‘l:ll"!
n the barn. He saw pieces of a pink suit on the gravel path and tire
tracks where the police had come and grame, and he heard h-i"ﬂld:f

g abour Murdock .Ihull, whiere i
ed, how many more like you, farmer, and the rest of the whle

would be much easier 1o shake off if Jeff ha

]I' cli I !I. Hd= |I!|| I §

indd his brother tench ingr the p
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And the pig Bstened. The pig learned
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A MAINELY MURDER MYSTERY

Sherry Lynn

“With a charming st ng and guirky

characters, Murder U nder fve Alistletoe

Is a delightfully Testive read.”
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“A master of disturbing psychological crime novels.”
— LIBRARY JOURNAL
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FIEASE B |'l"' JL1§ (n ! ¥ [ LIAEET IMidn Says
TN SO0F it .l.-r_.. Er §ays Suber Inom wat CENEICn, and
my feer are swollen,
W if thats the case L Ive 1man gr
e B —_ { ~ refigl T o — P 1
L€ BEd oA and Carefully FAISEE chie thrd FIA%s o \
He downs the has ' T AT . -
£ downs 1 g lgLad in ¢ & BLUE, ENEn purs the glass down
10U Dy 54

Wve the whaole puzzle bor the police as i hand thes

LLEE ASKINE 3 Déecle b

fings, he YOUnger man says
g i g i SA
l Cplles. 1 wear them as a enbute to my sisger:

I m kidding.”

Lo, the f!w_'..‘.'l.'.' MYS. LOAL WOITY, 1t 5 Ire

1 e .I:l- AVEr Nad w :!L.'-i-.ll.! of the |'_l.-._ il

Hldl, Ang
ID card, keys, and nurse’s unitorrm when he emerged onto Katrine-
bergs Srreet.

theown away his

Jurek Walter had saved his life, so he had 1 cepred his harsh
USCAKES. l'_' Wi :l!l 'lL-:' s .-l'.r:‘ LIIH-
MY LS4 -l_ A l'.-'.-\.l l'L he ||'

Bur now thar Jurek is dead the Beaver |

puniEnments when he |.":.'..!-'.'

18 erased ever ¥ Con-
nection to lum. Hes destroved his o Mpurers and phones, thrown
Ch material and PrCtures
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[has part of his life is very nearly

AWaAY the resear

at an end, he thinks 25 he

downs the last glass of
MNe .|r.l:|_l {6 % in his .|'|.Il'll.i.
[here is just one thing lefe. A small color photograph chae he

keeps in his wallet. The crease across the middle looks like a sereak
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1l cod off divwn che road [hi way ecl, ¥
before the trees swallowed everyrhing up. /
chat corner. and 1 could never decide if thar e
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Trust W y chatce, he said. A mateer of beliet

| lsoked back ar him.
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Fesckrrrnat F ikt

“What's that?

“You've got o pr wmise thar vou won't find “T"'thn
body right before Chnistmas thas year™

“Put how can | promise something like thagp M’h
says | have slaydar. | dont go looking tor murder wies

tims, but | seem o find them more often than other peo-
ple do.™
“That's true.” Ross gave a little sigh. “] know &%
sillv,. Hannah. And I know it could happen whether you
promise, or ol B . Will yvou promise .|.|1g.w,;!,.-il'
Hannah smiled at him. “If it"ll make you feel better |

_
promise, she saud.




"A razor-sharp novel .

“Brilliami.”
Gabinoe lglesian

“M mislern horror masterpicce.”
Carmen Maria Machado
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THE RULE OF THREE 319

“What made vou believe her?™ he asks. “In that moment you
IMENTPonea "

“She was desperate, scared, pleading,” 1 answer, remembering
that phone call when 1 was working lare. “She had no famly of hes
own, and [ thought of what would "'..||_‘~|_'-|-|: o my own daughrer if |1
wasn't around to I".I.'..'|"' her,

He scribbles motes as [ talk. “Family s important to you, | take w!™

“Family is everything to me. Been marned thirty years and still
going strong. Two kids. Boy and a |.;|r| Shill voung enough to be at
home but old enough to no longer want 1o.”

He shiovws a tight smile. *Tell me more. ™

“Merther was |-||1"r||_'|,1__ 1 admit. *Which 1 think was best, as
| might never have pulled that wrigger willingly. What about you?
Assuming vou're allowed to tell me about yourself.”

“I'm not going to rell vou mv decpest, darkest secrets,”™ he says
with another tight smile. “But it's pertectly tine for yvou o ask me
guestions if it helps you open up. 1 have two sons, Mathamiel and
Christian. Do you like being a father:™

“ Best th g i the world was warching _I.'III'I."\- Brow Lip At beast
until Sia came along. Then [ had the same experience all over again
| don't know how | got so lucky, | really don't.”

“%ia,” he repeats, then again, *5ia,” and agamn, “5a,” as if trying
the word out for size. “Whart a lovely name.” Llewellyn smiles. =Tell

me about her.”
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witshed his hands jn the sink and
> bad scene from his "1'||'.‘|_ Bus it Wil g hll"l'i to
WENT Mkl I II.- t. As if It Were l"-'-;.ll, md iu tl‘lj[‘

¢ paper, the bathroom an

1 the bathroom iink,
nuch easier to shake off if Jeff had half o mind o try je.
| his eves and saw, o learly, himself and Auron kneel;
n the barn. He saw picces of a pink suit on the gravel path and tipe
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Harlan Coben, #1 New York Times Bestse ||||'|5..r A\uthor
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‘Cunning and claustrophobic.'

You're fould you
trapped save his
undergrounc life to
with a serial | ~ protect
killer. “ your own?

B3 e CRO* |

Author of




e breay hedd Ny

T Things wil) pe ge
Nl theny jn b

vhen | ki her o o

'l.-']u'.m.‘

My

NHTIen o) iy




“Thrilling, beautiful, and blisteringly smart,
We H-'z'.u E.l.fr.-.l utterly ullfulﬂrﬂdhlr ¥

We were Lairs '

.lockhart
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