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“Hey Jason..., Jason, hold up.”

I wasn’t sure who’d called to bring me to a stop on the busy street outside the office building, but it put a frustrated expression on my face. I wasn’t about to show that, however, and wiped it away before turning around to see a work colleague approaching.

“Hi,” I said when Andrew came to a stop beside me. “What’s up?”

“I’m heading to the cash machine,” he said. “Just wanted to let you know a few of us are going to the Station Bistro for some food and drink to get the weekend started. You should come along.”

“Oh, uh..., no can do unfortunately,” I told him. “I’m off to visit a friend for the weekend, so heading out of town.”

“Pity,” Andrew said. “I think it’s going to be a good night.”

“Next time,” I told him. “Have fun.”

“Yeah, enjoy your weekend,” he went on. “I better go get that money.”

I nodded and watched him step over to the side of the road, where he looked both ways before crossing. The slight flush of heat on my cheeks was because of the little white lie I’d told. I was heading out of town, but not to meet a friend.

In truth, I intended to put myself as far away from people as I could possibly manage. I wasn’t about to admit that to someone I worked with though. The reason why was a secret I closely guarded and that’s the way I planned to keep it.

“Get moving,” I told myself and started walking again.

When I got to the parking lot, I paid the fare at one of the machines next to the entrance then headed up to the third floor. That got me to my car and I threw my briefcase on the passenger seat when I got behind the steering wheel. A slow exhalation of breath made my cheeks puff out and I banged my head back against the seat.
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