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CHAPTER ONE

P IPER DECIDED to jump off of the roof. It wasn’t a rash
decision on her part.

This was her plan—climb to the top of the mof, pick
up speed by running from one end all the way o the
other. Jump off.

Finally, and most importanty, don’t fall.

She dido’t make plans in the event that she did fll,
because if you jump off of the mof of your house and
land on your head, vou really don't need any plans from
that point on, Even Piper knew that.

So that's what she did. She jumped clean off of her
roof.

Bue before we get to what happens next. you'll prob-
ably need to know a thing or two about a thing or two.

Piper lived with her ma and pz on a farm. It waso't
much of a farm to0 be sure, just an old clapboard house
and a bank barn thar leaned dangerously to the lefi. For
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longer than anyone could remember, the MeClouds bad
lived in Lowland County on those same twenty rocky
acres of land. Piper’s grandpa and greac-grandpa and greae-
preat-grandpa, and so on and so an, all breathed their Cest,
last, and everything in between right in the same house
where Fiper was born, and because of that, the M Clouds
never planned to live anywhere else. Berry McCloud felt
that folks ought to stay in one place and not move around
oo much so that the Almighty knew where o find them
if He needed co.

“If the good Lord wanted things to keep changing all
the time, then the sun weouldn’t tise up the same way
every blessed morning.” Betty was 2 plain, no-nonsensc,
solidly round woman whe believed in only two things:
the Good Book and something that she called “proan-
dence,” as im—

“1 told Millic Mae not to foal with that newfangled
gardening hoe, Can’t say U'm surprised them black bee-
tles is cating clear through her tomatoes now, 1€ provi-
dence, 1 tell vou, Providence.”

Unlike Millie Mae, Betey McCloud never tempred
providence,

Jae McCloud, a Janky man with sun-weathered skin
the color of browned avoumn leaves, never said a word
about providence, but then he never said much about

anyching, If pressed with a question., he’d likely ponder it
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for 2 long stretch before finding the words to answer in
his measured way, “Well, that's just the way things ic.”
And the way things was, was plenty good en ough for Joe
McCloud.

So it was in this manner that Berry and Joe quietly
went about the business of tending o their land, as the sep-
sons and vears passed them by, one no different from the
next And never was it heard to be said in Lowland County
that a McCloud didn't do things as they were supposed to
be done. That is, until someone said precisely that,

"Ne, T ain't Is not the way of things" Bety
McCloud argued with Doc Bell when he announced thar
she was pregnant. After all, Betty had celebrted no less
than swency-five barren years of marriage and was no
longer considered 2 voung worman.

Four menths later Berry McCloud birthed a baby girl.

Thar baby girl was named Piper. Piper MeCloud,

News of Piper's birth mraveled with great speed through
the remote fields of Lowland Counry, where cows out-
numbered people by 2 o of ninety-three to one.

“It's not the way of things,” Millie Mac hody declared
to the ladies” Tuesday afternoon sewing circle, each one of
whom immediately pressed her ears more closely inward.
“Fancy a woman Betry McCloud's age prancing around
with 2 newborn baby! A first—-time mother at that. Ir ain’t

righe!™
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