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“Hey, Stevie..., Stevie.”

The sound of my boss’s voice calling me brought my gaze up from the work I was doing mopping the floor. He gestured me across to the counter and I nodded to acknowledge him before finishing the area I was cleaning. I then put the mop in the wheeled bucket and rolled it across the diner.

“What’s up?” I asked when I came to a stop.

“You can get going if you want,” Mr. Peters told me.

I knew what time it was, but still looked at the clock on the wall behind the counter. It showed just after three in the morning, with the overnight shift I worked usually finishing at five.

“Did you get the time wrong?” I joked when I set my gaze back on him.

“Look around,” he said.

My gaze went to the one customer sitting at the table in the corner of the place. The night had been unusually quiet, with little activity. It’s why I’d started mopping the floor to give myself something to do.

“Yeah, I guess takings will be down tonight,” I said.

“Tell me about it,” Mr. Peters replied. “Middle of the week isn’t usually this bad. People must be saving their cash for the weekend.”

I saw him looking around and he seemed to muse on his words for a while before snapping himself out of it.

“Anyway,” he went on. “You’ve gone out of your way to work hard for me lately, so you can finish early for once. Doubt there will be any real rush over the next couple of hours or so and Alex will be here to take over before the breakfast crowd start coming in.”

“You’re sure?” I asked.

“Yeah, I must be getting soft in the head or something,” Mr. Peters said. “But take your chance before I change my mind.”

I wasn’t about to argue with him. Finishing a couple of hours early wasn’t a luxury that came my way often, so I jumped at it.
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