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“Ten days?”

I nodded. “Ten days.”

King tapped his fingers on the pale-yellow tabletop. “You got any plans? Something you want to do?”

I curled my lip and shrugged. “Not really.”

“You’ve just spent almost six years in prison, Snapper, and there isn’t anything you want to do when you get released?”

It would be five years and three hundred and sixty days.

2,185 days.

52,440 hours.

All that time and nothing had changed.

Layla was still dead, and I would kill Aaron Gibbs all over again.

“A good meal and a soft bed to sleep in.” It was simple, but it was something I had missed here.

“You already know Meg and Bristol have been planning your first meal as a free man,” King chuckled. “I can’t tell you how many times I have heard menu plans for the big day.”

“It’s not that big of a deal, King.” I was just glad to be getting out of here.

King shrugged. “It is, Snapper. You’ve been in here a long time. Missed a lot, and we all want to celebrate you being home. With family. Where you belong.”

“I don’t need a big celebration or anything, King. I’m in prison for voluntary manslaughter. It’s not like I’m coming home from a war or something.” I had killed Aaron Gibbs, though it was debatable what he had actually died from, and I had served my time. Now I was ready to get back to my life with the club. 

“If the shoe would have been on the other foot, we all would have done the same thing you did.” King threw his hand in the air. “I would be sitting in your seat if the same thing had happened to Meg.”

“The whole club would be behind bars if anything happened to Meg,” I pointed out. Meg was King’s ol’ lady, and I knew for a fact the whole club would die for her. Me personally, I would do anything for her. She had stepped in to raise me without any hesitation when my parents had died. I would more than likely be dead right now if it hadn’t been for her.

“Two minutes,” the guard behind me called.

“I can say for a fact I will not miss having a timer on our conversations once you get out of here.” King scrubbed his hand down his face and sighed.

“Me, too,” I agreed. For two thousand one hundred eighty-five days, I had been watched, listened to, and had every freedom stripped from me.

In ten days, that would all change.

I did the crime, and now I had paid my time.

King stood, and the guard moved closer. “Take care, kid. You don’t have much longer to go now.”

I nodded. “Uh, maybe a cake, too.”

He tipped his head to the side. 

“For when I get out. Dinner, cake, and my bed. That’s what I want,” I clarified.

King nodded and smiled. “You got it.”

*

[image: image]




	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Chapter Two


Lennox
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Dear Jonas,

You’re in the single digits! How amazing is that? You’ll be back on your bike before you know it. I don’t have much time to write today before I have to get to work. Mindy scheduled me to work the late shift all week, and it’s just messing with my regular schedule. I don’t go to bed until late, and then I sleep in. I wake up only a couple of hours before my shift, and before I know it, it's off to work. I’m pretty much just sleeping and working. 

I do wonder if Mindy hates me or something because I saw the schedule for next week, and I’m working the late shift again every night. I guess I am going to have to become a night owl. At least I have Melody working with me most of the time. I know I’m not doing some important job working at the local tanning salon, but it’s paying my bills right now. And I’m technically a receptionist, so that will look good if I ever decide to find another job. Which might happen if I keep having to work from one to nine. Though there aren’t many places to work around town, and I need to stay close to home because I don’t think I could handle having a long commute on top of working eight or nine hours. I’m just a small-town girl.

Otherwise, things have been pretty quiet around here. 

Doc and Marty are good puppies. I don’t think they are liking me being gone so much for work, but I gotta work to afford their food. It’s a good thing I can trust them roaming the house free; otherwise, I would feel even more guilty if I had to keep them in their cages for hours every day. And now I’m rambling again, you did say you liked when I did that, but I still don’t understand why. 

I do need to get ready for work. I should probably pack a lunch, too.

And I’m rambling again, telling you things that don’t really matter.

Better go! I hope your day is going okay.

Lennox 

P.S. It’s also single digits until we get to see each other in person. Can’t wait for your call.

*
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Chapter Three 


Snapper
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Lennox,

How many times do I have to tell you to call me Snapper? 

Things are the same here. Sleep, eat, work, repeat.

I’ve been counting down the days until I get out of here, and now it seems crazy only a few more nights, and I’ll be a free man.

King came two days ago to visit. 

I’m sure Meg has something crazy she is planning when I get released.

I just want to have a good meal and my bed when I get out of here.

I’ll call you once I get settled.

See you soon.

Snapper

P.S. Tell Mindy to fuck off. 

––––––––
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“ANOTHER LETTER FROM Lennox?”

I folded the paper and set it on the desk. “Yeah.”

Nolan crossed his arms behind his head and reclined back on his bed. “I’m just glad you were okay with Lennox sending you letters all the time. No way in hell I could keep up with writing her all the time. I don’t even know what the hell you are telling her. We do the same shit every day,” Nolan scoffed.

“She’s your sister, Nolan. You should be thankful you still have a family.”

“I am thankful for my sister, but that doesn’t mean I need to be writing letters all the time. Thank god she was cool with writing you when I suggested it.”

It helped to pass the time the past three years. And it helped that Lennox was cool and didn’t care about the whole voluntary manslaughter thing. Nolan, her brother, was in for the same thing. He was in for vehicular homicide, and he still had five years left on his sentence. “Once I get out of here, you know she’s going to be back to writing you.”

Nolan shook his head. “Nah, she’s not because she’s going to be too busy with you.”

I chuckled and shook my head. “I don’t know about that. We may meet each other, and she might run for the hills.” Lennox and I had exchanged pictures, but we had never met in person. She lived in Iowa and hadn’t been able to get to Wisconsin to visit her brother.

The plan was once I got settled in, I would contact Lennox and plan a trip out to see her. I hadn’t been looking for a prison pen pal, but she had pretty much been dropped into my lap, and I didn’t mind it at all.

Sure, I pretty much did the same thing every day, but Lennox didn’t. She gave me a view into the real world that I needed.

“Lennox doesn’t give a shit what you look like, trust me. The fact she keeps writing your ugly ass after you sent her a picture of you proves that.” 

I raised my middle finger. “Screw you, man. You’re just jealous that your sister likes me better than she does you.”

“Yeah, yeah,” Nolan grumbled. “Just don’t be a dick to her, man, and you have my complete blessing to continue to keep her off my back.”

I grabbed my pen and crossed off today on the calendar. “Well, after today, I’ll try to do that in seven days.”

Nolan whistled and shook his head. “Freedom, man. God damn, jealous. Hopefully, I’ll get sprung early if I can keep my ass from getting into trouble after you leave.”

“Be thankful you didn’t get flat-time like I did. The chance of parole would have been great, but ol’ Judge Foster decided I just needed to rot here for six years.”

“Thank fuck that ol’ coot retired before I royally fucked up.” Nolan chuckled. “I can only imagine what he would have thrown at me.”

“Flat-time. He threw it at everyone he could.” It sucked, but I looked at it as at least knowing exactly when I would be out of here as long as I didn’t fuck up.

“Again, thank fuck I didn’t fuck up sooner.”

“Yeah,” I agreed. I glanced at the small clock on the desk. “Ready to eat?”

Nolan chuckled and shook his head. “Never ready for that shit, but if I don’t choke it down, I’ll be dead before my time is up.”

Shit was the right word for what they fed us. “Only fourteen more meals for me, and then I’m back with Meg cooking for me.”

“Cruel, man,” Nolan grumbled. “Think of me when you’re chowing down on food that isn’t sludge, beige, and lukewarm.”

I smiled wide. “Will do. And I promise when you get out of here, Meg will throw down in the kitchen for you as she does for me.”

“Yeah,” Nolan cheered. “I knew it was going to be great when they made us cellies.”

Nolan had helped make the past years go by fast when we had been bunked up together. “Just keep your nose clean after I leave, and you’ll be out of here before you know it.”

Nolan stood and stretched his arms over his head. “Nothing is going to get me into trouble. I’m willing to pay my time for the stupid shit I did, and I’m not going to stay a second longer.”

I slapped him on the shoulder and grinned. “Good. Now let’s go to the chow hall so you can mark off a shitty meal from the next three hundred six thousand you still have left.”

“Dick,” Nolan laughed. 

“Maybe, but you know you wouldn’t have made it this far without me.”

“Right back at you, Snapper. We both would have been fucked without each other.”

We made our way to the chow hall, and I couldn’t help but be amazed by the fact I had formed an actual friendship while being locked up.

Life had handed me some pretty fucked up cards, but things always seemed to work their way out in the end.

I just hoped they kept going that way. 

*
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Chapter Four


Lennox


[image: image]




Dear Snapper,

I don’t even know if this letter will get to you before you’re released, but it’s kind of hard for me to let go of writing you. I’ve done it for so long, and it just seems weird not to do it every few days. Who am I going to tell about my days and complain about Mindy to anymore?

I guess Nolan is going to have to deal with me writing to him again.

I’m still working the late shift. I just don’t like it. The puppies miss me so much when I’m gone, and it breaks my heart to hear them crying when I lock the door. Maybe I need to find a new job? Something I can do from home, maybe?

I don’t know.

It would be a big change, and change is just so scary.

Gah, why does life have to be so hard? If Mindy would just schedule me for the early morning shifts, I wouldn’t even be thinking of getting a new job. I like my job, just not the hours she is making me work.

Here I go again, rambling about something you probably don’t even care about. You would figure by now I would stop the rambling with you, but it always just seems to happen. You’re like my diary I tell everything to, even the dumb stuff. Like me rambling. Now I’m probably going to ramble on about rambling.

I’m going to end this here. I just hope I’m not this rambly when we actually meet.

Four (maybe three or even two, depending on how long it takes this letter to get to you) days until you’re free, Jonas. ;) (You know I couldn’t write a letter without calling you Jonas.)

Lennox
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Chapter Five


Snapper
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“That’s all you’ve got?”

I looked down at the box of letters in my hand. “It’s the only thing I want to take with me from this place.” This morning I had gotten my last letter from Lennox, and I hadn’t had a chance to open it. I was going to miss reading about her day and the funny rambling she did. Hopefully, now that would all happen face to face. We never really said straight out what either of us wanted once I was released, but I knew she was still going to be in my life. I had never gotten to know someone the way I did Lennox. When all you had was letters, and you couldn’t hide behind lies and flippant remarks, the words on the paper said exactly what you wanted.
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