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Bonus Scene #4 
 

Evelyn Hall had stopped trying to run her daughters’ lives a long time ago. 
But when one left her husband because he was hitting her, and the other confessed 
to having an affair with Evelyn’s friend, she was sorely taxed to remember why that 
was. Clearly they would both benefit from a little bit of intervention. 

At least Trina seemed to have wizened up, with the help of her big sisters, of 
course. Evelyn was proud of her girls. They looked out for one another. But there 
was no stopping KC from rushing headlong into disaster apparently. God forbid KC’s 
daddy ever got wind of that mess. What was the girl thinking, running around with 
Lonnie Truvall? What an absolute mess. Why, she and Lonnie had gone to school 
together. Lonnie had been in her wedding party. She’d watched the girls when they 
were little. 

That was something Evelyn would never understand. Lonnie had cared for 
her babies back when they were babies. She’d changed KC’s diaper for God’s sake. 
How did she go from mother figure to seductress? It just absolutely baffled her. 

The sound of the doorbell pulled Evelyn from her musing and her chore of 
dusting the living room furniture. She was surprised to find Leann Truvall, Lonnie’s 
youngest, standing on her front porch steps. 

“Hello, Mrs. Hall.” Leann shuffled from one foot to the next. She met Evelyn’s 
gaze briefly, but quickly looked away. 

“Hello, Leann.” Evelyn pushed back the screen door, but didn’t step out of the 
way. “Does your mama know you’re here?” 

Leann deflated and took half a step back. “No ma’am.” 
“I see.” Evelyn felt bad for Leann. She was in much worse shape than KC had 

been at that age. And Lord knows how KC struggled when her classmates learned 
that she was a lesbian. Evelyn shifted to the right to give Leann room to enter. “I 
suppose you better come in.” 

Lonnie probably wouldn’t like it, but Evelyn gave up caring what that woman 
thought when she found out about her affair with KC. 

Leann stepped inside, but didn’t move out of the doorway. “I don’t know if I 
should be here.” 

Evelyn looked at the girl evenly. “All other things aside, you are always 
welcome here, Leann.” 

Leann sobbed, a heart wrenching sound like Evelyn had never heard before, 
and threw herself into Evelyn’s arms. They stood there together for several minutes 
with Leann crying and Evelyn doing her best to soothe her. She petted the girl’s hair 
and whispered that it would be okay. They were easy words to say. She’d seen how 
much KC had suffered, and things had turned out okay for her. It just took a while 
for her to get there. Evelyn had no doubt that it would be the same for Leann. She’d 
just have to do the work to make it happen, just like KC had. 

Eventually, Leann pulled herself together and stood upright. Her face was 
streaked with dark smudges from her eyeliner and mascara. She wore a tad much, 



even by Texas standards. She sniffled and wiped her eyes, but it didn’t help the 
damage. 

“Do you want to come in? I have a fresh batch of iced tea in the fridge.” 
“Can I use the bathroom first? I bet I’m a mess.” 
Evelyn nodded, then waited for Leann to step out of the way before she 

closed the front door. Leann headed to the bathroom to wash up and Evelyn went to 
the kitchen. 

When Leann joined her, her face was devoid of makeup. She looked thin and 
washed out. Evelyn gestured to the open seat at the table. A glass of tea sat ready 
and waiting for her. Leann sat down heavily. 

“Mama says you know.” 
“Yes, I know.” Evelyn nodded slowly. She wanted to know how in the world 

Leann knew. That wasn’t something a child should know. Admittedly, Leann was 
getting awful close to being grown, but she still had a ways to go as far as Evelyn 
was concerned. 

 “And you don’t approve.” 
“Do you?” Evelyn sipped her tea. She didn’t want to have this conversation, 

but supposed Leann needed to talk to someone. 
“God, no. It’s disgusting.” Leann’s face twisted into an ugly expression. 
“It is,” Evelyn agreed, but she opted against the dramatics. 
“I was afraid you wouldn’t talk to me.” Leann scrapped her nail over the 

surface of her glass. She was always fidgeting with something. 
“Like I said, Leann, you are welcome here. Your mama might have a different 

opinion about that, however.” Evelyn wouldn’t go against Lonnie’s wishes as a 
parent. It wasn’t her right. 

Leann nodded glumly, but didn’t comment. They sipped their tea in silence. 
When they finished, Leann asked, “Can I just stay here for a while?” 
“Sure. You can help me with my dusting.” Evelyn collected their glasses and 

rinsed them out. She handed them to Leann who placed them in the dishwasher. 
Everything around her was changing, but she would adapt. And if she could manage 
it, she’d help Leann along the way. 

 
 
 


