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Honey and the senior aqua aerobics class watched their substitute instructor climb out of the pool and head toward the locker room. A young boy and girl followed her from the room, chattering about their coming Christmas trip to the Florida amusement parks. Lorie and Lincoln's laughter echoed off the tiled walls as they talked about seeing their Grandma Lorna on their journeys.

"Bon Voyage, Miss Melody." Honey's commanding voice rippled over the water and bounced off the tiled walls of the indoor pool.

Melody turned with a weak smile. "Thank you, Honey. The twins have been looking forward to this trip for over a year. Their parents planned to take them last year, but..."

"Then you should all enjoy your brother's final gift." Honey blew a kiss to the little patchwork family. They'd been stitched together for over a year since Melody's brother and sister-in-law passed in a tragic automobile accident. 

At one time, Melody led a children's choir at the church where Honey played bass in the praise band. These days, the former music teacher spent her time being a mom to the twins, teaching private piano lessons, and taking on odd jobs to survive. The college student who normally taught their aqua aerobics had left early for Christmas break due to the latest virus, opening the door for Melody to teach them some water dance moves during the last two weeks. 

Honey looked over her shoulder as her other senior swim class friends moved closer and shared their well-wishes for the little family's travels to a warmer place than Ohio.

Loretta swayed, stepping sideways across the pool. "Be sure and say hi to the mouse for me." The semi-retired art professor's swim dress swished after her, creating a swath of Hawaiian colors in her wake. She had found the suit on last summer's trip to the islands and admitted to buying several suits of the same design. Chlorine did a number on the best of swimwear. A smart woman knew enough to purchase backups when she found a good outfit.

"Make sure you wear plenty of sunscreen to protect your skin." Annabelle's face expressed her caring nature as she marched next to the other ladies across the pool. The woman always had a campaign going to make life better for all. Her push for the vote to save teacher positions had been a failure, but at least the positive woman tried to support the issue through her broadcasts. She mostly stayed home, doing her weekly podcasts and taking care of her housebound husband. Annabelle had joined the swim class after discovering a dementia day care at the local senior center. For the last month, the three ladies enjoyed chatting together as they stretched and jogged away their aches and pains in the water.

Melody and the twins thanked everyone and made their way from the room. Several swimmers headed to the deep end of the pool to enjoy some free-swim time. Honey and her friends continued to move about in the shallow end.

"I hope they make their flight on time. We would have sent them off sooner if we'd known they needed to leave." Loretta twisted and twirled as she traversed through the water.

Tillie huffed as she floated toward the exit stairs provided for the less agile to remove themselves from the pool. "She shouldn't have taken the job if she planned on shorting us fifteen minutes of exercise."

The trio of friends gawked as the woman climbed up the ladder and marched away. Tillie's dark one-piece suit dripped, leaving a trail of beaded moisture behind her, as she flip-flopped her way from the room.

"That Melody is a responsible gal. I doubt she would have mentioned leaving early if the kids hadn't told us about heading to Florida to meet their grandma and see the sights." Annabelle walked backward in the water.

Honey jogged backward through the water, facing the other two as they moved in sync through the pool. "She's stronger than most people realize. Last Sunday at church, Melody asked for prayers to find a place to live. Apparently, her apartment building manager received too many complaints about her piano students coming and going, not to mention the wrong notes some of them played. He wasn't happy about the twins making noise either." 

"Poor Melody. What's she going to do? If this happened during my summer travels, she could house sit the little bungalow I rent."

"I'd invite her into my home, but my sweetheart isn't doing well at night. I just don't know if the children would understand when he gets upset in the middle of the night." Annabelle flung flat hands down against the wavy surface, making splatters fly.

Honey wiped sprinkles from her brow. "No worries, for now. Ginny and Scott have a couple of empty bedrooms. They're going to put Melody's piano in their formal living room. She can still give her piano lessons, until an affordable place becomes available with management having a welcoming attitude toward her music and kids. There's a group of church people helping move their belongings when Melody and the twins get back." 

Honey knew the Hallmarks' family of baby Treasure Hope and adopted daughter, Melissa, would one day grow to include more natural and adopted children. In the meantime, it looked like Scott and Ginny would be taking in Melody's little family.

Loretta pointed to the clock. "Swim time is over for me. I have an errand to run this morning." 

Honey led her friends toward the same steps Tillie used earlier. "I need to go to a worship committee meeting at church." She knew Annabelle planned to meet her husband for a lunch date at the senior center. 

According to Annabelle, on most days, the poor man thought he was meeting his girlfriend for the first time. Honey's thoughts turned to her long-gone sweetheart. If disease hadn't taken her husband away, next month would have been their fiftieth anniversary. She climbed out of the pool with a sigh. Time to get her day started, after retrieving soap from her locker for a quick shower to get rid of itchy pool chemicals.

Drips hit the floor tiles as the cluster of women shuffled to the ladies' showers, leaving puddles for the ever-present custodian to swipe away. Honey and Annabelle headed toward their customary lockers near the showers. 

Loretta waved. "I'll see you ladies later. I used one of the bigger lockers in the back today so I could stow my delivery." She headed toward the rear of the facility, leaving a drippy trail in her wake.

Honey reached for her shower supplies. She jumped when a piercing cry split the air.

"What in the world is going on? Someone has dumped all my belongings out of my locker." 

Honey hurried toward the back of the room and approached Loretta pawing through a pile of towels and clothing.

Loretta sank to her knees and wailed."Oh no. She's gone. I don't want to die!" Her screams rang through the dressing room chatter. Silence encompassed the room populated with senior women. 

Honey slid to a stop on wet flooring. Pulling her towel tighter around her dripping floral one-piece, she gaped at the panicked woman kneeling in front of an open locker. Loretta tended to be over-dramatic at times. Maybe she should have been a drama instructor instead of teaching art at the local college. Perhaps this was one of her over-reacted moments. The panting breath and hand over the woman's heart gave Honey pause. 
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