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Chapter 1:
The Meeting

 


Max had the day
off so he decided to go cycling. The city had built lots of good
bike trails and he followed one out of town so he was following a
paved trail with the river on one side and the trees on the other.
Sometimes he’d pass a woman cyclist and they’d smile at each other,
which was half the reason he came out in the first place.

 


Soon he passed
a beach, right where the river met the lake, and saw all the women
laid out in their bathing suits soaking up the sun. Well, he needed
to rest and to drink some water anyway. So he locked his bike to a
rack and sat on a rock at the edge of the beach where he drank some
water and watched the women sunbathe. He wondered about that
instinct women seem to have to come out and display themselves. He
was glad they did it.

 


Nearest to him
was a woman wearing a black two-piece bikini, with black hair that
was not-quite shoulder-length. She had been reading a book but now
she was applying suntan lotion to her pale legs. He watched as she
rubbed the cream from her knee up her thigh and massaged it in
deep. She caught him looking at her and he smiled and looked
away.

 


She started
reading her book again and Max tried to see the title, but it was
turned away. She stood out from the others just for reading a book.
He secretly hoped she was a nerd. He decided to approach her. He
stood from the rock and walked over to her, sat down in the sand
beside her.

 


“Hi,” he
said.

 


She looked at
him with a frown of slight annoyance. “Yes?”

 


“Uh, I was just
wondering what book you’re reading.”

 


Her frown
intensified. “You don’t need to know which book I’m reading. I’m
the one reading it and we’re never going to see each other again.
What difference does it make what book I’m reading?”

 


Max was taken
aback. “Okay,” he said. “Sorry for bothering you.”

 


She returned to
reading and Max took off his shirt and went for a quick swim in the
lake, to let the water wash away the sting of rejection. Feeling
refreshed, he returned to the shore and unlocked his bike to
leave.

 


But then she
was standing there with her book, just shorter than him with her
delicious body in that little bathing suit, her little breasts
still filling the little bikini top, and her intelligent eyes
filling his mind with curiosity. Was she here to scold him some
more? Or maybe she’d changed her mind?

 


“I’m sorry if I
was rude,” she told him. She spoke much more quietly now.

 


He grinned and
shook his head. “No, I’m sorry if I was rude. I was totally
checking you out, and I interrupted your reading.”

 


 “Well
the book I’m reading is The Quest for El Cid. It’s about
Spanish medieval history. Since you asked. And my name is Lisa. I
was only rude because you caught me off guard. I don’t go out
much.”

 


He could tell
that she didn’t go out much, because of the paleness of her skin.
He glanced at her legs again, then back to her face with her
delicate features. She seemed so shy now compared to the sharp tone
she’d used when telling him off. What other secrets did she have?
He wanted to see every side of her. “Can I buy you dinner?” he
asked.

 


She smiled
slightly and looked at him with sparkling eyes.

 


 



Chapter 2:
The Date

 


They agreed on
a date for that very night. He arrived a little early and she
arrived just on time. He got to see her walk into the sushi
restaurant wearing a shimmering green dress. She had beautiful blue
eyes and she smiled as she sat down. He wore a charcoal shirt and
black tie.

 


“I like your
dress,” he told her, and she thanked him. He noticed she hadn’t got
much of a tan from her day at the beach.

 


After they went
through the menu and ordered their food, there was an awkward pause
when nobody knew what to say. They caught each other’s eyes in that
moment, and they both felt the awkwardness but held the eye contact
until the awkwardness transformed into something much more
intimate. They both smiled.

 


“It’s been more
than a year since I’ve been on a date,” she blurted out. “I’ve been
working from home and just stuck in this rut, so I went to the
beach to meet guys because I don’t even know where else to go. And
then you tried to talk to me and I was rude, like an idiot.”

 


Max laughed.
“Yeah but then you came up to me and apologized, and that takes
guts. I respect that. And honestly, I was probably being rude. I
don’t have very good filters... I was probably just staring at you
like a weirdo.”

 


She held his
gaze and said, “I liked how you looked at me.”

 


“I enjoyed
looking at you,” he agreed. “And I like looking at you right now.
You have a beautiful face.”

 


Lisa whispered,
“Say something dirty to me.”

 


But that’s just
when the food arrived. And they were both hungry so they launched
into it with gusto. But as they shared the meal they kept catching
each others’ eye because of her lingering request that he’d so far
left unanswered.

 


He held a piece
of maki sushi in his chopsticks and fed the morsel to her. As her
soft lips closed over the food he said quietly, but in a
conversational tone, “Like we were saying before the food came, I
want to kiss you for hours, then take off your clothes and put
my-”

 


She put a piece
of sushi against his lips and he was forced to interrupt his dirty
talk and eat it, but she’d got the message and her eyes said she
liked it.

 


For a while
they talked about Spanish history. He read a lot of British history
so they had lots to discuss. “You’re so easy to talk to. I was
nervous about this date, but this is really fun. What if... what if
I don’t want this date to end?”

 


He had to think
fast, but all he could think about was touching her breasts,
kissing her lips. But he’d already planned how he was going to ask
her back to
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