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Chapter 1: The Weatherman 




The weatherman said the rain would stop by noon. He was wrong, and listening to him would be my first mistake that day. 

Rain fell in heavy, shiny drops that hit the sidewalk and splashed up over the ankles of anyone walking outside. It felt almost personal, as if the rain was following you on purpose. By evening, the streets looked like rivers, and the gutters overflowed with water carrying leaves, trash, and broken umbrellas toward the drains. The noise never stopped; it was a steady drumming that made it hard to talk.

I should have known better. I should have checked the forecast again before leaving. I should have grabbed my old umbrella, put a twenty-dollar bill in my pocket, brought my purse, or done any number of smart things. But looking back always feels harsh, like someone judging your mistakes. That Sunday night, I was about to learn a lesson I would never forget.

My young cousin Danny had stayed with us for the weekend. He was 12, full of energy and always sharing stories about his photography class at school. We liked having him around; his laughter filled the house, he ate a lot, and his excitement reminded us what it was like to feel young and hopeful. Earlier that day, around four, he could have taken the afternoon train home without any trouble. The station was just a fifteen-minute walk from our house, and the Sunday trains were always on time.

But we'd gotten caught up in a heated card game, all of us competitive and unwilling to quit. Then there was dinner—pot roast with potatoes and carrots, the kind of comfort food that makes you want to sit at the table for hours. After that, we'd settled in to watch an old movie on television, some black-and-white detective film that kept us all guessing until the end. Before any of us realized how quickly time had slipped away, the clock on the mantel read 10 p.m., and Danny's mother was surely pacing the floor, worried sick about her boy.

"I can't let him take the train alone this late," I said, reaching for my leather coat where it hung on the rack by the door. "I'll drive him home. It's not that far."








