The Night Orchard[footnoteRef:7] [7: A supplied footnote keeps its wording.
A second note paragraph with supporting information.] 

Chapter One
The gate was open when Mara arrived. It had been locked for twenty years, and no one in the village admitted to carrying a key.
She stood beneath the branches, listening to the wind move through leaves that should have fallen weeks ago. Beyond the wall, a single lantern flickered.
“You took your time,” someone said.
* * *
By morning, the village would have questions. Mara had a few of her own.
Chapter Two
The locksmith had closed his shop before sunrise.[endnoteRef:9] [9: A supplied endnote stays connected to its reference.] 

