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Chapter One: T​he Rain
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“Shit!” I said as I tried to keep my car on the road.

I had left my friend’s house in a rush, thinking I would beat the rainstorm, but instead, I was smack in the middle of it.

Finally, I saw a bridge over the highway. I slowed the car down and pulled over.

I wasn’t the only one who had given up trying to brave the storm, as I saw many other cars parked under the bridge.

It would pass eventually, and there would be no point in trying to be a hero at two in the morning. It was pitch black outside, and the torrential downpour made seeing the road impossible.

I sat in the car and checked my email.

*knock* *knock*

I looked up and saw a beautiful woman with blonde hair stuck to her face. “You don’t know anything about cars, do you?”

“Not a clue,” I replied.

“The guy in front of me is having car trouble and I thought I would ask,” she smiled.

I got out of my car and walked with her.

It was an elderly gentleman; the poor guy was soaked to the bone. 

“I went through what I thought was a puddle as I got on the ramp,” he shook his head.

As I looked at the steam rising from the front of the car, I knew it had been more than just a puddle.

“I have AAA,” I smiled. “I will call them,” I told him.

“Thank you,” the lady smiled. “I would have felt bad leaving him out here stranded.”

“No big deal,” I said as I made the phone call.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~  ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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LUCY AND I WAITED FOR the wrecker to come even after the rain had stopped and many of the others had gone. Like me, she thought she could beat the rain, but like me, she got stranded.

The tow truck driver was a nice man and volunteered to tow the old man back to his house so he could sleep in his bed and solve the problem with his car in the morning.

“Thanks,” Lucy smiled as we watched the tow truck leave.

It was just after four, and I was wide awake from the encounter. 

“Do you Want to get an early breakfast?” Lucy asked.

“Sure,” I nodded.

I followed Lucy to a diner nearby.

We talked until the sun came up. Lucy was a single mother of three. Their father had passed away. Lucy wasn’t upset about it as she said it was his own doing, too much liquor and bad eating habits.

She said they divorced and parted ways after their youngest was born; Lucy said she saw the writing on the walls, along with the many red flags, and decided to end it before it became too hostile.

I told her I had wished I had seen the red flags in my marriage. My wife cheated on me with my best friend. Coming home and seeing my wife with Johnny, my best friend, was something I saw every night when I went to bed.

Lucy stifled a laugh when I told her about Johnny and I being friends since high school.

“Sorry,” Lucy shook her head. “I know I shouldn’t laugh, but it’s usually the other way around.”

“My brother said the same thing,” I smiled, staring at her beautiful face.

“Usually, it’s the white husband coming home and seeing his wife in bed with a black guy,” Lucy shook her head. “I have never heard about a black husband coming home and seeing his black wife with a white guy.”

“I am so glad this is amusing you,” I grinned as I saw her smiling. “Do you want to laugh more?”

“I don’t think it’s possible,” Lucy shook her head.

“Layla stated that his tool was bigger than mine,” I grinned. “That’s why she cheated.”

“No!” Lucy nearly choked as she laughed and tried to drink her coffee simultaneously.

“That’s what she said,” I said.

Immediately, Lucy laughed so loud that everyone in the diner turned to look at her.

“You set me up!” Lucy pointed at me.

“Yes, I did,” I admitted.

Lucy looked at her watch. “Shit!” she said. “It’s my mother she is babysitting.”

“It’s getting late or early, anyway,” I said as I looked outside.

We had been talking all morning.

“Here,” Lucy said, taking out her phone.

We exchanged phone numbers, and then I walked her out to her car.

“Derek,” Lucy said as she started her car. “Thank you, I truly enjoyed myself.”

“I did also,” I smiled.

I watched as her car drove away, and then I drove home.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
[image: ]


IT DIDN’T TAKE LONG for Lucy and me to talk again, and as the talks got longer, we decided to go out on a date.

“Now,” Lucy said as we went to an axe-throwing bar.

“Don’t even!” I pointed at her.

“I am just saying,” Lucy smiled. “I am five foot three and dainty.”

“You can stop anytime,” I laughed.

“I am kicking your ass!” Lucy laughed as she watched me throw.

“Dammit!” I exclaimed.

“At least it stayed in this time,” Lucy patted me on the shoulder.

My last few throws had hit the board and fell to the floor.

Lucy got up and hit the target again, right in the center.

“I won!” Lucy turned and pointed at me. “Again!”

We left the bar late and went to get ice cream. I was having fun being with Lucy, and I could tell she was having a blast as well.

As we walked back to my SUV, the rain came down. We ran for my vehicle, and I drove the short distance back to the bar.

We were the only ones outside as the place had closed hours ago.

“You could run for it,” I smiled. Looking at the rain coming down hard. I had parked near her car.

“And slip and bust my ass,” Lucy said. “You would like that!”

“I would love it!” I grinned.

“You would have to help me up,” Lucy smiled.

“Maybe, or I might just stare down at you for a while,” I teased.

“You stare down at me anyway, you big meanie!”

I was much taller than Lucy, and she was right; I did like staring at her.

Even now, we were both wet from the rain, and we were staring at each other.

Staring stopped, and then we started kissing; kissing turned into touching, and soon, we were in the back of my SUV without clothes on.

“Fuck!” Lucy said as I pushed my cock into her. “You definitely lied about your ex saying it was small!”

“I told you I did,” I smiled as I started fucking Lucy’s tight body.

Lucy told me she had joined a gym and worked out a lot, and it showed. She had a great body, she wasn’t sculpted or muscular, but she was toned in all the right places.

I pushed my cock in deep as I looked down at her.

I felt my vehicle rocking as I fucked the short woman underneath me.

“That’s it,” Lucy bit her bottom lip as I fucked her harder. “Don’t stop!”

Lucy’s nails dragged across my back, and her legs clamped around me.

“Harder, Derek!” Lucy yelled.

I didn’t know how much I could last as I already felt like I was going to cum.

“A bit longer,” Lucy’s legs tightened. “Yes Derek!” she yelled as she shuddered under me.

I felt her grip on my cock tighten as I came inside her.

We both breathed heavily as the rain came down harder.

“I doubt it’s going to stop anytime soon,” I smiled.

“That’s fine with me,” Lucy winked.

“Me too,” I smiled as we held each other in the back of my SUV and listened to the rain hitting the roof.
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Chapter Tw​o: The Water Park
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Lucy was making a big leap of faith today; I was meeting her and her three kids at a water park. It was a big step in our relationship, as we had been dating for just over two months. Lucy was very cautious about introducing her children to new people.

I tried to remember their names and ages as I drove an hour and a half to the water park. Logan was the oldest at fourteen, followed by Jennifer at twelve and Keven at ten. According to Lucy, Logan was going to be the toughest. He was very protective of his mom, which is understandable; I was the same at his age.

I knew how it felt for a father figure to suddenly go and leave, or in Lucy’s case, leave and then die because of poor health. Logan felt angry and didn’t want anything to happen to his mom.

‘Hi, still hoping you will make it,’ Lucy texted me.

‘Just came in through the gate, parking now,’ I replied.

‘Good, we are at the ticket stand,’ Lucy responded.

I made my way forward and spotted Lucy up ahead. Logan was looking through the crowd, probably looking for the man that his mom was dating.

I took a deep breath and headed for the group.

“Hey guys,” I said in my normal voice.

I remember I hated it when men my mom dated would approach me with that fake smile and that stupid, childish voice.

“Hey,” Lucy smiled as she shook my hand.

Logan was judging me; I saw his eyes go up and down as he stepped forward. No doubt he was in protection mode.

“So, let’s go in,” Lucy said as she handed the tickets over.

“Water slide!” Jennifer said.

“Bumper boats!” Keven shouted.

Logan was still silent, but I could see his eyes looking at the water lagoon sign as we walked past it.

“I have never been here,” I smiled. “So, you guys are the experts.”

Jennifer instantly took my hand and pulled me down to her level. “Say Water slide,” she whispered.

Lucy was smiling.

“I think that will be cheating, don’t you?” I whispered back.

“They won’t know,” she replied.

“Someone wants to go to the water slides,” I said.

Jennifer grinned.

“Okay, water slides, then bumper boats, and then...” Lucy said.

“Water Lagoon?” I asked as I saw Logan’s wandering eyes checking out the young women and girls heading for the lagoon.

“How did you know?” Lucy smiled.

“Just a guess,” I shrugged.

The day went by quickly. It was fun watching the kids warm up to me, especially Logan, who was checking out the girls.

“You know,” I smiled as I swam up to him. “The blonde one has been checking you out,” I whispered.

“Two of them are blonde,” Logan shrugged, trying not to care which one was interested in him.

“You know which one, and the longer you pretend not to be interested the quicker she will find someone else that is,” I shrugged as I pretended to swim away.

Quickly, he reached for my arm.

“What do I say?” Logan asked.

“What do you want to say?” I asked.

“She goes to my school,” Logan said.

“And?” I asked.

“Her name is Gloria, and I have tried to talk to her, but she is always around her friends,” Logan stared down.

“Nope, never look down when talking to a woman, always up,” I smiled. “And try to avoid the chest area, they hate that!”

Logan laughed.

“I hear you are doing good in basketball?” I smiled as I waved at the group of girls staring at us.

“Yeah,” Logan nodded.

“Got an idea,” I motioned for him to follow.

At the deep end of the Water Lagoon, there were a group of guys playing Water Basketball. “Go on,” I motioned.

Logan asked to get in the game, and in a few moments, he was doing well, making shots and scoring.

I thought the girls had made their way to the other side and were watching. After the game was over, Logan smiled as he got out of the water. Gloria approached him on her own.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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“YOU KNEW THAT WAS GOING to happen, didn’t you?” Lucy asked as we walked toward the cars later in the afternoon.

“Yup, chicks love jocks,” I shrugged.

“I didn’t,” Lucy said as we put Jennifer and Kevin into her car. They were tired, and I knew
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