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Oh my God, this can’t be happening! Out of all the buses he could have gotten on, why did he have to get on this one? Denise shakes her head minutely as she gazes out of the window, her teeth biting through her bottom lip fretfully. Her temperature suddenly soars as her embarrassment sears her body. I’m not ready to see him, he only dumped me last weekend!

“Mum, you ’kay?” Her son touches her hand causing her to turn to look at his large brown enquiring eyes. Such a loving five-year-old, with an innocent voice that carries his concern perfectly.

She purses her lips and gives him a little smile as she tucks a strand of his sandy blond hair behind his ear. “Yes darling, mummy’s fine. Just thinking.”

Jamie smiles brightly at her, wrapping his tiny arms around her torso and hugging her tightly. Her heart swells as Jamie delivers just what she needs upon spying Chris boarding the bus. She drops a kiss on top of his head as she reciprocates the hug, keeping an eye on Chris as he swipes his Oyster card on the reader. Her heart flip flops as she realises that he is not alone, his eight-year-old daughter Georgina is with him. 

They never met one another’s children while they had spent time together, but they had seen photos. They had proudly shown them off once they had told the other they were a parent, just like everyone else did nowadays on a night out. Denise slouches as far down in her seat as possible as she watches Georgina bound up the stairs with Chris following and not spotting her and Jamie at the back of the bus. If he had spotted her, she wondered what he’d done, or what she would have wanted him to do. A part of her still wants to kill him for Friday, but another wants him to explain his actions.
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