(Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode  9

Saturday Night – Everything is Alright 

In the last episode...

I looked at Jack and smiled, he smiled back and jumped into a chair across the table from me and joined the meeting.  If I hadn't been here earlier, I would have never guessed something was up.

It felt good to be back in my element, brainstorming script ideas with a great bunch of friends who were devoted to their craft.  We came up with some great ideas, some quite outrageous.  I prefer to push the envelope and see what the reaction will be.  After a few seasons of laying the groundwork for the plot, now we can really take off and take some risks.  It is hard to convince Stephen that it will be a hit, but we have been working on him.

As we broke up the meeting, I ran over to Jack and asked him if he wanted to go hiking this afternoon.  Squirming a bit, he said, “Ah, I have a couple errands to run with Maggie.  We should be back by dinner time, how about we meet then and go out to Rick's?”

I was taken by surprise, considering we have been out to a restaurant exactly three times in the past year.  With great food so easily accessible here, we rarely go out.  I was also a bit suspicious of the sudden gesture, but maybe it is just because I returned home.  “That sounds good, I will meet you there at seven, I will unpack and do laundry.”  I waved and went out the door.  I really wanted to ask what these supposed errands were, but thought it best not to poke my nose in right now.

I returned to the drudgery of organizing my stuff.  I was even more tired than before, having stayed up almost all night.  My head was spinning with all that I had to do, laundry, cleaning, buy food, see my professors, explain what I am doing home, come up with alternative plan for semester.  Oh, and maybe call my parents to let them know I am back.  Maybe later, I can't go through that conversation right now.  After starting the laundry, I decided to take a nap.

“Oh my god, it is eight o'clock!”  I had slept through the entire afternoon and into the evening!  Jack has been waiting an hour at Rick's!  I grabbed my phone and saw the message reading, eight missed calls, two messages.  I grabbed my coat and bag running to the car I tried to call Jack.

As I was driving as fast as I could, I called Jack a couple times, but no answer.  Why wasn't he answering?  He finally answered on the third call.  “Jack, I'm so sorry, I fell asleep and just woke up, are you still at Rick's?  I'm on my way now.”

“No, Alex, wait, I have been calling you because I can't make it.  Maggie and I got busy and can't get away yet.  I gotta go, but can we catch up at the Underground later tonight?  I'm so sorry.”  Jack was rushing to hang up.

“I will see you later, then.”  I hung up with a sense of deflation and disappointment.  But that was quickly replaced by curiosity.  What could they be doing?  I slowed down my driving and took a U turn back to the Underground.

Launching myself through the front door, I was greeted by a large group of friends, some I hadn't seen since I returned.  They all welcomed me with hugs and greetings.  This was exactly what I needed,  reconnecting and talking the night away in the comfort of  friends.  I didn't even notice that it was midnight before Jack arrived.  He slipped in quietly behind me and put his arms around me.  It was a firm embrace that seemed to be filled with regret.  I stood up and returned the embrace.  “I'm so sorry, I had no idea it would take so long.”  Jack whispered in my ear.  “Can we get out of the noise and go upstairs.”  His request was music to my ears.

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.

