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he previous June, when Mia

and Pearl had moved into the

little rental house on Winslow
Road, neither Mrs. Richardson (who
technically owned the house) nor Mr.
Richardson (who handed over the
keys) had given them much thought.
They knew there was no Mr. Warren,
and that Mia was thirty-six, according
to the Michigan driver’s license she
had provided. They noticed that she
wore no ring on her left hand, though
she wore plenty of other rings: a big
amethyst on her first finger, one made
from a silver spoon handle on her
pinkie, and one on her thumb that to
Mrs. Richardson looked suspiciously
like a mood ring. But she seemed nice
enough, and so did her daughter, Pear],
a quiet fifteen-year-old with a long
dark braid. Mia paid the first and last
months’ rent, and the deposit, in a
stack of twenty-dollar bills, and the tan
VW Rabbit—already battered, even
then—puttered away down Parkland
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