
 

 

WHAT THEY DON’T KNOW by Susan Furlong 
EXCERPT 

 
 

It was the last Tuesday of the month, our normal book club night, and we were gathered at my house—

Selma, Alice, Tara, and me—settled in the living room, Moroccan rug plush beneath us, immersed in 

the decor’s eclectic mix of whimsy and Old-World aesthetic. This would be our last book club meeting, 

but it was more than that, really. It was a pulled thread in the carefully woven tapestry of our 

friendships that had begun in college and endured careers, weddings, our first-borns, and remained 

constant through affairs, divorces, and much worse … 
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