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From the Editor
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READING THESE STORIES drained the emotion from me like rose water poured from a vase.

I remember the first story we published, where I thought to myself, “Eventually, everyone who thinks they are Mozart finds out they are Salieri, just expert enough to be able to identify a true expert.” It was “Rainbow People of the Glittering Glade” in our December 2020 issue.

I now feel that way about almost every story we publish. My gift, it seems, is only that I’m gifted enough to understand who the truly gifted are. I don’t want to spoil anything about any of these stories; you are in for a roller coaster of styles, subjects, and emotions.

On a side note, I also teach “great books” to other people’s kids. The pay is fine but the real reason I do it is because you get to see a young student see artistic beauty for the first time. I’ve seen this in student readings of My Ántonia, Huck Finn, One Flew Over the Cuckoo’s Nest, and the Federalist Papers. I remember when it first happened to me reading Cat’s Cradle.

One minute you’re just a kid struggling through hard words and hard concepts. The next you have walked through a one-way door into the beauty of being human. In the movie Contact, Ellie sees a galaxy and says, “They should have sent a poet.” That is every young reader’s experience when it finally clicks. To see the infinite point.
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​All That Glitters
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Katie Moriarty 
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CONTENT DISCLOSURE: Mild Language
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“IT’S NOT SAFE. YOU’RE going to lose all of our money.” 

Connor smiled wide at her and postured his chest out as though confidence radiated through him. “You’re just paranoid. We’re going to be okay.” 

Laura’s face fell. “I’ve seen it over and over again—you’re going to get scammed, and we are going to lose the house.”

“Come on, you can’t know that.” Connor’s voice was demeaning. He spoke down to her like she was a child. 

“I made my career as a fraud investigator—I do know that.” 

“Just because you had a job in fraud investigation doesn’t mean you know when something is fraud. You can’t claim to know every instance of fraud—all you ever worked on is real estate fraud. If this were a big real estate deal, maybe you would know. But it’s not.” Laura picked up an edge in his voice. She rolled her eyes. “You don’t know much about networking.”

“It’s not a good idea,” Laura pressed. 

“Well, I think it is.” Connor’s nose flared.

Laura huffed at him. Usually, she’d let it go. She’d let him follow through with his ideas and learn through trial and error. This time, though, there was too much at stake, not just for her but for their daughter, Ella, as well. “This isn’t about networking, Connor. This is about someone trying to take advantage of you. He’s not a legitimate salesman.”

“Yeah, well, this guy has twenty million dollars. How do you think he earned his money?”

Laura stared at him, waiting to see if he could connect the dots on his own. He didn’t. “From deals just like this one.” 

“Well, I earn the money—it’s my decision.” Connor’s eyes narrowed.

Laura felt her lip curl. She had left her career at his request when she had their daughter. They had decided that she would take care of Ella until she would go to school. At the time, Laura had agreed eagerly—happy to care for her family and assuming that Connor would be happy to care for them as well, but instead, Connor constantly held finances over her head. In the time that had passed, her savings had dwindled, and since they were not married, she was at his mercy. She had tried to get Ella into a daycare, but the wait lists still hadn’t called her. 

Perhaps that’s why he thought of her as unintelligent—he had pulled off the biggest fraud. He now had the final say in all financial decisions, whether Laura agreed with him or not. 

Laura took a few deep breaths to de-escalate the rage that had begun to build. These warnings weren’t meant to serve as a way to say “I told you so” at a later date. She had to get through—had to really stress her point, even if the odds were that he would dismiss her. “It’s a very common tactic. They say the jewelry is being sold to you at the wholesale rate, but the price you’ve been given is well below that. It wouldn’t make sense to sell it to you at that price.” 

“It’s not a tactic—like I said, you don’t understand networking. He’s giving me this deal so that later on when I have my own position of power, I’ll be able to help him out as well.”

“You barely know this guy...” The situation was full of red flags, and it exasperated Laura that Connor chose not to see them—believing instead that he would become such an important person that people were already bending over for help from his future self. 

“I’ve been talking with him, and he seems pretty cool. He’s very successful at what he does.” Connor’s eyes stayed locked on Laura, and it felt like a dig at her. 

Laura tried to change her approach. She pulled out her phone and searched for the current value of certain metals and gems. “Look, this is what the materials alone are worth—much less the labor cost to craft them into jewelry. If you give this guy our money, we won’t get it back.” Connor smirked at the mention of “our” money. He didn’t see it that way.

“It’s almost like having a good network provides benefits...” Arrogance exuded from him. 

“If you lose all of our money—how are we going to pay the bills? Think about Ella.” Laura pointed to Ella, who watched with wide eyes from across the room. 

“Okay, okay,” Connor said softly, suddenly changing his tune. It was jarring to Laura. She watched his mannerisms closely, still feeling tension in her body. “I know you’re worried about Ella’s future. I won’t do anything to risk her future.” 

“So you won’t do the deal?” Laura needed clarification. She did not want to misinterpret his words because it was clear to her that he did not see the risk. 

“No,” Connor said. “Let’s get some lunch.” 

“Okay,” Laura said. Doubt hung tight around her neck, but there was no point in expressing it now. 

The next few days, Connor’s presence became unnerving to be around. He distanced himself, leaving early for work and staying late.

On Wednesday evening, Connor came home in a storm. He didn’t greet Laura or Ella and poured himself a drink immediately. He took his drink to the spare bedroom and festered in front of the television. 

Laura eyed him from the doorway. “What’s wrong?” 

“Nothing,” Connor dismissed her. He grabbed his phone and started texting. “Goddamnit,” he muttered. Laura watched as he picked it up and put it down, ignoring her presence. Every time he picked up the phone, his mood crashed even more. 

“You’ve been on edge,” Laura observed out loud. She couldn’t help but think that he might be angry about the deal he didn’t make. He had a pattern of lashing out at others when he did not get his way. 

Connor didn’t look up from his phone. “Yeah, well, work’s been stressful.” 

Laura knew this was a lie. She’d seen him stressed out from work, but this was different. This was nervousness—the kind you might see from a caged animal. 

“Who are you texting?” Laura probed carefully, watching the ways anger manifested in his body. 

Connor looked up at her like he’d forgotten she was there. “Nobody,” he said between his teeth and shut the door. 

* * *
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THE NEXT DAY, LAURA’S phone rang around noon. “Hello?” 

“Laura, he’s gone.” The same anger carried in Connor’s voice. 

“Who?” 

“That man with the jewelry, he took all of our money, and I can’t reach him.” 

Laura paused and took a deep breath. “All of it?” She snatched her phone and logged into their joint bank account, where Connor would put money for groceries. The account showed a zero balance.

“You heard what I said,” Connor said shortly. “You have to get it back—what are the next steps we need to take?” 

“You lost all of the money,” Laura said with detached emotion. “You went through with the deal.”

“Tell me what I need to do now to get it back.” Connor’s irritation grew into demands. “You’re the expert here.” The expert. Laura was only good at something when he needed her help.

“When did you do it?” The answer to the question didn’t matter. Laura just wanted to know when the betrayal occurred. “You said you wouldn’t.”

“Yeah, well, I had to. And I had to tell you I wouldn’t because you wouldn’t stop arguing with me.” Disgust radiated through Connor’s voice. “If you had been working, I wouldn’t have needed to try to make all this extra money anyway. You’re part of the problem here. Tell me what we need to do.” 

Laura looked across the room, where her daughter played with toys on the floor, unaware of the instability she’d just been subjected to. 

“Laura, are you there? Did you hear me?” Connor nearly growled. 

“No,” Laura said calmly. 

“What?” Connor demanded. 

“No, I’m not going to help you.” 

“This money is how we live, Laura. You’re in just as much trouble as I am here.” She could almost hear the spit coming out of Connor’s mouth as he spoke to her like a child, angry because he wasn’t able to control her at that moment. The money which hung over her head for so long no longer existed. It didn’t feel like a tragedy. It felt like freedom. 

“I’ve got to go,” Laura said abruptly and hung up on him. He called back-to-back
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	Clearly, Connor is at fault in the story. However, is his bigger fault in what he did or that he lied to Laura and told her he wasn’t going to do it? Would Connor be less at fault if things had worked out and he had made a profit?

	Interpersonal interactions like this do not happen as an isolated event. What other types of interactions (perhaps not even money related) would you expect to see in their relationship? As a friend to the couple, would you have any obligation to point out these warning signs?

	Do you think Laura has any culpability in what happened? For example, she failed to make clear the consequences of what she would do if Connor went through with the deal. Additionally, she comingled her savings with someone she knew she did not entirely trust and opted to have a baby with someone without the legal protections associated with marriage. What (if anything) else makes her tangentially responsible for what happened?

	To what extent do Laura’s calculations regarding her various choices change because she has a baby to look after?

	Do you think Laura made the right choice by refusing to help Connor recover the money? Of course, it feels good to punish Connor for his actions, but what about any claim she might have to recovered money, or are there larger considerations at play?
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