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Summary: 
              Gail and her family are going on vacation, will Holly go to?

            







1. Chapter 1


    
    Gail and Holly are sitting at the bar in the Penny, sitting in amicable silence as they enjoy a few drinks after work. Gail’s cell phone is on the bar top. It chimes. Gail looks over at the incoming text. “Fuuuuck,” Gail says.

Is it sad that Holly just got shivers? Holly wishes for the blonde to say that again. But before Holly’s mind goes awry she asks, “what’s up?”

“I forgot I have that weekend vacation thing with my parents this weekend. Nick was supposed to go with me, but…” Gail trails off as she swings her head to where her ex Nick Collins is sitting in a booth with her former friend Andy McNally securely in his lap, both looking way too happy after finishing a twelve hour shift, like seriously they should look tired not all smiley and giggly and stuff.

“Hmmm,” says Holly, “yeah, I don’t think he’s going to be going with you.”

“Fuuuuck,” Gail says again.

Holly’s eyes go wide, her wish just came true, but she was hoping she’d be the reason Gail was saying fuck like that and that they wouldn’t be at the Penny and that they were wearing less clothes, maybe Holly should try and wish again but be more specific, it worked for her the first time.

Gail drops her head into her arms that are resting on the bar, “I don’t want to spend the weekend alone with my parents…” she trails off.

“I thought you said Steve was going? I thought it was a whole family thing?” Holly reaches out to rub her friend’s back in a comforting and soothing motion. Gail’s not really one to let people touch her, but Holly isn’t exactly people, Holly is this nerdy lady that Gail has gotten really close to in the little time that they have known each other; it surprised a lot of people, but mostly Gail.

“Oh great, thanks for the reminder, a weekend with my parents, the golden child - do no wrong Steve, and whatever bimbo Steve can find,” Gail says frustratedly. “Have mercy on the poor lady that he invites to spend a weekend with the Pecks,” Gail shakes her head.

Holly can’t help but laugh at the blonde, but also feel sorry for her. “What if you ask Chris to go with you? You know he’d do anything for you…within reason.”

Gail scoffs, “I’m never sharing a room with him ever again if I don’t have to, he snores way too loud and he stinks like boy. I need to find someone who doesn’t snore nor smell like a boy,” Gail turns her head to Holly, “you don’t snore and you always smell nice even after you’ve worked on a dead body, I’ve decided that you’re the perfect sleeping companion.”

Holly furrows her brow and smirks, “thanks, I think.” Was that a compliment? “I do keep some scented lotion in my desk drawer to help combat the smell of decaying flesh,” Holly lets Gail in on her secret, but then quickly adds, “no stealing my hand lotion again, you stole my last bottle from my house and I keep meaning to go to the store and buy a new one but whenever I get to the store, I’ve forgotten why I went.”

Gail rolls her eyes and changes the subject back to her current dilemma, “You have this weekend off, come with me to Paris? Please?”

This is the first Holly has heard the destination to this Peck weekend getaway, Paris. “I’ve never been to Paris,” says Holly. It seems odd to Holly that they’re only going for the weekend, even if it’s a long weekend; it’s got to be like a seven hour flight, if not more, you’d spend half the time in the air, “do you want me to get my on ticket?”

“Ticket?” Gail furrows her brow.

“Oh, can I just take Nick’s, I’ll pay you back, I can’t believe you just invited me to Paris!” Holly lets out a happy shriek.

Gail laughs; starting to catch on to her friend’s misguided happiness, “Paris, Ontario. I’m so glad you agreed to go with me nerd.” Making sure she seals the deal.

Holly scrunches up her face, “Paris, Ontario? Where even is that?”

“No backing out now,” Gail says in all seriousness.

“Seriously Gail, where is Paris Ontario?”

“It’s near Brantford, so about an hour and a half drive; we can take the 4 oh 3 (403) and drive along the lake if you like.” Gail tries to make it sound like it’s going to be a nice drive. “In other words, no plane ticket required,” Gail smiles.

“Fine, I’ll go with you and your family to Paris…Ontario. What does one do in Paris?”

Gail is all smiles, she’s so happy Holly so easily agreed to go on vacation with her and her family, the blonde thought for sure she’d have to offer buying lunch for a month or something, “we’ll have fun, I promise, there are rivers, we could rent a canoe, and there are trails, we can go for a walk, you like athletic stuff, we’ll have fun, I promise. You should see the town, so much stonework, very picturesque, great for the gram.”

Holly smiles too, “alright, you talked me into it, and according to Lisa I do need to beef up my instagram pictures ….profile … whatever, apparently I have one too many pictures of,” Holly raises her fingers and does air quotes ‘“weird science shit,’ whatever that means.”

Gail’s pleased, a weekend away with her best friend and family, what could go wrong? “What are you talking about, I already talked you into it, and lets be serious for a moment, you didn’t need convincing,” Gail smirks, she knows the brunette way too well for the short amount of time they’ve known each other.

Holly sighs, Gail’s right, she’s a sucker for the blonde, plus a weekend away with her best friend, what could go wrong?

  



2. Chapter 2


    
    Part 2

Holly couldn't have planned a better weekend getaway with her secret crush on Gail, she thought it might be a bit awkward with the feelings she had been developing for Gail over the past couple of months, but luckily for her she was wrong. Holly is one hundred percent happy she agreed to go on that little vacation with the Pecks, the two ladies ended up spending a lot of time together that weekend, feelings were revealed and reciprocated, Holly didn't think that Gail had those kind of feelings for her. Two months later and now Holly finds herself in the very agreeable position of leaning up against the bar at the Penny with Gail giving her a hug from behind, whispering into her ear. A goofy grin plastered on the doctor's face. Holly never would have guessed Gail would be into being so affectionate in public, she honestly doesn't remember if she ever saw Gail kiss Nick in public, she definitely saw Nick try to kiss Gail, but always got a stern look from the blonde or a 'what do you think is happening here?', which always left the other officer at a loss.

Steve walks up to the two ladies standing at the bar, "hi guys."

Gail turns her head to rest on Holly's back to glare at her brother, "Steven."

Holly blushes, Holly tries to clear her thoughts, the stuff Gail was just whispering in her ear and now the blonde's brother is standing right next to them probably going to try and have a conversation, Holly was just about ready to throw some money down on the bar and take Gail home with her, she thinks about straightening up, but she really likes Gail's warmth surrounding her, "hey."

"You two ready for our next family trip?"

Holly furrows her brow, "our next family trip?" She tries to turn around to face Gail, she didn't know there was going to be another trip nor did she know she has already been extended an invite.

Gail releases her hold on the older woman and stands next to her brother so she can elbow him in the ribs, she meant to tell Holly, but they've been getting a little preoccupied…and haven't been doing really much talking talking…

Steve nods his head and rubs his side where his sister just elbowed him, "yes, it's not until next month, and apparently mom and dad had such a fun time that they want to go for a week this time."

Holly's eyebrows shoot up, "a week?"

Gail tries to elbow her older brother again, but apparently she's too predictable as he easily doges it. So Gail tries to get in a dig a different way, "and who will be gracing our presence this time? Which barista or waitress will you convince into spending a week with your family? Or have you not met her yet, it is a little too soon, we don't leave for another three weeks…" Gail trails off.

Now it's Steve turn to blush, "actually, Traci finally accepted my invitation to go on a date, so hopefully if all goes well, Traci will join us, I know it might be a little bit soon, but she knows us, I'm sure she'll be comfortable."

"Oh," now Gail's the surprised one.

"Congratulations," says Holly, noticing her girlfriend is at a complete loss for words.

"Thanks," Steve smiles.

"That's good," says Gail, "at least I can stand Traci, she'll be better than anyone you could find."

Steve doesn't even want to answer that, he's already incredibly into Traci and he's so delighted that she finally agreed to a date, but he doesn't want to get too far ahead of anything, so he changes back to the somewhat topic at hand, "Melbourne, eh."

Holly turns to face her girlfriend, "Melbourne!" This is the first she's heard the new destination.

Gail nods her head, like uh, yeah, weren't you just listening, that's what he just said…Gail debates with herself whether or not she should make an echo joke.

"Gail, your parents want us to go with them to Melbourne!" Holly can't get over it, Melbourne. She's never been that far from home before. "Why only a week? I hear the flight there is like a day and then the flight home would be close to a day also, so, we'd only spend five days there, could we go for longer? I'm sure I could get time off, and you can easily get time off, all the extra hours you've been working, they'd easily grant you vacation time," Holly starts to ramble and speculate.

"You'd want to spend longer than a week in Melbourne, if you thought Paris was quaint, Melbourne is even quainter."

"Is quainter a word?" Steve asks.

"Yes, it means more quaint than quaint," Gail says somewhat helpfully and sarcastically.

"Ah," says Steve. Gail and Steve normally crack Holly up, but the doctor is too preoccupied to really even pay attention to them.

"Yes," Gail faces her attention back to Holly, "I mean…if you want to stay longer than a week, we can, but, I think a week will be enough."

"Wait," something just hit Holly, "are you telling me there's a Melbourne in Ontario?"

"Uh…yeah…you didn't think we were going to Australia, did you?"

Holly lets her head fall back, eyes staring up at the ceiling, this can't be happening… again.

Steve finds this all amusing, "did your parents not make you study a map of Ontario when you were a kid?"

"Uhhh…no? Who does that?"

"Too bad, because that would have saved you a whole lot of confusion," Steve laughs. He turns to his sister, "one plus side of being a Peck eh?"

Gail shrugs her shoulders, "I guess."

Holly inhales and exhales, "okay, so no Melbourne, Australia, no Paris, France," Holly sighs, "I'd still like to go to Paris," she mumbles, "what is there to do in Melbourne, Ontario?" Feeling a bit of déjà vu, like she's had this conversation before.

"I'm so glad you asked," says Gail with a smile on her face, "not much, I hear there's a nice park we can check out…"

Holly smiles, "I'm sure we'll find something, we did last time."

Gail smiles back at her best friend, and now girlfriend, yes they most certainly did find something last time.

  



3. Chapter 3


    
    Part 3

Gail, Steve, Traci, and Holly are all sitting on bar stools at the bar in their favourite after work hangout, the Penny. Today was their first day back at work after their weeklong vacation to Melbourne, Ontario, Canada. They all pick up the shot glass in front of them with that distinctive gold hue liquid and quickly down it; each has a sour expression overtake their face and shake their head side to side. "Why is it always tequila?" Traci asks Gail, the blonde doesn't even bother to respond, because tequila, duh.

They're all enjoying a well deserved pint. They had survived a week away with Bill and Elaine Peck. The four are quiet, they spent way too much time together this past week, it didn't help that it rained practically every minute of every day, luckily the house they were renting had a plethora of board games. Even though they just spent all that time together, they're not really ready to be spending time with others just yet. Gail and Holly had volunteered to go to the LCBO (Liquor Control Board of Ontario) to buy lots of booze, the two came back with multiple bags of adult beverage, they looked like Santa Claus at Christmas. The four are sitting there, at the bar, sipping their pints when all of their phones go off in unison, a simple ding. They look at their phones and let out a groan, the Pecks are going to do another family vacation.

Holly notices the Peck siblings got a longer text message, "where to this time?"

"London," says Steve. "We're not going for a couple of months though, gives us enough time to schedule the time off."

"Ha," says Holly, "London?"

Gail nods her head, "could be fun, mom and dad especially seem to enjoy it when we're all together, they're a lot easier to be around now that we're all adults."

Steve nods his head, with both him and Gail having steady partners; their parents seem to want to spend more quality time with their children. No longer just five minute catch ups when the higher ranked Pecks happen to be at the precinct. "I prefer them like this."

"Me too," agrees Gail.

"London?" Holly questions again, not really paying attention to what the Peck siblings are round about talking about.

"Yes," Gail furrows her brow at her girlfriend, why is the doctor so confused?

Steve reminds Gail, "they've been talking about wanting to go to London forever, I am truly surprised they're finally going, it's nice that they're taking us."

"Yeah, I remember when we were in high school they mentioned it a couple of times, but work always got in the way with promotions and taking on new roles and responsibilities, and then us eventually joining the force," Gail says, while Steve nods his head.

"London," Holly says for a third time, "I'm not falling for that again, so a two hour car ride down the 401?"

"No," says the blonde, with a little furrow on her face.

"Sorry, two and a half if we hit traffic. London, Ontario. I know Ontario has a London; it's one of Ontario's biggest cities outside of the Toronto area. At least I've heard they've got some good craft breweries." Holly's eyes go wide, "hey! You know what we should do? Let's pretend like we're actually going to England. So we'll drive down to London for a few days, then we'll jump back onto the 401 and head down to Chatham - Kent and then maybe into Essex, and since we're down that far we as well go to Windsor, and who doesn't want to visit Colchester?" Ever since their trip to Melbourne and that conversation with Steve, Holly has been looking over maps of Ontario and Canada, she doesn't want to get hornswoggled again with all those famous names being reused, why can't there be different names?

Now Gail is puzzled, what is Holly doing? Traci mouths 'Colchester' to Steve; all are clearly confused, but not as confused as Holly.

The doctor rolls her eyes, "what's the saying? 'Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, shame on me."'

Gail scrunches up her face at her girlfriend, who's getting fooled here? Gail voices her thought, "who's getting fooled?"

Holly tilts her head to the side, "in your defense, it's not like you were trying to fool me or lie to me when you said we were going to Paris and Melbourne, I just didn't know they were places in Ontario. Sorry," says Holly.

Gail feels like the doctor's babbling / ranting or whatever that was is over, "this time we will need plane tickets."

Holly gives Gail a 'cut the bull shit' smile, she pats her girlfriend on the cheek, "you're cute, we're not flying to London, I'd rather drive anyways, who doesn't love taking the 4 oh 1 south?" Holly says in a slightly sarcastic tone.

"I thought, if you wanted," Gail says shyly, "you and I could take even more time off and actually go to Paris too." By then Gail and Holly will be dating for six months and Gail thought maybe it would be a fun surprise; however Holly keeps surprising her with her bewilderment.

Holly smiles at Gail, "I've already been. Honey, you've already taken me to Paris, remember? They totally thought it was weird when I tried to speak French there eh, mind you they probably get that all the time and are just tired of the joke."

Gail's figured it out, she grabs Holly's hands and threads their fingers together, "England. London, England."

Holly stutters, her eyes go wide, "England?" Finally starting to compute...maybe…

"Yes."

"Like, actual England?"

"Yes, you goof," Gail leans forward to kiss her girlfriend's surprised face.

"We're going to need tickets, actual tickets, and passports, and..."

Gail smiles at Holly, she squeezes their joined hands, this'll be fun, they always seem to have fun together no matter where they are.


Only three chapters because the joke will get old, thanks for reading.
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