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Why do they do it?

Why do they do it? What makes them drive their fists through 

walls, through windows, into each other’s faces? What makes 

them press the burning ends of cigarettes into the backs of their 

hands while staring into each other’s eyes? Why do they ride wild 

horses, bucking bulls, motorcycles, whatever crazy, dangerous, 

stupid thing they can climb onto? And when they are thrown, 

trampled, broken to pieces, what in God’s name makes them get 

back on?

What makes a man imagine that he can drive a car up a ramp 

and fly over bales of hay, buses, creeks, canyons and forget that he 

will break his ankles, his ribs, puncture his lungs, bounce his brain 

off the inside of his cranium when he lands? If he is lucky. If his 

sorry life is spared one more time.

And why are these the ones? The ones making noise, wasting 

space. The ones that are covered in scars, that should be dead. 

The ones with less than half a brain inside their heads. Why are 

these the only ones she ever loves?
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And here comes another one — sad story and all. His jeans 

riding so low, his T-shirt so thin, his eyes so dark. Jesus Christ. 

She’s a goner. 

Again.



PART 1





TRUDY
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Because it had been years

When those strangers walked into the Jubilee restaurant, Trudy 

Johnson was twenty-two years old and she had not had sex in 

five years. Her horniness was closing in on her every thought. 

It was making her edgy, irritable. But she had made herself a 

promise. She had decided to forgo the physical for a while. She 

was in recovery. 

Trudy had the kind of body that caused no end of trouble. 

Her mother had the same one. Her sister Tammy had it. And her 

little niece, Mercy, would likely have it one day, too, God help her. 

The kind of body that grew up too soon, that alienated you from 

your later-blooming classmates. That attracted the attention of 

the wrong men. Or maybe it made men act wrong. It made them 

call you a goddess but treat you like trash. Impregnate you and 

evaporate. The Johnson family had, at this point, three genera-

tions of females living in their house and zero generations of men.

She had the kind of body that, if you lived in it long enough, 

confused you about love. It could lead you to believe that any 

man who really cared for you would not want to have sex with 

you. Because he would be able to see that sex was not your only 

purpose. That you had other things to offer. So far, she had not 

met such a man.
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Except once, in a way.

Once she had met a man who was not the least bit interested 

in having sex with her. Maybe because he saw people naked every 

day, all bodies — even hers — had lost their magic. Dr. Noel 

Cameron had saved her life once. No questions asked. Every 

time she saw him in town, he nodded at her, then looked away. 

The sun always seemed to be behind him, shining all around his 

big head.

That was it: one shining exception to the rule. One good man. 

The rest, Trudy was pretty sure, were complete bastards. 




