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What’s happened so
far

 

Denver Cereal
is an addicting, fun, sweet and crunchy serial
fiction filled with the tension, drama, and love of urban
life.

The best way to catch up
is to read
Grand
Junction
,
Denver
Cereal
Volume 1- 10 wherever eBooks are
sold or online at
StoriesbyClaudia.com
.

We used to write a section here that gave a
synopsis of all of the previous books. Frankly, the synopsis’
weren’t very good. More than anything, they deprived you of the
chance to hang out in Denver Cereal for a while. We were only be
spoiling your fun You deserve a chance to read all the twists and
turns, mischief, and wild adventures of Denver Cereal. These aren’t
books to be accomplished or checked off a list. They are stories to
be savored and enjoys.

Get to it. We’ll be here when you get
back.
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Chapter Three hundred and
four
Coffee Cup

 

Tuesday morning — 6:25 a.m.

 

Yvonne touched Rodney’s shoulder, and he
looked up at her. She held out a Styrofoam cup of coffee to him. He
took it from her and went back to staring at the wall in front of
him. She smiled, kissed his cheek , and sat down in a cloth-covered
metal chair next to him.

“
Do you want to talk?”
Yvonne asked.

He looked at her and gave a slow shake of
his head. They were sitting in the waiting room of the animal
hospital while Mr. Chesterfield was in emergency surgery.

“
That usually means you
need to talk,” Yvonne said.

“
Oh yeah?” Rodney asked in
an amused voice.

She smiled at him and took Jabari’s favorite
soft elephant out of her purse. Rodney noticed the toy and nodded.
She rubbed the elephant’s big floppy ears and let the silence drag.
He sniffed and gulped down the tepid coffee.

“
That’s disgusting,” he
said.

“
Worse than prison?”
Yvonne asked.

“
Yes,
actually.”

He snorted something like a laugh, and she
laughed. Her laugh always sounded to him like the tinkling of
bells. He glanced at her. Even in moments like this, or maybe
especially in desperate moments like this, he liked to just look at
her. Her smile always made him feel like there was hope. His lips
went up in something like a smile before he turned to stare into
space again.

“
I’d be happy to go find
out . . .” she started.

He slipped his hand through her elbow and
held on tight.

“
Don’t,” he
said.

She smiled, and they sat in silence. Sam
Lipson came in with DeShawn. Sam checked in with Rodney and Yvonne
before talking to the woman at the desk.

“
Any word on Jabari?”
Rodney asked DeShawn.

DeShawn shook his head. Rodney nodded. Sam
came back from the desk.

“
What did the police say?”
Yvonne asked Sam.

“
Someone tampered with the
alarm,” Sam said. “It looks like they planned it well in advance.
The police think it’s possible they were there when you got
home.”

Sam raised his eyebrows as if to ask the
question, and Rodney shrugged.

“
If it was so well
planned, why didn’t they expect Mr. Chesterfield?” Yvonne asked.
“That dog has barely left the boy’s side since he
arrived!”

“
No one knows,” Sam
said.

“
And Jake?” Rodney asked.
“What does he say?”

Sam furrowed his brow and gave a vague nod.
Rodney sighed.

“
How is Mr. Chesterfield?”
DeShawn asked.

“
We don’t know,” Yvonne
said. “One of those nice policemen rushed him over here with the
siren on. The doctor was waiting for us. ”

“
He’s been back there
since we got here,” Rodney said. “We don’t know about the boy. We
don’t know about….”

Rodney completed the sentence with a sniff.
Sam sat down next to Rodney, and DeShawn went to the coffee
pot.

“
How does this happen?”
Rodney asked.

“
I don’t know,” Sam
said.

“
This type of thing…”
Rodney spit out. “It’s so foul, so horrible… Steal a boy, beat a
dog, . . .”

“
Who does that kind of
thing?” Yvonne shook her head for emphasis.

Sam nodded.

“
Bumpy and Dionne are with
Jeraine and Tanesha,” Sam said. “No one really knows what to say….
Or do.”

Rodney nodded. They lapsed into silence.
DeShawn came back with a few Styrofoam cups full of coffee. Sam
took one, but Rodney and Yvonne declined with a rueful shake of
their heads. Sam took a drink from the cup, scowled at the liquid
inside, and set it down on the floor next to his chair.
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