Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode  10

Sunday weirdness

In the last episode...

As we slipped into his room, he didn't turn the lights on, but rather held me tightly and kissed me.  I responded in kind, but tried to break a moment, “Jack, where have you been all night?”

Jack held me closer and whispered in my ears, “It's no big deal, we can talk about it later.”  I decided not to ask for anymore details.  It was so heavenly to be back in his arms, communicating with only actions, making love into the early morning hours.

I didn't even hear Jack get up, he was dressed and showered, smelling wonderful as he kissed me to wake me up.  “When did you get up?  What time is it?”  I was still disoriented and jet-lagged.

“It's noon, we need to get downstairs for dinner with Michael and Judy.”  Jack said bounding up to go downstairs.  He seemed in a hurry.  “You can get dressed and come down to join us.”

“Wait, what's the hurry?”  I said, sitting up and squinting at the light.

“No hurry, I will let them know you will be down soon.”  Jack took off and closed the door.

I hurried to get ready and made it downstairs in thirty minutes.  My best time matched only by my rush to get to classes.  I came down to the dining room in Michael and Judy's apartment.  They were already talking excitedly about something, as usual, with Jack.  As I entered, I saw Maggie in the kitchen, getting more coffee.  My heart sank.  But I smiled and greeted everyone just the same.

Maggie came back in the room, “Hi Alex, how you been, I haven't had a chance to catch up, when did you get back?  I just returned Friday.”  She began her fast-paced questions and answered several of them before I had a chance to respond.  At least she was giving me more attention.

Jack smiled and continued on talking to Michael, who was still very excited about the child they were going to interview this week with past life memories.

Judy was trying to reign Maggie in enough to find out what she has been up to.  But, when asked about yesterday, Maggie changed the subject quickly to her recent trips.  I saw Jack glance at Maggie when Judy asked the question.

I knew nothing would come out about their “errands” so I relaxed and enjoyed the beautiful meal that Judy had prepared.  We had standing rib roast, mixed vegetables, roasted potatoes, and a lovely custard for dessert.  I wondered if Judy ever spent much time out of the kitchen.  I thanked them for the dinner and followed Jack out to the coffeehouse, which was closed on Sunday.  

He slumped down on a sofa.  I was relieved to see that Maggie had not followed us.  I slumped down next to him, laying my head on his chest.  “Jack, where did you have to go with Maggie yesterday, and why did it take so long?”

Jack was quiet for awhile.  “Maggie has some private things going on in her life right now, and it didn't turn out like she planned yesterday, so I was helping her.  I would prefer not to talk about it right now, maybe later.”

I wondered if I would ever be a part of the inner circle of Jack's life, where there were no secrets and I knew about all the inside happenings.  It was beginning to remind me of what happened last year.

