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“Momma!  I do not want to go to Uncle Tommy’s house tonight!”

I was in Momma’s room, watching her as she finished brushing her hair.  My momma was prettier than a lot of my friends’ mothers.  Every single morning, without fail, she curled her blonde hair, put on makeup, and dressed in beautiful clothes.  People said I looked just like her, even though I wasn’t allowed to wear eye shadow or lipstick.

Momma’s eyes narrowed at my whining.  “You listen to me, young lady.  Warren and I are going to register for our wedding, and you are going to stay with Tommy and Prentice.”

“But I can help you!”

“I know you can, but you’re going to have a fabulous time with your aunt and uncle.

“I will not.”

“Pouting and whining are not attractive, Margaret Ann French.”

“But did it work?”

“No, ma’am.  It did not.  So no more arguing.  Get your backpack.”

I huffed, but I did as I was told.

I have to say I sulked most of the way over to my aunt and uncle’s house.  Momma was driving me over, before going to meet Warren at Target and Dillards.

Momma chatted, and showed no sign of frustration from my pouting and short comments.

“After we get through shopping, Warren and I are going to eat at your uncle Luca’s new restaurant, the one Aunt Diane is running.  Do you remember me telling you?”

“I guess.”

“Well, anyway, I think Diane said it was Italian and Chinese fusion, or something.  Doesn’t that sound fun?

I shrugged.  “It sounds gross.”

“Meg...”

“Right, Momma, it sounds fabulous.”

Momma laughed when I used her favorite word.  According to her, blueberry waffles were fabulous.  Daddy had been a fabulous husband, father, and cook.  Her new engagement ring was fabulous.  I was her most favorite, fabulous child.

Momma was silly like that.

“I bet you’re going to have something good tonight, kiddo.”

“I bet I’m not.”

“What’s the worst that can happen?”

“Beans and cornbread.”

“Meg!  You love beans and cornbread!”

“Not Aunt Prentice’s.  She doesn’t cook them long enough, and her cornbread’s usually dry.”

“Kiddo, what do I always say?”

“‘Be thankful that someone cares enough to cook for you, and that you eat what’s placed before you,’” I recited.

“And?”

I sighed.  “‘You can’t be picky—because a girl’s gotta eat.’”

Momma smiled.  “That’s my girl.”  Her smile wavered.  “You look just like your daddy when you’re cranky.”

“Thanks, Momma,” I said as I rolled my eyes.

“Are you...are you okay with me marrying Warren?  I know it’s fast...”

“I’m okay, Momma.  I promise—I get it.”

Momma kind of laughed and cried at the same time.  “You’ve got to be the only nine-year-old—”

“Nine-and-three-quarters,” I reminded her.

“Sorry.  You’ve got to be the only nine-and-three-quarters child who gets it.”

“What can I say?  I’m special.”

“You’re the best, kiddo.  The best of your daddy and me.  I love you.”

“Love you, too.”

Momma dropped me off at my aunt and uncle’s house, after briefly speaking with Uncle Tommy, who was my daddy’s older brother.  I ran in the kitchen and dropped my backpack on a bar stool.

“Hi, Aunt Prentice!”

Aunt Prentice turned around from the oven.  “Hello, there, Meggie.”

“What’s for dinner?”

“Pizza.”

“Thank the Lord.”

“Excuse me?  And when did it become okay to use the Lord’s Name in vain?”

“Sorry.  I was just craving pizza, I guess.”

“Pepperoni?”

“Sounds good.  Or sausage.  Or pineapple.  Just no onions, please.”

“I don’t think that’ll be a problem.  Now, please go put your backpack in Davy’s room.  You’re sleeping on his trundle bed.”

I stamped down the groan that wanted to escape.  I really did love my cousin, with his cute red hair and freckles, but I was a girl, and almost four years older than him.  He was a kindergartener, for goodness’ sake.

“Okay,” I said instead.  I grabbed my stuff, raced up the stairs and down the open walkway to Davy’s room.  While I loved my cozy home, I really liked this house, with its cathedral ceilings and light colors.

When I came in, Davy was next to his closet, playing with an enormous Legos pirate ship set.

“Hey, squirt,” I said, tossing my backpack against the wall.

“Hi, Meg
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