(Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode 20

Saturday Night Dance

In the last episode...

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.

The Squeegees were announcing the start of the concert and dance, so Morgan and I filtered in with the rest of the crowd.  We sat in a booth along the wall, drinking our coffee and listening to the band.  There were some tables still up for those who want to sit, but a large space was cleared for dancing.  We enjoyed the music, since we couldn't talk without screaming to be heard.  Claire and Cyndie joined us soon after the concert started.  It turned out to be a great girls night out.  We occasionally danced, moved around the room to greet friends, and drifted out to the coffeehouse when we wanted to talk and order more food and drink.

It was almost midnight and the crowd was growing.  Moving about the room was becoming impossible.  We had decided to leave and were headed out the door when someone grabbed my arm and called my name.  It was Jack, and he was motioning for me to dance, a slow song was starting.  I waved good-bye to the girls and let Jack hold me close.  His body was so familiar and felt so comforting.  I released my worries and problems to dance, as one, with the man I loved.  There were three slow songs in a row, so we stayed glued to each other without talking.

When the music picked up the beat again, Jack leaned down to talk in my ear, “Let's go to your place, I really need to get out of here.”  I was more than happy to comply.  Finally, uninterrupted time with Jack.  We left the Underground and went to my place.

Jack looked exhausted.

