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Sample From The Book
          The woman put her sad moon-face in at the window of the car. "You be good," 

she said. "You hear me? You little ones, mind what Dicey tells you. You hear?"

          "Yes, Momma," they said.

          "That's all right, then." She slung her purse over her shoulder and walked away, 

her stride made uneven by broken sandal thongs, thin elbows showing through holes in 

the oversized sweater, her jeans faded and baggy. When she had disappeared into the 

crowd of Saturday morning shoppers entering the side doors of the mall, the three 

younger children leaned forward onto the front seat. Dicey sat in front. She was thirteen 

and she read the maps.

          "Why'd we stop?" asked James. "We're not there yet. We've got food. There's no 

reason to stop." James was ten and wanted everything to have a reason. "Dicey?"

          "I dunno. You heard everything she said, same as I did. You tell me."

          "All she said was, We gotta stop here. She didn't say why. She never says why, 

you know that. Are we out of gas?"

          "I didn't look." Dicey wanted some quiet for thinking. There was something odd 

about this whole trip. She couldn't put her finger on it, not yet. "Why don't you tell them 

a story?"
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