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“I hated
high school,” Denise said as her and Monica walked in through the
front doors of their old school.






It was their
10 year reunion, and Monica was responsible for dragging Denise to
the event against her will. Now they were dressed up for music they
hadn’t heard in a decade, and a bunch of almost familiar people
standing around talking to each other.






“Everyone says
they hated high school,” Monica said as they checked their
coats.






“I really did
though,” Denise said, “Everyone was so mean to each other back
then. I couldn’t do anything without worrying that some other girl
was going to publicly laugh me out of the room.”






Monica shook
her head, “Oh come on, you were popular. No one would have dared.
You were practically a queen bee.”






The woman
working the check in table gave them a pair of raffle tickets.
Denise could almost recognize her, then she saw the name tag. It
was Erica.






“Hey, aren’t
you Denise?” Erica said, “We used to always have math class
together!”






Denise smiled.
Everything she remembered about Erica was the girl being uptight,
and a little rude to anyone she worked with in class. She always
figured Erica would go on to land on Mars or something. Instead she
was here passing out raffle tickets in their home town.






“Yeah,” Denise
said, “What have you been up to?”






Erica blushed,
and Denise regretted asking the question immediately. Some people
were coming into the school’s hall behind them, and there were
hours of mingling ahead of them. But the question was out now, and
Erica seemed determined to answer.






“I’ve been
working at the local temp agency,” she said, “Really rewarding
work. Mostly paperwork, but you get to help a lot of people.”






Denise nodded,
“It sounds really good. I knew you were going to do something good
when we were in school.”






They laughed a
friendly laugh, then they went their own ways and Denise entered
the reunion. Denise was surrounded by the same crowd she knew 10
years ago, but now everyone looked just slightly different. It was
interesting what 10 years could do to people.






“Look over
there,” Monica said, “Is that James Maynard? He was a starter for
the basketball team.”






He was balding
now, and based on his suit, probably worked as a manager in
retail.






“I thought he
was going to play ball in college?” Denise said.






“Guess it
didn’t work out,” Monica said, “Looks like a lot of people’s plans
didn’t work out.”






They both
laughed, and stood along a far wall with drinks in hand. It was
strange, it wasn’t like Denise was a movie star, but seeing that
everyone else was living normal lives made her feel like she did
better than she thought. She was so worried that she would bump
into old friends who had gone on to become corporate CEOs. If that
was the case, none of them bothered to show up to the reunion.

OEBPS/cover.jpg





