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Jaycee pulled the covers over her head and wondered if she could make herself throw up so her daddy would let her stay home from school. If he hadn’t just gone back on the graveyard shift, he would either be asleep or at work when she woke up and wouldn’t know if she went to school or not, but she heard him down there in the kitchen fixing himself something to eat. No way would he let her stay home unless he thought she was so sick that the school would send her back if she went.

The thought of going to school definitely made Jaycee feel like throwing up. She hated the last day before the Christmas holidays because of the stupid parties and their stupid gift exchange. Stupid bunch of spoiled brats who already got more presents than they needed, and some of them even still believed in Santa Claus too. Stupid third grade babies.

From under the covers, she heard her daddy open her bedroom door. “Get outta that bed and get dressed, girl. And if you’re gonna sleep with the damn covers over your head, don’t be whining to me no more about wanting a light left on. I ain’t working myself to death just to pay for your foolishness.”

Jaycee peered over the edge of the blanket. “I don’t feel good, Daddy. I think I’m gonna barf.”

“Probably because you had your damn fool head covered up,” he said around a mouthful of egg sandwich. “Go on and get dressed. I don’t want you around here bothering me while I’m trying to sleep. The school can keep you in the sick room if need be. That’s what they’re paid to do.”

He turned and went back to the kitchen. Jaycee sighed as she got out of bed and hurried to get dressed, hopping from one foot to the other on the cold floor. Her daddy had said he might be able to get the heat turned back on in a few days. She sure hoped so. Good thing they lived in Alabama and not somewhere up north where it was really cold, like Tennessee.

“Or the stupid North Pole,” she said and added a rueful, “Ho, ho, ho.”

After putting on her shoes, she went to the bathroom and did her best to subdue the uneven cap of short blonde curls on her head, but she ended up sticking out her tongue at the reflection in the cracked mirror over the sink. What a brilliant idea it had been to cut off all her hair with the garden shears last year. She’d hoped maybe her daddy would like her better if she looked more like a boy since he’d cried so much over the baby boy who’d died with her mama when he was being born the year before. But the only thing the haircut had gotten her was a whipping and her daddy telling her she had to keep it that short all the time for doing such a damn fool thing in the first place.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
Fope Qlat

A Short Story

caingn. thie
Neo child ean live wathiony
\

Joyce Scarbrough





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image000.png
Blue Ciitude
BOOKS





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





