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EPIGRAPH


A man does not recover from such devotion of the heart to such a woman! He ought not; he does not.

—Jane Austen, Persuasion
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CRIME REPORT

Information in the Crime Report is obtained from calls logged by the Bloomville Police Department.

Shelby Park, Bloomville—Resident Beverly Flowers reported a man camping illegally who also appeared to be intoxicated. Officer Corrine Jeffries issued a warning and a fine.

11th and Main, Bloomville—Resident Summer Hayes reported a barking dog. Officer Henry De Santos dispatched to investigate. A warning was given to the dog’s owner.

Old Towne Mall, Bloomville—Server Tiffany Gosling reported that Judge Richard P. Stewart and his wife, Mrs. Constance D. Stewart, of Country Club Road, attempted to pay for a meal at Shenanigans Neighborhood Bar and Grill with a postage stamp. Officer Corrine Jeffries responded. Couple was arrested and taken to Bloomville City Jail for processing.





[image: images]


From: Nicole@MovingUp.com

Date: March 13 10:24:11 AM EST

To: Becky@MovingUp.com

Subject: Crime Report

Beck. Go to this link.

http://www.bloomvilleherald.com/crimereport






From: Becky@MovingUp.com

Date: March 13 10:26:15 AM EST

To: Nicole@MovingUp.com

Subject: Re: Crime Report

I don’t have time right now, Nicole. I’m driving to my 11:00 consultation with Mrs. Blumenthal about her mother, remember?

BECKY FLOWERS, CSMM

Moving Up! Consulting LLC, President

Sent from my handheld device, please excuse typos


 










	Nicole F        

	10:28 AM





If you were actually driving, you wouldn’t be checking your phone. I know you. You never break the law. You clearly took I-65 (even though I warned you not to since it’s under construction), and now you’re stuck in traffic.

You HAVE to go to that link right now. It’s about Reed Stewart. . . . [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	10:30 AM





Why would I want to read something about a guy I broke up with ten years ago, and haven’t thought of since?







 










	Nicole F        

	10:31 AM





Oh, right. You don’t think about Reed Stewart at all.

That’s why you still have your prom photo with him on the bulletin board above the treadmill, and every time Reed is in a tournament, you record it.







 










	Becky F        

	10:32 AM





I happen to be at my ideal weight in that photo and am using it for inspiration.

And I record EVERY golf tournament. Graham asked me to take lessons with him at the public range this summer. We both think it will be a good way to pick up new clients.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:33 AM





The lumbersexual plays GOLF?

Oh, wait, of course he does. Everyone knows a lumbersexual is just a metrosexual with a neatly trimmed beard. Why wouldn’t he enjoy a sport that is a symbol of everything that’s wrong about our country, a metaphor for our greed, disregard for the environment, and historic oppression by the patriarchy?







 










	Becky F        

	10:33 AM





Did you skip breakfast again this morning?







 










	Nicole F        

	10:33 AM





For your information, I had a cinnabun from the café at Bloomville Books.







 










	Becky F        

	10:33 AM





Well, you obviously need more protein. I’ve asked you repeatedly to stop calling Graham a lumbersexual.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:33 AM





Would you prefer that I call him a cheesemonger?







 










	Becky F        

	10:34 AM





You know that Graham isn’t a cheesemonger. He is the successful owner-operator of the only wine and cheese boutique in a fifty mile radius.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:34 AM





Seriously? That’s what he’s calling it? A boutique? He so needs to get over himself. It’s a wine bar, Beck. A wine bar that also serves cheese and has a really dumb name.







 










	Becky F        

	10:34 AM





What’s wrong with the name Authentic?

And you seem surprisingly hostile towards the patriarchy for someone who is currently dating a cop.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:34 AM





What’s wrong with the name Authentic? How about everything. It implies that wine and cheese sold elsewhere is inauthentic, which is factually incorrect. The wine and cheese I buy at Kroger is as authentic as the wine and cheese Graham sells at his place.

And if you’re talking about Henry, yes, I suppose he is one of the oppressors. But he looks AMAZING in his uniform—and out of it.







 










	Becky F        

	10:35 AM





Nic, honestly, you have got to eat less sugar in the morning.

And you were right about I-65. I’m stuck in what looks like a war zone between a concrete railing, a backhoe, and a jackhammer that is pounding so loudly I can hardly hear myself think.

Could you please call Mrs. Blumenthal for me and let her know I’m going to be late? I’d do it, but all she’d hear is jackhammering.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:36 AM





Fine, I’ll call Mrs. Blumenthal for you, but only if you click on that link.

Seriously, you HAVE to, Beck. It’s not even about Reed. It’s about his parents.

And it’s all anyone in town is going to be talking about tonight at the tasting at AUTHENTIC.







 










	Becky F        

	10:36 AM





OK. But please don’t use all caps. You’re 24 now, not 12.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:37 AM





Just do it. Click it. Cliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiick it. [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	10:38 AM





I said I would! [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	10:45 AM





Where are you? There’s a break in the jackhammering and I’ve been trying to reach you. Why aren’t you picking up?







 










	Becky F        

	10:46 AM





Seriously, where are you? I need to talk about this before they—oh, ugh, too late! Either let us move or STOP WITH THE HAMMERING!







 










	Becky F        

	10:47 AM





Anyway, Nic, this has to be some kind of mistake. Reed’s parents would never do something like that.

Could you call Henry and just double check with him that the paper got this story right? He must know someone who was at the station last night when the Stewarts were brought in. Because there is no way this story about them can be true.







 










	Becky F        

	10:49 AM





Oh, they stopped hammering again! Call me! CALL ME ASAP!







 










	Becky F        

	10:51 AM





Nicole, it’s not that I care or anything, but Judge Stewart married half the people in this town, including Mom and Dad. The courthouse is named after him.

So there is no way a man of his stature is going to try to con Tiffany Gosling of all people out of a restaurant bill. There is just no way.

Where did you go, anyway? You better not have made a run back to Bloomville Books for more cinnabuns. You know we can’t leave the phones unstaffed . . . or even worse, let Mom answer them. Remember what happened last time!







 










	Becky F        

	10:53 AM





And even if it IS true, Judge Stewart couldn’t possibly have known the stamp was only worth $4! He would never cheat a waitress, especially Tiffany. If I remember correctly, her mom was the one who had a trailer in that park that was being bought out by those developers, and Judge Stewart ruled that the developers had to pay her the cost of the trailer AND the land it was sitting on if they wanted her to move. So now she’s living in a condo in Tucson.

I mean, honestly, why would he go to all the trouble of saving Tiffany’s mom just so he could cheat her daughter?

Where are you?????







 










	Nicole F        

	10:55 AM





Sorry. I’m on the office line with Mrs. Blumenthal. I called her, like I said I would. Boy, is she a talker, or what? I can’t remember if we’re going to need to order a Dumpster for her mom or what? I know how you love a Dumpster. [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	10:55 AM





No to the Dumpster for Mrs. B. She’s the one who hoards Princess Diana memorabilia, remember? She’ll be able to take most of it to her new retirement home, and whatever’s left her daughter wants us to try to sell online.

But who even cares about that? What about the Stewarts? Have you talked to Henry about them? Are they really under arrest? What’s happening???







 










	Nicole F        

	10:55 AM





Whoa, whoa, whoa. That’s a lot of questions for someone who hasn’t even thought about Reed Stewart in ten years.  [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	10:56 AM





Stop it! I can not care about Reed Stewart and still be concerned about his parents. What did Henry say???







 










	Nicole F        

	10:57 AM





[image: images] Henry says a buddy of his was working the night shift when the Stewarts were brought into the station.

He said Judge Stewart seemed to have no idea what was happening. He was smiling and waving to everyone and handed the booking officer their doggie bag from Shenanigans and asked if he could keep it in the staff fridge until he and Mrs. S made bail, because it had mozzarella sticks in it.

He said they were both super cheerful about getting arrested, like it was all a big joke.







 










	Becky F        

	10:57 AM





Nicole! OMG! That’s terrible.







 










	Nicole F        

	10:58 AM





Yeah, it’s definitely not good. Although Henry says it’s a pretty popular con these days.







 










	Becky F        

	11:00 AM





What is? What are you talking about?







 










	Nicole F        

	11:00 AM





Faking dementia in order to scam restaurants out of free meals.

Henry says that’s why Tiffany called the cops in the first place. She didn’t want to, but the night manager made her. This is the third time this year something like this has happened at Shenanigans . . . although usually the customers find “worms” in their salad.







 










	Becky F        

	11:01 AM





What? NO! Nicole, I hope you let Henry know that the Stewarts aren’t like that. They’re the loveliest, most generous people alive. They would never try to scam a restaurant out of a free meal. Remember when they gave me that gold Gucci watch for my 18th birthday? I’d only been dating Reed for a month at the time, but I think they felt bad for me, because Dad had just gotten diagnosed.

Plus, they live in a mansion! It’s listed with the National Register of Historic Places. They belong to the country club.

People like that do not knowingly rip off Shenanigans.







 










	Nicole F        

	11:02 AM





Uh, no offense, Beck, but rich people—even judges—do commit crimes.

Reed certainly did, as I think you, of all people, would remember.







 










	Becky F        

	11:02 AM





Not funny.

And I don’t see how someone in our line of work—who sees elderly people suffering from dementia every day—can not be aware that this is EXACTLY what this could be.







 










	Nicole F        

	11:02 AM





And I don’t see why someone who claims to be so over her ex—especially an ex who treated you the way Reed did—is so concerned about his parents.







 










	Becky F        

	11:03 AM





I told you: Because however Reed Stewart might have treated me, his parents were always very kind. They don’t deserve to have their reputations ruined over what sounds to me like a little misunderstanding. Or possibly senile dementia.







 










	Nicole F        

	11:03 AM





Um, it’s the Bloomville Herald, Becky. Hardly anyone reads it, let alone gets their reputation ruined over it. I sent you that link because I thought you’d find it funny. I didn’t think you’d get so upset about it.

The fact that you ARE so upset makes me worried.







 










	Becky F        

	11:03 AM





Worried about what?







 










	Nicole F        

	11:04 AM





Worried about how you’re going to react if his parents DO have senile dementia or whatever, and Reed comes back after all these years to deal with them. I’m dating a cop, not a lawyer.







 










	Becky F        

	11:05 AM





What are you talking about?







 










	Nicole F        

	11:05 AM





Well, Henry can’t get you off for vehicular manslaughter if you decide to finally get revenge on Reed for what he did to you on prom night. [image: images]







 










	Becky F        

	11:06 AM





Oh, ha ha. Very funny.

You know, Reed’s got two siblings who still live right here in Bloomville. I’m sure they’re going to handle it—if there’s anything to handle, which I doubt, since, like I said, the whole thing is probably nothing but a silly misunderstanding.







 










	Nicole F        

	11:07 AM





So what you’re saying is that if Reed came back, it would make no difference to you.







 










	Becky F        

	11:07 AM





Right. I’m in a committed relationship, remember?







 










	Nicole F        

	11:08 AM





I remember. With the lumbersexual.







 










	Becky F        

	11:08 AM





Stop calling him that!

And what happened with Reed was ages ago. Would you like to be constantly teased and reminded about the guys YOU dated in high school?







 










	Nicole F        

	11:08 AM





Ew, no.







 










	Becky F        

	11:08 AM





I rest my case.

OK, traffic’s starting to move. Gotta go. I’ll pick up salads for us for lunch on the way home.







 










	Nicole F        

	11:09 AM





DON’T GET THEM FROM SHENANIGANS!







 










	Becky F        

	11:09 AM





Don’t worry, I won’t.

Or will I? [image: images]




 







[image: images]








	Summer Hayes        

	11:29 AM





Hi, Carly! It’s been forever, hasn’t it? So, I saw that Bailey still insists on wearing that Chief Massasoit costume everywhere, even though the Thanksgiving play was ages ago. You poor thing ;-)

Slightly off topic, isn’t Judge Stewart your father-in-law? I’m so sorry.

[image: images] Summer [image: images]

Britney’s Super Mom!



From: Carly Stewart@StewartRealty.com

Date: March 13 12:06:26 PM EST

To: Summer Hayes <BestMomEva89@yogamommy.com>

Subject: Judge Stewart

Hi, Summer. Yes, Bailey is very fond of her Chief Massasoit costume. I don’t see what’s wrong with that. If it weren’t for Chief Massasoit bringing the Pilgrims all that venison on Thanksgiving, our country probably wouldn’t exist, because our forefathers would have starved to death.

Anyway, yes, Judge Stewart is my father-in-law. Why are you sorry about that?

 

Carly R. Stewart | Accountant | Stewart Realty | 801 South Moore Pike, Bloomville, IN 47401 | phone (812) 555-8722 | Please visit StewartRealty.com for all your realty needs






From: Summer Hayes <BestMomEva89@yogamommy.com>

Date: March 13 12:15:03 PM EST

To: Carly Stewart@StewartRealty.com

Subject: Re: Judge Stewart

Just so you know, Carly, one of the parents complained at the last soccer game that she found it culturally insensitive of Bailey to be wearing that costume, especially considering the fact that your family, as far as any of us know, isn’t Native American.

And then when Bailey took it upon herself to perform that war dance—or whatever it was—at halftime, numerous parents from the opposing team expressed concern. The Bloomville Girls Soccer League’s mascot is a chipmunk, not a Wampanoag Indian chief who never even lived in Southern Indiana.

I know how busy you must be as a working mom, and probably simply haven’t realized any of this—just like you haven’t realized that today’s Crime Report in the Bloomville Herald features a story about your in-laws having been arrested last night at Shenanigans at the Bloomville Mall—but it would really help if you’d have a discussion with your daughter about cultural insensitivity to indigenous peoples.

Thanks!

[image: images] Summer [image: images]

Britney’s Mommy





[image: images]



 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:22 PM





GET IN HERE NOW.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:25 PM





Can’t. I’m in that meeting with the Patels.

I think they’re going to bite on the Thomas property! They haven’t even asked about the water damage!







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:27 PM





YOUR PARENTS GOT ARRESTED AT SHENANIGANS LAST NIGHT.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:30 PM





FUUUUUUUUUUUUUUDDDDDGGGGGGEE







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:30 PM





Fudge. I mean fudge. Stupid autocorrect!

How could this have happened?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:30 PM





What do you mean how could this have happened? I’ve been warning you since Christmas that something like this was going to happen. But do you ever listen to me? No.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:30 PM





What are you talking about?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:30 PM





What part can’t you figure out? The part where my high school nemesis just informed me that my in-laws were arrested last night, or the part where you refuse to admit your parents need professional help?







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:31 PM





My father is a very intelligent man. He’s just eccentric.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:31 PM





Marshall, your father took a left turn past eccentric and pulled into Crazy Town six months ago. And now everyone in Bloomville knows it but you.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:32 PM





You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:32 PM





Enjoying that my mother-in-law, who gave me knives for my last birthday, is in jail? How could you imagine such a thing?







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:33 PM





Those were really expensive knives. They cost like $80.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:33 PM





Don’t you have slightly more important things to worry about right now than how much your mother spent on her last birthday gift to me? Like where your parents are, and what the Patels think you’re doing while you’re texting me?







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:33 PM





The Patels think I’m looking up zoning restrictions. They want to put in a pool.

But I guess that’s a good question. Where are my parents now?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:34 PM





The Patels can’t put in a pool unless they build a ten-foot retaining wall. That house is in a historic floodplain. Remember, we had this exact same problem when the Greenwalds wanted to make an offer last year?







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:34 PM





I AM AWARE OF THAT, CARLY. WHERE ARE MY PARENTS???







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:34 PM





Oh, NOW you’re concerned. I have been telling you since Christmas that there is something wrong with your parents, but you wouldn’t listen.

“They’re just eccentric.” “They like collecting.” “It’s totally normal to own that many ceramic cat figurines.”

Why do I have to do everything in this relationship? WHY? You DO have other family members, including a sister who is co-counsel at your father’s private law office.

Not that she would deign to answer the phone when I called to ask the exact question you just did—where are your parents.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:35 PM





Don’t bring my sister into this. And what did you mean you warned me about this at Christmas? What happened at Christmas?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:35 PM





You mean when your parents invited us over for dinner and we saw all those turkey carcasses sitting out on the front lawn leftover from when they had us for Thanksgiving?

You didn’t find that odd?







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:36 PM





Mom said she left them out there for the cats.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:37 PM





Marshall. Your parents don’t own any cats.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:37 PM





Oh.

Well, I guess they do now.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:38 PM





Yes. Every cat in the neighborhood.

Now can we please admit that your parents have a problem and DO something about it? Because I personally can’t stand the idea of Summer Hayes dishing about my in-laws on Facebook. Which, FYI, she’s been doing, in between complaining about Bailey and her Chief Massasoit costume.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:38 PM





What’s wrong with Bailey’s Chief Massasoit costume? Besides the fact that it’s filthy because she refuses to take it off?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:38 PM





Summer Hayes says other parents have been complaining that it’s culturally insensitive.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:38 PM





Great. I’m going to kill myself.

Right after I kill those other parents. And then my own parents.

Do you realize the Patels may be the last clients we ever have? Every single other person in this town knows that the Honorable Judge Richard P. Stewart is my father.

Which means that every single person in this town with a Stewart Realty sign on their front lawn will probably be stuffing it into their recycling bin tonight, since they aren’t going to want to associate with the son of a known felon.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:38 PM





Now you’re overreacting. We don’t even have the whole story yet. Your parents are innocent until proven guilty, right? That’s what your dad always said about the people he saw in court every day, anyway.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:39 PM





Yeah, and look what happened to most of them.

GUILTY.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:39 PM





Stop it. This town, like your dad, has always been pretty forgiving. They forgave your brother, Reed, didn’t they? He used to be the most hated boy in Bloomville.

Now he’s their golden child. They have the shoes he wore in the US Open hanging on the wall at Antonelli’s Pizza!







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:40 PM





Carly, my sister is married to the owner of Antonelli’s.

Remember what the therapist said? There’s a difference between being supportive and being condescending.

Have you been able to reach Trimble? Reed? Anyone?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:40 PM





The receptionist says your sister got called to a meeting at her kids’ school and can’t be disturbed—something going on with Ty.

And your brother’s phone goes instantly to voice mail. I suppose, since he’s on California time, he isn’t up yet.

P.S. The therapist ALSO said you have anger issues and need a hobby.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:41 PM





Reed is up. He’s probably already out on the links, hitting balls. That bastard.

And if Ty is anything like her mother was when SHE was 14, I BET she got called to a meeting at her school.

Look, how many subscribers to the Bloomville Herald can there even be? 5,000? 2,000?







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:42 PM





I don’t know. Not that many. Aren’t they always complaining about how nobody reads newspapers anymore? Journalists are getting laid off right and left, I heard.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:42 PM





Right! So long as no one on social media picks up on the story, we’ll be fine. This whole thing is probably nothing. A mountain out of a molehill.







 










	Carly Stewart        

	12:42 PM





Marshall, that’s what you’ve been saying about your parents for months now, and look what’s happened. I think you’re in denial. They need help. Serious help.







 










	Marshall Stewart        

	12:42 PM





Come on. They’re fine. Dad’s the smartest guy who ever lived in this town. And Mom’s great! I bet this whole thing was a misunderstanding, and by dinnertime, it will all have blown over, and we’ll be having a good laugh over it with Mom and Dad. Wait and see. [image: images]




 





[image: images]

DUMBASS OF THE WEEK

Be glad the only embarrassing thing your parents ever do is post your old baby photos on Facebook!

The Honorable Judge Richard P. Stewart and his wife, both 75 and natives of Bloomville, Indiana, enjoyed their romantic dinner at their local Shenanigans Neighborhood Bar and Grill last night so much, they decided to pay for it in a very special way.

When waitress Tiffany Gosling (also of the delightfully named Bloomville) went to their table after the couple had left, she found a postage stamp attached to the bill (in lieu of the more customary form of payment, money). Along with the stamp was a note that said:


              Thank you for the lovely meal. Please accept this rare two cent commemorative postal stamp of our nation’s first president, George Washington, as payment for the meal. It is worth over $400.



At first Tiffany was thrilled . . . until she looked up the true value of the stamp.

Turns out two-cent George Washington stamps, issued between 1922 and 1938, are not rare at all. The couple had left a stamp worth $4 for a $59 meal, not even enough to cover Tiffany’s tip.

The manager called the police, who arrived and were taking a report when the Stewarts returned: the good judge had forgotten his doggie bag.

The couple was charged with collusion, fraud, unauthorized assumption of ownership of personal property of others, and of being . . .

NY JOURNAL’S DUMBASS OF THE WEEK

Your reaction?








	LOL  

	Fail  

	WTF  




	128,357  

	712  

	12,455  
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	Carly 9:22 AM

Missed Call  




	Carly 9:45 AM

Missed Call  




	Marshall 10:05 AM

Missed Call  










From: Dolly Vargas <D.Vargas@VTM.com>

Date: March 13 10:22:10 AM PST

To: Reed Stewart@reedstewart.com

Subject: Lyrexica Offer

Darling, where are you? Why aren’t you picking up? Did you get my voicemails? I’ve left four of them. I’ve got some exciting news: you’ve got another endorsement offer. This one is for a product called Lyrexica. It’s for male pattern baldness.

And before you start, yes, I know. I know you don’t have male pattern baldness.

But no one actually uses the products they endorse. That’s why they want you: There aren’t that many athletes with hair as thick and lustrous as yours.

Well, except for that idiotic Cobb Cutler, but as we both know, Cutler would hardly make a good spokesperson for anything. Did you see that statement he released earlier about that Russian model bride of his? I don’t know why his people let him write his own social media posts (although I must admit I’m glad they do, as they provide me with no end of entertainment).

In any case, I believe you owe me $5. I told you that marriage wouldn’t last.

Anyway, I know how you feel about pharmaceutical products, but they’re offering six figures, darling.

And I don’t think you can afford to be choosy after what happened last year at Augusta.

Call me soon! I can’t wait to get back to those suits with a counter offer.

XOXOX

Dolly

Dolly Vargas

Vargas Talent Management

Los Angeles, CA









	Marshall 11:17 AM

Missed Call  









 










	Marshall        

	11:52 AM





Dude where are you? Pick up.







 










	Marshall        

	12:39 PM





Srsly dude, this is not cool. Call me.







 










	Marshall        

	1:27 PM





Dude where are you? Mom and Dad got arrested. MOM AND DAD ARE IN JAIL. Pick the fudge up. I mean fudge. I mean fudge. I HATE THIS PHONE.







 










	Marshall        

	2:14 PM





Oh great. Now it’s on the Internet? MOM AND DAD HAVE BEEN NAMED DUMBASS OF THE WEEK. Our parents are dumbasses.

Not that we didn’t know this already (remember all the times they forgot to pay the electric bill and we had to have Christmas in the dark?), but it’s a little disturbing to have it announced to the ENTIRE INTERNET. WHERE ARE YOU?







 










	Enrique Alvarez        

	2:37 PM





Boudro. Did you want chili on that? If you don’t text back in one minute, you’re getting chili on your dog. That is what happens when you send your caddy for your lunch and you also forget to give him money. AGAIN.







 










	Marshall        

	3:05 PM





Oh great. Now it’s the lead story on the evening news. Jackie Monroe of Channel 4 WISH-TV is talking about our parents. OUR PARENTS!!!!

Now even people who don’t have the Internet are going to know. If there is anyone who doesn’t have the Internet, which I guess is only you because YOU NEVER CHARGE YOUR PHONE.




 








From: Dolly Vargas <D.Vargas@VTM.com>

Date: March 13 4:10:10 PM PST

To: Reed Stewart@reedstewart.com

Subject: Lyrexica Offer

Why haven’t you replied about the Lyrexica offer? Is it because you’re worried about it ending up in a class action lawsuit like Paryxica? Don’t. This stuff has actually been tested on humans, apparently, with no ill effects.

Well, so far.

And what are these rumors I’m hearing about your parents being those people in that hick little town who tried to scam that restaurant? They aren’t true, are they?

Because you know if they are, it would be brilliant. I could plop you down with Jen over at SportsCenter and the two of you could do a heartwarming human interest piece about it, which would get the fans rooting for you going into the Golden Palm. Right now Cutler’s got all the sympathy, because of how much that little Russian scam artist is taking him for.

But I think this could help turn the tables in your favor, because everyone loves an underdog.

You know I think the name of that town of theirs is familiar to me for some reason, but I can’t think why. I’m sure it will come to me soon.

Call me, if you ever remember to charge your phone.

XOXOX

Dolly

Dolly Vargas

Vargas Talent Management

Los Angeles, CA







 










	Marshall        

	4:45 PM





Dude I am going to kill you if you don’t pick your fudging phone I meant fudge I meant fudge I’m going to kill MYSELF now MY LIFE IS OVER I can’t believe you left me alone to deal with this shoot on my own I meant shoot I mean AHHHHHHHHHHHH

WHERE ARE YOU??????







 










	Carly        

	6:05 PM





Hi Reed, you’ve probably been playing golf all day and forgot to charge your phone or are out of range or something but if you can please call Marshall or me as soon as you get this text because there’s a slight problem with your parents.

Nothing serious! No one is hurt. Except possibly Marshall, but only emotionally.

Please call. Thx!
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PELICAN BEACH GOLF RESORT

Practice “Good Golf”








	Date:  

	March 13  




	Scorer:  

	Reed Stewart  




	Attest:  

	Enrique Alvarez  







Please—Repair Ball Marks on Greens—Fill Divots With Sand – USGA Rules Govern All Play –

Please Note: This course is proudly irrigated with reclaimed water.

Thank you for playing Pelican Beach Golf Resort!
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	Mom        

	5:45 PM





Becky, Nicole just told me about the Stewarts! Bloomville hasn’t been on the news in years. Not since that tornado over by the mall. And the Dumbbell Killer, of course.







 










	Becky        

	5:45 PM





Mom, where are you?







 










	Mom        

	5:46 PM





I’m at the park. I’d call but there’s such terrible reception here. I could barely hear Nicole when she called to tell me Jackie Monroe from Channel 4 was talking about the judge. Can you imagine? Jackie was talking about OUR town!







 










	Becky        

	5:46 PM





Mom, it’s going to get dark soon. Why are you at the park?







 










	Mom        

	5:46 PM





Sunset tonight isn’t until after 7. And I found so many wonderful sticks here the other day when I was helping the Girl Scouts clean up after that storm.







 










	Becky        

	5:46 PM





You also found a drunk homeless man urinating near your car, remember?







 










	Mom        

	5:47 PM





Oh, he was harmless. I only called the police because I didn’t want the girls to see him with his pants down. Although I’m sure some of them have seen worse.







 










	Becky        

	5:47 PM





Mom, they sell firewood at Home Depot.







 










	Mom        

	5:47 PM





Not firewood, honey. Sticks. Didn’t I show you my latest design? I’m spray-painting sticks white and then hanging little quilted letters from them that spell out the word BLESSED.







 










	Becky        

	5:47 PM





Why exactly are you doing this?







 










	Mom        

	5:47 PM





Because everyone uses the word BLESSED under the photos they post of themselves on vacation on Facebook. Or under their grandchildren’s photos.







 










	Becky        

	5:47 PM





I know what blessed means, Mom, and understand the connotation. I still use the Count Your Blessings Gratitude Journal that Grandma gave me for Christmas. I just don’t get what the sticks are for.







 










	Mom        

	5:48 PM





Oh, I’m so glad you still have the journal! Jackie Monroe says that journaling helps reduces stress.

But with my design, you can just hang the stick over your head and take your selfie. You don’t have to write the word BLESSED underneath anymore. It already says BLESSED above. So it saves a step.







 










	Becky        

	5:48 PM





It’s called a hashtag, Mom.







 










	Mom        

	5:48 PM





I’m calling them Blessie Sticks. You know like Selfie Sticks? I already made some Blessie Sticks for my craft booth at the farmers’ market last Sunday, and they ended up being my bestseller! Dr. McLintock’s wife bought 12 at $50 each to give to the nurses’ aides at the hospital. I couldn’t believe it!







 










	Becky        

	5:48 PM





I can’t believe it either.







 










	Mom        

	5:49 PM





So I’m going to make a lot more for the craft show in South Bend next weekend. I have plenty of fabric so all I need are sticks. But they need to be NICE sticks, not too dirty or with any leaves on them. And no bugs, either, obviously.

So I wanted to know if you’re going to call him?







 










	Becky        

	5:49 PM





Who?







 










	Mom        

	5:49 PM





Well, Reed of course. I’m sure he’ll be coming back now that his poor parents are convicts. Are you going to call him?







 










	Becky        

	5:49 PM





Why would I call Reed, Mom?







 










	Mom        

	5:50 PM





Well, the two of you used to be so close.







 










	Becky        

	5:50 PM





That was ten years ago, Mom. I’m an adult now and I’m in an adult relationship. Remember? My boyfriend, Graham?







 










	Mom        

	5:50 PM





Oh, I know. Reed was just so special. Even in high school he stood out from the other boys, so tall and polite, and he got along so well with your dad. Remember how he used to take Dad to the country club to play golf?







 










	Becky        

	5:51 PM





I remember, Mom.







 










	Mom        

	5:51 PM





None of your other boyfriends ever did that.







 










	Becky        

	5:52 PM





That’s because Dad died, Mom.







 










	Mom        

	5:52 PM





Well, I’m just saying, Reed was a very nice boy. And everyone makes mistakes, so you shouldn’t hold that little thing that happened on prom night against him. He’s obviously changed his ways. He’d have to, in order to win all those tournaments and endorsements! And maybe you could help those poor people.







 










	Becky        

	5:52 PM





What people?







 










	Mom        

	5:52 PM





His parents. They were so very kind to us when Dad got sick.







 










	Becky        

	5:52 PM





Mom, I don’t really have time for this now, I’m heading over to Authentic for the tasting tonight.







 










	Mom        

	5:53 PM





Oh, well, give Graham my love. Tell him I simply adored his Blue Log.







 










	Becky        

	5:53 PM





?!







 










	Mom        

	5:53 PM





You know, that cheese he suggested for my quilting group. It was delicious.







 










	Becky        

	5:54 PM





Oh. I’ll be sure to let him know. Don’t spend too long in the park, Mom.







 










	Mom        

	5:54 PM





Oh, I won’t. It looks like all the best sticks are gone anyway. I’ll probably try the empty lot by the firehouse next. Have fun tonight! [image: images]




 





From: Trimble Stewart-Antonelli@Stewart&Stewart.com

Date: March 13 7:06:26 PM EST

To: Carly Stewart@StewartRealty.com; Marshall Stewart@StewartRealty.com; Reed Stewart@reedstewart.com

Cc: Tony Antonelli@AntonelliPizza.com

Subject: Our Parents

Dear Marshall, Reed, and Carly (I am including you, Carly, because I know Marshall tells you everything anyway, and of course I’m including my own spouse, Tony):

I have bailed Mom and Dad out of jail.

No need to thank or repay me. As their eldest child (and executor of their Will) it was my obligation.

I’m writing to let you know, however, that this is the last time I will have anything to do with our parents. Their recent behavior is not only embarrassing, it is jeopardizing both my standing as an officer of the court, and Tony’s standing in the community as a well-known restaurateur (for those of you who don’t know, he’s starting a sister restaurant to Antonelli’s next month in Dearborn which he plans to call Antonelli’s II).

I’m not sure if any of you are aware of the extent to which Mom and Dad have gone downhill. I found out this afternoon when I asked them to reimburse me for their bond ($1600.00), and they informed me that they have no money.

Not no money saved for retirement. They have NO MONEY AT ALL.

Not only have they taken out a second mortgage on the house, they’ve been taking out cash advances on their credit cards to pay (some of) their bills.

(I say “some of” their bills because when I dropped them off at the house, I found numerous “past due” notices in the mailbox, which they had clearly not checked in some time. They included bills from local businesses, such as Hayes Hardware, from which Daddy has evidently purchased a new pool liner.)

On the other hand, Mom has purchased over $5,000 worth of scratch-offs from Publishers Clearing House in the past three months. She paid for those by check.

When I confronted our parents about this, they laughed and told me not to worry because “It’s all going to get straightened out.”

Would you like to know how?

Apparently, our parents’ entire financial plan for retirement is to make “millions” by selling more stamps like the one with which they tried to rip off Shenanigans last night, and winning the Publishers Clearing House Sweepstakes.

OUR PARENTS ARE COLLEGE EDUCATED. HOW CAN THIS BE HAPPENING?

I attempted to explain to both of them that even in the unlikely event they made a fortune off Daddy’s stamp collection and Mom’s scratch-offs, they’d still have to pay taxes on both the sales and winnings, and that even then there would certainly not be enough money left over to pay for:


1.    The removal of over a dozen feral cats that currently live in and around the house.

2.    The mortgage(s).

3.    The two Mercedes (would anyone care to explain to me why our parents are currently leasing two brand-new Mercedes when they can’t even afford one?), or

4.    The US government, to which Daddy owes thousands in back taxes (which he does not feel he actually owes, because, he explained to me, his accountant died five years ago. According to Daddy, when your accountant dies, you do not have to pay taxes anymore. What a wonderful law of which I was not aware until now! Why don’t we all start murdering our accountants? Then we’ll never have to pay taxes again).



Thank God Daddy signed the office over to me outright as my graduation present from law school, or that would soon be foreclosed on as well.

When I told Daddy that he was deluded and it was clearly time for him and Mom to give me power of attorney over their finances so I could straighten out this mess (as executor, I can only arrange for payment of their debts after they are deceased), he told me to “Go suck an egg.”

And when I suggested very nicely that he and Mommy might want to visit some doctor other than Dr. Jones to get an opinion on the state of their mental health, since it’s very clear—to me, anyway—that the two of them are cuckoo, he told me on no uncertain terms to get out of the house.

Even my advice that they move to a nice senior living community in California like Uncle Lyle did, and sell the house (or at least put in the appearance of trying to sell it before the bank seizes it, not that anyone would ever want to buy that foul-smelling crumbling heap), was met with extreme harshness. Daddy informed me that the only way he’ll ever leave Bloomville is “in a pine box.”

So I’m writing this to say good luck. I have done my part today, and I won’t be doing any more. My husband and I have our own businesses to run, as well as two teenagers to raise. I do not have the time or inclination to play games with those yo-yos who call themselves our parents.

In the unlikely event you ARE able to talk sense into those two, I hope you remember that Mom said I could have all the silver and Waterford crystal, and of course the Venetian glass chandelier from the dining room. You don’t have a formal dining room, Carly, so the chandelier wouldn’t fit, and your children are too young to appreciate stemware.

And none of those items would suit your lifestyle, Reed.

As executor of their Will—and what I’ve been through today—frankly, it’s the least I deserve.

Sincerely,

Trimble Stewart-Antonelli

Attorney at Law

Stewart & Stewart, LLC

1911 South Moore Pike

Bloomville, IN 47401

(812) 555-9721

www.stewart&stewart.com
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	Carly        

	7:37 PM





I hate your sister.







 










	Marshall        

	7:37 PM





Calm down. Remember what the therapist said.







 










	Carly        

	7:37 PM





I do. That’s why I’m texting that I hate your sister instead of screaming it in front of the kids.







 










	Marshall        

	7:38 PM





No, not that part. About how Trimble can’t help the way she is. She has self-esteem issues.







 










	Carly        

	7:38 PM





Well, maybe that is something your parents should have thought about before they named her Trimble.

Then she might not have felt the need to marry the first and only guy who ever asked her out, and who turned out to be so unlikable he could never get a job, so his own parents had to buy him a pizza parlor just so he’d have some form of employment.







 










	Marshall        

	7:39 PM





You think HER name is bad? I’m named after Thurgood Marshall.

And whoever heard of Supreme Court Justice Stanley Forman REED?







 










	Carly        

	7:40 PM





The supreme court justice your parents named your sister after died after serving only two years on the bench.

Plus people in high school called her TRIM for short.







 










	Marshall        

	7:40 PM





Ergo why she has low self-esteem.







 










	Carly        

	7:40 PM





I don’t care. I still hate her. Almost as much as I hate Summer Hayes.







 










	Marshall        

	7:41 PM





I hope you feel better now that you got that off your chest.







 










	Carly        

	7:41 PM





I do a little. Thank you.

We still have to decide what we’re going to do about your parents though.







 










	Marshall        

	7:41 PM





Kill my sister?







 










	Carly        

	7:41 PM
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Authentic Wine and Cheese Boutique

added an event

12 hrs

Wine and Cheese Tasting Tonight between 6pm and 10pm.

Sample wines and cheeses from around the world!

Tony Antonelli, Summer Hayes, Becky Flowers, and 54 others like this.

 




TOP COMMENTS




 

Becky Flowers—Can’t wait!

Today at 1:10

Graham Tucker—[image: images]

Henry De Santos—Save me some of that cabernet we had the other night!

Today at 1:16 PM

Nicole Flowers—And some of those ice wines!

Today at 2:45

Graham Tucker—On your special shelf, guys!

Today at 3:12 PM

Tony Antonelli—Totally going to see you there, bruh!

Today at 3:45 PM

Graham Tucker—Awesome!

Today at 3:52 PM

Trimble Stewart-Antonelli—We would love to come, but we have to put our little ones to bed after we make them a delicious, homemade, organic dinner with the whole family, like we do every night, because FAMILY comes first. Plus I get migraines when I drink wine.

Today at 5:30 PM

Graham Tucker—Next time, try stopping by to pick up a bottle of pinot noir to drink at home while you make your family dinner, Trimble. Pinots noirs are naturally low in tannins, as are white wines like pinot gris. The number one cause for wine headaches is dehydration, so be sure to drink plenty of water while enjoying my wines!

Today at 5:32 PM

Graham Tucker—I’d just like to say that I appreciate all of you supporting locally owned businesses, particularly Authentic, and that on St. Patrick’s Day, there will be a 10% discount for any members of law enforcement or the Armed Forces who attend our Irish Cheddar tasting!

Today at 6:00 PM

Henry De Santos—Woo-hoo!

Today at 6:02 PM

Going (128)

Recent Guests (20+ new)

Maybe (47)

Invited (527)
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Marshall Stewart Joined Chat 10:02 PM




 




Carly Stewart Joined Chat 10:02 PM










	Marshall Stewart  

	Wait, what are we doing here again?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Instant messaging with Reed about your parents.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Why not Facetiming?  




	Carly Stewart  

	I told you. Reed ran over his phone with a golf cart and broke the camera.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Again?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Just be glad I finally reached him.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Why can’t my family be normal for once?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Oh, sweetie, if you think you or your family will ever be normal you are sadly mistaken.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	What do you  




	Reed Stewart Joined Chat 10:04 PM  




	Reed Stewart  

	Hey, hey, hey! How’s my favorite pair of breeders?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Shut up. Our parents are felons.  




	Reed Stewart  

	And a good day to you, too, big bro!  




	Carly Stewart  

	Good evening. It’s night here now, Reed.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	What precisely is good about anything that has happened in the past 24 hours?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall isn’t taking the news about your parents too well, Reed.  




	Reed Stewart  

	So I see. But they’re home now, right?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh, they’re home. Didn’t you get Trimble’s email?  




	Reed Stewart  

	Yeah, I got it, but I didn’t read it. Trimble never sends me anything but hate mail ever since she found out I have access to a private plane and decided it would be an appropriate Christmas present from me to fly her, Tony, and their kids to Aspen. I thought a $25 iTunes gift card was a good enough Christmas present for each of the kids instead. Trimble called me a bad uncle. We agreed to disagree.  




	Carly Stewart  

	YOU HAVE A PRIVATE PLANE????  




	Reed Stewart  

	No. Trimble THINKS I do because she saw on some TV show that pro golfers fly private to their tournaments. And it’s true sometimes we’ll all chip in and rent a plane because we’re not going to risk losing our clubs by flying commercial and having to check them. But that doesn’t mean I’m dumb enough to buy my own plane. My finance guy would kill me. He says the two worst things a man can waste his money on are yachts and private planes. Both of them are just holes you end up throwing cash into because they’re always broken.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Wow, Reed, it is so fascinating to sit here and read about the financial woes of a multimillionaire professional athlete. Please, tell us more.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, come on. You know he didn’t mean it like that. And I’m the one who asked about the plane.  




	Reed Stewart  

	For your information, Marshall, the reason I have a financial advisor is so I can make sure I have enough money set aside to start a line of junior golf schools someday.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Junior golf school? Where’d you come up with that one?  




	Reed Stewart  

	Come on, Marshall. You know what it was like in that house, especially between me and the Judge. Golf is the only thing that kept me sane—well, one of the things. In the end, it saved me—literally. I think more kids should be able to experience the game, and the only way that’s going to happen is if it’s made more accessible and less expensive. I want to start an after-school program that does just that. Plus I’m getting tired of always being on the road, living out of suitcases, laying my head down on a different pillow every night.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Oh, Reed. That’s so sweet.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Sweet? Are you kidding me? Are you actually falling for that cheesy line, Car?  




	Carly Stewart  

	What are you talking about?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Reed, how often does that “tired of always being on the road, living out of suitcases” line work to get you laid?  




	Reed Stewart  

	Surprisingly often.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	I rest my case. My brother is a monster.  




	Reed Stewart  

	But a lovable one.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Would you two stop it? We’re not here to talk about Reed’s sex life. We’re here to talk about your parents. Did you seriously not read Trimble’s email, Reed?  




	Reed Stewart  

	I skimmed it.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Skimmed it???? Our parents are apparently broke and possibly suffering from dementia, and you skimmed it.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Yeah, that’s the part I’m not understanding. How the hell can they be broke? Trimble bragged in her Christmas e-newsletter about how proud she was to be pulling in over six figures a year in her private practice with The Judge.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Ew! I forgot she did that. And showed photos of her and Tony and their precious darlings on that ski trip to Aspen. Which she did manage to get to, despite Reed cruelly refusing to fly them there in his nonexistent private plane.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Well, unfortunately, none of us thought to check what Mom and Dad were doing with their share of that money.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Evidently leasing new Mercedes and paying way too much for commemorative stamps of George Washington.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Don’t forget playing Publishers Clearing House scratch-offs. That was my favorite part.  




	Reed Stewart  

	It sounds like some of this has been going on for a while. How is it that we’re only finding out about it now?  




	Carly Stewart  

	We’re not. Some of us have known about it for quite a while. But others of us have been in complete denial and refused to admit anything is wrong because he wants to avoid conflict at all cost, especially with your dad.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	That isn’t fair. How were we supposed to know any of this was going on? Mom and Dad won’t even let us into the house anymore since Carly dared to mention it wasn’t smelling as fresh as it used to since they fired Rhonda.  




	Reed Stewart  

	THEY FIRED RHONDA?  




	Carly Stewart  

	I told you we should have waited to tell him in person, Marshall.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	How would we do that when he never COMES HERE? We only see him once a year—if that—when we go to LA to see him, or he plays at a course nearby.  




	Reed Stewart  

	How could they fire Rhonda? Rhonda’s been working for them since we were kids! Where am I going to get baked chicken exactly the way I like it if they fired Rhonda?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Yes, Reed, as always, this is all about you. And your stomach.  




	Carly Stewart  

	I know what you mean, Reed. And as far as we can tell, your parents fired Rhonda after 25 years of exemplary service because of your dad buying 800 antique judge’s gavels from another collector of vintage courtroom memorabilia he met in Terre Haute.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Excuse me?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh yes, you didn’t know? Dad says he got a really great deal on them because the seller “had no idea what he was doing.”  




	Reed Stewart  

	What is Dad going to do with 800 antique judges gavels?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Dad says he plans to sell them for three times as much as he paid for them. He says between those and his stamp collection, which as you know he’s been working on for years, he’s going to be a MILLIONAIRE.  




	Reed Stewart  

	And it never occurred to you that this was slightly odd?  




	Carly Stewart  

	THANK YOU!!! You see, Reed? You see what I have to live with on a daily basis?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Dad’s always been a little bit eccentric! Remember when he and Mom used to let us ride our bikes to Dairy Queen when I was 11 and you were 7?  




	Reed Stewart  

	Yes. How was that eccentric?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Reed, the nearest Dairy Queen was twelve miles away.  




	Reed Stewart  

	So you’re saying they’ve always been this way, and firing Rhonda over a bunch of gavels makes perfect sense to you?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Your parents explained to me that they had to fire Rhonda because they didn’t need a cook anymore once they got rid of the stove, which they did to make room for the washer and dryer, which they brought up from the basement to make space for all the gavels.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Was any of that supposed to make sense?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	It does when you think about it.  




	Reed Stewart  

	No. No, Marshall, it does not. Where is the stove now?  




	Carly Stewart  

	It WAS sitting out in the front yard with the turkey carcasses until Rhonda had her sons come and load it onto a truck and take it to their church. Rhonda said if the Judge wanted to act crazy, that was his business, but she knew of some non-crazy people who could still appreciate good home cooking.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Wait. What turkey carcasses?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Carly, you know what the therapist said. ‘Crazy’ is a dehumanizing term. Mom and Dad, like Bailey, just do things a little bit differently than everyone else, and some people, such as our darling sister and maybe the Bloomville police, judge them a little too harshly for it.  




	Reed Stewart  

	What therapist? You guys are seeing a therapist???  




	Carly Stewart  

	Yes, because your older brother is living in complete denial, Reed. Your parents need help but refuse to get it because they don’t see that there’s a problem. And certain members of your family only see it’s a problem when it’s made public, like now. But even then they only want to sweep it under the rug to make it go away, not actually take steps to solve it.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Exactly! Because now the whole world knows, thanks to what Mom and Dad did last night at Shenanigans, and the NY Journal publicizing it. That’s why Trimble is so upset.  




	Carly Stewart  

	I wasn’t actually talking about Trimble, Marshall, but that’s besides the point. Although I’m still wondering who sent the article from the Bloomville Herald to the NY Journal.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	This isn’t about your personal vendetta against Summer any more than it’s about Reed’s stomach.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Hey, can we all just take a breath here? And I can’t believe Summer Walters is still around.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Of course she is. Every town needs its bitchy busybody, and ours is still Summer. Only it’s Summer Hayes now. She married Bob Hayes. He inherited Hayes Hardware from his dad. That’s where your dad bought the pool liner—well, not exactly, since he still hasn’t paid for it.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Can we FOCUS? I’ve made a list of the things we three need to get to work on since Trimble says she isn’t going to help, and would be useless anyway.

1)    Meet with a lawyer—not Trimble, obviously—to see what we can do about Mom and Dad’s tax situation.

2)    Start calling their credit card companies and see if we can negotiate some kind of payment plan.

3)    Do the same with whatever local business people they owe money to—such as Hayes Hardware.

4)    Start looking into retirement communities where Mom and Dad can go live where they’ll be well taken care of. Because they sure aren’t going to want to live with any of us after this, and none of us want them either—unless there’s something you haven’t told us, Reed.

5)    Start sorting through their crap—if they’ll even let us in the house—and see if there’s anything that really is valuable that we can sell to pay off some of their debt.

6)    List the house and sell it. Fire sale it if we need to. Just get them the hell out of there before reporters from around the world start descending on Bloomville to interview the couple who tried to defraud Shenanigans. Also because Dad slipped on the ice twice this past winter just trying to get to the garage, and Mom’s thrown her back out three times falling in the bathtub.  




	Carly Stewart  

	How about Trimble’s suggestion, getting them to see some doctor other than Dr. Jones? He’s older than they are, and they’re best friends. I highly doubt he’s ever going to give your parents a diagnosis of dementia.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Because my parents don’t have dementia! Not unless they’ve had it they’re whole lives. They’re just weird. They’ve always been weird.  




	Carly Stewart  

	You see, Reed? You see what I have to put up with?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	What? Why do people automatically assume every person over the age of 60 who acts out of the ordinary has to have dementia? You know what that’s called? Ageism.  




	Carly Stewart  

	I let your mother drive to Antonelli’s the last time we had Ladies Lunch with her and the girls and she went through three red lights. When I pointed it out, she said red lights are for other people, not her, because she’s such a good driver.  




	Reed Stewart  

	To be fair, she’s always been that way. But, anyway, they aren’t moving in with me. I’ll take number four.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Finding them a retirement home? That’s the easiest one!  




	Reed Stewart  

	No, it’s the hardest. Trimble says the Judge won’t go.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Actually finding a place for them to move is easy. Getting them to go is the hard part. And all you’re going to do is call Uncle Lyle to see if there’s a spot for them at his place in Palm Springs.  




	Reed Stewart  

	For your information, Marshall, they wouldn’t take Mom and the Judge at Uncle Lyle’s place in Palm Springs, because it happens to be a retirement resort for members of the LGBT community only. Do you really think Richard and Connie Stewart would fit in there?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh. Well, okay maybe not. But you’re still trying to do whatever you can to keep from having to come here. Don’t pretend like you’re not. And I know why, too. To keep from seeing HER.  




	Reed Stewart  

	I have no idea what you’re talking about.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Well, I’m not talking about Rhonda, that’s for sure.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, I think you’re being a little unfair. Reed has a pretty good reason for not having visited Bloomville in so long.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh, please! It was a decade ago! He needs to get over it. And we’ve all got something a lot more embarrassing to worry about now, don’t we?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Yes, but your father is the one who told him to get out and never come back.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Again, a decade ago. And Dad clearly wasn’t serious.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Marshall, after I moved in with Uncle Lyle—the only family member who’d take me in after the Judge kicked me out—Dad sent me a letter by registered mail telling me to consider myself persona non grata in Bloomville. He said if I ever dared set foot in the state of Indiana, he’d have me arrested for trespassing, theft, assault, operating a motor vehicle while intoxicated, and underage drinking. And since he was the attorney general for the state of Indiana at the time, it seemed pretty serious to me.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Fine. Maybe he overreacted. But as we all found out, you were going to move in with Lyle anyway. And Dad clearly regrets the things he said. The old man talks about you all the time, and watches every tournament you qualify for. I think he’s really sorry about what happened. Only you’ve never had the balls to come back and let him apologize . . . All because of a GIRL.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, I think you’re being a little harsh.  




	Reed Stewart  

	If you’re talking about Becky, I was trying to do the right thing.  




	Carly Stewart  

	I think we should change the subject. Let’s talk about how much we all hate Trimble. Or Summer Hayes.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	The right thing would have been for you to have come back here a long time ago, Reed, and face your demons. Then I wouldn’t be the only sane person in this family here dealing with them now.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, STOP IT! Reed, I understand. Your dad used to be pretty scary. But he’s gotten much more mellow with age. I think he’s actually forgotten everything that happened between the two of you that night.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	It’s not DAD that Reed is worried about facing again, Carly. Is it, Reed?  




	Carly Stewart  

	I said STOP IT, Marshall.  




	Reed Stewart  

	If Dad’s so fine with me, why didn’t he apologize to me at your wedding?  




	Carly Stewart  

	Well, possibly because you and Marshall were acting like such jackasses, remember? You made your sister’s husband two hours late to the reception.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh my God. I forgot about that.  




	Reed Stewart  

	How could Tony not have been able to figure out how to unlock the limo doors from the inside?  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh, Tony.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Too bad, Tony. Too Bad Tony.  




	Carly Stewart  

	You are both idiots. Look, Becky is fine, Reed. You don’t need to worry about her. She owns her own business now. She took over her dad’s moving company.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Oh, right. I saw that on Facebook.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	You stalk your ex on Facebook??? Creeper.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, leave him alone.  




	Reed Stewart  

	I’m not going to apologize for having a certain curiosity about what happened to the people we grew up with.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Yeah. ONE person.  




	Reed Stewart  

	I find it interesting how the careers they have as adults match the personalities they had as kids. Like Bob Hayes being in hardware and Becky being in the moving business.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Both their fathers died of cancer and left them the family business.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Yeah, but Becky always did like organizing things and bossing people around.  




	Carly Stewart  

	And Bob was always a tool.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Too bad you didn’t listen to Becky, Reed. You might actually have gotten a college education.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Instead of a six figure endorsement contract with Callaway Golf Clubs? Yes, I weep nightly into my pillow about that, Marshall.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Yes, I don’t think your brother is doing too badly for himself, Marshall. So if you’ve been on Becky’s Facebook page, Reed, you’ve probably seen that she has a great new boyfriend now. He owns that really nice wine and cheese shop on the courthouse square. He seems really great.  




	Reed Stewart  

	No. I must have missed that.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	HA HA HA! Creep fail.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall, would you please grow up?  




	Reed Stewart  

	I’ve been seeing a really great woman too. She also owns her own business.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Of course she does.  




	Carly Stewart  

	That’s great, Reed.  




	Reed Stewart  

	She’s a wine rep. I’m giving her golf lessons.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Of course you are.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Stop it, Marshall. It’s nice that you and your new girlfriend have similar interests, Reed.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Her name is Valery.  




	Carly Stewart  

	With a y. How unusual.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	OK great! So since the two of you are so close why don’t you bring Valeryyyy here tomorrow with you to help us to clean up this mess of Mom and Dad’s.  




	Reed Stewart  

	Tomorrow? Actually I can’t tomorrow because I have the Golden Palm Invitational next week in Orlando. Valery and I were going to fly down there a little early so I could look at investment properties and maybe get in a few practice rounds before the Golden Palm. My finance guy says if I live in Florida for six months of the year I could save a ton in taxes.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Oh, yeah, buddy? Well guess what? I got a different invitation for you. It’s an invitation to the game Carly and I have to play every single day while you’re off looking at investment properties in the Florida sunshine with your new lady friend.  




	Carly Stewart  

	Marshall.  




	Marshall Stewart  

	Only in this game, you don’t get any practice swings. Life just throws balls at you all the time, in the form of things like your parents getting arrested, or your seven-year-old kid deciding that she wants to dress
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