(Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode  19

Morgan Reveal

In the last episode...

Enough thinking for now, time to hike back to the trail head and get showered for the first Saturday night dance of the semester at the Underground.  Tonight it is the local group, the Squeegees, a soft alternative band.  I really like their music.  I hope Jack makes an appearance.

The Squeegees were warming up when I arrived at eight o'clock.  I went the table where Morgan was waiting for me.  I had only had the chance to talk with her after the plays and rehearsals with everyone else around, we were anxious to get together and talk seriously along.

“Alex, it's about time, you feeling better?”  Morgan asked.

“Yes, much better, sorry I haven't had much time to talk this week.”  I apologized.

“What in the heck is going on with Jack?” Morgan inquired.

“I honestly don't know, he says that he is helping Maggie with a story she is working on.” I continued to pass on the party line.

“That is a bunch of bull, Maggie is always up to something.  I swear she is getting weirder as time goes by.”  Morgan said with disgust.  Morgan is a local who has known Jack and Maggie since high school.  She has always been closer to Jack, although they never dated.  Morgan has been closely involved with Michael's work at the Center.

“What do you mean weirder?”  I asked Morgan.  She had more perspective than I did since I have only known them for one year.  I have always considered Maggie a little “off.”

“She used to be very bubbly, the life of the party, no cares, no worries and a risk-taker.  But over the last year, since she has been traveling more often, she has become more tense, impatient, always obsessed with something, work, relationships, her own stuff.”  Morgan said casually.

“Maybe the travel or the work is getting to her?  Maybe she doesn't like the work or the people she does assignments for anymore?”  I tried to guess and hoped Morgan would add more.

“She always claims to love her work.  She always wanted to travel.  No, I think it is something else.  It seems like such a long-term change.  Her personality is different.  She acts like she is after something, or something is after her.”  Morgan continued.

This sounded more serious than I had thought.  I began remembering the increased time Jack spent with Maggie last spring that began to cause us a few problems.  But Maggie traveled a lot and the visits home were so short that I just let it all slide.  I wondered if she was going to keep up the busy assignment schedule this fall, or if she was home for a long time.  She had only been home a week, and already everyone was watching and wondering what was going on.

“I'm sure Jack can figure out a way to take care of the situation.”  I said, trying to sound unconcerned, hoping for more details.

“I'm not so sure, Jack and Maggie are very close, always have been, but Maggie has pulled Jack into more than one fiasco.  He didn't always escape unscathed.  She used to pull those stunts more often in high school and undergrad years.  I thought that stuff was all over.”  Morgan said.

“What kind of fiascoes are you talking about?”  I asked. 

“Maggie was a wild child, and Michael and Judy are great, but they gave Jack and Maggie free reign of their lives early on.  Maggie had some wild boyfriends, tried a few drugs, and liked daredevil stunts on occasion.  Jack was the go-to guy to get her out of trouble.  And, he always did it.  Michael and Judy still don't know about half the stuff they did.”  Morgan told me.

Morgan continued, “Jack was never into the wild stuff, probably couldn't be if he had to be sober to save Maggie's butt.  After the undergrad days, when Maggie became a freelance foreign correspondent, she calmed down and took her work more seriously.  However, I am beginning to see the old Maggie emerging over the last year, but with more intensity.” As much as I wanted to let it all go and leave Jack to dealing with Maggie, I couldn't help myself and my curiosity to know more.  There was such a long complicated history of events that took place long before I entered Jack's life.

