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P R o L o G U E 

Thanks so much for requesting The Lunar Codex! This is the first four chapters of my award-winning book. I have never given this much of the story away for free, and I can’t wait to hear your thoughts about what you read. 



They  say  that  a  person’s earliest  memories  form  around  the age of two. For me, I was three years old. Things prior come back to me in  bits and pieces but are mostly feelings of happiness and love. 

My most concrete memory in those fragile first years was “the talk” 

with Aunt Cora and Uncle Roman. I was sitting on my small captain’s twin bed,  surrounded  by  my  menagerie  of  stuffies—Ellie,  Dog, Bunny, Bobo, and half a dozen others there in place but lacking a name. 

Out in the hallway, I could hear Uncle Roman and Aunt Cora talking and knew that something was wrong. Aunt Cora was the epitome of calm and had an amazing way of making everyone feel comfortable and secure. However, as I listened, I could sense the tears in her tone as she discussed the recent phone call with Uncle Roman. 

I slid off my bed and instinctively took Bunny. He was a well-loved white rabbit my mother had given to me when I was six months old. 

Bunny was my most trusted confidant, with a faded blue ribbon around his neck and a crooked ear from my insatiable habit of rubbing it on my nose when fatigue or fear was near. 

Moving closer to the door, I could feel the soft plush of the baby-blue rug squishing between my toes. As I inched my way closer, I could see them through the small opening in my large  wooden door. Although I don’t remember the full content of the conversa-tion, the tears in Aunt Cora’s eyes and the concerned look on my Uncle Roman’s face as he held her close have stuck with me all these years. This was the pivotal night of my life. This was the night that both my parents died, and I became an orphan. 
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Williston 



 Twelve years later 

“Being on the East Coast will be a pleasant change, don’t you think?” 

Uncle Roman asked as he looked over his shoulder at me in the back seat. 

Turning, I gave an attempt at a smile before shifting back to resume my scenery watching. There was an uncomfortable silence as Uncle Roman and Aunt Cora exchanged uncomfortable glances. 

They were likely trying to think of something to make this move eas-ier than the last ones. In the past nine months, we have moved three times, and I wondered how long we would last at this house. 

“The realtor says the complex we’re moving into is a real up-and-coming area although most of it is still being built,” Aunt Cora added. 

“She also said that there are kids your age on our street.” Uncle Roman said. 

Not wanting to hear how amazing this new house was going to be, I lifted my air pods and drowned out the world to Imagine Dragons. Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed my uncle peer back before dropping his head and turning back to the road. 

A few hours later, the feeling of the car shift as it veered off the highway caused me to glance up. I watched as the moving van in front of us followed the exit ramp to the bottom and then turned left 9 
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onto a minor road. I pulled my AirPods out and sat up in the seat as 

“Oh, look! A real farmer’s market!” Aunt Cora cooed. 

I looked around. Surrounding the overpass were a few small stores, Her excitement caused the corner of my lip to lift, but I was still restaurants, and hotels, on what was otherwise a nondescript area. 

mad, so I would not give them the satisfaction of a full smile. At the 

“Williston, fourteen miles!” Aunt Cora cheered. 

end of Main Street, there was a large sign noting the Williston Public Acknowledging the same sign she saw, I was more horrified by School. As I searched the area, confusion set in when I realized there the sight beyond it. Fields and fields and fields of nothing. Nothing, were no buildings in sight. 

except the occasional cow. My heart sank as I waited to see civiliza- 

“Do they learn in tents? Where is the school?” I asked. 

tion appear. Uncle Roman must have seen the despair cross my face. 

Uncle Roman glanced back at me, smiling, before reading the 

“I know this differs from Scottsdale, but I think you’ll like it.” 

sign. 

Although  we  had  only  been  there  for  four  months,  I  really 

“No. There are buildings back there. Apparently, it is a gigantic enjoyed Arizona. We lived in a quaint town, and I could either walk complex where all the students go together. The realtor said it is like or ride my bike to most places. This was a far cry from that. I put my a giant box with one side each for the elementary school, middle AirPods in again, dropping my head back against the headrest and school, high school, and community college.” 

turned to stare out at my new companions, the cows. With each one Momentary intrigue at a school where students ranged from we passed, I tried to ignore the mounting anger. My mind wandered toddlers to twenty was quickly won out by disinterest. Not want-to my parents and tried to imagine what life would have been like ing to delve further into a school that I would not be attending, I had they not gone out that night. Instantly, I felt my back stiffen. 

resumed my previous position. Curious to see the rest of the town, I Trying to calm myself, I repeated the same thing I had thought a was shocked when I realized we had already gone through it! 

thousand times before—none of us asked for this life. But yet here Again, we passed fields of cows—no, wait, I see a horse out we are again—moving. 

there. We continued for a short distance before spotting a large stucco I watched as the moving truck turned right onto a street, aptly gateway with  Crystal Shore—Luxury Living  embossed in bronze let-named Main Street and felt like I had just turned onto a postcard tering across a warm-blue background on the right, and its appear-from the 1950s. Multiple mom-and-pop style stores lined the street. 

ance in the middle of nowhere was distressing. The truck turned into Most of which had a small porch, and of those, many had a set of the gated area, and we followed. The area surrounding it was wooded rocking chairs, some occupied by people fanning themselves. It was with gnarly tall trees that had some sort of gray-colored mesh hang-late September, and although the temperatures could still be scorch-ing from it. Watching the long tendrils as they swayed gently in the ing, the meteorologist announced today to be on the milder side, breeze felt as though they were welcoming me. Hypnotized by the which would make unpacking more bearable. To the right was a large movement, I was abruptly brought back to reality when I heard Aunt burger-style restaurant just as you entered the town and seemed to Cora say, “It’s Spanish moss.” I looked up, confused by what she had be the primary place for everyone to hang out as there was a mass said. 

of teens and families surrounding it. Across the street, there was a 

“The stuff hanging off the trees. It’s called Spanish moss.” 

gas station with a man that was filling the tanks and washing wind-Nodding, I turned to look out the window again. Up ahead on shields. Up ahead, a large sign was hung across the street, reading the  right  were  large  construction  vehicles  on  a  sizable,  cleared Annual Williston Farmers and Flea Market.  Just past it was a series area. Closer to the road, a sign in front read  Future site of the Crystal of tents lining the side streets and under each were small tables with Shore Club House,  with a picture depicting its intended design. It was various items on each. 

going to have a gym, gathering area, two pools, and a large waters-10 
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lide. I guess it would be epic when they finished it. A twinge of regret stored in a key box on the front door. Examining our new home, I touched a nerve as I realized I would likely never see the completed noted it was a two-story Mediterranean style with a two-car garage. 

project. 

Before moving, we had decided that I would get the second floor to Returning my thoughts to the window, I was instantly confused myself so I could have more privacy. Instinctively, my eyes moved as we passed a multitude of street signs that did not have a corre-up to where my new quarters would be located and found myself sponding street attached to them. 

confused by a small balcony over the garage. Uncle Roman, watching 

“Why is there a sign without a street?” I asked. 

my gaze, walked over. 

Uncle Roman, apparently thinking the same thing, answered, 

“You can’t actually go out onto it. It’s more for show. They call 

“I think it is where the streets are eventually going to be located.” 

it a Juliet balcony.” 

“Kind of gets you in the mood for Halloween,” Aunt Cora said Dropping one eyebrow while I lifted the other, I stared at him. 

in a spooky voice while she wiggled her fingers at me. 

“Why would you build something you can’t use?” 

“Seriously. Are we the only people living here?” I asked with Before he could answer, Aunt Cora walked back to us and fol-true concern. 

lowed our glance. 

Uncle Roman chuckled. “No. They built from the outer perim- 

“Oh, the Juliet balcony. It was what made me want this house! 

eter in so they could build the clubhouse without driving the home-Come on, boys. The door is open.” 

owners crazy.” 

Uncle Roman and I looked at each other, and he shrugged, Content with the response, I returned to my observations. In pointing to Aunt Cora. 

the distance was a road off to the left with three houses in the middle 

“Does that answer your question?” 

of a cleared field. Passing by a small street to the right, I saw many I couldn’t help but smile as I followed Aunt Cora into the house. 

more houses and felt my heart lift at the thought that we weren’t As we approached the front door, I had a strong sense that we living in a community of three. Ahead of us, the truck pulled into were being watched. From the corner of my eye, I noticed the cur-the small court with the three houses on it. Passing the street sign, I tains to the house on the right shift. Uncle Roman must have seen noted we would now live on Crystal Court. Uncle Roman waited at it as well. 

the bottom of the road as we watched the movers skillfully maneuver 

“We’ll unpack today and meet the neighbors  tomorrow,” he around the court and back into the driveway of 3501. 

said. 

“How did they come up with the house numbers? I don’t think 

“Let them know the Manson family hasn’t moved in, right?” I there are even thirty-five houses in this community, let alone thir-teased. 

ty-five hundred,” I said. 

“Yes. Something like that.” 

“The thirty-five refers to the section of the community we are The entrance of the house had a large foyer with stairs to the in, and the—oh, one refers to the house number in that section,” 

right and a tall ceiling going all the way to the second floor. Beyond Uncle Roman explained. 

the foyer was a small hallway that opened to the kitchen and a small Nodding, I glanced back to the truck and could see that the breakfast nook to the left. At the far end of the kitchen was a half movers were parked and jumping out of the truck. Pulling up next to wall with the sink and extra cabinets, allowing for better access to the them, I grabbed my AirPods, laptop, and a small wooden box with main dining area just beyond it. To the right, adjacent to the dining a wolf on it before I stepped out of the car. Stretching, I watched as area, was the family room, and just beyond that was Aunt Cora and Aunt Cora walked up to the house to get the key, which was being 12 
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Uncle Roman’s room. In the backyard, there was a large screened-in 

“I said nothing. I was simply making an observation.” 

patio with a pool and a raised Jacuzzi attached to the pool. 

As I was about to continue my argument, I heard a movement 

“Go upstairs and check out your area,” Aunt Cora suggested. 

in the stairwell and walked over to see the movers carrying up my I nodded as I backtracked to the foyer where the stairs were and bed frame. 

made my way up. At the top of the stairs, there was a hallway with 

“It’s going in this room.” My aunt motioned to the men. 

an enormous bathroom to the right, a smaller bedroom to the left, Turning to me, she said, “Looks like your stuff will be unloaded and the large bedroom I had seen from the driveway straight ahead. 

first. Do you need help to get your room together?” 

Curious, I headed to the front bedroom and looked out the windows. 

“Thank you, but I want to try by myself this time. If I get stuck, Down below, I could see the three movers and my uncle moving I know where to go look.” 

back and forth from the truck into the house. Across the street was 

“Oh? Where will that be?” 

a smaller house of similar design with a minivan and an old beat-up 

“You’ll be in the kitchen making your cookies, brownies, and pickup truck in the driveway. Shifting my attention to the window cakes for our meet and greet with the neighbors tomorrow although facing the middle house, I glanced down. There was a small gar-it doesn’t look like you have to make too much this time.” I motioned den-like patio with Edison bulbs strung across the tiled floor and a out the window to our scarcity of neighbors. 

large outdoor fireplace surrounded by patio furniture. As I was about Sighing, she said, “I suppose you’re right. But I think some to turn, I heard the door to the house next door swing open and a brownies are still in order.” 

girl around my age bounded out with a book in her arm. She was As the boxes piled up, I tried to work on clearing them as soon wearing a light-blue sundress that fell just above her knees, a yellow as possible. Fortunately, the movers put the furniture together, leav-cardigan, and bright yellow sandals. Her hair was down, but short, ing me with just the placement of the smaller items around the room. 

just above her shoulders. As she walked to the long chaise lounge, Although we likely won’t be here for longer than six months, I really her tight curls bounced slightly—the sun seemed to play within each hated living out of boxes, and putting my room together gave  at curl, highlighting the occasional gold strands within the brown sugar least a small sense of normalcy. By the time Uncle Roman called me base. Everything seemed to stop when I saw her, and all I could think down to eat, I only had four boxes left, which contained miscella-was she was the most beautiful girl I had ever seen. 

neous items. Not sure what to do with them, I carried them to the 

“I think her name is Isabelle.” A voice came from the doorway, other room on the second floor that we were going to use as a guest causing me to jump. 

room. We have lived in several houses that have had a guest room, Turning, I could see my aunt smiling at me. She walked across but I don’t remember ever actually having a guest over. So when they the empty room toward the closet, looking around and nodding in bought the trundle bed for it, I thought it was a waste of money. 

approval. 

“Jace, dinner is ready,” Uncle Roman called. 

“I think this will do nicely for you.” 

“I’m coming.” 

Slowly, she sauntered over toward the window I was standing Walking  down  the  stairs,  I  could  see  that  they  adorned  the at and looked down to where Isabelle was now sitting before looking once-barren foyer with a large dresser-style cabinet opposite the front back up at me. Smiling, she cupped my cheek in her hand. 

door with a glass bowl and large vase with shells and tall beach grass. 

“Yes. I think you will do  very  nicely here.” 

Above the cabinet was a large circular mirror with scalloped edges. 

“Aunt Cora, stop.” 

When I looked in the mirror, I could see family pictures hanging She let go of my cheek and shrugged. 

on the wall below the stairs. Continuing through the foyer was the 14 
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kitchen, which was also fully assembled. The breakfast nook now con-We both laughed at the absurdity of her statement. The house tained a small table, and a large table was placed in the dining room. 

was complete—an art form that Aunt Cora had perfected within the The latter could easily feed ten. As I sat at the dining table, I turned last, ten or so, moves. 

to look at the family room, which was completely transformed. A 

“So Jace seems to have noticed a certain neighbor of ours,” Aunt large sectional couch facing the fireplace encompassed most of the Cora said with a coy nod toward my uncle. 

room, and my uncle’s favorite reclining chair was opposite it. Feeling He initially stared at her blankly, and then his brows raised as a bit mischievous, I jokingly asked Aunt Cora, “I thought you said the realization of who she was talking about hit him. 

that chair was going to get lost in transition.” 

“Aah. Yes, I think you and Marcus are the same age.” 

Uncle Roman’s eyes narrowed as he looked in the living room One thing I love about my uncle is that he tries not to over-and then back to us. 

dramatize things. Aunt Cora, conversely, seems to thrive on gossip. 

“I knew you two were conspiring against my poor La-Z-Boy, I think it is mostly because she never really has anyone she can do it so I got the movers to get it on the truck before it could go missing.” 

with, so Uncle Roman and I are the unwilling participants. 

Aunt Cora seemed to change the decor of the house every other 

“Aunt Cora, please, I was looking out the window when she move, and Uncle Roman’s poop-brown La-Z-Boy no longer matched came out. There is nothing more to it.” 

her sea-foam green sectional and white accent tables. 

“So we’re not talking about the boy across the way?” Uncle 

“Don’t look at me. She wants to replace it.” 

Roman asked. 

“Gee, thanks!” Aunt Cora said, jokingly swatting my arm. 

Aunt Cora smiled sweetly at Uncle Roman as she playfully 

“It’s broken in, and it took me years to get it just right.” 

swatted at him, then looked back at me. 

She sighed heavily. “Maybe I can get a slipcover for it, so it 

“Okay, okay… I won’t say anything further about the way your matches.” 

jaw was on the floor as you were just ‘looking out the window.’” 

“How  is  your  unpacking  going?”  Uncle  Roman  asked  me. 

I felt my cheeks flush and looked down at my food. 

“Great. I just have four boxes left. I put them in the guest room 

“Cora, leave the boy alone. Let him get used to being in the for now.” 

house before you get him married off!” 

Aunt Cora frowned. 

Aunt  Cora  laughed.  “There  will  be  many  more  adventures 

“Do you need help with it? I don’t want boxes out if we don’t before you’re hearing wedding bells.” 

need to.” 

“Oh my god! Please, the two of you,” I said, exacerbated. 

“You are probably the only person on the planet that can pack 

“Let’s watch what we say, Jace.” 

an entire house in less than two days and put one back together just 

“Yes, sir. I’m sorry for the outburst.” 

as fast. No one will lift an eye at four boxes eight hours after moving 

“Aunt Cora is just teasing you.” 

in.” 

He turned to look out the back door before returning his atten-Uncle Roman raised an eyebrow and nodded slightly. 

tion to me. 

“He has a point, Cora.” 

“It’s still light outside. Maybe after dinner, you would like to go She playfully let out a flustered sigh. “I guess you’re right. But for a bike ride or a walk?” he asked. 

if someone comments on it, I’m throwing you both under the bus!” 

Turning to look in the same direction he just was, I could see that the sky was still bright with the beginnings of warm amber glows in the distance. We likely had roughly an hour left in the day. 
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“I’d like that.” 

his face as he put his arm around my shoulders and pulled me close 

“Great. Cora, would you like to join us?” 

to him. 

Aunt Cora looked to the table and then around the house again. 

“How did you get so big? It was only a few years ago you were Although it was clean and appeared to have been lived in for years, knee-high to a grasshopper.” 

she drew her eyebrows in tight. 

I chuckled and said, “A grasshopper? Well, I think you’ll fit in 

“I think I still have some stuff that needs attending to here. 

fine with the local linguistics.” 

Next time.” 

Looking back at my uncle, I realized that I no longer needed to After dinner, Uncle Roman and I went to change into some look up to meet his eyes. I was now eye to eye with him. Feeling a more comfortable clothes before heading out.  He grabbed a few smile creep across my face, I tried to draw an imaginary line from my flashlights, and we went out through the open garage door. In the head to his, and he ducked out of the way. 

distance, I could hear the loud chirping of the cicadas mixing with 

“Oh no, you don’t. There is no way I will have you outgrowing the grasshoppers, which made for an interesting mix of melodies. 

me as a fourteen-year-old. After you are fifteen in two weeks, then The day was still warm from this afternoon, but a cool breeze was we’ll talk.” 

coming  through,  and  I  was  grateful  for  the  sweatpants  and  light I laughed and tried again for the makeshift measurement. He zip-up sweater I took with me. 

grabbed me around the  neck, so  I pulled out  and ducked  behind As we walked to the edge of the driveway and down the road, him. Smiling, he bent  his  knees  and put  his  hands  up, challeng-we remained silent. In my periphery, I could see him periodically ing me to get past him. Standing back, I measured my odds, then looking toward me, as though he wanted to talk about something I rushed toward him, bobbing and weaving to avoid capture. After but could not find the words. Maybe he wanted to apologize for all successfully evading his grasp twice, I misstepped and ran right into the moves. Perhaps he was going to tell me that this was the last one him. Without warning, he quickly threw my head into a tight grip and that I could be a normal tenth grader. But none of that was said and began rubbing his knuckles across my head vigorously in a noo-or asked, and the tension between us was quickly becoming palpable. 

gie. He loved this game as the only way out was for me to say “uncle.” 

I needed to break the silence, but with what? Before I could come up I fought to avoid having to say the words, and he grounded slightly with something, though, he spoke. 

harder on my head. Finally, I succumbed to his demands. 

“The boy across the street…his name is Marcus, and his mom 

“Uncle, uncle, UNcLe!” 

is going to be your tutor.” 

Laughing, but somewhat out of breath, he released me. 

I turned to look at him, stunned. 

“I think it will be me on the receiving end of this, in the not- 

“My teacher will be on the same street as me? Seriously?” 

too-distant future.” 

The corner of Uncle Roman’s lip turned up as he watched me I smiled as he gently nudged my arm. Soon, we were continuing and then motioned to turn left at the bottom of the road. 

in silence again. 

“Yes. It is a bit of a win-win. She’s two doors away, so there is no 

“I know the moves are rough on you,” he finally spoke, inter-reason for her to be late, and she can get home quickly if needed. If rupting the quiet. 

you have problems or questions, she’d be right there. Also, she has a Not knowing what to say, I continued to walk, staring into a boy in tenth grade as well.” 

field opposite to where he was standing. There was so much I wanted I stared at him for a bit, trying to figure if I was happy with this to say but knew it wouldn’t change anything. His hand clasped me arrangement or not. He looked back at me, and a big smile crossed on the shoulder, turning me to look at him. 
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“Jace, I love you. I have always loved you and will always love 

“Let’s head back home. The sun is almost down, and I’m sure you. Please know that everything your aunt and I do is always with your aunt has a thousand things for me to move, put together, or your best interests in mind.” 

hang up.” 

He looked deep into my eyes, and I could see true hurt and I looked back at the field and then at Uncle Roman. At my concern in them. Not knowing what else to say to ease the situation, nod, we turned and headed back toward the house, but his pace had I just nodded. He continued to stare at me as he lifted his  hands noticeably increased. 

and cupped them around the back of my neck, placing his forehead 

“What is going on? You look as though you saw a ghost.” 

against mine. 

Clicking on the flashlight, he slowed his stride a bit and smiled 

“We only want what is best for you and will do everything to see at me. 

you are safe and well protected.” 

“I guess my inner kid took hold. We’re in a new place with no I nodded again before he pulled away. As we resumed our walk, one around and a pack of dogs in the distance that we can’t see. My his words echoed in my head, and I felt the hair on the back of my fight-or-flight instinct must have kicked in.” 

neck stand up. 

I searched his face and looked back over my shoulder. He had never 

“What do you mean by keeping me safe and well-protected?” 

shown fear like that, and it slightly unnerved me. Turning back toward His eyes widened slightly, and his cheeks flushed, which was an our block, I could see the lights from the three houses turning on. 

odd reaction for a man who was always so strong and reserved. 

“I’ll race you back,” I said. 

After a few steps, he answered, “You’re a teenager, and by nature He turned to me and smiled. 

of what you are, trouble will be apt to follow you.” 

“You’re on!” And he took off running. 

I laughed. 

“Hey! That’s not fair!” I shouted as I ran, quickly catching up 

“I think I’ve done a good job of staying out of trouble this far.” 

to him. 

He looked at me and smiled. 

Turning onto  Crystal Court,  I took  the lead as  I  was  on  the 

“Yes, I guess you have. Seeing you get older, though, makes me inside of the turn. He grabbed onto my shirt as we maintained our realize that I’m getting older too. And I’m not ready for it. Like this sprint for home. For the rest of the makeshift race, we continued hair! When did I go gray?” 

grabbing at each other and arrived at the driveway at the same time. 

He ran his hand through his hair, causing it to stand up slightly. 

“I would have won,” I said. 

He looked like a deranged porcupine, and I chuckled at the sight. 

“I beg to differ.” He grinned although visibly winded. 

“Oh, this is funny, huh? Get over here for another noogie!” 

I bent down to catch my own breath when I heard a clanking Seeing  him  lunge  at  me,  I  broke  out  into  a  run  and  started sound, which caused me to stand. Now both of us were looking in dodging and weaving again, both of us laughing as I did. Suddenly, the direction it had come from. 

Uncle Roman stopped short, which caused me to do the same. In the Across the court was a boy about my age with a bike flipped distance, I could hear dogs barking. 

over and a series of tools strewn across the floor. He looked frazzled 

“What?”  I  asked. 

as he picked up tool after tool staring at it before dropping it back on He shook his head. 

the mat. I glanced at Uncle Roman, who smiled. 

“It’s likely nothing, but we’re still in a developing community 

“Looks like he needs some help. If you need any tools, I’ll keep that is mostly open fields. I wouldn’t expect to hear dogs.” 

the garage open.” 

He continued scanning the field where we had heard them. 

I nodded and walked across the street. 
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Uncle Roman typically tried to keep all our garages set up the same way from house to house. 

“You’re missing what you’ll need, but I know we have them. Do you want to come over to help me look for it?” 

C H  A  P  T  E  R  2 

He looked back at the house and winced. 

“Uh, how many boxes do you have to get through?” 







I laughed. “You haven’t seen my family move into a house. We unpacked everything already.” 

Marcus 

“Get the hell out of here! You just moved in at like twelve hours ago. Now I feel that I have to go.” 

He stood, and we started walking toward my house. Entering the garage, I swung the flashlight back and forth, looking for the light switch. Marcus casually walked to the back wall near the door, I grabbed the flashlight from Uncle Roman and made my way across running his hands along the wall. After a quick search, I heard a the court to the other teen. To keep from startling him, I purposely click, and the fluorescent bulbs illuminated the room. 

swayed my flashlight back and forth so he would notice the move- 

“The same people built all these houses, so I figured yours ment heading toward him, and when I was within a few feet,  he would be in the same spot as mine.” 

looked up and over his shoulder at me. 

“Yeah, that makes sense.” 

“Are you the new kid that just moved in?” he asked. 

He looked around the room and nodded in approval. Although 

“That would be me. My name is Jace Northall.” 

there was not much in the garage, it was neat and organized. The As he stood and turned toward me, I could see that he  was garbage was even in a neat pile in the corner. 

slightly shorter than I was—maybe five feet eight. He had auburn 

“So where do you think this tool will be?” 

hair that appeared in desperate need of a haircut. His chin had the 

“Likely in the toolbox, I’m just not sure which drawer.” 

scruff of a five o’clock shadow crossing it, and his attire were compar-On the far back wall was a large red toolbox, and as I opened atively baggy, which made it hard to tell if he was slightly overweight the drawers, Marcus’s jaw visibly dropped. My uncle was also a bit of or just hiding in the larger clothes. As he spun around to meet me, he an organization buff and had lined all the drawers in foam, arranging extended a fist. On seeing it, I reciprocated, bumping mine against each tool into their respective slots. 

his. 

“Your dad would have a stroke if he saw my toolbox. It takes 

“My name is Marcus, Marcus Hunter. So what do you know just as long to find anything as it does to put it together.” 

about bike chains?” he asked as he ran his hand through his hair 

“He’s actually my uncle. My parents died when I was three.” 

while looking back at the bike. 

Marcus’s face flushed red as he looked up from the toolbox to 

“I’ve had to replace a chain or two.” 

me and then back to the drawer. 

Looking  across  the  tools  he  had  strewn  across  the  towel,  I 

“Oh man, I’m sorry. I didn’t realize.” 

quickly realized he lacked the ones he would need. Since we had just 

“How could you? I just moved here, and you just met me ten moved in, I was not completely sure where the tools would be, but minutes ago. It’s cool, really.” 
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He looked back at me, his brows knitted as if trying to judge 

“That’s crazy. The kit is really cheap, and now you know how my intention. Realizing that the mistake had not devastated me, his to fix it yourself.” 

features relaxed, and he smiled. Returning our energy back to the He nodded, and we looked around the driveway at the mass of task at hand, we started on the top shelf, then worked our way down. 

tools, one of which was a hammer. I picked it up and looked at him I found the first of the tools I was looking for in the third drawer. 

with a half smile as I raised an eyebrow. 

“Got one!” 

“It’s a fix-all,” he said with a shrug. 

Marcus took it, visibly perplexed by its appearance. After turn- 

“A fix-all?” 

ing it around and examining it from every angle, he lifted it in the 

“Yeah. It fixes everything, especially when you need something air and pointed to it with his shoulders slightly shrugged, causing to take your frustration out on.” 

me to smile. It definitely looked odd like a cross between pliers and I laughed and started picking up the rest of the tools with him. 

a corkscrew. 

As we walked toward his garage, I could see the colossal mess of stuff 

“That pops the bad part of the chain out. I need to find the tool everywhere. Marcus looked at me, and his cheeks flushed as he began to put it back together and the lever to help get it back on the wheel.” 

running his hand through his hair again. 

I stopped rummaging for a second and looked back at Marcus, 

“Yeah, I’m not nearly as organized as your uncle. I have a box who was still examining the chain splitter. 

over there for the tools.” 

“Thinking about it, do you have links to replace the broken Just outside the garage on the floor was a small beat-up green one?” 

metal box stuffed, nearly to capacity. I looked from the box to him He stopped and stared at me dumbly, and I couldn’t help but and frowned. 

smile. 

“You’re gonna need a bigger box.” 

“I’ll take that as a no. I’m sure we have some in here.” 

Marcus smiled. “Great movie reference! I love  Jaws.” 

After a few minutes, I had all the tools we would need to put 

“It’s one of my favorites too. Do you have anything bigger we the bike back in working order. Taking the tools from Marcus, we can use? I don’t think all this stuff is going to fit in there.” 

walked back to his driveway. 

Marcus  ran  his  hands  through  his  hair  again  as  he  looked 

“Can you hold the flashlight while I fix it?” I asked him. 

around the room. By now, his hair was standing up on its end from Marcus nodded, and I started checking the chain for the broken the constant abuse he was giving it. 

piece. Once located, I quickly went to work fixing the broken link. 

“I’m sure there is something around here—somewhere.” 

Marcus knelt opposite me, diligently keeping the flashlight fixed on I cringed as I looked into the hoard. 

where I was working. Out of the corner of my eye, I could see his 

“How about we grab a box from my house? I can put these away head shifting to watch what I was doing, nodding periodically as I too.” I motioned to the tools I borrowed. 

worked. When I finished, I flipped the bike back over and told him Marcus spun on his heels and pointed a finger at me. “That—is to take it for a quick ride. Handing me the flashlight, he jumped on a much better idea.” 

and rode it around before bringing it back into the driveway. 

I laughed, and we headed back to my house. As I was trying to 

“Thanks, man. I wasn’t sure how I would fix it, and I really put a box together, Uncle Roman opened the door into the garage didn’t want to bring it to Mr. Hendrickson. He owns the bike store and jumped a bit when he saw us. 

in town and charges an arm and a leg to fix stuff. It’s almost cheaper 

“Oh, boys. I wasn’t expecting you to be in here. What are you to buy a new bike than let him fix it.” 

doing?” 
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“Uncle Roman, this is Marcus. He needs something to hold his 

“Jace, do you think you can help him clear it?” 

tools in, so I was going to put his excess tools into a box for now.” 

I looked at the monstrous mess that was basically from the floor Uncle Roman frowned at the box I was making. 

to the ceiling and gulped. 

“You’re going to need something sturdier than that.” 

“Uh, yeah, sure. Maybe over the next week or two, we can get 

“I have a box that was my dad’s, but it’s already filled.” 

it organized.” 

“Let’s see what I have over here.” 

To Marcus, he said, “Perfect. Then it’s settled. Get the tools you Uncle Roman walked over to a wall adorned with cabinets and can see and bring them by us for now.” 

shelving and looked around. Smiling, he moved some of the gar-Uncle Roman picked up the tattered green box and a few stray bage out of the way. Then he rolled out a brand-new toolbox—much tools  that  surrounded  it  before  turning  and  heading  back  to  our like his but only about half as tall. The appearance of the extra box house. I surveyed the garage, trying to judge how far I could reach slightly perplexed me as I had not remembered there being a sec-before risking an avalanche. Marcus seemed to contemplate the same ond one when we were just in the garage. Shaking the thought off, I thing when he finally spoke up, “The easiest stuff to grab was in the watched as he rolled it out from its hiding spot for Marcus to look at. 

front, and he already walked away with it.” 

“I think this will do nicely.” 

“Okay, then let’s head back to my house and help him organize Marcus’s eyes went wide. “Thank you, sir, but I can’t possibly…” 

it.” 

“I insist. A man should have a well-organized and functioning As we grew closer, I could see Uncle Roman going through the toolbox. Now go get your dad’s box, and we’ll get this put together.” 

tools on the bench in the back of our garage. 

Marcus stood there, stunned and unable to move. I patted him 

“You have a good starter set in here.” 

on the back and turned him toward his house. 

“They were my dad’s…before he left.” 

“He won’t take no for an answer, so you may as well go get Uncle Roman looked up from the tools to Marcus and then to them.” 

me. As he was about to speak, the door to the garage opened, and He nodded as we walked back, but on the way, he kept shaking Aunt Cora poked her head out. 

his head. 

“There you guys are. And I see we have company.” 

“Where am I even going to put it?” 

She quickly exited the house, walked over to Marcus, and took I was thinking the same thing but was unsure of what I should his hand in hers. 

say. As we were picking up the stray tools, I heard footsteps behind us 

“Cora, this is Marcus. Marcus, this is my wife, Cora.” 

and turned to see Uncle Roman walking up the drive. As he looked Aunt Cora quickly surveyed the garage and then looked back past us and into the garage, his eyes widened. 

at Marcus. 

“Wow. That’s…quite the space you have in there.” 

“Well, Marcus, do you like brownies?” 

Marcus’s cheeks shone red. 

Marcus’s lip curved, “Yes, ma’am, I do.” 

“Y-yes, sir.” 

“Wonderful! You can test out my first batch in the new house.” 

Uncle Roman stood looking at the area and then back to us. 

With no further hesitation, she slipped her arm into his and 

“Okay, we’ll keep the box in our garage while you clear out walked him into the house. 

some room for it in here.” 

“We’d better go save him,” Uncle Roman said. 

Marcus nodded as he looked back at the garage then began run-Following, I watched as Aunt Cora walked Marcus over to a ning his hand through his hair again. 

spot at the table and told him to sit. Then she turned to look at 26 
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us and motioned that we take a seat as well. She dashed back into 

“Stray dogs?” 

the kitchen and returned with a plate piled high with her delicious 

“Yeah, there was a family that lived just outside the community brownies. Watching the plate as she placed it on the table, Uncle and moved, but they forgot to take their dogs with them.  People Roman started rubbing his hands together. He playfully eyed Marcus around town have been trying to feed them. Even so, it’s been a few and me as though daring us to take one before him. 

weeks, and they’re getting quite nasty. Animal control has been try- 

“I may be biased, but Cora makes the best brownies I have ever ing to catch them, but they’re a bit too fast.” 

eaten,” he said. 

Uncle Roman shifted uncomfortably in his seat and looked at Aunt Cora swatted Uncle Roman on the arm. He grabbed her Aunt Cora. 

around the waist and pulled her onto his lap and gave her a kiss. 

“Let Jace and I walk you back to your house. If wild dogs are 

“Seriously, you two!” I moaned. 

running around, meeting them at night is not the best idea.” 

Aunt Cora giggled as she moved over to the seat between Marcus Standing, Marcus looked back at Aunt Cora and smiled. 

and Uncle Roman. 

“Thank you for the brownies. They were delicious.” 

“Marcus, you take the first one.” 

“You’re most welcome. Whenever you want more, just let me She lifted the plate toward him, and he withdrew a corner piece. 

know.” 

She then handed the plate around with each of us pulling a brownie 

“Oh, I will!” he announced. 

from it. As we each took a bite, Aunt Cora watched us with antici- 

“All right, let’s get you back home,” Uncle Roman said. 

pation in her eyes. 

We left through the garage, and Uncle Roman gave each of us a 

“Ms. Cora, these are the most amazing brownies I ever had,” 

flashlight. Hearing the story of the wild dogs had put us all on edge. 

Marcus said. 

Although it was only a few hundred feet between the houses, we all Her shoulders relaxed slightly as her smile widened. “I am so periodically swept the perimeter with the lights. 

glad that you like them. Please, have another.” 

“Where do you keep your bike?” Uncle Roman asked. 

Marcus smiled and grabbed a second helping as he began look- 

“On the side of the house. It sort of doesn’t fit in the garage.” 

ing around the house. 

Uncle Roman looked at the garage and nodded in understanding. 

“Whoa! You weren’t kidding. If I hadn’t watched you guys move 

“We can take it back with us if you like. Cora is usually home in this morning, I would have sworn you had been here for years.” 

and can let you in whenever you need it.” 

“I told  you. She has it down to  an  art,” I said. 

Marcus thought about it and then nodded. 

Aunt Cora smiled as she looked around the room. 

“Thank you, but I feel like I am taking over your garage.” 

“No one likes to live out of boxes. Over the years, we have Uncle Roman chuckled. “Even more incentive to get  your  garage downsized to the necessities, which really helps.” 

back in order.” 

“The house looks amazing,” Marcus said. 

Marcus ran his hand through his hair. “Yes, I guess you’re right. 

As he finished his sentiment, the clock on the wall behind the Besides, my mom will be happy to have a place to put stuff in.” 

dining room table chimed, and we all looked at it. 

“Let’s get the garage closed up,” Uncle Roman said. 

“Oh, man. Nine o’clock! I didn’t realize it was so late. My mom’s He hit the button on the door, causing it to creak and come to gonna think the stray dogs got me.” 

life,  slowly  closing.  From the  front  door,  we  could  hear  a  voice Uncle Roman sat up straighter in his chair at Marcus’s last calling. 

statement. 

“Marcus, is that you? Did you fix the bike yet?” 
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“Yes, Mom. Our new neighbors helped.” 

“Right…Roman… Thank you for the offer, but you did not A small petite woman with shoulder-length auburn hair that have to go through all that trouble, especially with the toolbox.” 

matched Marcus’s met us by the garage. 

“It’s a spare box I had, and he needed something bigger than 

“You must be the Northalls. Oh, I am so happy to finally meet what he has. Please. I insist. As a new neighbor.” 

you in person.” 

Mrs. Hunter looked uneasily between Marcus and Uncle She looked from Uncle Roman to me, lifting her head as she Roman. 

did. 

“I would feel more comfortable if we paid you for the box.” 

“What did you feed him in Arizona?” she teased, looking up at 

“It’s really unnecessary, but if it would make you feel better, we me. 

can work something out.” 

“The usual, but I swear Cora is putting some  Miracle Grow  in 

“Yes, please. I genuinely appreciate the gesture, but I would feel his food.” 

more comfortable that way.” 

Mrs. Hunter laughed as she extended her hand to each of us. 

“Then it’s a deal. Jace and I are going to head home now. We 

“I am Mary Hunter. Jace, I will be your teacher starting just wanted to make sure Marcus made it here in one piece.” 

Monday.” 

Mrs. Hunter looked confused as her eyes took in our house and She looked back to Uncle Roman, wide-eyed, and asked, “We then us. 

 are  starting Monday, right?” 

“The dogs, Mom,” Marcus muttered. 

“If that is okay with you.” 

“Aah, yes. They have been trying for weeks to get them. Thank 

“Absolutely!” she answered, grinning widely. 

you.” 

“Wonderful, I sent  you his previous school curriculum and 

“We will be by again tomorrow. My wife always bakes treats for transcripts. Did you get everything?” 

our neighbors when we move.” 

“Oh my, yes. Jace is very advanced and way ahead of the schools 

“Sounds delicious. We’ll see you tomorrow then.” 

here. We could likely appeal to advance him to eleventh grade if you Marcus turned to me, lifting his fist, and I bumped mine off wanted.” 

his. 

I looked at Marcus and felt my cheeks flush. Following my eyes, 

“Thank you again, sir,” Marcus said, shaking Uncle Roman’s she looked over to her son and then back to me. 

hand. 

“But that is all stuff we can discuss on Monday. I’m thrilled that 

“You’re most welcome. We’ll see you tomorrow.” 

you two have met and hit it off. Marcus, you have been out here for As we walked away, we gave them both one quick wave. Again, hours.” 

we scanned the perimeter of the yards for anything that could be It was Uncle Roman who replied, “The boys fixed the bike, and waiting. Although we saw nothing, the thought of a pack of  ani-I offered to store it in our garage for the time being.” 

mal-control-evading dogs made my skin crawl. I felt my pace quicken Mrs. Hunter’s eyes widened as she looked at Marcus. 

as we walked to our driveway. Rushing into the garage, Uncle Roman 

“I can’t fit it in the garage. Jace offered to help me organize it, quickly  hit  the  button  on  the  wall,  allowing  the  door  to  close.  I so I can use it to store the bike and a toolbox Mr. Northall just gave opened the house door and jumped when I nearly walked right into me.” 

Aunt Cora, causing Uncle Roman to do so as well. 

“Oh my, I sure missed a lot. Mr. Northall—” 

“You two are jumpier than long-tail cats in a room full of rock- 

“Please, call me Roman.” 

ing chairs.” 
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I smiled at the absurdity of the comment and kissed her on the cheek as I walked past. 

“I’m going to continue putting some stuff together upstairs before going to bed. I’ll see you guys in the morning.” 

“Good night, kiddo,” Aunt Cora said. 

C H  A  P  T  E  R  3 

“Good work today. Sleep tight!” Uncle Roman hollered from inside the garage. 

“Thank you, and good night,” I answered. 





When I got to my room, I walked over to the window facing Meet the Neighbors 

the front of the house. My eyes scanned the darkness surrounding our homes, and I wondered if the dogs were nearby. I then looked toward Marcus’s house and saw a light was on in the front window. 



From my vantage point, I could clearly see Marcus, who was wearing a headset and looking at a computer screen, on his desk. Realizing The next morning, I woke to the alarm on my phone playing “Let’s that if I could see him, he could see me, I pulled away from the win-Get  It Started,” which I found appropriate, considering the day  I dow and prepared for bed. I pulled the sheets back and lay on the had ahead of me. Sliding the bar on the screen to silence the alarm, freshly laundered bedding. Then I took a deep breath and imagined I lay back on my bed and looked up at the ceiling. Noticing it had my old room. As I closed my eyes, I reviewed my day and couldn’t the same popcorn pattern as the one in my previous room caused a help but smile. Although I hated moving, this move started with a smile to tug at the corner of my lip. I stretched deep before sitting up, pretty cool friendship. Turning onto my side, I opened my eyes again surveying my new surroundings. 

to look at the side window. As I recalled the girl from this morning, The first morning in a new house always seems to be the strang-I felt a smile cross my face again. Maybe this move was going to be est. When you lie down the night before, it’s almost as though it is better than the others. 

a  dream.  Only  when  you  wake  up,  you  realize  you  did,  in  fact, move. Walking to my dresser, I looked out the front window to see if there was any movement on our little court. Slowly draping across the ground was the warm glow of the new sunrise, illuminating our little corner of Williston. Standing there, transfixed, I marveled at the variation of colors and reawakening of the world below. 

Shifting  my  attention  back  to  our  street  for  movement,  I decided our court does not contain early risers—at least on Saturdays. 

Grabbing some clothes from the drawer, I headed to the bathroom to prepare for the day. By the time I had finished and was making my way down the stairs, I could smell a small feast being prepared by Aunt Cora. 

“Good morning. How did you sleep?” Aunt Cora asked when she saw me. 
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Uncle Roman looked up from the paper he was reading at hear- 

“Call yourself old, Mr. Northall. I’m still young and spry,” Aunt ing Aunt Cora. 

Cora teased. 

“Great. I didn’t realize how tired I was when I lay down last 

“Hmm…let’s see. I must be about 267, and you’re considerably night,” I answered. 

younger at 193?” 

“Yes, the moving usually does a number on me as well. I’m actu-Aunt Cora’s eyes widened as she looked at me with a smile. 

ally surprised you’re up so early. We lost two hours in the move here. 

“Don’t give away all our secrets!” she exclaimed. 

I figured it would be closer to ten by the time we saw you,” Uncle I laughed at the ridiculousness of their theatrics and started fill-Roman said. 

ing my plate with waffles, bacon, and fresh fruit. 

“Well, Black-Eyed Peas woke me up. But if they hadn’t, I’m sure 

“It seems the people in this area like their sleep on the week-the sun would have done the trick!” 

ends. I figure we can head out around lunchtime,” Aunt Cora said. 

Uncle Roman stared at me, visibly confused. Placing a plate of Uncle Roman looked up from his paper as though he had just bacon on the table, Aunt Cora shook her head and kissed his cheek. 

realized there was food and nodded at her. 

“It’s a band.” 

“Sounds good to me. First things first, breakfast!” 

Lifting his eyebrows in understanding, he nodded at her state-Folding the paper up, he rubbed his hands vigorously before ment and returned to his newspaper, which made me smile. 

looking across the table at the food in front of him. Watching my 

“We’re getting the paper already?” 

uncle  eat  is  always  entertaining  since  he  always  rubs  his  hands Instantly, I knew it was a stupid question. Aunt Cora and Uncle together as though he needs to warm them up before he can start. 

Roman have everything set up well before we arrive. For instance, After placing the last of the meal on the table, Aunt Cora finally sat we had food delivered yesterday so that Aunt Cora would not have down. Realizing that I had not grabbed myself a drink, I stood to go to drive into town. Ultimately, it gave her more time to set up the to the kitchen, which made Aunt Cora jump up from her seat as well. 

house and peace of mind knowing we had plenty of food. Following 

“What did I forget?” 

the same logic, I’m sure Uncle Roman set up the delivery weeks ago I laughed. “Nothing.  I  forgot to get myself a drink. Please, sit.” 

for it to start today. Seeing he was about to answer, I raised my hand. 

“Good man, Jace,” Uncle Roman said. 

“Nope, it was a dumb question.” 

I walked into the kitchen and opened the fridge. Grabbing the He looked at Aunt Cora, then back at me, and laughed. 

milk, I turned to get a cup when I realized I wasn’t entirely sure where 

“Am I that predictable?” he asked. 

they were. Before I could ask, Aunt Cora, who had been watching 

“With moving and a fresh restart? Yes!” I answered. 

my every move from the table, was out of her seat to help me. 

“I don’t know, Cora. It seems we’re not very spontaneous in our 

“Cora, he’s going to be fifteen! I’m sure he can handle pouring old age anymore.” 

himself a drink. Just tell him where the cups are,” Uncle Roman said 

“Please don’t…,” I begged, seeing where he was going with that sternly. 

statement. 

Stopping in midstride, she sat back down and directed me to the As any teen can attest, there must be a rule book somewhere proper cabinet. I glanced back at her and couldn’t help but chuckle. 

mandating your parents to embarrass you with their overabundant 

“Am I doing it the right way?” I teased. 

signs of affection toward each other. My aunt and uncle seem to take 

“Ha-ha. I’m just not ready to have you all grown up yet.” 

it to the next level. On the one hand, I hope to have a love like theirs Uncle Roman tilted his head at her and stared. 

myself. On the other, though, eww! 
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“My dear, it is in your nature to be in control, and you don’t do distraction, the only thing to break the trance that I was in was my well when you are not.” 

uncle’s pat on my back. Her two older sisters must have caught the She stopped watching me and turned to look at him. “I am not gesture and looked at Isabelle and then back at me before snickering controlling.” 

to themselves. They only stopped when their mother turned and said 

“How long have I known you? You are, and it’s one of the many something to them in another language—Spanish, I think. 

things I love about you. In fact, we would never be as successful in 

“Please excuse my girls. It’s as though they have never met some-these moves without you and your controlling ways!” 

one new before,” Carolina said as she stared at them, causing the girls I cringed at the way he phrased it, watching for her  reaction. 

to drop their heads. 

She knitted her brows together and squinted her eyes at him. 

Aunt  Cora  smiled.  “Please  come  in.  Are  you  hungry?” 

“Roman  Northall,  I’m  not  sure  if  that  was  an  insult  or  a 

“Actually, that is part of what brought us here. Izzie, please give compliment.” 

the tray to Mrs. Northall,” Carolina said. 

Uncle Roman burst out laughing and put his fork down to grab 

“That’s an interesting name,” Aunt Cora said. 

her hand. She continued to stare at him. But her anger was quickly Izzie’s cheeks flushed as she explained, “Zoe couldn’t say my being replaced by a mischievous smile. 

name right when I was born. So she called me Izzie, and well, it kinda 

“Well, for your sake, I will take it as a compliment. Now let’s stuck.” 

eat.” 

Then she walked forward, holding the casserole dish with alu-As we finished eating, I looked up at the clock on the wall, minum foil covering it. 

which showed the time was 10:38 a.m. 

As Aunt Cora took it, she answered, “Thank you. It smells 

“Would it be alright if I went up and played some  Castle Core amazing.” 

until we are ready to head out?” I asked. 

“We thought you may be hungry as you just moved in yester- 

“Help clear the table first,” Uncle Roman answered. 

day. I remember a long week of takeout after we had! We wanted to Completing my assigned chores, I made my way to my room. 

help you out with a home-cooked meal, so I whipped you up some However, just as I was about to turn onto the stairs, our doorbell frangollo,” Carolina said. 

rang. Stopping midstep, I backed up and looked at the door where 

“What is frangollo?” I asked, trying to mimic her accent. 

I could see a mass of bodies through the embossed glass. Turning to 

“It’s a delicious twist on eggs. She mixes in raisins,  honey, look back toward the kitchen, I watched as Uncle Roman and Aunt and almonds. It’s like getting breakfast and dessert together,” Kyle Cora walked to me. 

explained. 

“Maybe they were awake?” Aunt Cora said as she walked to Although I had just eaten, the smell emanating from the dish open the door. 

was making me drool. Looking over, I could see Uncle Roman rub-On the other side were a man, a woman, and three girls. The bing his hands together and smiled despite myself. 

man, who was tall and muscular with sandy-blond hair and a full 

“Please, come in. I’m sure there is enough here for all of us,” 

beard, spoke first, “Welcome to Crystal Court. We’re your neighbors. 

Aunt Cora said as she took the plate from Izzie. 

My name is Kyle. This is my wife Carolina and our daughters, Alyssa, 

“We don’t want  to  be a  bother. You probably still need to Zoe, and Isabelle.” 

unpack, and we will only slow you down,” Carolina answered. 

As Uncle Roman introduced us, I found myself spellbound. The 

“Actually, besides the four boxes in Jace’s room, we’re done,” 

girl from the porch was standing in my doorway. Seeing my obvious Aunt Cora said. 
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The group stood there in silence, periodically looking past us as 

“Jace is in tenth grade, but he may advance early to the eleventh.” 

though in disbelief. 

All three girls’ eyes went wide as they turned to me. I hated it 

“Please, I insist. Come in,” Aunt Cora said. 

when he told people how advanced I was in my studies. All I wanted Smiling,  Carolina  nodded  and  followed  Aunt  Cora  into  the was to feel normal, and here he went, stressing how I was different. 

house. Instantly, her face changed, leaving her wide-eyed as she took Feeling my cheeks flush once more, I glanced at the girls to deter-in the surroundings. 

mine what they could be thinking. Izzie must have seen my reaction 

“I have only moved a handful of times in my life, but I could and furrowed her brows. 

never unpack this quickly!” Carolina said. 

“So you’re a prodigy or something?” Zoe asked. 

Maintaining my post near the door, I prepared to close it once 

“Good lord, girl! Where are your manners?” Kyle interrupted. 

all our guests were inside but was distracted from my duties as Izzie 

“What? I’m just trying to get more information,” Zoe answered. 

strode by me. She looked in my direction, and for a brief second, our Kyle  dropped  his  head  before  lifting  it  to  glare  at  Zoe.  He eyes met. Then she turned away to catch up with her sisters. Unable turned to Uncle Roman and said, “My apologies, Roman. Zoe is my to move, I watched her, feeling a rush run through me as she turned free-spirited one.” 

to look back at me again and smiled. In that instant, I felt a pat on Uncle Roman laughed. “There’s nothing wrong with a strong my back and jumped a bit. 

sense of curiosity.” 

“Let’s not send the air-conditioning to all of Williston, okay?” 

Uncle Roman looked back at me, as though trying to judge my Uncle Roman whispered. 

ability to communicate, and frowned a bit before continuing. 

One of his eyebrows arched as the corner of his lip twitched. 

“We have had Jace homeschooled since he was young. Being I rolled my eyes at him and shut the door. Then I followed him able to move at his own pace has allowed him to speed through many to the dining room, where everyone was finding a seat around the of his areas of study. It is also why he could be in eleventh grade.” 

table. Aunt Cora was in the kitchen, as was Carolina, who was pull-The girls were staring again while Izzie frowned slightly. 

ing out dishes for everyone. Aunt Cora, looking up as I passed, asked, 

“So you won’t be going to Williston High?” she asked. 

“Can you grab the milk and juice from the fridge?” 

“No. Mrs. Hunter is my tutor,” I answered, grateful my voice Nodding, I grabbed the items she had requested and proceeded had returned. 

to our guests, who were all seated. Uncle Roman had positioned 

“Marcus’s mom?” Alyssa asked. 

himself at one end of the table. Kyle was at the other end with the I nodded, looking awkwardly  around the room.  Thankfully, girls to his left. I positioned myself in the middle seat and opposite Aunt Cora took that as the ideal time to serve the food. She quickly the girls which would allow Aunt Cora to be closer to Uncle Roman placed a few spoonfuls onto each plate and began handing  them and Carolina to be closer to Kyle. As I looked up, though, I realized around the table. Unsure of how the flavors would mix, I hesitated a I was sitting directly across Izzie and felt my cheeks flush again. She bit. Kyle must have noticed because he said, “It sounds like it won’t looked across and smiled before looking away. 

work, but it’s quite tasty, I assure you.” 

“So what grade are you in?” Kyle asked. 

I stabbed my fork into the center of the egg mixture, grabbing Words escaped me momentarily as I tried to plan a coherent up raisins and almonds, and took a bite. 

sentence in response. I opened my mouth and felt my discomfort 

“This is delicious!” I said. 

mounting at not having an answer immediately. Uncle Roman must 

“Told you!” Kyle answered with a grin. 

have seen me floundering and tried to throw me a lifeline. 
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“Oh, Carolina, this is one of the most delicious things I have 

“No. If the doctor wants to let people know, it is up to them.” 

ever had. You’re going to show me how to make this,” Aunt Cora Izzie nodded thoughtfully. 

raved. 

“If you have a business card, I can put it on the counter in the 

“Absolutely. But it is quite easy. It’s one of the first things I café to help drum you up more business,” Carolina added. 

taught the girls to make,” Carolina beamed. 

I felt my stomach drop and looked down at my food, slowly 

“So tell us about yourselves?” Uncle Roman asked. 

picking at it. Uncle Roman glanced at me and shifted slightly in his 

“I’m actually very proud of Carolina. She just opened a café in seat. 

town, which has been doing rather well,” Kyle beamed. 

“I have a headhunter who typically finds me jobs…but I think 

“We opened at the beginning of September. Since then, we having another source of job opportunities would be great.” 

have had a steady stream of customers, which is all we can hope for,” 

Not sure I heard him correctly, I looked at Uncle Roman, who Carolina added. 

smiled at me. Aunt Cora was also looking at him, and she, too, smiled 

“If the food is all like this, you’re going to need to set up a per-softly as she grabbed his hand. 

manent table for me!” Uncle Roman teased. 

“This is so nice. Just over twenty-four hours in our new home, 

“Absolutely. Just let me know when you’re coming in,” Carolina and we have friends surrounding us,” Aunt Cora said. 

said. 

The clock chimed, and Kyle looked at Carolina. 

“And what about you, Kyle?” Uncle Roman asked, taking 

“We should probably get back to the house and finish setting another bite of his food. 

up,” he said. 

“Just before we opened the café, I had retired as a corrections She looked over her shoulder, and her eyes widened. 

officer.” 

“Oh wow, yes.” 

Uncle Roman glanced up across the table and nodded. “Looks Carolina looked back at us. 

like I will know where to go if I have any trouble.” 

“We are having a get-together later this afternoon and would Kyle chuckled and nodded back. 

love for you to come. It will be a mix of adults and kids from around 

“I’m considering starting a business in personal security, but I the area and a great opportunity for you to meet more people.” 

desperately need some time off first. I’ve been waking up at 4:30 a.m. 

Aunt Cora looked at us then answered, “Absolutely. What time for over twenty-five years and would love to sleep in.” 

do you want us there?” 

“I can appreciate that,” Uncle Roman added. 

“We’re expecting everyone at three.” 

“How about both of you?” Kyle asked. 

“Can I bring anything?” Aunt Cora asked. 

“We just moved from Scottsdale, Arizona. Cora is my home 

“Normally, I would say you have enough to do with a new base keeper while I am a consultant physician.” 

move, but it seems you are finished unpacking. So if you could bring 

“So we have a doctor on the block. Looks like  I  will know where an appetizer, that would be great.” 

to go if I have any trouble too,” Kyle said, earning a grin from Uncle 

“I can handle an appetizer or two,” Aunt Cora answered with Roman in return. 

a wink. 

“What exactly does a consultant physician do?” Carolina asked. 

Everyone stood up then, and the Lewis family made their way 

“The title holds many meanings, but for me, I help get new to the front door. As they were about to leave, Izzie turned quickly, physicians’ businesses up and running.” 

looking at me. 

“Are you able to tell us where you are working now?” Izzie asked. 
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“Don’t forget your bathing suit!” I felt my cheeks flush and Thanks for downloading and reading the first smiled. “Definitely,” I answered. 

four chapters of The Lunar Codex. 






************************************************ 

 

This is just the beginning for Jace, and Marcus, and Izzie. 







If you want to join me for the rest of their journey, you can purchase a copy on Amazon  
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