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Carmelita Basingstoke eased through the gap in the fence of the Pioneer Cemetery.

This did mean climbing through a thick patch of rampant blackberry immediately on the other side, but at least she didn’t have to walk around the acre plot to reach the main entrance.

Not that there was any reason to avoid it, aside from a long hot walk in the full glare of the midsummer sun.

It was just that fighting the blackberry seemed the lesser of two evils.

And in any case, she’d followed this path so many times before, the blackberry had almost given up the fight.

She used her backpack as a shield against the rest. 

It’s not like the cemetery was crowded with visitors - the surviving Abbots, Bennetts and Elliots had long since moved away leaving it mostly deserted.

And it had been closed to new burials for over a century since St Michael’s Presbyterian church burned down in mysterious circumstances.

The only people she was likely to meet were either dead or members of the local historical society doing some research or restoration.

Though that was usually just weekend working bees. Not lunchtime midweek.

All she really wanted was a little peace and quiet.

A break from the trying and emotional routine that was establishing itself.

There had been too much living recently, and she just wasn’t used to that.

She took a seat on the scratchy parched buffalo grass under a gum tree, its limp leaves hanging listlessly.

It wasn’t the best shade tree in the universe, but its leaves waved languidly in the slightest breath of air, and that somehow made you feel cooler.

Even though the breeze wasn’t enough to evaporate the sweat from your face. Or maybe it was the fresh scent of its insect repelling oil haze.
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