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I loved my best friend, Maddie, more than anything, but if she continued to grouch and try to get out of going to our ten year reunion, I was going to wring her neck.

I helped her pick out her fabulous red dress for our special night and made sure I was going to pick her up, so there would be no excuse of “Oh, my car wouldn’t start,” or something like that.

I was wearing my favorite (and most flattering) bright blue midi dress.  It brought out my blue eyes and set off my blond hair in an attractive way.  I had lost 20 pounds or so since high school, but still kept my curves.  There was no doubt about it.  I looked good.

I was going to show everybody tonight.  Oh, I still lived in the same town as a lot of my classmates, but they’d seen me slowly lose weight over the last few years.  I wanted to make a statement.  Maybe I’d been the fat girl who hung out with the quiet girl back in high school, but my looks had definitely changed and it was about time for people to stand up and notice.  I wasn’t the object of their ridicule and fat jokes anymore.  Hopefully, my former classmates had matured.

Maddie wasn’t so sure.  Her nemesis, Jessica, could be exceptionally cruel.  She’d been with Maddie’s crush, Nick, all throughout high school.  Nick was a nice guy, but had had terrible taste in girlfriends back then.  Not like Jackson Bishop, my crush.  He only dated nice girls.  I just wish I’d been one of them.

Oh, well.  Maddie and I were going to be sitting with Nick and Jackson and some of their other friends.  Normally, I would have just found where our circle of friends were going to be and sit there, but all the guys were super popular, especially Nick with his TV show, so I was making a statement there, too.  Maddie would probably kill me since Nick would be there, but she’d have to get over it.  Their moms were best friends, so they’d end up hanging out at some point or another while he was in town.

I got dressed, let Cottonball, my miniature white poodle, out, and fed her.  “Mommy will be back after a while, you sweet girl.”

She barked and started to chow down on her food.  At least, she looked like a cottonball.  Instead of that ridiculous name Maddie had for her cat.  Mrs. Pickles, indeed.

I drove to pick Maddie up and with a limited amount of whining, drove us to the reunion at the Lemon Tree Events Center.  I loved this place.  It was originally supposed to be a restaurant, but it fell through, and I heard Mrs. Beasley, a rich old lady, bought it for a song.  Anyway, it was a really nice place. Dark wood paneling everywhere, potted plants all over the place.  Maddie and I made our way to the welcome table and saw Chaeryl (a nice former cheerleader) and Olivia (nice and valedictorian) checking everybody in.  We got our name tags and thanked them for all their hard work, since they were part of the reunion committee.  Music was blasting, so we followed it to the gathering room.

I pulled Maddie behind me to our table.  She was shocked to see Nick, since I hadn’t told her, but I was focused on Jackson and the others.  I said hello to everyone and was going to sit next to Ryan’s girlfriend, but Jackson pulled the chair out next to him.

“Hi, Jackson,” I said.  “How’ve you been?”

“I’m good,” he said quietly.  “How are you?”

“I’m great,” I told him with a smile.  “Never better.”

“You wanna dance?” he asked.

“I thought you’d never ask.”
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I’d always had a bit of a crush on Claire Penobscot.  I was just too shy, and I hate to admit it, worried about what people would think if I asked her out.  I knew people made fun of her weight, and I tried to stand up for her a few times, but I could have done a better job of it.  Now that I was a grownup, I didn’t care about what people thought.  I left that behind a long time ago.

Seeing her tonight, looking all confident and beautiful, she made my heart race.  When she walked in the room, practically dragging Maddie with her, I thought, this is it.  This is what I’ve been waiting for my whole life.

I decided then and there that I was going to marry her, sooner rather than later.  Now, just to get her to see I meant business.

My mom and previous girlfriends called me good looking, with dark brown hair and green eyes.  I have a steady job that I love as a diesel mechanic, and I’m paid really well, so I’ll always be able to support my family.  I go to church on a regular basis.  I’m a nice person.  But, maybe all that isn’t enough to win Claire over.

She looked like she was about to sit next to Ryan’s girlfriend, Christie, but I pulled out the seat next to me.  She slid in the chair and I could smell her light floral fragrance.  She smelled so good.

I know she just sat down, but I asked her to dance.  She smiled.  “I thought you’d never ask,” she told me.

It was a slow song, so I got to hold her in my arms.  All I could think of was that this was heaven.  And Claire was an angel, one that could resuscitate someone who was coding, being a nurse and all.  I knew she made good money on her own, so maybe she wouldn’t be impressed with my job.

“What’s up with this shindig happening on a Friday night?  Couldn’t they have done it tomorrow night?” I asked.  It was a question everyone had been asking.

“I heard the Event Center was fully booked every Saturday for a couple of months, so they finally decided to have the reunion on a Friday.  So, here we are,” she said.

We were quiet for a moment, but I couldn’t just enjoy the silence between us.  “What have you been up to, Claire?”

"Oh, talking Maddie off the ledge.  Taking care of my dog, Cottonball, teaching Sunday School, and working my life away.”

“Do you not like being a nurse anymore?”

“Oh, yeah.  I still enjoy it.  I’m in neurology.  And some of the doctors are cute,” she teased.

“I’ll take your word for it,” I told her.

“Total change of subject.  I’m sorry about leading.  I need to take dance lessons to








d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





