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​"You did it!" Sonia yelled as I crossed the finish line.

I could barely talk as I looked at her. She held onto me and led me to a bench, where I promptly sat down to catch my breath.

"Congratulations," a man said, placing a ribbon over my head.

"Well, you said you would run this time," Sonia smiled at me.

"Yes," I said, waving at each of the ladies that crossed the line. "I did."

I did it. I ran for the cure. Last year I walked, and the year before that, I didn't finish. This year I ran and finished.

"Thank you," a lady said from behind me.

I turned to look at her. Quickly I stood up, and we embraced. There was a bond between survivors, an unsaid, unbreakable bond.

"Never stop," she smiled at me.

"Never," I responded. The lady disappeared into the crowd. "Let's go," I said to Sonia, who smiled and walked with me to her car.

It had been five years since the monster had invaded my body. I had fought it every day, and finally, after months of medication, visits, and losing my hair as well as my husband. It took my breasts.

I made that decision by myself. My husband of twelve years left me the morning I came out of the bathroom with my hair in my hands. Frank was a good man at heart, but he had a weak stomach for the harsher things in life.

"Home sweet home," Sonia said as she pulled into my driveway. "Want help getting up the stairs?"

"No," I smiled.

Sonia was my sponsor. She volunteered to help those in need. After Frank left, the cancer center approached me with her number. She had been with me ever since, never letting me down or letting me give up.

"Some of the others are getting together tonight," Sonia said. Her bright red hair and blue eyes looked over at me.

I was going to say no. I always told Sonia no. My hair had finally grown back, and I felt strong again. But I still felt odd around strangers.

"Don't say it," Sonia pleaded with me.

"Okay," I nodded. "One or two drinks, that's it."

"I will text you the details," Sonia smiled.

I turned around and walked inside. Frank and I were a great couple. Together we bought this huge house. Now it was too big and too empty. The quiet inside was deafening at times.

"Hi Thomas," I said as my giant Malamute bounded towards me. "Good boy," I said as he circled me.

I wouldn't know what I would do without the giant fluffball. No matter how sick I got, those big eyes would look back at me as if to say, ‘You got this.’

"Okay," I nodded with a smile. I opened the back door to the large pool and backyard. Thomas bolted outside. I watched him run circles in the grass, then around the pool. "Goofball," I said, leaving the door open.

"What to wear?" I said, looking in my closet. I had thrown most of my old clothes away as they didn't fit the new me.

I went from a curvy and chesty woman to my current state, making me rethink my wardrobe. Either the clothes were too big or attempted to show cleavage that I no longer had. I settled on a pair of jeans and a dark grey shirt. Most of the clothes in my closet were jeans and dark-colored shirts.

"I know," I said, looking down at Thomas. "I look stupid. I should just cancel, right?"

Thomas looked back up at me with those eyes. ‘Go for it mom.’

"You sure?" I asked as I looked back in the mirror.

I picked up the gel inserts. They had been given to me after the operation. Today was the first time I had considered wearing them. I felt a giant paw against my leg.

"Go on mom," those eyes said.

"Okay," I sighed as I inserted one, then the other. I looked into the mirror.

The image was complete to the untrained eye. It looked normal, as if she heard me contemplating calling her. Sonia sent a text.

"No turning back now," I said, looking down at Thomas. "No wild parties while I am gone."

‘Don't count on it,’ the fluffball looked up at me.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"I AM GLAD YOU MADE it," Sonia said as I sat down.

Looking around the table as I sat, I recognized everyone from our meetings. It made me feel better that it wasn't a bunch of strangers.

The drinks and the conversations got better as the night progressed.

"Jessie," one of the ladies said as she leaned over the table. "One of the hunks at the bar is checking you out," she smiled.

I turned around to look. "Don't look!" all the women shrilled at once.

I quickly turned back. I noticed the tall, blonde-haired man staring over in our direction.

I couldn't remember the last time I had been with a man. Frank and I had busy lives, so sex and intimacy had taken a back burner. It had to be over six years.

That number shocked me. Had it been that long?

"He's coming over," another lady said.

We sat in silence as the tall man walked over to us.

"I think you busted me," he said as he looked down at me.

"She sure did," Sonia chirped in.

"Names Andy, what's yours?" he said as he put out his hand.

"Jesse," one of the ladies said, interrupting. "Have you got some friends?"

"Well, Jesse, mind if we talk?" he said. "And yes, I did come with a few friends."

I smiled as he led me to the dance floor. Andy was a talker, which I didn't mind. I didn't feel like talking, and there wasn't much to say.

As well as being a good talker, he was a much better dancer, unlike Frank, who would step on his own feet. I loved the feeling of a strong man pressing his body against mine. He had muscles that made me melt inside. He wrapped his arm around me and pulled me close as we danced.

After a few dances and a few more drinks, the night led us to his truck out in the parking lot.

"Am I going to fast?" Andy said as he pushed me against the side of his vehicle.

"Shut up," I replied as I kissed him.

He kissed me back as his hands squeezed my ass. He squeezed so hard and with such power that I thought he would lift me off my feet. Then they circled to the front. I pressed my head against his chest as my hands found his belt. Then it hit me a bit too late.

"What the...." he said as he pressed his hands against my chest. The insert had popped out and was now floating somewhere down my shirt.

"I can explain," I said as I looked at him, defeated and embarrassed.

I told him everything but knew I had lost him when I said the word cancer. I knew that look. It was the same look Frank had that morning.

I pushed myself off his truck. "Go," I said.

"I'm sorry," he said as he jumped into his truck.

The wheels span hard as he sped out of the parking lot. I looked back at the bar.

"Fuck it," I said as I hopped into my car.

"Don't," I growled as I got into the house. Thomas sat back and tilted his head. "Never again," I shook my head as I pelted the gels across the room. Thomas looked back at them. "You can have them."

I grabbed my favorite ice cream from the freezer and plummeted onto the couch. My phone rang by my side, looking down at the screen. I hit ignore. I sighed as I picked it back up. I texted Sonia to tell her I was alright, but I didn't feel like talking.

'Can I come up,' those eyes said as my fluffball sat patiently on the floor.

"Of course," I said, making room for him.

He jumped onto the couch and laid his big head on my lap. 'I'm sorry you didn't have a good night.'

"Me too," I replied as I scratched his head.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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THE DOORBELL RANG LOUD the following morning as I ran down the stairs. Even before I opened the door, I knew who was behind it. I took a deep sigh and slowly opened it. 

"What happened?" Sonia asked as she walked in.

"I am fine," I said as I walked into the kitchen. "It was my fault."

"What was?" Sonia asked.

I knew there was no point in arguing. If Sonia wanted information, I doubt anyone could stop her from getting it.

"Fine," I said as I began to tell her everything. She looked back at me without judgment.

"It's my fault," Sonia nodded. "I shouldn't have...."

"No," I shook my head. "I had a good time, up to that part anyway."

"Then fuck him!" Sonia shouted.

Thomas barked loudly from his bed in the corner. 'Yeah, what she said!'

"You deserve a fresh start. Last night I saw someone that wasn't angry or upset. I liked her," Sonia said.

I nodded. Last night was the first time I felt like my old self. "I missed her too," I agreed.

"Then bring her back," Sonia said, holding my hands. "She wants out, and if you can't do it, then have Frank help; he said he would."

I nodded. Sonia was right. I needed a push.

"I am going out of town for a few weeks," Sonia said as she walked towards the door. "When I come back."

"I will be here," I smiled. Sonia looked back at me with those eyes. "I mean it."

I walked over to the table and picked up the phone. 'Go ahead,' the paw on my lap said as those steel-blue eyes looked at me.

"Jesse," the voice said as it picked up.

"Shit," I said as I realized Frank's new wife had picked up his phone.

"Sorry Caroline," I said. "I was trying to reach Frank."

"Is everything okay?" Caroline asked.

It may sound strange, but Caroline and I had a good friendship. I would even consider her my best friend.

"Not really," I replied.

The sound of her voice made something stir. She wasn't like



[image: ]











































[image: ]








































[image: ]







































































d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





