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G reg tugged at his tie. The heat of the packed chapel seeped 
through his suit, and sweat pooled beneath the heavy fabric. 

A priest stood in front of the closed casket set before the altar, hands 
spread wide like the wings of a bird readying for might. The drone of 
his voice washed over Greg, but the words fell away,  eaningless.’

Gregzs eyes micked to the oversiDed portrait of his frat brother Pirk 
Arnold placed before the casket. Lhoto Pirk mashed his pearly teeth 
and cocked an eyebrow slightly. A twinge needled Gregzs chest. God, 
what he wouldnzt give to grab a drink with the s ug bastard again.

A hand closed around Gregzs, and he glanced over at his xancee, 
Hillia, who sat ne-t to hi  in the cra ped pew. Cer lips had mattened, 
and her eyebrows pinched inward. The xngers on her free hand slid the 
delicate, heartIshaped locket back and forth along her necklace chain. 
A s all  onarch buttermy tattoo  arked her inner wrist.

Ce twined his xngers with hers. At least Hilliazs friend jarlazs serI
vice had been  uch less crowded. Bt see ed like Nust about everyone 
who had ever  et Pirk had shown up for this. Sut Hillia was handling 
the situation like a cha p.’

Gregzs chest tightened. Ce probably shouldnzt have agreed to go for 
drinks with the guys afterward, knowing how e-hausting Hillia would 
xnd the service. Sut he hadnzt seen 1ate in ages, and he couldnzt blow 
oM his brothers after they had all suMered such a shock. Hillia would 
be xne. Ehe had her an-iety  eds and  editation playlists.

The priest concluded the ser on, and the  ourners rose fro  the 
pews. Greg stepped into the aisle. Ce glanced at Hillia and oMered her a 
s all s ile. Cis shoulder bu ped against so ething, and he turned. 
A wo an dressed fro  head to toe in black stood beside hi . Cer 
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thick veil obscured her features, but she looked young, and so ething 
in her face tugged at a wisp of  e ory.’

OBz  so sorry,q he said.’
The wo an spun away fro  hi  and slipped past an elderly couI

ple. Ce turned to Hillia and shrugged. Ehe tried to s ile, but the 
resulting gesture  ore closely  i icked a gri ace.’

O?ou okay—q he said.’
Ehe twisted a section of her lilacIcolored tresses. OBtzs... a lot. Sut Bzll 

be xne.q
OB wonzt stay out long, an hour,  aybe two tops. Bzll drop you oM 

at the hotel on  y way to the pub. Fh, B hope you donzt  ind, but B 
told 1ate he could ride with us.q’

Hillia looked down. OActually, the hotel isnzt far fro  here. B think 
Bzll walk. B could use so e fresh air to clear  y head.q’

Gregzs  frat  brother  1ate  lingered by  the  chapelzs  e-it.  Greg 
s2ueeDed Hilliazs hand. OBzll see you back at the hotel,q he said.

Ehe nodded and gave 1ate a 2uick wave, then disappeared into the 
crowd. Greg pulled 1ate into a hug. OCey  an, itzs been a while.q’

OToo long.q 1ate clapped a hand on Gregzs shoulder, and the two 
followed the sea of  ourners toward the e-it. OEo, for the bachelor 
partyJq’

O1o strippers.q
OWan, shezs got you pussywhipped. ?ou ever gonna pull your balls 

out of her purse—q’
Greg stared at the hardwood moor. OCowzs the new Nob—q’
OThe pay bu pzs nice ...q
3ifteen  inutes later, Greg stood in a corner of a nearby pub with 

1ate and their fellow brother Sruce. E all groups clustered around 
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tables while a few solo patrons had settled at the bar. “aucous laughter 
spilled fro  a wo an wearing a glittery pink tiara, the shrill sound 
overpowering the drone of low voices that per eated the space.’’

OBt feels so weird without Pirk,q 1ate said.’
OB know,q Greg said. Ce shook his head. OA fucking bear attack. 

”hat a way to go.q’
OBzll bet he got wasted and decided to xght the griDDly.q Seer sloshed 

over the side of 1atezs glass as he  i ed Pirkzs xght stance. O?ou 
wanna go—q’

Greg chuckled. Wan, he had  issed this.
Sruce peered into his pint glass. OBt wasnzt a bear attack.q Ce looked 

pointedly at 1ate. OThe chick fro  the woods did hi  in.q
The a bient chatter buDDed in Gregzs ears as he stared at Sruce. A 

weight xlled the pit of Gregzs sto ach. Pid Sruce  ean 4ane killed 
Pirk—

1ate shook his head. OB talked to his brother, and the whole lower 
half of Pirkzs body was ... gone. ”hat was left was shredded with bear 
claws and teeth.q’’

Sruce sank onto one of the bar stools. OB know a bear ate hi , but 
... Pirk called  e the night he died, said the chick fro  the woods 
had been stalking hi . Cezd told the police, but they didnzt take hi  
seriously. Ce was gonna head to his dadzs ca p for a few days to try 
and lose her. Sut that bitch  ustzve followed hi .q

OFr he ran into a griDDly,q 1ate said.’
Sruce shook his head. OBt was her.q’
Greg scratched beneath the cuM of his shirt. Srucezs theory see ed 

like a stretch, but saying so wouldnzt help. O?ou could be right.q’
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Ojo e on, Greg,q 1ate said. O4ust ad it it. ?ou donzt believe this 
bullshit either.q

Sruce sla  ed his glass down against the bar. A ber li2uid spilled 
onto the counter, and several heads turned in his direction. OSullshit—q 
Sruce said. O?ou think B  ade this up—q’

1ate s irked. O1ah  an, B think youzve had too  uch nose canI
dy.q

Srucezs eyes narrowed. O3uck you.q Ce hopped oM his stool and 
 arched toward the e-it.

O”ait5q Greg and 1ate called out.’
Sruce raised his  iddle xnger above his head and then pushed 

through the e-it. The heavy wood door sla  ed shut behind hi .’

Greg bolted up in bed. 3rag ents of the night in the woods clung to 
his head. Ce clasped a hand to his chest. Cis breaths ca e in heavy 
and shallow, and his heart pounded against his pal . ”hat a drea .’

An i age of 4anezs outstretched hand lingered in his  ind. Ce 
hadnzt known her na e, but calling her the girl he abandoned in the 
woods, while accurate, felt wrong. Hike being left for dead by a drunk 
and terrixed xrstIyear frat brother had beco e her dexning feature. 
Eo he had nickna ed her 4ane, short for 4ane Poe.

A shriek split the night. Ce started, and Hillia shot up beside hi .
OEtay here,q he said. OBzll check things out.q
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Wore screa s rolled along the air. Greg leaped out of bed. The stiM 
carpet scraped his soles as he rushed into the hall. Cis eyes blinked 
against the brilliance fro  overhead. Pull pain thru  ed in his siI
nuses, and  alaise swirled through his gut. Ce lifted a hand in front 
of his face. jhrist, he only had three beers.

Sedheaded xgures peeked into the hall and e-changed glances with 
one another. A door mew open, and a naked  an barreled into the corI
ridor. Slood strea ed fro  his crotch, tracing a cri son trail through 
the beige carpet. Ce clutched his severed penis in one hand.

Gasps erupted fro  the crowd, and a highIpitched voice shrieked. 
Gregzs sto ach dropped. OSruce—q he said.

Sruce staggered forward. Cis bloodshot eyes stretched so wide, they 
looked ready to pop fro  his skull, and sweat glistened on his skin. Ce 
latched onto the front of Gregzs TIshirt with a bloody hand. 3rantic 
words spilled fro  his lips. OEhe did it, the chick who killed Pirk.q’

Greg pulled hi self fro  Srucezs grasp and placed a hand on 
Srucezs shoulder. OCold tight one sec. Bz  gonna check things out, 
grab you so ething to stop the bleeding.q Ce turned to the nearest 
spectator, a wo an with curlers in her hair. Ojall 6RR.q’

The  wo an  nodded  and  ducked  back  into  her  roo .  Greg 
 arched toward Srucezs open door.

OPonzt go in there5q Sruce shouted. OEhezll kill you.q’
Greg swallowed as he peered through the entrance. 4ane would 

have to be pretty gutsy to attack hi  with so  any people in close 
pro-i ity. Then again, a person who would slice oM so eonezs dick 
in a packed hotel  ight not be too worried about discretion.

The stench of vo it  i-ed with so ething heavy and coppery 
spilled across the threshold. Hight fro  the hallway traced the conI
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tours of Srucezs roo , which  irrored Greg and Hilliazs roo zs layI
out. A bed leaned against one wall, and a T8 was  ounted to the 
opposite wall. 3aint  oans drifted fro  the oIfaced wo an on screen. 
A dresser with a large vanity  irror stood against the wall facing the 
door. A swish of black mashed across the remective surface and then 
disappeared.’

Greg whirled around. The space behind hi  stood e pty.
Ce mipped the light switch, and his sto ach lurched. A raDor blade 

lay on the ru pled bed in a cri son pool alongside a DipIseal bag 
of white powder. Sruce wouldnzt have cut oM his own dick while 
tripping, would he—’

Srucezs suitcase lay open near the foot of the bed a idst a Nu ble 
of piDDa bo-es and beer cans. Greg reached for a TIshirt dangling over 
the edge of the suitcase. That should take care of the bleeding.

A screa  punctured the air. Greg straightened up and charged into 
the hallway. Sruce raced past the gaping onlookers.’

Greg sprinted after hi . Ojo e back here,  an.q Bf only Pirk was 
here. Ce had known how to deal with Srucezs bad trips. 1ot that 
anything like this had happened before.

Sruce shoved through the door to the stairwell. Cis pal  left 
bloody s ears along the surfacezs pale paint.

OSruce5 Cold up5q
The stairwell door swung shut. Greg pushed it open and rushed 

through. Cis feet halted on the top step. A cri son trail led to Sruce, 
who had reached the  iddle of the staircase. Srucezs bloodIslicked 
hand slipped against the banister. Ce  ade a startled sound and 
pitched forward. Cis penis tu bled fro  his other hand.
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Cis body s acked against the concrete stairs, and he plunged down 
headxrst. Gregzs  outh tu bled open, but the words tangled in his 
vocal cords. Ce hurried down the steps. Sile burned the back of his 
throat as he passed the bloody phallus.’

Sruce thudded against the landing and skidded to a stop. Ce lay on 
his back with his glassy eyes open, neck bent at an angle. Gregzs heart 
dropped. Ce crouched beside the body. Cis xngers scrabbled across 
Srucezs throat. 1o pulse.’

OFh god5q a voice said.’
Greg spun around. A s all crowd had gathered along the upI

per landing. The xgures whispered a ongst the selves, their voices 
blending with the distant cry of sirens. Hillia stood in the  iddle of 
the staircase, her hand pressed to the base of her throat. Cer wide eyes 
 et Gregzs. OBs he ..—q’

Greg nodded. Tears nipped at the edges of his eyes, and he swiped at 
the  with his thu bs. Bf only he had stayed with Sruce,  aybe Sruce 
would still be alive.

Hillia tiptoed down the stairs, and Greg turned back toward Sruce. 
Gregzs spine stiMened. The wo an with the black veil stooped over 
Srucezs body. The heavy netting still obscured her features, but she 
had a light co ple-ion and brown hair. jold, hard dread lodged in 
the pit of Gregzs sto ach. That had to be 4ane.

Gregzs throat had beco e so parched, he could barely force out the 
words. O”hat have you done—q

A hand closed around Gregzs. Hillia stood beside hi , her face pale 
and drawn. OBz  so sorry,q she said.’
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Greg looked back at the wo an, but before he could say anything 
 ore, the xgure faded and dispersed, frag ents of her for  curling 
toward the heavens like wisps of s oke.’

The police interrogation dragged on for ages. The o–cers spoke with 
each witness individually, and Hillia was still in 2uestioning when Greg 
was xnally released. Ce te-ted her to let her know where he was headed 
and then hurried up to 1atezs roo . Bf 4anezs ghost was targeting the 
four brothers, Greg needed to warn 1ate.’

Cis xst ha  ered on 1atezs door. A  iddleIaged  an in the roo  
ne-t door poked his head out and glared at Greg, but Greg was too 
x-ated on 1atezs roo  to notice. ”hat if 4ane had already gotten to 
1ate—’

1ate answered the door in his bo-ers, his wavy hair ru pled. Ce 
rubbed his eyes as he ushered Greg inside. O”hatzs going on—q 1ate 
said through a yawn. O?ou look like shit. Pid you and Hillia have a xght 
or so ething—q’

O1o, itzs... Sruce is dead.q’
1ate blinked rapidly as his Naw slackened. Ce sank to the moor, and 

Greg settled beside hi . 1ate wetted his lips with his tongue. O”hat 
happened—q

Greg recounted the events. 1ate listened stoically until Greg deI
scribed the wo an in black vanishing like s oke.
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O?ouzre telling  e a ghost cut oM Srucezs dick—q’
Greg stared at his lap. OB know how it sounds, but youzve gotta 

believe  e.q’
1ate shook his head. OHook, you said Sruce was high as a kite. And 

youzve been drinkingJq’
O1o  ore than you, and beer doesnzt  ake you see ghosts.q’
OBtzs basic psychology. ?ouzve been drinking, youzre under a lot of 

stress, both of which can  ess with your head. ?ouzre already on edge 
because of the shit Sruce said. Ff course youzre gonna see a ghost.q’

Greg scowled. 1ate had taken one intro psych class in college and 
acted like that  ade hi  an e-pert on the hu an condition. OB know 
what B saw.q’

1ate rose fro  the moor and paced. OBz  sure you saw so ething, 
but the hu an brain is wired to xnd faces wherever we look. Cell, B 
thought B saw a wo an at the foot of  y bed right before you showed 
up ...q’

Gregzs blood iced over. 1ate continued to speak, but Greg tuned 
out the words. 4ane had already visited 1ate. ”here had she gone— 
”as she lying in wait—

Greg gripped his head. O”e have to xgure out what 4ane wants 
before she strikes again.q’

1atezs face scrunched. O4ane—q
OThe wo an we left in the woods.q’
O?ou werenzt... Fh, right.q
Greg ran a hand through his hair. ”hat if she never told anyone 

what had happened— A lot of people felt like they had to stay 2uiet 
about these sorts of things. And now she couldnzt speak for herself 
even if she wanted to, so she was silencing the people who  ade her 
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suMer. Sut  aybe he could give her back her voice. OWaybe if we told 
the truth about what happened that nightJq’

O”hatzs there to tell—q 1ate snapped. Gregzs head Nerked up, and 
1ate softened his tone. OTherezs no ghost, but even if there was, Sruce 
and Pirk are dead, and we didnzt lay a hand on her.q’

As if that absolved the . 1ate had followed Pirk and Sruce as 
they dragged a se iIconscious wo an into the woods. Bt didnzt take a 
genius to xgure out what the three of the  intended, hence why Greg 
had stepped in to stop the . Then, when 4ane fell and hit her head 
after Pirk punched her, only Greg stayed behind to see if she was okay, 
and as soon as the police sirens sounded, he too med. Ce and 1ate had 
still contributed to her suMering, and while they didnzt deserve to die, 
they needed to own up to what they had done.

OBz  gonna grab  y laptop,q Greg said.
1ate pointed a xnger at Greg. O?ou write anything about  e, and 

Bzll sue you for defa ation.q’
Greg stared at his friend. 1ate couldnzt be serious. A s2ueaky clean 

i age wouldnzt do hi  any good if he was dead.’
1ate walked to the nightstand to one side of his bed and pulled 

a gun fro  the drawer. Gregzs eyebrows leaped toward his hairline. 
O”hat are you doing with that—q’

1ate micked oM the safety. OBz  handling things like a  an. Bf there 
is so e chick, and B  ean an actual living person, whozs going around 
picking us oM, Bzll be ready for her.q

Greg swallowed. OBzll, uh, be back in a few.q’
Ce ducked out of the roo  and hurried into the elevator. Ce 

bounced in place as the car crept toward the second moor. Ce needed 
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to xnish this and fast, before 4ane got to the  or 1ate did so ething 
reckless.

The elevator dinged and Nuddered to a stop. Greg shoved through 
the gap for ing between the doors and rushed into his hotel roo . 
Cis suitcase lay to one side of the bed. Ce yanked it open, tossing his 
clothes to the moor as he dug for his laptop.’

Hillia stepped out of the bathroo . Ehe dabbed her blotchy face 
with a towel. O”hat are you doing—q’

OBzve gotta tell her story before she gets us,q Greg said.’’
O”hose story— ?ouzre not  aking sense.q’
Greg grabbed his laptop and raced into the corridor. Ce could 

e-plain once he had xnished, but every  o ent he wasted gave 4ane 
another opportunity to strike. Hillia sprinted after hi . OGreg, wait5q

Ce stopped before the elevator and pushed the Oupq arrow again 
and again. Ojo e on5q

Eo ething settled upon his upper ar , and he Nu ped. Hilliazs 
hand fell back to her side. OEorry, B didnzt  ean Iq’

The elevator dinged, and the doors slid open. Greg charged inside, 
nearly bu ping into the  an in the ru pled suit. Hillia followed close 
on Gregzs heels. Greg hit the button for the xfth moor and then Nabbed 
the Odoor closeq button.’

OGot so ewhere to be—q the  an in the suit slurred. Ce giggled as 
though he had told the  ost hilarious Noke.’

Hillia  ur ured an apology to the  an for the near collision. Greg 
 assaged his te ples as the moor nu ber on the elevatorzs display 
screen gradually shifted fro  two to three to four. Hurry up.

Another ding, and the elevator Nolted to a standstill. Eeconds 
stretched on for eons until xnally, the doors shuddered and slid apart.’
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A gunshot split the air. Gregzs heart rate spiked. Ce raced into the 
corridor. Eo ewhere down the hall, a baby wailed, and low voices 
drifted fro  the nearby roo s.

Ce brought his xst down on 1atezs door. The door swung open. 
Greg frowned. The locking  echanis   ust have  alfunctioned.

Ce edged across the threshold. O1ate—q’
Gregzs sto ach lurched. 1ate lay on the bed with his eyes closed, 

his pistol nestled alongside his hip. jri son stained the front of his 
bo-ers and pooled on the pale sheets beneath hi .’

Greg set down his laptop at the foot of the  attress. Ce swallowed 
as he  oved along the side of the bed. Ce touched 1atezs wrist. A 
pulse raced beneath Gregzs xngertips, and he let out a breath. OCezs 
Nust unconscious.q

Hillia brushed past Greg and grabbed the bedside phone. Ehe 
pressed so e buttons and raised the receiver to her ear. OTherezs been 
an accident ...q’

A hand latched onto Gregzs wrist, and he whirled toward the bed. 
1atezs eyes skittered across Gregzs face as he spoke. OEhe was here.q’

Greg swallowed. OEhe did this to you—q’
1atezs gaDe shifted to the entrance. OEhe Nust slid through the door 

like it wasnzt even there. Cow the fuck did she do that—q
Cow did ghosts do anything— Cow did they even e-ist— 1one of it 

 ade sense. OB donzt know, but Bz  gonna stop her, okay— Ehe wonzt 
hurt either of us again. 4ust hang in there.q’

Greg patted 1atezs shoulder and then grabbed his laptop and setI
tled onto the moor. Ce opened a blank word docu ent. Hilliazs voice 
washed over hi , but he concentrated on the co puter screen. Ce 
had to get it all down before 4ane ca e back to xnish 1ate oM.
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Greg huddled on the hotel bed. Cis shaking xngers mew across the 
keyboard. Waybe he should have ridden with 1ate to the hospital. 
Then again, what good would that have done— Ce couldnzt xght 4ane 
oM if she returned. Telling the truth see ed like their only potential 
defense, and Greg could  ore easily write fro  his hotel roo  than he 
could fro  the back of an a bulance or inside a crowded e ergency 
roo .’’’

The door clicked. Gregzs heart hurtled into his throat, and his eyes 
whipped to the side. Hillia stood in the entrance to their hotel roo . 
Sags drooped beneath her eyes, and the corners of her  outh sagged.

OThe police are ready for you,q she said. OThey want you down in 
the conference roo  AEAL.q

Greg focused on his laptop. OHater. B have to xnish 4anezs story.q
OThatzs what this is about— ?ou think 4ane is killing your friends—q’
OCer unxnished business has to have so ething to do with the 

night in the woods. Ehe probably never got the chance to tell her story, 
right— YspeciallyJq

O”hy would she want you to tell her story— B  ean, no oMense 
because B know you  ean well, but you kind of  ade the whole thing 
about you. Btzs all about your guilt, your grief. 4anezs Nust a background 
character in her own story.q’
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Greg stared at the words on his laptop screen. Her wide eyes met 
mine, and I knew I had to save her from what the others had in store for 
her. I knew I would regret it for the rest of my life if I didn’t step in. Cis 
sto ach tightened. Ehit, Hillia was right.’

OFkay, B can x- it,q he said. Ce couldnzt get inside 4anezs head, 
butJ

OGreg, stop,q Hillia said. Cer volu e ratcheted up. O”ill you Nust 
stop and listen for once—q’

Greg looked up, and Hillia sank onto the edge of the  attress. 
Y-haustion  ired her words. OThe girl you left in the woods J 4ane J 
shezs very  uch alive, and she hasnzt killed anyone. B know this because 
Bz  her.q

Cis world halted for an instant and then whirred back to life. The 
hotelzs air conditioning syste  ru bled in his head like a diesel engine. 
Ce tried superi posing 4anezs battered face over Hilliazs, but 4anezs 
face was too dark, too faded. Ce couldnzt get a handle on it.

O?ouzre 4ane—q he said.
Hillia nodded. Ehe tapped on her phone screen for a  o ent and 

then handed hi  the device. O3ro   y old account. B stopped using 
it after that night.q

Cis heart froDe. The screen showed 4ane with her long, brown hair, 
tiny silver crop top, low rise shorts, and an enor ous grin plastered to 
her face. Hilliazs grin.

Cis sto ach churned as he looked fro  the phone to Hillia. Ce had 
been part of one of the worst  o ents of her life without realiDing it, 
and he had failed her.

OBz  so sorry,q he said. OBf B could undo it, B would.q
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Ehe s2ueeDed his knee. OB know. B see how it eats at you. Bzve wanted 
to tell you B was 4ane for a long ti e so you could know that 4ane has 
forgiven you, but B couldnzt stand the thought that you  ight choose 
1ate and the others,  y attackers, over  e.q

Ce frowned. OHillia, B would never.q
OAre you sure—q Hilliazs e-pression darkened. O?ou knew what they 

had done to 4ane, and still, you chose the  again and again. Bt was 
always, KBtzs not about the . Btzs about brotherhood. 1atezs not so 
bad. Cezs not like the others.z Bf 4ane wasnzt enough, why would B be—q

1ausea churned Gregzs sto ach. Hillia wasnzt Nust a rando  
wo an like he had assu ed 4ane was. Yven so, he had repeatedly 
dis issed Hilliazs pleas to reduce contact with his brothers with the 
rationaliDation that she didnzt understand what it was like to be part 
of a fraternity. 1o wonder she hadnzt trusted hi  with the truth.’’’

Greg slid oM the bed and ducked into the bathroo . Ce splashed 
water on his face. The chill stung his skin, but it did nothing to dull the 
ache that consu ed his chest. 3or years, 4ane had been right under his 
nose. Ce had failed her not Nust that one night, but every single ti e 
he chose to hang out with his brothers, knowing Hilliazs disco fort. 
Cow would he ever  ake it up to her—’

Ce lifted his head, and his heart  issed a beat. The wo an in black 
hovered in the  irror behind his shoulder. Cis legs weakened, and he 
gripped the counter to stay upright. Ehe raised her veil, and his eyes 
bulged.’

A reedy  ur ur slipped past his lips. Ojarla—q’
Hess than a  onth ago, jarla had died by suicide. Bn the note her 

sister had uploaded to social  edia, jarla had e-plained that she had 
fought so hard for so long, but she was tired. Tired of the inescapable 
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nightmares and panic attacks. Tired of shuffling from one dead-end job 
to the next while the men who ruined my life bought houses and climbed 
the corporate ladder and hit other milestones I could only dream of. The 
sort of  ilestones Pirk, Sruce, and 1ate had achieved in spades.

Greg swallowed as he  et jarlazs steely gray eyes in the  irror. OB 
had no idea. B swear.q’

jarlazs scowl deepened, and she glided closer to hi . Ce spun to 
face her and held up a hand. OFkay, B didnzt know they hurt you, but 
B knew about 4ane, and B didnzt do anything. Sut B can change.q’

Parkness enveloped the bathroo , and Greg yelped. A chill as 
frigid as the breath of Waine winter seeped through his li bs and into 
his bones. Cis teeth clicked together as tre ors wracked his body.

OGreg—q Hilliazs voice said. Bt sounded thin and distant, like a whisI
per on the wind.’

Greg tried to call out, but his vocal cords had froDen. Ce pleaded 
with jarla in his head. Just give me one more chance. I’ll do better, I 
swear.

The light ca e on. Bcy tendrils snaked across the  irror glass to 
for  lettersL AHH 4A1YE WATTY“.

A pang Nabbed Gregzs core as Hilliazs words fro  one of their preI
vious argu ents surfaced in his headL It shouldn’t matter if you don’t 
know her. She shouldn’t have to be your girlfriend, sister, or mother for 
you to care. Jane still deserved to be treated with respect and dignity. 
Hillia and jarla were right. Bf only he had listened sooner.

Eoft taps sounded against the bathroo  door. OSabe—q Hilliazs voice 
called. OYverything okay in there—q’

The letters  elted. jarlazs i age wavered and then disappeared. 
Greg pushed the door open. Hillia waited beyond the threshold, and 
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he took her hand. Ce had fucked up a hundred diMerent ways, but 
 aybe he could still  ake things right.

One year later

Greg and Hillia knelt before jarlazs headstone. A  onarch buttermy 
mitted past the grave  arker. Hillia sniMed as she laid the s all bou2uet 
at the base of the stone. OB wish jarla was here.q’

Greg ran a hand along Hilliazs back. OBz  sure shezs watching over 
you, and B know she  ust be so proud of you.q’

1ot long after Hillia revealed to Greg that she was 4ane, Hillia had 
decided to share her story publicly. Ehe sub itted it to a s all, local 
paper, and several  aNor news outlets picked it up. Hillia hadnzt na ed 
na es, but when the piece started gaining traction, jarlazs sister had 
decided to sha e the wicked.’

The backlash had been swift. Eo e people were outraged at jarlazs 
sister and Hillia for Otarnishingq the reputations of the deceased, who 
couldnzt defend the selves, and 1ate, who had a Opro ising future.q 
Gregzs for er frat had denounced the publications as vicious lies. 
1ate had threatened to sue Hillia and jarlazs sister for defa ation if 
they didnzt retract their state ents and called Hilliazs character into 
2uestion at every opportunity.’

Greg had lost friends and severed ties with his for er fraternity. Ce 
had watched Hilliazs  ental health decline as the harass ent escalated. 
Sut as  ore survivors ca e forward with their own stories about 
Pirk, Sruce, and 1ate, eventually, the tides turned. The fraternity 
recanted its previous state ents and 1ate ended his s ear ca paign 
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and vanished fro  social  edia. Hife wasnzt perfect, but things were 
looking up.’

A chill worked its way down Gregzs spine, and he glanced over his 
shoulder. jarla stood a ongst a cluster of trees along the ce eteryzs 
gate. Ehe had ditched the veil, and her skin see ed to have lost so e of 
its pallor. Ehe mashed hi  a grin, and he forced hi self to  i ic her 
e-pression. Bt was still a little Narring when he spotted her, but he was 
slowly getting used to it.

O”hat are you looking at, babe—q Hillia said.’
Ce shook his head. Greg hadnzt  et jarla until after she died, but 

he got the sense that the spectral  anifestation wasnzt the sa e person 
she had been in life. Ehe was colder,  ore vengeful than the wo an 
Hillia had described. Hillia didnzt need to know what had beco e of 
her friend.’

OB was Nust thinking about jarla,q he said. OWaybe we should have 
a tribute to her at the wedding.q’

Hillia s iled and nuDDled his nose. O?ou are so thoughtful. Cow did 
B get so lucky—q’

Hillia had jarla to thank for that, for bringing the truth to light. 
Greg glanced back at the trees, but jarla had vanished. Sut she would 
be back. Ehe always ca e back.
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