Date! T think its TMCSJQ/Z Domewhere in Ju)7, @
Location! Hemlock Creef, PO/:u)aTion: Mo\7ée a dew hundred if #OU

count the 51’ra75,

Tou didnt mean 10 stay, Thats how 1his a}wﬁs starts, isnt it T+
Was Suffosefl 10 be a nyl.‘f', Magbe Two, Tou /!7%["60‘ oud keefz
ACO\o(ir‘!/ﬂ/ west a/%cr;ef{’i;y e Al ahid slee/v Fhat didnt involve « bus
station benck or an abandoned shed, But now its been almost « week,
and 50M¢1’Ai;275. o L8Pk lifferent here, You still cant tell if
N RREERT S AT AT

Hem}ook Creek is 'I’uckeol aWay in a Vo\))e +hat 5mc})5 )ike /Jine
needles and some'z"l.iry else, The +rees ook like +heyre
Wo\‘f'clxini, 7OM AHOW how TAa\T SOuan) éu‘f' '}’Ae 5‘{&”0‘ To\)} and
close foie'f’ller) their branches LrusAini Jike 'I’Ae7re wl,isfzeriry 4
secrets, The whole f}o\ce feels like it s fauseJ in time, Mot
drozen, )usj’. oy Lreo&}'Aini slower,

Theres +his weird rivalry between +he fo)ice station and fire
station, Real small town boys with +00 much time and eneryy.
Jou havent been to the station yet but you heard 'H,e7 had a
chili cook—-ofd that ended in a braw| over Cornbread,
Fireol(iil,'}’ers won, ?are}r ﬁ

—_ —_ p " j “ 'Y "’LA' =R
And +he %‘}' actual Fownl The /Jeofz)ez They smile o lot, ﬁ%ﬁiﬁi’fﬁ},ﬁ':’h”"
They Wave When you walk past. The jiVe ou Vegetables drom B J{}{:gl,gh

TAeirjarJen without askirfzj 70ur name, Its unse‘f’i’)ir(zj, Put
oNs Dast e its nice, Too nice, Like theyre Tr7in +o Jull you into
5#’«7:'»(17, Like the town itself has arms and ifs slowl Zraffinj

’H,cm around 70u,

Tou came here to pass TArOujA, But now you find yourself
Watching the trees sway at nijA‘f' and wonjerinj it ‘I’l.e7re 50\7;';17
51’0\7, ;Ou wonder if Hemlock Creek is one of those places

/760/)}6 dont leave, or ma7ée ‘)’l.e7 Jo))'uS‘)’ not &l of them,

Ma\7loe 70u wont either,
God ée)f 70u it 70u 5_%4/”’?’ /mf'i’iry down roots,




Tel
MName! Jamie Christos
A(/ve: 23
3[!"er‘0\7: Januar7 1714
Occupation’ Fire/(i;ln"er)
Hemlock Creek Fire Station
Height? 62" 188 cm)
Build! Muscular

Hair! Brown

B 755,’ Brown
E‘f’Anici'}’y,' Greek—American

TAin;s be likes?: =
wa's,

; X

Beer,

F ire,
5’]’0«5,

5‘I’ro\rzje}7, other feO/:)es
company.

KeoJin;,

@a/',(‘;///'

Homlock Crock is a. beaud fil M nte. Quict. Stll. Trees eveayohers, mouta Yo distance. Towom. so
small g leasn averyo acciderd. On. paper, &s o dyeam.

But L diobn't sign. up o sit .

T became aﬁrﬁéﬁwf beeanse I warndsd 4 vun indo chaos. /\/ofawa?/;%am . T wardsdl to pull pesple out
o/bwminﬁ me'mﬁs/ save Kidls 74@4 wvetked ears, 7@[{&, heat bits MWﬁMT and eome out alive
wpony. There's a. kind of vusk on. tat. Tou don't foel & unless &m’w dome & Yow don’t wndexstand &
wnless W’VQ stovd on Yo smoke szé&%m teart pownd, (ke o dsum.

Pnd His twm] Doesn’t . Net eveon o (He.

fmmfmr\ﬁmfe%l. Iknow/omis{?aoa(. T konow Wﬁs 5@4. Bufﬁopl/ &s &k@&?omﬁ a b&w(as/wu?o
for a wax Yt never comes. T wock out. T vin. T coan Yo truck six domes o, weck. But inside, &s all
buldng up. This &AMWSM,%}MM,TM?MW sofl. fondl soft doesn't sane angore.

T dicb't goows up in. Hemlock Couok.. Came heve ko T 1005 winatoon, %%f evenhing back heme on Quosns
word 1o shit. M% folks axe Greck, born and, vaised in Mhons. Tnmigrated 1o Neso Tock before T was born,
yan a vestansand wdh. an a/omw abeve &. Iyrw up o Hat vestavcord. Smelled (ke Aummus and
a’ﬁareﬁés and sweat. Mf dad wocked like He world was uw(mﬁ eu/er&; W /W% mom never :fo/o/ow( {A[/([nﬁ—-
mo:/i% abewt /oeo/o& she diobnt like.

When I was severdson, Yheve was a %re On o apaxbrent bm&bxﬁ Fowth 7&0)’. Semeone &74 a matess
o eose 10 a bustod socke. %m@(abﬂ;&y\ﬁmwof &‘/@/oa/oer. I vemember Yo heat, kow i licked at He
walls andl made He paind bubble. T xemember carnying my (e siser o(omﬁv@jz—ﬁzﬁ of staivs wkile smoke
dossed at wy throat.

In @rmﬁf%@ﬂ 10ko came. One of hem. handed me soador, looked me dencl i Yo eges, and
saidl, . dicl good, kid.” That woas &. Just Ghose Jous words. But & 4t defffond. T stick.

Dbt gel ivdo any collaes. Dich 't woant to, veally. Stared yaining insead. Gt my EMT eort featom.
Lifod (ke o ma posessed. Evrdially (anded 3n e acadomy, hon bounced axownd o fuo stadons in
Tersay, upstte New York. Hamlock Crock 10as o bramsflr—an ‘opportinily, Yoy saicl.  broak from be
chavs.

That woas ton Wrs ago.

T thought Td be heve for six mondhs. Long encugh cate, my breath. But sometiing about de trees and e
air and Ye mﬂz stars MM? shows up af night hept me hexe. /Wa#ba & was He stilbress. Ma%ba T just
Aidn 't have anawém else & g0

Buf %e b«ﬁer I:fa%/ﬁemore I%@Z(Ekg@kﬁd/:’n a/,oa.sﬁ,we‘ No ove heve hnows who I used 1o be. Hell,
%gf/orobal)% wouldbnt beliove me ’%Ifda[ Hem. fnd Wu#ba Hat's 741/ He best. Peo/o& like stoxies wilh. Aextes.

Ndw%%m@umwbmshmd[&/bwmmﬁ

3(70«}’7 Cass ?ren'no\n,' te fr\o\nks him cons*]’o\n’}'}7, J amie hates i+, Or fre'f’enals +to. He;row)s and

comp}o\ins like Le's a pest, but theres some'}'l,inj almost protective in +he Woy he handles hun, Like an

older brother with no patience, but )’us*f' enOujA care not to /msl. him ab./ay,
Sheridd T ohn EVelyreen,' 71.57 cant stand each other, Sherifd thinks Jamies reckless, Tamie thinks

the sheridds o\‘)'oke, El/er7 conversation between them feels like its two insults aWay drom a

bistdight.

*

Ana Maria Brennan! Jamie +reats Ana Maria with old—school respect and sodt ColeS, §Ae7h/cs Lim

bread, and he fre'["cnols he doesnt need it, but ke never 50\75 no,

Reid Brennan! Reids a cocky asshole and Jamie has no patience for him, Their conversations are short,

c)i/:/:eal) and usuo\”7 end with Jamie u/o\}kity o\w«7 mwf'#’eri'y in Greek, He doesn't |ike ‘f'l.eju7 and

doesn’t+ Lide i+,



Jamie Christos! He /aranks the hell out of him because he takes el/erfp"l.it(vi 50 damn

seriously, But qou know he kinda respect him,

Sheridd J ohn El/erjreen,’ He saw him at his lowest and didnt +reat him like

a screw-up 50 bed take a bullet for bim, Almost like +he

father Le never had,

Ana Maria Brennan! Aéso)w}'e)7 loves kis mother, She was his rock,
When dad ledt before 1"1157 were e/en born and he had to see her raise
both of them on her own, his protectiveness over l.erjrew,

Reid Brennan! Cass's twin, his opposite, bis best friend and é(ijjesf
/uc}u’ry in;ecuri*p";: «l] rolled into one and he’d burn down +he world
dor him, even when he hates him,

\

Everyone wsed Yo say Td be +he ane Yo -@cﬁir\j 9 Aunces. Heard
Fhat shit my whole  daan life.

Yeid was +he %mm%' one. L was +he jrir\nir\j He shit.
Thats how pevde sai+ ws wp. d be owt Fhere }\a]pir\j dd ladhes ]\Aﬂ
Yheir grocenes lite some 307 Scaout, and Keid? He'd be inside with
his nose buried in some crusty—nss-book from dhe libmry

T don'+ even Enow when i+ el apart probably  somewhere around
sixteen, when amﬂ7+)\ir\j sturted faa]ir\g +oo ﬁdinﬂ heavy. MNaybe
peode  staryed l()ozir\j wt me We T shodd be wore We him. N\ﬂVEQ
I started cmczinj under Al that bull shit.
it FSSTEMNEVTS. Shit,

T stopped Furning in W
Yhey were drendy coveared in s and s myway. T stopped

prr?ar\a/inj ‘0 e in dass when my smile  sYopped worﬂir\j. I mean,
whit the Fudl was I supposed o do? Swile harder? Tenchers
started with Fhe Fharmpist shit. My mom looked wt me lite T was a
deKir\j ghost. Lite T was slippir\ﬁ Yhrough +he cruck's and~she —couldny
jmb on fast enough:

I dde’d Yoow how o el anyone hak I fol+ lite I was ﬁdﬁr\ﬁ
drfowr\inj in_dl Yhe expectrhions they shoved on me.

And Yhen cmne that nij)#. The mﬂh*k On Yhe dif. Seventeen. Wrunl
0¥ some nashy botHe J:')mﬁaa’ from a shed. Was supposed o
jma/w+a Yht vear; ik T daled Yoo hard. Flunled +o0 wmny
dasses. T was si%'nj on +he adj@ of tht A, I ddnd gve #
sir\j]a shit o T Slipped ofF or not. Than Yhe shentf showed vp.

He didn'¥ say a j()a/dmnn ‘H\ir\ﬂ For a while, Fhen -ﬁrw”y he goes, You
9onna Jupy Or Are. Yo ganna male 5om14+hinj of Voursalwf?"

T probably —smd somerthing dumb. T was duwab. \Dumb and pissed ot
everything. A4 Reid; ¥ scool - nt—he fucking-mirror.

The 5}\@4'-@[')\,45‘} st Yhere and listened. Tod we i T wanted o
stop bair\j a ful—vp, there’d be a spot for me in Yhe department
when 1T j()‘]' My shit +aja+}\ar. Sad T wu]d%ﬂﬂr— do 50ma+}\ir\j.

So yeh. I fuckling ool .

D 22 now. Been a dep for Hhree yenrs. SHI 4 dumbass. Sl
proncling e st the shrtion cuse +his Yown 1s boring s ful and
p\x”ir\j dumb shid"an him 15 the anly Fhing Kaapir\j me From ](1()5;?\? my
30ddﬂmr\ mind.

v no¥ Hhe jo]dan Yid- Mot anvwore, never ﬁdiir\j will ~be AGAN.
Bt D stll here. T show wp. T +ry:

— CASS

R "
Mame] Cassins Cass Prennan

A(/ve,' 23

?ir’}'lmla/ Mo\7 Yth
Occupation’ De/:wf‘7) Hemlock
Creek Police Station

Height? 6’7" (182 cm)

Build! Lean and wir7

Hair! Brown

E 765,' Blue
5‘1"Anici1"7,' Half-Mexican, Hald-
German
LHS
(2

Things he likes!

= Pranks Cluh)
R O)J rock

= 8Ps borror flicks
~  Trees

30(75

5 5}40\1"eéow‘olinj

His mom




T USED TO THINK T'D R QOMJE Ry AJO. OUT OF THIS PINE -
STUFFED POSTCARD TOKWA AUJD DOIJG SOME THING THAT
ACTUALLY MEAT SOMETHING. T INAS THE SIMART One.
LEANED INTO 1T, TOO. WHY (NOULDA'T T? BREIIG SMART NAS
THE OMLY CARD T HAD 1) A TOWAN WNHERE eVeRYONE THINIKS
HARD (NORIK mEAS STACIKING (NOOD AUJD SMILING POLITELY. T
WNASK'T INTERESTED 1d FITTING (M. T NAS INTERESTED 1)
QETTING OUT.

CASS? HE (NAS THE OME INHO MADE PEOPLE LIKE Him.
CHARMING, DOPE Y, ALINAYS READY (WNITH A TOKE AJD A
HAMDSHAKE . MeAnNHILE T NAS SKIPPING QRADES AJD
QETTING LECTURED FOR TALKING IRACIK TO TEACHE RS (NHO
COULDN'T KEEP UP. WE ROTH KE W T WNAS SHARPER. T
TUST DIDAJ'T CARE ARROUT MAKINIG (T LOOK Aice.

THE HIGH SCHOOL HIT. CASS STARTED SLIPPING, AMD T
STARTED SOARING. FUCKING SCHOLARSHIPE, TEST SCORESY,
THE (NORKS . ADD YEAH, T RURBRED (T 1. STiLL DO SUE me
WHEA) YOU'RE THE “RETTER HALFY OF A TN SET, PEOPLE.
TREAT YOU LIKE YOUR SURLING'S SHADOK. T JUST MADE
SURE THEY ALL REMEMRRERE D INHICH OMJE OF US HAD THE
RRAI.

NOW? T'm STILL HERE . FUMMY, RIGHT?

T HAD PLAMS. BIQ OMES. RUT LIFE QOT I THE (NAY. TOOK A
QAP YEAR. THEM AMNOTHER. THEAN MOM NEEDED HELP. THEN
T RBLIJKED AUD T (WNAS STILL HERE | MAMJAQING
SPREADSHEE TS REMOTELY FROM MYy CHILDHOOD 1R DROOM
AJD_ ARQUING WNITH mYy RROTHER AROUT INHOSE TURA IT IS TO
RUY COFFEE&.

HE NEARS A RADQE MO . DEPUTY RBREJIAN. SHERIFF 'S
LITTLE REDEMPTION STORY. THE SAME KID WNHO JEARLY
FLUMIKED OUT AJD DRAMIK HALF A STOLEA ROTTLE OF
NHISKEY o8 HEMLOCIK CLIFF. T ‘M AJOT MOCKING Him, AJOT
REALLY. T KO THAT AJIGHT CHAMGE D THINQS. BUT IT STILL
STIVRS, WATCHING THE TOWN THAT JEVER EXPECTED HIM TO
Re ANYTHING fJOIN PiaJ A FUCKIANG QOLD STAR TO HIS CHEST.
HE PRANIKS THE FIRE STATION LIKE HE'S THIRTEEA. PLAYS
THE FOOL SO AJO OME SEES THE CRACKS. T DO, THOUGH. T
ALINAYS DO.

WeE STILL FIGHT. A LOT. T AJEEDLE Him TOO MUCH, AMD HE
TAKES EVERYTHING PERIOMIALLY. BUT INE'VE ALINAYS REen)
THAT (NAY. PEOPLE CALL ME AN ASSHOLE . T DOM'T
DISAQGRE & . BUT T 'M AJOT HEARTLESS. JUST TIRED.
ResTiess: T WAS SUPPOSED TO RE MORE . T AM MORE . T
TJUST HAVER'T FIQURE D OUT INHAT THE Hell TO DO WNITHIT
VET.

T'LL QT OUT EVENTUALLY. T HAVE TO. THIS PLACE IS TOO
SMALL FOR SOMEONE LIKE mEe . AJD IF CASS WAMJTS TO STAY
HeERE AMD NEAR THE UJIFORM AD PLAY THE TOKWA'S
REFORMED FUCIK-UP, QOOD FOR Him.

RUT me?

T'm JOT RUILT FOR STAVING STILL. - RETO

Mame,] Reid Brennan
Aje: 23

?if’f’lwlaf' /’4«7 dth
Occufwt"ion,' Co-
owner ¢ Manajer of
Brennan's Breads ¢
Goods

Height? 6'p" (182 cm)
Build! Athletic

Hair! Brown

\/
o
£l 7e5,’ Brown
E‘I’Anici‘['7.' /'/a)/—Mexican)

Ha}j-&erﬁaan

¥ —

/'Air(n/qs he Jikes? k T

7 %

ﬁeini aJone (MJA)
Go\minj

§‘I’a7i;(17 inside
?«}u’ry

};ee)iry use/u}

0 §MOLinj

Jamie Christos! Reid finds T amie insu//eraé)y
JrUmpy and 0Ver)7 serious, and ‘]’akesjenw'ne )'07 in
neeol)iry him )mﬁ‘f' enOMil. 'f’oje#’ a reaction,

Ana Maria Brennan! He loves his mom /ier‘ce) )
works with her en/er7 Ja\7) but sometimes feels like
she still sees bim as the é07 who didnt 7w’1"e live
up o all the eof}7 promise,

Sheridd T ohn Et/erjreen,' Respects the man, Is
Ver7 appreciative of what he did for his brother,
but can’+ l.e)f but /ee})ea)&us Le;e‘[’s all the
attention when he's so oé;/iOus)7 better,

Cass Brenan! Loves him but will never admit i+,
Hates him and will a)Wa75 5«7 i+, Thinks be’s +o0
sensitive, dumb and childish, But he’s blood and will
iSi)O\o( nof’l.iry Aaffened that n(ijld' on the clifds.

* Fun fact! Reid took adter bis mOM darker 5kin)
sAarf brown 5755) and o\;}o\fe Fhat could level a man

twice his size, His LrO‘y"Aer‘) un/or#‘una\'re)pjof’ +he
short end of 'f’l,e;ene’h’c stick and ended up )ookir(l/a
Jike +heir deadbeat Ja\.l/’ fa}e) L}ue—eyeal and 50/']’,




A)s 2 e gnae, THd s Bty Theli bradech it s Toui and still the one everyone
’ 7
/44»,/9 %}le/f-jer/Vﬁ(/; ;/4}15/!04; ﬁjj j

Lre dlugs been llee Thie = masswe, sofl-spoken, and the bond of ud whe
cried when zartoon animats j"% hort. /‘/\7 Di vsed 1o sy / tooked tte 4
linbejack bt added Tee 4 Diney sdetivk. He was't wrony A TR
hap wood ' The witer. Bt | aio bathe posds for 4 Mj’ 5. Balunce.
[ work srer o The Bark Side, The Houn's wly pet gpoonng shop. Mostly
/7;, 4 fow brarve cats. | bathe ‘en, sl their aaie, trim The for, and talk
to thew lke %laej’re my/f]. Al of pesple mj i Thewr anxiovs rescues,
the skittich ones with ;/Mkj /57; and oo wang ribs shmﬂj. [ lte thase
the best. ﬁaej cone—m Jmk/nj and teave ‘““jj’”j' There's né%h/}j better than
that-

I Enows pesple espedt we o be ld or itense or... something eloe, jost based
o The way [ ook B Tha's never been me. | like g0 wornings Tk
conversatins, warn Tea, and animals That fall astecp whie | brush Phen.

[ 4t plan_on sony o Hewlock Creck. Hell | dido’t even bnow #
existed ot g tan broke down Afeen mmites odsde of 7.

P4 been /nmj wesh Afor—seelss——=no—destination; no-plan. Jost -wes4—boxof.
clithes, and Morphy, s /;7. P -1l -Catforwia—behind afer wy lest job
wert bellyp and ! bt wy qpartwent: The plce st down with no waraing
and the ;/%7 P lle i was ;;mmj the 1 ot of me. Too lovd, 120 fast,
o0 mdnj /oa/>/e 49;0»«/}7 /A/4$ ;mJ%Lj /m ot /nec/e/ spaze. Time.
Roet. A reset

So [ bt the rond St in the van. Took_odd jobs here and Phere,_eoongh
o secape by, Then ome woraing Magphy tacted Nh/n/nj, F SRS
were oit of /"j e polled o the hthj oito 4 M‘m//nj road 4ol of
pive Frees and tas wsch g

T R TR M/{a, / 4476«/ Moffhj ded 4 year e S mrss
hin. S0 moch. Bt ;mj all the /./zjs come i remmds he he's stll wilh we.

//ﬂVC %h/s Toum 4»1/ mj k//é ;w///pmhzﬁ'/j 100.
- Nolan ;

T amie Christos! Molan loves Jrinkin; beer and 5A00‘f'ii(17 +he shit
with Jamie adter a )077 Ja7 ofjroomi;y PUPpS. The, re almost
best buds,

Cass Brennan Molan admires that Cass is always smi}ir(rj) alWays
Ac}finj, That's w17 Le's o\)wc\7.< there o listen when *Minjs
je’}' rOujA,

Ana Maria Brennan! Ana Maria treats Aolan |ike one of her
own, o\}l,«/o\75 5enolir(:7 bim home with bread he didn’+ ask dor and
advice he didn’+ know ke needed,

Reid Brennan’ Reidss a bit much for A/o}an) 4l 51,«/7 Co‘(765 and
fast talk so Molan likes to keep his distance,

&

Nolan Quinn

Agel 26 %
Occupation! Pet Groomer,

"The Bark Side”

Height! 6’5" (175 cm)

Build! Muscular Cbut ike. . .
gentle bear encri7)

Hair! Ginger

E7c5,’ 33r(i71.1" blue

= ‘I’Lnici‘}'7,' T rish-American

Things he likes?

" Am'lvm\)s P

0 F }Ol,./e/‘S <

- JSoft t+ Ainjs

~  Hemlock Creek S

PRIC) jui ©
erry juice

= Workii}; out

M 07}[,7




ELMER MORRT 5, MATOR oF HEMLoCK CREEK:
/’ecl,nico\})7 +le magOr, but 70u/J éo\re)y Lnow it.
Elmer lives in +he c,i%7 and 0n)7 shows bis face in
Fown once in o blue moon, Some folks hate him dor
it say helsabandoned them, others love him /zure}7
because Tl.e7 never have to deal with him, Either

Way, Le's more of o\jAos’f' Fhan « leader,

SHERTFF JoHn-EVERGREEN, THE HEART of
HEMLOCK CREEK, The real spine of the +own,
El/e/yone) and that means el/er7one) loves Skerif
EVerjreen, He's éo\sic«}}7 +le MayOr in e;/erfl"l,inj
but name, Stoic, deadpan, impossié) calm, he never
raises his voice but somehow a}um75 has the last
word, He's ike duperman il duperman never
cracked a smile, with a heart é(ii enOujL +o carry
+he whole town on his back and he does, Jai}7,

AVA MART A BRENWAN, OWHER OF BRENNAN'S
BREAD + GoodS! §inj)e mother of Cass and Reid,
and the warm, flour-dusted backbone of +he
Brennan jami)r She moved +o Hemlock Creek adter
Mar‘ryily Peter Brennan, a }oco\}) but he Vanished
without a word Jurini the third trimester of her
/Jre?j«no\nc,f Ana never talks about i1, not even to
her sons, but she still wears his name like a 7w’e'f’
hope, She runs the shop with love, stee|, and a
little too much coffee.

HAROLD FL0YD, HEMLoCK CREEK'S LTBRART Aw
oF ALL TIME; Harold's been +he librarian )Dr(vier
Fhan most of the fown's been alive and odds are
be’ll outlive them, too, The F}07J /«mi}/; been
running +he )ibrmy dor generations, passing down
the ke7s like some sacred rite, Harolds read
e|/er7 book on Cl/ef‘7 sheld (Gwice) and treats the
/)o\cc Jike it s A0)7 ‘f'cmﬂc, He's jm" +he beard
of a wizard, the memory of « vault, and /aroéo\L}7

knows more town secrets +han God,




