SAFE:

He looks out the window, watcﬁing the rain cascade down. He listens to the
tap-tap-tap qf the rain Beating on the window. The clock strikes twelve.

Where are you? You don’r stay out this late, even cﬁer a ﬁgﬁt, Dear ﬂw{
get him home Soy[e,

He turns to the television as it announces f(ood warnings for the nearﬁy
area. He turns back to the window once more. Ligﬁts f(asﬁ across the
midhigﬁt sﬁy and thunder volls tﬁrougﬁ. He bites the bite his bottom fi}ﬁ,
an old habit you love watcﬁing. He stares out the window, [istens to the
tap-tap-tap and the news, and waits.

Please be 5@%.

You are Efaring your car horn. The rain Eee}os ﬁitting your windshield (ike
it’s mol?asting the hell out of it. The radio is yammem’ng on about f[oocfs
and you just try to get your windshield wijoers to move faster. You JoicE up

your cell - no service: a dead zome.
God damn it!

The windshields leoers are notﬁing com}oared' to the fww(ing wind and
rain. What a yrefect m’gﬁt for a ﬁgﬁt, you think. Suc{c[en[y you slam your
foot onto the break ]oeta[ near(y Easﬁing your head on the wheel. You can’t



reacftﬁe Sigﬂ So you SCT&ME(Q out ofyour car instant[y soaléecfandscream
out Sometﬁing manyyecyo&e WOU[C[Be Cl}?}%l[[ééfgy You get Eaclé in yOUT car

tuming around and ﬁeac[ing toa fami[iar house on the other side cf town.

Road Closed - Flooding Ahead

Ligﬁts go out, how Wonc{mfu( for him. Cursing his way tﬁrougﬁ the house
he gets a f(asﬁﬁgﬁt and candles from a cabinet in the kitchen. He has to
yu(f out the Eattery-}aowereaf radio you Eougﬁt on[y a year ago. He sets it
down on the cﬁ'ning room table, turns it on to the local radio station

(istening c(ose[y.
W@ did we have to choose this nzgﬁt 0/( all nzgﬁtsf

The radio goes on about the main road in town Being cfosed: and many
streets cut oﬁf as well, He knows unless you got Joassec[ the ffoocfs sites you
won’t be maﬁing it home tom’gﬁt.

Don’t die. ‘Please ﬂwﬂ Don’t let him die...

CPuffing a blanket around ﬁimsegf tigﬁter he goes to the Efazing ﬁre he

made earlier and sits in front cf it, cmcf(ing the radio in his arms.

You couldn’t care less 1f your frienc[s are ﬁaw’ng a date tom’gﬁt; ﬁaﬁc the
town had their late m’gﬁt Jofans ruined a[reacfy. You Joarlé, get out, run to



tﬁe d’OOT anc[get soaﬁecfwﬁilé}oouncfing on tﬁe 6{001" waitingfor someone to

answer.
God damn it man 7'm your 5@527%@71%

The door opens and two men in robes are smnd'ing there. The wind blows
their robes around but its not [ike you haven’t seen them Eefore. You
motion around you, and then tell them you have nowhere else you can get
to. T ﬁey refuctantfy let you in. Your best fm’enc[ gives you the guest
bedroom downstairs and tﬁey go back upstairs. You shower and dress in

tﬁe cfotﬁes yOHT otﬁerﬁfienc[ gave you and' you [ie in 666{

T’'m m&zy man... Tl be home.

When he hears the ]oound’ing at the door he thinks it’s you. He runs to it
and opens it but instead his fm’end’ is stancfing there in a ]ooncﬁo, wind
E(asting against his Eody. He says he was on his way home to his fami(y,
but with the ffoocfing on[y Jo[ace he can reach is here. He lets him in
rubbing his face.

He asks 1f you got home, for he heard about the ﬁgﬁt He says no going
back to the fire. His fm’enc{ pats his back saying your going to be oﬁay. He
goes into the kitchen maﬁing some hot chocolate from the _propane stove you
also Eougﬁt a year ago. You y(anecf to go camping with him cfum’ng the
upcoming summer. His fm’encf takes oﬁ his Jooncﬁo he had in his car and
sits in front cf the ﬁre, worrying about his fami(y‘



Once the roads fina[(y open back up you get home as soon as Joossiﬁfe‘ You
thank your ﬁiencfs who are just g(ad to have you out of the house,
com}afaining 24/ 7 about your Boyfriend got on their nerves fast.

You J%WE and get out going inside. You ﬁ’nc[ his friend’ fast as[eqa on the
couch. You go into the kitchen where you finc{ him over the counter frying
eggs at the _propane stove. Power wouldn’t be on for goaf knows how [ong.
You walk up behind him ]outting your arms around his waist and your
face into his back. He sfigﬁt@ jumjos but sigﬁs‘

“I’'m g[ac[ your oléay.”

“I'm g[ac[ your oléay. See Joey spent the m’gﬁt 7

“Yeah, couldn’t get home to G(e[fy and the Baﬁy.”

“1 stayec[ with Chris and ‘¢, who weren’t too pfease this morning.”
«Wﬁy?”

“EKeJot wowying about you. 7

“7 worried about you, couldn’t sl?ae]o all m’gﬁt » He turns around sﬁowing
the Eags under his eyes. You sigﬁ.

“I'm SoTTY about the figﬁt 7 shouldn’t have said that crap. 7



“7 shouldn’t have said my crap either.”

“1 [ove you Lance. 1 think its time for us to relocate to a better town with

no f[ooc[ing.”

“7 think your rigﬁt Eaﬁy‘ 7 love you Justin.” T ﬁey hold each other tigﬁt[y,
/éissing each other good' and hard.

S@(e ar last...

THE END!



