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CHAPTER ONE

S
daughter Sophie.

sister Noel had never learned to swim, Sept struggled harder to get to 

No matter how hard Sept kicked, she couldn’t get any closer, and 

direction opposite from where Noel had disappeared.

“Hold on, Sophie,” Sept said as loud as she could. She felt like 

or Sophie.
“We’re here, Sept,” Noel said. Her voice sounded weak. “Why 

swimming so she could touch them.
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killed them.

in her chest.

alone, and no wishes or dreams would change that fact.

could escape the dreams.

dress code had relaxed since that day

pressed pants off the hanger.
that day,

lost, or who. Hurricane Katrina had changed everything, from the old 
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into two piles. “What’s your excuse?”

haven’t gotten around to ripping out yet.” Royce sat down next to her 
desk and scratched his stomach. “It’s not like I’ve fucking forgotten 
there’s mold on the walls. Hell, some of it’s so colorful I think I’ll leave 
it as a conversation piece.”

her.”

nostalgia. Laughing wasn’t something she did much anymore.
“Sept, heads up, you got a visitor,” the cop at the desk yelled. 

wiring.

She had attended the academy with Damien, and after a year of 

Damien hadn’t noticed Sept’s mama’s cooking as much as her 
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around until Noel agreed to marry him, continuing a Savoie family 

was okay with him. He was happy patrolling the streets and going 
home to Noel and Sophie every afternoon. He had decided for Noel and 
Sophie not to evacuate. He’d told them to stay put so he wouldn’t worry 

when she asked where he’d sent Noel to ride out the storm. Hurricane 

the rest of the country watched on television.

huddled together on the next roof.

them that, after sitting next to her mother for hours, Sophie had wandered 
to the edge, and their shouts had woken Noel from the light sleep she 

he tested Sept’s patience every time she had to see or deal with him. 
She hadn’t yet forgiven him as fully as her parents had. Her head knew 

Damien.
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“What you doing out this early?” Royce asked him.
“Just walking,” Damien said, so low they had to strain to hear 

him. “I couldn’t sleep.”
“You’re not taking the pills the doctor sent you?” Sept asked.

that trailer much longer, I’m going to lose it.”

and his daughter were gone, and no amount of gutting and cleaning 

Damien had snapped.

had thrown herself into work to forget, Damien had locked himself 
away in the trailer the government had given him and stared at the hole 

no longer take the loneliness.

would’ve wanted. “Why don’t you accept the department’s counseling 

“You think the guys would ever take me seriously again if I go see 
some shrink?”

made him shake his head, and she didn’t see any sense in pushing him 
and making it worse. “Come on then, let me take you home.”

“I don’t need your help,” Damien said, sounding frustrated. 

some more.”
“Let me drive you. You know Mama wouldn’t want you to get 

hurt.”

afraid Sept would try to stop him.

© 2008 Bold Strokes Books



ALI VALI

“He refuses any help from any of us no matter how often we try, 
and my mama’s tried harder than anyone.”

“Camille’s a good woman,” Royce said, and pointed to the picture 

mother’s path.

no longer around.”

you gave Damien?”

“What I need is a new partner.”

“I’m getting someone green?”

somewhere, right?”
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Sept’s phone rang and she started taking notes as she listened to 

until we get there.”
“Catch something?” Royce asked.

for us to take it.”

“No pressure, then,” Sept said.
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