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A brand-new class of police officers
dispersed, they had just completed their graduation ceremony,
Lauren barker was one of the many. She wasn’t sure who would show
up in her family.

Chloe, her longtime friend and roommate waved
excitedly at Lauren, as the crowd cleared around her, Lauren saw
that she was alone. They hugged each other tightly.

“Congratulations!” Chloe held Lauren’s hands
and looked her over, she wore the uniform well.

“Let’s get out of here, I don’t have to
report until Monday, that gives us the weekend.” said Lauren, she
held Chloe’s hand as they walked.

In Chloe’s car, Lauren gazed out at the
cityscape and made small talk.

“I thought I saw Dan in the crowd back
there.” Mentioned Chloe, he was her recent ex-boyfriend.

“I thought I saw the ghost of my father.”
replied Lauren.

Lauren rubbed the surface of her deceased
father’s shield; she made sure she had it when she crossed the
stage.

Chloe saw Lauren’s attempt to smile, to
follow up her comment about her father and Chloe hooked her finger
tips around her friends.

Chloe didn’t see what Lauren did, when she
pulled up to their house, her passenger jumped from the
vehicle.

“What the hell!” Lauren squealed in delight,
she had wrapped her body around someone.

Chloe caught up, waited for an introduction
or at least some acknowledgement of her presence. From the gaps of
the person, whose Lauren’s body didn’t cover; Chloe could tell
there was a redheaded woman in there, covered in tattoos.

“Oh, let me introduce you two, Chloe this
Harley, Harley this my best friend Chloe.” said Lauren, her arm
still tangled around the redhead.

Before Harley had a chance to explain how
long she would be in town or say much else, Lauren rushed them all
inside the house.

“Beer?” Lauren asked, her eyes looked at each
of the women for a nod.

Lauren brought ice cold bottles out, saw the
puzzled look on Chloe’s face and started to explain.

“Harley is my Dad’s not so step daughter, his
last wife had adopted her and when Dad married her, he sort of took
over the daddy duties.”

“It’s kind of crazy, huh?” Harley added. She
could see Chloe’s look as she tried to keep up.

Harley picked up a thick photo album on the
table in front of her and the other two ladies sat on either side
of her as she turned the page.

At the top of the page, a little bald girl
wore a hospital gown and the handwritten words under the photo read
“Harley A.D.”

Harley let out a heavy sigh; Lauren waited
and watched Harley put her hand on the plastic that covered the
picture. Again Chloe looked confused.

“This was my 12th birthday, I had
cancer and it killed me.” Harley said.

“For three minutes.” added Lauren.

“Yep, flat lined. I remember coming back, my
body sat up straight and I had taken a huge gasp of air. This
picture was taken minutes later. Since then I have lived every
minute of my life, like it’s my last. Some of the things I’ve done
would make you blush.” Harley said, she shot Chloe a wink.

In all the excitement, Chloe hadn’t noticed
anything different about Harley, but Harley’s bare mid-drift
revealed a cross shaped scar over her belly button.

Throughout the night, the three shared
stories, but many times the subject of Harley’s life was brought
back to the forefront. For the last portion of the year, she had
travelled with a small circus, she felt comfortable with her
freaks, and she didn’t feel so weird with them.

“How long do you think you’ll be in town?”
asked Lauren.

“Probably a few days.” replied Harley.

A few hours later, after scores of tales from
growing up, Chloe had slumped down against Harley, her head against
the shoulder of a woman she barely knew. With slotted eyes, Chloe
interrupted the conversation.

“You smell like chocolate.” Chloe said, with
a drunken smile on her face.

Harley and Lauren laughed, not surprised at
all, most found a comfort around Harley. She gently moved Chloe, so
her head rested in her lap and her fingers made gentle passes along
her brow.

Lauren watched Harley tend to Chloe, this was
the way she remembered her, always very generous and open.

The next morning, Chloe walked into the
kitchen, her eyes closed in pain from handover. She shuffled her
bare feet along the tile; a big white t-shirt hid her boy shorts.
She sat in the nearest seat, while Lauren cooked bacon and eggs for
the three of them.

Harley set a cup of black coffee in front of
Chloe, touched her shoulder and took a seat with her own cup.

No one talked, the sound of bacon mingled
with the low volume of the TV in the next room, it was a slow
morning after a long night.

Harley and Chloe sat on the sofa, cups on
second and thirds of coffee, neither had bothered changing from
what they had slept in. Lauren was back in one of the rooms, busy
with sheets or laundry, she had a mental list of chores.

A man cast a shadow at the screen door,
Harley noticed him first, but Chloe knew who it was from the
outline.

“Shit.” Chloe whispered.

Harley leaned over so Chloe could
explain.

“The latest ex-boyfriend, Lauren broke it off
right before she graduated the academy.” Chloe said.

Dan Platt knocked on the door, a hand covered
his brow to try and see through the screen door. He kept knocking,
but Chloe and Harley stayed on the sofa.

“Is anyone going to get that?” Lauren
hurriedly entered the room. It was too late, when she got beyond
the sofa, saw her friends unmoved and heard Dan call in response to
her voice.

“Lauren? Lauren, just give me a chance to
talk.” pleaded Dan, his hand jiggled the knob, but the door was
locked.

Lauren stood, unsure of what she wanted to do
and as she made her way to the door, Harley reached an arm out, but
it was too late.

Unimpressed, Lauren walked back to the
kitchen, her arms crossed and Dan followed her in. Harley and Chloe
watched him go by, their heads turned as he passed.

Harley leaned close to Chloe, her eyes back
and forth from her and the kitchen.

Chloe watched her roommate as she leaned
against the far counter, Dan stopped awkwardly in the middle of the
room.

“It’s complicated.” Chloe whispered to
Harley.

Harley nodded, nothing was being said by the
former couple, but a lot of false starts by Dan, he was no
lawyer.

Lauren set her feet wide and glared at Dan,
never breaking eye contact, although he found comfort in the floor
under his feet.

“Lauren, baby.” Dan took a step forward.

“No, you’re an asshole. I really don’t know
why you’re here right now.” Lauren had raised her hand, but
returned to crossed arms.

“I missed you…” Dan took another step.

Lauren didn’t budge, but in the back of her
mind she missed the sex and she wondered why such and asshole had a
baby’s arm between his legs.

Dan raised his hands in surrender and took
one more step towards Lauren.

“Fuck it.” Lauren grabbed the front of Dan’s
shirt and pulled him behind her, down to her bedroom. She closed
the door, pulled his shirt free to reveal his six pack and shoved
him onto the bed.

Harley and Chloe looked at each other and
Chloe said in her groggy voice.

 “Break up sex,
after the break up. Someone might get hurt.” Chloe turned and
sipped her coffee.

Dan tried to kiss Lauren, but she pushed him
back onto the bed and she ripped his pants free. He held his arms
out to help her remove her top, Lauren pushed his hands away and
one leg at a time, removed her shorts.

His big horse cock was filling with blood at
the aggression coming from Lauren, it was something Dan had never
seen from her. Lauren climbed on top of Dan, straddled him just
below the monster and she grabbed him by the jaw.

“Get your cock hard.” She growled, with added
slap to his cheek.

It worked, Dan smiled and blood rushed into
his shaft, he grabbed her upper arms and got on top of her.

“No, I’m in charge.” Lauren grabbed him by
the throat, his large body on top her, but they moved again so she
was on top.

Lauren held onto Dan’s throat, while she spat
on her hand to stroke his cock to erection. She wasn’t amused by
his
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