
Katherine glanced at the clock. Nine. Jesus. There was barely time to catch the tail 

end of one of the four cocktail parties on her social calendar. She leaned against the 

back of her chair, resigning herself to an air kiss-less evening. Her stomach growled. 

She hadn’t eaten anything all day but a small salad, minus the red peppers. She’d pick 

up sashimi on the way home, but not before making a dent in the pile of mail Brooke 

had placed on her desk. Reluctantly, she sifted through the stack, tossing the junk and 

setting aside anything of remote importance. A thin FedEx envelope, addressed to Ms. 

Kitty Hill, caught her eye immediately. She stared at the label, her heart suddenly 

throbbing against her chest.  

Kitty Hill lived in Vermont and wore no makeup. She dressed in bulky corduroys and 

shiny snow boots. Kitty Hill was insecure and reserved. Thicker and hairier. Kitty Hill 

was another person, a nobody. Katherine tore at the cardboard, to find a smaller white 

envelope with a single sheet of paper tucked inside. 

 

Richard P. Newman, J.D. 
16 Hitchcock Road 
Manchester, Vermont 05255 

 
November 9, 2011 
 
Dear Ms. Hill, 
 
This letter is to inform you that you’ve been named in the last will and testament of 

Mrs. Luella Hancock. 
 
The reading will take place at the following address on November 17, 2011 at two 

p.m. If you are receiving this letter, you’re required to appear in person on the 
aforementioned date. 

 
If you have any questions, please feel free to call my office: 802-362-4315 
 
Regards, 
 
Richard P. Newman 
 
 

Katherine read the letter again. Not Luella. Not the woman who had loved her so 

purely and with every morsel of her being. It must be a mistake. It had to be a mistake. 



Unexpectedly, tears began tumbling down Katherine’s cheeks, falling hard and fast and 

catching her off guard. And then she knew. She’d have to go home. After twelve years, 

she’d finally have to go home and face her past.  

Only a four-hour drive, but still a lifetime away.  

 

	  


