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Acts 17:11




And these were more noble than those in Thessalonica, receiving the word with all readiness of mind, daily searching the scriptures if these things were so.











  
  

Chapter 1


Levi





“Why are we stopping here?” Something in Levi’s stomach churned. 

In the front seats of the banged-up Chevy Cruze, Kendall and Shane exchanged a look that intensified Levi’s foreboding. “We told you,” Kendall said. “It’s a surprise.”

Levi looked out his window. “Yeah, but there’s nothing here.”

“Exactly.” Kendall laughed as if he’d said something funny and swung his door open. It clunked against a boulder, but Kendall didn’t care. He had no emotional attachment to his car. Or to anything else.

Annoyed, Levi also got out of the car and went to stand beside Kendall. They were in a sort of clearing. Levi thought it was probably an old logging landing. His eyes scanned the bushes and landed on a sun-faded plastic gas can. Yep, probably a landing.

Beyond this landing was nothing but forest. If loggers had cut it, they had only cut some of the trees.

Shane joined them. “There’s nothing here because this is only a shortcut.”

Great. A shortcut to a mystery location. This just kept getting better.

Shane slung his tattered backpack over his shoulder, and bottles clinked together.

“I thought we were coming out here to get high?”

Shane laughed. “We are. Nobody said I couldn’t drink too.”

Levi didn’t like drunk Shane. High Shane was hilarious, but drunk Shane did stupid stuff. Stuff that could easily get them a ride in an ambulance. Or the backseat of a police car. Probably Shane would luck out and get the ambulance ride, leaving Levi with the cop car. “All right. Show me what you’re gonna show me.” He wanted to get high and then get on with his evening. He liked his friends, but he preferred to spend his Friday evenings with girls.

“Patience!” Kendall started walking.

The sun dipped behind the trees, and the shadows turned into real darkness. They were halfway across the landing when Levi rolled his ankle. “Ah,” he cried and then wished he hadn’t made a noise. Kendall and Shane weren’t the most sympathetic and were more likely to poke fun than to have compassion. He couldn’t see where he was walking. He needed light. He reached for his phone in his back pocket—but it wasn’t there. He swore and stopped walking. He turned back toward the road. The car looked really far away.

“What?” Kendall sounded impatient.

“I forgot my phone.”

“Come on.” They kept walking. “You won’t need it.”

Levi hesitated.

“What, were you planning on taking some haunted house selfies?” Shane let out a peal of laughter. He was his own biggest fan.

“Haunted house? What haunted house?”

“It’s not haunted,” Kendall said, his tone implying that Shane was an immature fool for saying such a thing. “But it is creepy. Super creepy.”

“And that makes you want to go get high there?” Levi’s bad feeling wasn’t going away.

“Absolutely. It’s a trip. I’ve done it before. Trust me.”

Levi did trust his friends. That was the problem. So he followed them toward the woods, further from the road, and deeper into the darkness.

They entered the trees, and then Levi couldn’t see anything. The woods were thick with night sounds. Levi wasn’t much of an outdoorsman and wasn’t comfortable with his current circumstances. How had he been so stupid to leave his phone in the car? He couldn’t even remember taking it out of his pocket. It must have fallen out.

“Almost there,” Kendall said, and minutes after that, they spilled out onto what looked like a very old road.

Levi looked both ways. This road was too narrow to be a road. “Is this someone’s driveway?”

“Used to be,” Kendall said.

“Then why didn’t we just drive up it?” A reasonable question, he thought.

“Because then someone might see our car,” Kendall said as if Levi were several steps beyond stupid.

They followed the driveway up a small slope. The night was still loud, but Levi felt better now that his immediate surroundings had opened up a bit. He still had no idea where he was, but there wasn’t much chance of getting lost. They were on a peninsula, so if he walked in a straight line, he would eventually hit either ocean or Bucksport.

“There it is.” Kendall sounded reverent.

Levi looked up. The outline of an old house stood ahead of them. It did look a little haunted, though it wasn’t like one of the haunted mansions in the horror movies where cute cheerleaders ran from room to room trying to escape ax-wielding ghosts. This was more like a haunted shack. And he didn’t want to go anywhere near it. In fact, something inside him was screaming at him not to go any closer. “Come on, man.” He stopped walking. “This is stupid.” He no longer cared that much about getting high. And his ankle hurt.

“Fine.” Kendall didn’t even slow down. “Stay down here. But we’re not afraid, so we’re going to keep going. We’ll be back eventually.”

Levi didn’t know what to do. He didn’t want to go near that house. He didn’t want to stay alone in the wilderness either. And they were only minutes away from full dark.

He started walking again.

The house got a little bigger when they drew near but only a little. Graffiti spattered the front wall. Kendall stepped onto the small porch, and it creaked under his weight. He shined his phone flashlight on the front door, which had an upside down star painted on the front of it. The red paint was faded, so it must have happened a while ago. Levi tried to find comfort in this. Some kid had painted the symbol on the door as a joke and then gone on to become a lawyer or doctor or something. That’s all this was: kids messing around. Nothing more sinister than that.








  
  

Chapter 2


Levi





The abandoned house smelled like mold and urine. The back of Levi’s hand went to his mouth. He was glad it was dark so that his friends wouldn’t see this and call him a wuss. 

“Shine your light over here,” Shane said.

Levi dropped his hand.

Kendall pointed his phone at Shane’s backpack, which he’d set on the floor. Shane unzipped the bag and pulled out a camping lantern.

When he lit it, the soft light felt brilliant compared to the darkness they’d been in. It brought Levi significant comfort. This will all be over soon, he told himself.

“Good idea.” Kendall turned off his flashlight app. “Want to save my battery in case we can’t find our way back to the car.” He laughed as if this were hysterical.

Levi didn’t find it the least bit funny. He surveyed his surroundings. They were in what had probably once been a kitchen. The inner walls were also covered in graffiti, most of it red and black. Previous partiers hadn’t been big on color variety. Part of the ceiling had fallen in, and chunks of insulation lay on the floor. Based on the smell, Levi wondered if cats had lived there at some point. Or maybe they still did. This thought made him miss his cat, miss his trailer. He complained about that trailer often, was even embarrassed by it, but it was home. Maybe he should’ve stayed there tonight. Tucked in safe, warm, and bored. His mom would’ve been thrilled. He looked at Shane and was relieved to see that he didn’t appear to be having much fun either.

“Come on.” Kendall stomped through the room as if he’d been there a million times. With what friends, Levi had no idea. Kendall didn’t have many.

Shane followed Kendall, and gingerly, Levi followed Shane.

The next room contained a few couches that, while old and filthy, didn’t look as far gone as the rest of the house. Without reservation, Kendall plopped down on one of them. Shane soon followed. Levi didn’t want to sit. He didn’t want to catch something. And the air felt damp. He wasn’t confident the couches were even dry.

“Hand me the plate,” Kendall ordered.

Shane put his backpack on the floor, unzipped it again, and pulled out a plate and a straw.

Kendall pulled a plastic baggie out of his pocket. It was full of light brown powder. Levi didn’t know what it was, but he didn’t think it was good. He stepped closer for a better look. “Why’d you already crush up the pills?”

“I didn’t. This isn’t Percocet.” He sprinkled a line out onto the tray and then used his ATM card to straighten it out.

“What is it?”

“It’s dirt.” Kendall finally looked up at Levi. “I told you we were going to have a good time.”

Heroin? Levi was stunned. He was not about to do heroin. That stuff got you hooked after one try, and he didn’t want to get hooked on heroin. Nor did he want to pass out in this creepy house.

Kendall picked up a straw and snorted the line. Then he let out a long breath and closed his eyes.

Levi’s mouth watered. He wanted to feel some of what Kendall was feeling.

Shane greedily snatched the tray and baggie out of Kendall’s lap. Smiling, Kendall didn’t object. Shane did the same thing Kendall had done, though he seemed less comfortable with the process. Had Shane ever done heroin? Where had Kendall even gotten heroin? This was Carver Harbor, for crying out loud.

Shane snorted the line, dropped the straw, and stared straight ahead.

It seemed they had forgotten about Levi entirely.

This might be a good thing, Levi thought.

He sat on the other couch and then reached out and stealthily dragged Shane’s backpack across the floor. The floor had been so wet for so long that it was almost slimy, and the pack slid more easily than Levi had thought it would. He rooted around in it until he found a bowl and some weed. Then he grew impatient when he couldn’t find a lighter. He didn’t want to ask them, though, because that would call attention to how he wasn’t doing the dirt.

Finally, he found the lighter, and he packed the bowl. Then he flicked a flame into being and took a huge hit. He held it in his lungs for as long as he could, which was a fairly long time thanks to all his practice, and then exhaled. Then he looked around the room. The wallpaper was peeling and in some sections had been ripped entirely off. Some of it lay in chunks on the floor. There were actual holes in the wall, and Levi couldn’t imagine why someone had wanted to put them there. He looked down at the bowl. He knew it would be more fun to take his time with it, but he wanted to catch up to his friends, so he took another hit.

It hit him, and his mouth spread into a lazy grin. There. That was more like it.

He took another hit and waited to feel it.

And boy, did he.

Maybe too much. His mind started darting to bad places. As he tried to calm his thoughts, his eyes landed on the holes in the walls. Maybe those hadn’t been put there by someone on the outside. Maybe something inside the walls had broken out. Wait. That was insane. He shook his head as if trying to physically shake such thoughts out of his skull. He didn’t need to be thinking crazy things like that. Why was he thinking crazy things like that? Was it something about this house? Or had there been something else in that weed? He looked into the bowl, but of course, the resin didn’t tell him much. He pictured black creatures crawling out of the walls. This pot had been laced with something, he knew it. He looked at Shane. “Hey, what’s in the weed?”

Kendall laughed. “What?” He opened his eyes. “Why you stealing Shane’s weed?”

Shane gave no indication that he had heard them.

Kendall elbowed him in the ribs. “Hey, wake up, buddy. You got anything extra in that weed?”

Shane shook his head without opening his eyes. “I’m not sleeping, man. Obviously.”

It wasn’t obvious. Shane was drooling. The lantern cast an eerie light on Shane’s face, making him look grotesque. Suddenly, Levi knew that Shane knew about the things in the wall. Levi stood up. “I’m outta here, man.”

“What?” Kendall’s head tipped forward. “Why, what’sa matta?” he mumbled.

Levi started toward the kitchen. He heard rustling behind him. Someone was following him. He picked up speed, and his right big toe caught on something hard. He staggered forward, slamming his left foot into the floor as he tried not to fall. There was a loud crack, and before Levi could wonder what that noise meant, it was replaced by a squishy popping sound that reminded him of someone walking through deep mud.

And then the floor gave way.

He was falling. His feet went first, but then his foot caught on something. At first he thought this was a good thing, but as the rest of him pitched downward, an unbelievable pain tore through his ankle and up his leg, and he knew nothing was good. For just a second, he stopped falling and hung suspended by his foot, but then whatever he’d gotten caught up in let go and he was falling again. He shoved his hands over his head to break his fall, but it was too late. His head hit the hard basement bottom, and everything went black.








  
  

Chapter 3


Esther





“So he finally gave you a resume?” Vicky had just stepped into the church’s upper room and glared down at the six of them. 

“No,” Cathy said without looking up. “He gave it to me on Thursday, but this is the first time I’ve had a chance to get here.”

Vicky scowled. “How are you so busy that you couldn’t let us know between Thursday and Saturday morning that he’d given you a resume?”

“Sit down, Vicky.”

Esther looked at Cathy quickly. That was the rudest tone she’d heard Cathy use in some time. Maybe ever.

It worked, though. Vicky sat down. Cathy handed her a copy of Adam Lattin’s application packet.

The founding ladies of New Beginnings Church were gathered to evaluate their first and thus far only pastoral candidate. They hadn’t even posted the job opening yet, but Mr. Lattin had shown up at Sunday service and announced that God had told him to apply.

Vicky scanned the first page. “Short resume. Wonder why it took him five days to write it.” She seemed to be talking to herself.

“I imagine,” Cathy said slowly, “that it took him a few days to gather the letters of reference and the transcript.”

Transcript? Esther flipped through the small stack of papers until she saw the official looking spreadsheet. She scanned the grades. Not an A in sight. Many Cs. A few Ds. And one F. In Exegesis. What was exegesis? She had no idea. Maybe that meant it wasn’t very important.

“If you’ll look at his reference letters,” Cathy said, “I think you might be impressed.”

The small room was quiet as they read. Esther pulled her sweater tighter around her. It was full on fall now, creeping up on winter, and they hadn’t fired up the furnace today. The one space heater in the room wasn’t quite keeping up with the drafts seeping in from around the old windows.

Vicky broke the silence. “Can you be a pastor if you flunk out of Bible school?” She had gotten to the transcript.

“He didn’t flunk out,” Cathy said, her voice even. “He chose to walk away.” She took a deep breath. “He says he’s eager to get to work and that school was holding him up.”

Vicky snickered. “Sounds like something someone would say right before they flunked out of college.”

“Stop it, Vicky,” Rachel said. “Wait until you hear him talk and you’ll understand. This isn’t about flunking. He really wants to get going with his ministry—”

“Easy for you to say.” Vicky folded her arms across her chest. “You got to talk to him for hours on Sunday.”

This was true. When Adam Lattin had shown up on Sunday morning and pronounced his mission of becoming their pastor, Cathy had welcomed him warmly to their service and then entirely ignored him for the duration of it. However, afterward, she had beckoned to Esther and Rachel, and they had talked to him well into the afternoon.

Now Esther understood, at least in part, why Vicky was so wound up. They’d left her out of that part of the interview.

“You’ll get another chance to talk to him,” Rachel said.

“Yes,” Cathy chimed in. “I think we should all talk to him. But I thought we might want to look at his application first, without him here, in case there was anything we wanted to discuss.”

Vicky shook her head. “I don’t need to look at his application. I think he’s too young to be our pastor and I think his grades are terrible.”

Esther scanned the resume. He’d worked in landscaping before going to college. “I don’t think he’s that young.” She did some mental math. “I put him at twenty-six or twenty-seven.”

“Twenty-seven is a baby!” Vicky cried. “And why doesn’t a healthy, godly twenty-seven-year-old have a wife and family of his own yet?”

Cathy groaned. “Which is it, Vicky? Is he too young to be a pastor or is he too old to be single? You are obviously going to be displeased no matter what, so does anyone else have anything they want to discuss?”

“These letters are amazing,” Rachel said. She read snippets aloud, “A man after God’s own heart … servant-hearted … a good listener … patient … good with people of all ages.” She looked up. “I say we give him a shot.”

Cathy nodded. “Let’s interview him again, formally this time, and then yes, I agree. Let’s give him a probationary shot.”

Vicky’s silence surprised Esther, and she looked at her. Vicky was chewing the inside of her cheek.

“Do you think he can preach tomorrow?” Barbara asked. “That would give us an idea of how he’ll be behind the pulpit.”

“Good idea,” Dawn said.

“I’m not sure he’ll be able to prepare anything that fast,” Cathy said, “but we can certainly invite him to.”

Esther thought he probably had a sermon in his pocket for just such an occasion. She didn’t say this aloud, though.

“Someone once told me,” Vera started, and everyone sat up straighter. Vera didn’t talk much, so when she did, they paid attention. “If a pastor ever claims to hear directly from God, then you should run as fast as you can in the opposite direction.”

“I hear what you’re saying,” Cathy said, “but I think that’s a dangerous rule to follow. God is the same yesterday, today, and forever. If we say he can’t talk to people directly today, then we’re saying that we don’t believe all the biblical accounts of him talking to people.” She looked exhausted.

Esther felt bad for her. “I don’t think we should necessarily take him at his word about this calling he heard, but neither should we dismiss his testimony out of hand.”

“Then I just have one more question.”

Cathy looked relieved. “What’s that, Vera?”

“What is exegesis?”








  
  

Chapter 4


Levi





Water. Levi could hear water running. And why was he so cold? His ankle hurt worse than any pain he’d ever imagined, and yet he could still feel the pain in his head trying to keep up. Where was he? 

He cracked his eyes open, and the reality of his situation rushed over him like a suffocating wave.

He had fallen through the floor of a rotten shack. He blinked his eyes the rest of the way open. Why was there so much light? Without picking his head up, he did his best to look around. Daylight was trying to stream in through dirty, cobweb-covered windows. It was bright because it was morning. This fact scared him. He’d been knocked out—that wasn’t all that strange—but he’d slept through all the way till morning? Was that even possible? He was lucky he hadn’t frozen to death.

He tried to sit up but his body was having trouble cooperating. He managed to prop himself up on his elbow. He surveyed his surroundings and listened for evidence of life, but there was only the water. Where were Shane and Kendall? He looked up at the hole he’d fallen through. It was huge. He was surprised Shane—or whoever had been following him—hadn’t fallen through too. He glanced around the basement to make sure, and sure enough, he was alone.

“Shane?” he called out, and a million knives stabbed at his brain. He squeezed his eyes shut. “Kendall?” he whispered.

Nothing.

They must have gone to get help.

They would, right? They would go for help? They wouldn’t just leave him there. Of course they wouldn’t. But what was taking them so long? It was morning now! Had they gotten lost? They’d both been pretty messed up. Maybe they couldn’t find their way back to the car. And maybe if they did, maybe Kendall hadn’t been able to drive. Maybe they were dead in a ditch somewhere, and no one was ever going to find him.

His phone. He started to reach for his pocket but then remembered that he’d forgotten his phone in Kendall’s car. He almost cried out at this realization. What was he going to do? How was he going to get out of here? How badly was he hurt? Could he even move?

A tentative hand crept toward his head. He was afraid of what he’d find there. Relief coursed through him as he felt the egg. No open wound. No blood. Just a giant lump. He closed his eyes, and the pain eased up a little. He probably had a concussion. He opened his eyes again and scanned the basement. Most of it was a mystery, locked in shadows.

The concussion was the least of his problems.

He almost didn’t dare look at his ankle, but he forced himself to. Again relieved to see no blood, he was alarmed to see his foot cocked off at an unnatural angle. His ankle was so swollen that it spilled out over his shoe. He leaned forward to get a closer look, and his head swam. Hurriedly he put his hand down on the floor to steady himself and heard a splash. He looked down to see that his legs had been lying in a large dirty puddle. No wonder he was so cold. Why was there a puddle? His eyes followed the water, and he saw it streaming in through a broken window to his left. As he stared at this hole in the wall, he heard water dripping to his right. He turned to look and saw drops splashing on the floor. He looked up to see water falling through the hole he’d fallen through.

He wasn’t hearing water running. He was hearing rain. He shivered. How cold was it in this basement? Was he in danger from the cold? He didn’t know, but now that he was becoming more awake and more aware, he realized he was very cold. The water had soaked through his pants to his skin. He looked around. He had to get out of the puddle. It wasn’t huge. Shouldn’t be hard. He tried to get up on his one good foot, but dizziness washed over him. He reached out to grab something to steady himself, but there was nothing there. He lost his balance and tipped sideways, and without thinking put his bad foot down to stop his fall—pain exploded up his leg, and he tumbled to the floor where he promptly retched. Nothing came up, and he barely had the wherewithal to appreciate this fact.

He lay his head back down on the floor. This impact hurt more than he’d expected, and tears sprang to his closed eyes. He swallowed hard and silently scolded himself. Men didn’t cry. He rolled over and looked at his progress. At least he was out of the puddle, but the floor was still wet and cold. He lay there for a minute trying to slow his breathing, trying not to lose his mind.

When he’d mostly gathered himself, he tried to sit up again. His head was starting to hurt less, but he was terribly thirsty. How funny to be thirsty when there was so much water around. He thought he’d rather die of dehydration than drink that brown stuff on the floor.

He opened his mouth to call out to his friends again but then stopped.

They weren’t there.

He didn’t know where they’d gone, he didn’t know if they were still alive, but he did know they’d left him.

Of course they were still alive. Just because he’d found himself in such a terrible predicament didn’t mean everyone he knew had suffered similar fates.

This thought made him think of his mother, and a blade shot through his heart. His mother. She would be freaking out right now. She would have come home from work and checked on him in bed, and he wasn’t there. This realization hurt almost as bad as his ankle.








  
  

Chapter 5


Nora





Nora came through her front door like a woman half asleep. It had been a long night at the nursing home. She corrected her thinking:  residential care home. They’d changed the name two years prior, but habits die hard. She’d worked there for fifteen years. It didn’t matter much what the sign out front said.

She was starving and exhausted, but before she went to the fridge, she started down the trailer’s hallway to check on Levi. It was Saturday morning, so he would be sleeping in, which was fine; she just wanted to make sure he was there, all tucked in, safe and sound. She did this every Saturday morning.

She touched the door, and it lazily swung open.

He wasn’t there.

She stepped into the room.

The bed was unmade, but that didn’t mean anything. Levi’s bed never got made unless she made it. She scanned the room. It felt eerily empty. Cold, almost. He hadn’t been there in a while. She didn’t know how she knew this; she just knew it. No reason to panic, she told herself. He could easily have spent the night being a stupid teenager. Didn’t necessarily mean he was in trouble. Yet there was something roiling in her gut.

Something was wrong.

Not necessarily, she tried to tell herself.

Feeling as if her hand belonged to someone else, someone far away, she pulled her phone out of her scrubs’ zippered cell phone pocket. He hated it when she called to check up on him, but she didn’t care what he hated right now: the sun was up.

His phone rang and rang and then went to voice mail. Her stomach sank. Something was wrong. Really wrong. He never left his phone behind anywhere, which meant he was near it. And if he was near it when she called him this early in the morning, he wouldn’t let it ring through. He would either answer it or decline the call to let her know how annoyed he was. He wouldn’t let it ring and ring. Unless his ringer was turned off. But why would he do that?

Or maybe he couldn’t answer the phone because he was passed out drunk somewhere. She couldn’t believe that was the answer she was hoping for. She wished Levi didn’t drink, but she knew that he did. He’d staggered in some nights smelling of beer and cigarettes. She wished she could stop him from being so reckless, but she didn’t know how, just like she hadn’t known how to stop his father from the same recklessness.

It was in Levi’s genes.

She stood frozen in the hallway, not sure what to do next. She could call his friends, but that would mortify him. Did she care about mortifying him? No, not right now, and she decided to call Shane.

But what was Shane’s number?

She had no idea, and without Levi’s phone, how could she figure it out? She chewed on her lip. She needed to go to Shane’s house. She didn’t want to do this. She didn’t want to drive anywhere. She’d been up all night, and she didn’t even know if it was safe to get behind the wheel.

She returned to her purse, found her keys, and went outside to climb back behind the wheel. She looked down with dismay at all the empty coffee cups. She hoped she would find him within the next five minutes and not need coffee, but somehow she knew that wasn’t how this was going to go.

First, Shane’s house. Then coffee.

She started the car but then had a thought and pulled her phone back out. She opened her social media app, which she usually only used to check out what Levi was up to, and went to Levi’s profile. It hadn’t been updated in days. She sighed. She went to her own profile, where she hadn’t posted in months. “If anyone has seen Levi, please message me. It’s an emergency.” She hit “post” and waited as if answers were going to start popping up like magic.

They didn’t.

It was Saturday morning. Anyone who knew Levi was still fast asleep.

She put the phone down and drove across town to Carver Harbor’s other trailer park. It took her a second to remember which trailer belonged to Shane, but then she saw his car. Her heart sank even further. She realized then that she’d hoped she wouldn’t find him at home. That would mean he and Levi were up to no good together. And there was safety in numbers.

She scaled the porch steps and rapped on the door. As expected, no one answered. She knocked again. Still nothing. She turned the doorknob. It was unlocked. She pushed the door open a foot. “Shane?” She’d only met Shane’s mother a few times but knew enough to know she didn’t want to deal with her right now. “Shane?” she called with more volume. It was dark inside the trailer and smelled of stale marijuana. She pushed the door open the rest of the way and stepped into the darkness. “Shane? It’s Nora, Levi’s mom. I need to talk to you.”

She heard rustling and held her breath, listening.

Someone was coming down the hall. She hoped it was Shane, not his mother.

It was. He wore pajama pants and a ratty T-shirt, and his hair was disheveled. He looked tired, but it was the kind of tired that suggested he was a teenager who hadn’t gotten to sleep till noon, not the kind of tired that suggested he hadn’t gone to bed the night before.

He stopped in the middle of his cluttered living room.

“Hey, Shane. Have you seen Levi?”

Slowly, he shook his head and looked away from her toward his couch as if someone were sitting there.

Her eyes followed his, but the couch was empty. Had he expected to find Levi there? “Were you with him last night?”

He shook his head again, still staring at the couch.

This wasn’t right. If Levi hadn’t been with Shane, then who had he been with? She stepped closer. “It’s all right, Shane. You won’t be in trouble if something bad happened.” She didn’t know if this was true, but he was acting like a kid who had been involved in something bad happening.

He shook his head quickly. “Nothing bad happened.” His head jerked back an inch as if he’d said something he hadn’t meant to say. “I think Levi was with Kendall last night.”

“Kendall? Kendall Cooper?”

Shane nodded eagerly.

“Do you know where they were going? What they were doing?”

“Nah.” He was obviously becoming more awake now and had decided to try to act cool.

She hesitated. What question should she ask next? “Do you have Kendall’s phone number?”

Still staring at the couch, he shook his head.

This was bull. Why wouldn’t he know Kendall’s number? “Are you sure? Maybe you could check your phone.”
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