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“Derek! Will you hurry up?” Teresa shouted to her boyfriend as they made their way to the terminal.

“That’s easy for you to say,” Derek said as he carried most of the carry-on luggage. “You could have checked most of this in, you know!”

“They are all my essentials,” Teresa said as she looked back at her boyfriend.

“I remember when we were like that,” Kelly smiled as she looked at the two love birds ahead of them.

“I never carried your luggage like that,” Thomas said.

“I know, but you would have,” Kelly smiled at her gray-haired fox.

They were heading home from visiting their grandkids in Tucson. They were heading back home to Washington, D.C.

“I need the next flight!” a man argued at the desk.

“The next flight leaves in an hour,” the lady said. “But like I said it’s booked solid. I can’t get you on.”

“I need to be on that flight!” the man said.

“Sir,” the security guard said. “I warned you before,” he said, looking at him.

The man nodded. “It’s urgent that I get on that flight, I am sorry for the outburst.”

“Give him my seat,” a person in the security line said as he got out of it. “I can get the next one.”

“Thank you, sir,” the man said as they exchanged information. “Can I pay you for your seat? Whatever the cost, I will pay it.”

“Double,” the man smiled as if it was a joke.

“Absolutely,” the disheveled man said, producing a few hundred-dollar bills and shoving it into the man’s hands. “Thank you.”

“This is more than double,” the man said as he counted the money.

“Keep it,” the man with the glasses said. “You might need it,” he whispered as he entered the security line.
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