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CLAP YOUR HANDS IF YOU BELIEVE

a short story

 

 

Esme Blaylock, missing her deployed husband, wants to be curled up in her warm home with her baby daughter on Christmas Eve. Instead she’s at an upstate New York prison, assigned to interview Jennifer Duschanes, who poisoned her own children one year ago.

 

Jennifer sees a kindred soul in new mother Esme, and for the first time, reveals why she committed her heinous crime.

 

The truth will change Esme forever.




 

 

 

 

I SAT IN MY CAR and looked at the high, grey walls of the prison, made all the more oppressive by the grey clouds lining the sky and the dirty snow pressed against the base of the fortress-like building and clumped in patches around the parking lot where a snowplow had shoved it weeks before. Winter in the North Country: dismal, depressing, and seemingly never-ending.

I could sympathize with people who suffered from SAD.

Already the cold seeped into my car, mere minutes after I’d turned it off. It wasn’t the subfreezing temperature that made me loathe to leave the car.

No, it was the simple fact that I’d rather be anywhere but here, doing anything but this.

In all honesty, it made sense that Bob, my editor, had sent me to do the interview. Jennifer Duschanes responded better to women, although she hadn’t yet told anyone why she’d done what she’d done. She’d pleaded not guilty, the jury had thought otherwise, and she’d been sentenced to life in prison.

Psychological reports indicated dissociative disorder of some sort. Family and friends insisted she’d shown no signs of mental illness of any kind, nor did her health records.

“She’d seemed a little distracted,” her husband, Paul, had said in a rare interview. “But we both were, getting ready for Christmas.” His voice broke when he added, “She loved making a big deal out of Christmas for the kids.”
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