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“I’m
just saying, he could treat you better.”






Rebecca had
heard this before from Lauren. She was always harping on Roger,
Rebecca’s boyfriend, like he was some animal. Sure he wasn’t the
nicest guy, but she loved his strength, a rough confidence that no
one could deny.






Rebecca and
Lauren were having coffee and waiting for Roger to show. The
conversation sprung up because he was a little late, as if it was
the first time someone had ever been late.






He appeared
around the corner of the coffee shop, and waved at the pair through
the fall decorated window.






“Whatever,”
Rebecca said, “Here he is now.”






“It isn’t just
this though,” Lauren said, then she put on a smile.






Roger slid
into a chair right next to Rebecca, “Hey ‘Becca, Lauren.”






He had a wide
grin on his face, as if he just got a trophy for orthodontic work.
He was wearing his team jacket, and Rebecca could tell he was
probably excited for something related to football, football
practice, or something with a ball.






“Hey there
sweetie,” Rebecca said as she gave him a kiss on the cheek. “We
were just talking about you.”






His expression
soured, “Talking about me? What does that mean?”






“Nothing, we
were just talking, and your name came up.”






“Like, you
were talking shit about me?”






Rebecca could
tell this wasn’t going anywhere positive, so she put a hand on his,
and that seemed to calm him down. Sometimes he got defensive, but
considering even Rebecca’s friends had nasty things to say about
Roger these days, it made sense to be a little on guard.






“Nevermind,”
he said, smiling again, “Tonight is the haunted mansion party, down
on the avenue. I’m gonna meet you down there right?”






Rebecca hated
Halloween. She loved it, in the sense that a fright got her
excited, let her leap into Roger’s arms, but it truly was
terrifying. So many of her friends dressed in frightening costumes,
went to scary movies, haunted houses, it made it all
unbearable.






“Do we have
to?” Rebecca asked.






Lauren smiled
at her. “It’ll be fun. Plus you know you want to wear your ladybug
costume.”






It had a silly
short skirt, and a cute little mask. Lauren talked her into buying
it, and she couldn’t wait to show Roger.






“Ladybug?”
Roger said with a raised eyebrow. His hand went to her lap and
squeezed her thigh.






“Stop it,”
Rebecca teased. But she winked at him. “You’ll see it later.”






“I’ll see it
tonight,” he replied, and squeezed her again. “I’ll be dressed up
all Egyptian style. Don’t wait up for me though.”
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