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BETWEEN THE LINES

CHAPTER ONE

G
the second drag. Smoke spiraled upward and splayed into a mushroom 
cloud as it swirled around the dome of a small desk lamp. She mashed 

her protagonist. THE END

drive.

decided to stay married to her words. If he didn’t like it the way she 

it was an expensive lunch.
Gail shut down the computer and snapped the laptop closed. She 

“I’m tired of thinking, tired of developing new characters, and 
never

thought I’d hear myself say that.”
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meant watching DVDs. If something changed those plans, she might 

of it.”

The Quiet Man, recorded earlier in 
the week. She clicked PLAY NOW and turned up the volume. Gail then 

grounds on the counter. “Shit,” she muttered and picked up the phone. 

accent irritated Gail.

positioned the carafe, and leaned against the counter.

You have enough nerve to impersonate a famous actor? Gail 

She would have insisted the Swedes wait. She was that adamant.
am

protocol, I wish to speak with you.”

completely.

hold.”
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better

Gail turned off the phone and tossed it on the counter. “Whoever that 

is gorgeous. I wouldn’t have minded stretching my legs with hers. I’m 

When the movie ended, Gail paged through the guide and noticed 

paused long enough to say “Dolt,” then walked out without slamming 
the door.

It was past two in the morning when Gail turned on some classical 

piece. In what seemed like minutes, Gail was startled into consciousness 

to the reality of daylight and looked at the clock. It was nine twenty.

Good God, Steven. Must you be so cheerful in the morning? Isn’t 
there some type of law that states one must keep one’s lips sealed until 
the rest of the world has awakened?
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Steven’s voice had an edge to it. “Gail, it’s nearly one and I need 
to talk to you.”

Shit. I’ve been sleeping forever.
hand.

She’d like to talk with you.”

really was her.”

Tenfold.”
“Tenfold

there after seven tonight.”

see you tomorrow afternoon with the manuscript.”

Antigone
were soon married. Over a decade later, David died from a prolonged 

scenes. “She Golden
Palm: an award or an attribute?

sandwich and a glass of milk out to her greenhouse. Gail set the glass 
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She worked until early evening, mixing nitrogen, phosphorous, 

mixture would stun the gardens of the world, or at least her private 

kitchen, and placed her milk glass into the sink.

Jimmy’s chin, evoking a generous purr from the feline.

The
Sound of Music My Fair Lady

Gail laughed with anxiety.
“I hope you’ll accept my apology for the conversation last night. 

you.”

“Now you’re much more convincing,” Gail said. “If you’re still 
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willing to charm me after my tirade, the proper thing is for me to ask 
why.”

Tenfold

out on the concrete, and crossed her ankles. Her arm acted as a pillow. 

characters were far too real, and you made me cry for at least ten 

woods. He sprang from Gail’s stomach and ran toward the intruder.

“I’ve read Double Fault and Braxton’s Game. Fault was good, 
Braxton

angry at the world.”

Tenfold isn’t 
an option.”

prey at her side, meowed once, and headed toward his home.
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I’ve forgotten.”

writer, Gail. I look forward to meeting you. Good night.”
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