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57 <p>“Dana, have a minute?”</p>

58

59 <p>“Ha. Amazing that you called, Phosbe. I’m driving by your house
right now. Look out the window and I’11 wave.”</p>

60

61 <p>Phoebe stood and walked to the window. She saw Dana’s old Buick

rolling by slouly in the falling snow. “Dana, I really need to talk to
you."</p>

<polLine one.<span style="text-indent: 1.5em;">Line two.</span></p>
<p>“lihy don’t I just come up?</p>

<p>Phoebe looked at the Rolex. She had a half hour till the next
bus. But did she really want to let somebody else into all this? She
looked at a photo of her girls on the cocktail table. What the hell. She
uas turning the watch in anyway. “Yeah. Come on up.”</p>

<p>Phoebe heard clunking on the wooden stairs. She opened the door
and waited, the clunking growing progressively louder. Dana was aluays
ready with a smile. “The snow is flying sideways out there,” she said
brushing snow off her shoulders. She was buried in a puffy, sectioned
ski jacket, a green scarf and a tasseled knit cap. She took off the cap,
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4| Phoebecpened the 4
next locker. It wasnt
too bad. Just some
balled-up facial tissues
on the floor. She
grabbed the tissues,
J turned on the canister
vac in her cleaning
cart, the roar filling the
room, and vacuumed
the locker’s carpet
Okay. She finished
the last locker and shut
the vacuum, Now the
toilets and urinals. She
frowned — not her
favorite part of the job.
She glanced at the
attendant’s desk. What
would it hurt if she just
looked at what was in

her brown hair cascading down her shoulders, and smacked the cap against =| thebag?
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the sofa in her

apartment. She was
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