(Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode  7

Saturday Morning Intrigue 

In the last episode...

I was enjoying my morning, even though Jack was occupied with Maggie.  I looked over to their table to see if they were still talking.  They were gone!

I wasn't sure whether to hunt them down or go home.  I had to know what they were doing.  I casually walked back to the kitchen.  Judy was still singing and baking.  She was so happy in her element.  “Have you seen Jack and Maggie?”  I asked as uninterested as I could.

“Oh, hi Alex, no honey, not for the past couple hours.  I think they had plans to go somewhere this morning, but I can't remember where.”  Judy said.  She wasn't the best for keeping track of people's whereabouts, being in the kitchen most of the time.

“Thanks, I'll just hook up with them later.  Those cinnamon rolls were amazing!”  I quickly took the hallways to their residence to see if I could find them.

Jack, and his sister Maggie, came to live with their Aunt Judy and Uncle Michael when they were just toddlers, and two and four.  Both of their parents were killed in a car accident.  Maggie is the older sister, at age twenty-eight, and Jack is twenty-six years old.  Jack attended the local university and received his undergraduate degree in philosophy.  He took a few years off to work at the coffeehouse and theater.  He is returning to graduate school this fall to continue his study of philosophy.  Maggie is a freelance photojournalist and has been fairly successful getting assignments.  She is always taking off for some distant country to report on unrest and wars brewing in third world countries.  But, she also takes fluffier assignments in fashion and the occasional interview.

I was quietly rounding the corner at the top of the stairs, and I could hear Jack and Maggie talking loudly in her apartment. “Maggie, you know I can't do that, why do you keep asking me?” Jack said in an exasperating tone.

“You are the only one I know who I can tell, you've got to help me pull this off.”  Maggie was pleading.

“I just don't think it is a good idea, you know how they feel about it, do you really want to put them through it again?”  Jack was getting fed up.

“We don't have to tell them a thing, we can do this on our own.  This time I know we will figure it out and learn the truth.”  Maggie said insistently.

“If they find out, it will really blow things up.  I think they are the only ones who know the truth, and if we start asking questions, they will find out.  You know how tight they are, you talk to one person, and they all know.”  Jack still wanted it stopped.

“I have new sources of information unrelated to the inner circle.  Just come with me and see what they have to say.  If you don't want to join in after that, then I will just go on without you.”  Maggie said.

“O.K., but just this once, I will go with you today and listen, but after that, I won't make any promises.”  Jack conceded.  That was my clue to slowly and quietly back my way out and return to the coffeehouse.

