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I love the location of my job, right on the edge of the beautiful lake and beside the marina which has the boats. I am paid salary plus commission which makes this job super easy. In other words, I make a very nice income. The tourists come in by the droves and the lake is known for the excellent fishing. We have barbecue places for fish fries and cookouts. Families, couples, and groups come here to fish, to swim, to boat, and to enjoy the great outdoors nestled at the foot of the mountains surrounded by wildlife and nature.

Ah, here comes my cutesy co-worker, Shaina. Her long slender tanned legs are oiled and shiny as she steps through the door. The white shorts show off the fresh tan and the blousy green and lavender top hit right at the waistband of the shorts. Matching white leather flip-flop sandals grace her feet showing off perfectly painted pink toenails. Oh yes, I notice all the little details. 

“Good morning, precious pea,” I say with a grin.

She grimaces. “Good morning, Justin,” she says and shakes her head. As she comes around the corner of the checkout counter, she pulls her phone from the back pocket in her shorts and thumbs over the screen. Fresh honeysuckle hits my nose.

“You smell wonderful,” I say as I pull out a box of new lures to hang along the board.

Sighing, she sets her phone down momentarily. “It’s my shampoo and body wash. I can’t really wear perfume. Allergic.” She makes a face and goes back to her phone.

Alrighty then. She’s allergic to perfume. Noted. Though I totally love working with Shaina, she’s very difficult to talk to because she’s a bit aloof with me. Like she’s some sort of princess, which is why I have her the nickname precious pea. She probably doesn’t connect the dots. And she probably thinks of me as an older dweeb because I’m five years older than her sweet age of twenty. I’m also a nerd because I wear glasses and like things like space movies, and books. 

Shaina is under my skin, big time. I mean she’s a bit of a bitch, but she’s so fucking hot. She has her moments where she’s sweet. I take all the moments I can get. The display of fishing line and new lures are spread before her at the check-out counter. It’s part of her job to tackle, yes, pun intended, part of the displays. Her artistic abilities shine through as she creates an enticing display that causes the customers to make the last-minute purchases while checking out. The smile stretches across her face as the latest customer grabs thirty dollars’ worth of last-minute from her display. When the customer leaves, I take my opportunity.

“Way to go, chick,” I say as I hold up my hand for a high-five. She slaps it and hums.

“Say, Shaina, would you like to go out for a burger Friday evening?” I ask hoping her good mood will help her say yes.

The grimace on her face tells me her words before she opens that luscious mouth. “Um, I don’t think so, Justin. Sorry.” She turns and wipes the counter, as if it’s a dismissed discussion.

I step to her and get in her face. “Do you mind telling me why not?” I ask. I mean if I don’t ask, I won’t know how to change it.

Her face scrunches as she thinks about it, her eyes roaming over my studdly body. “It’s just that, I don’t think you’re my type of guy, if you know what I mean?” Her eyes gaze at me with sympathy.

“No, I don’t. Please tell me. I want to be your type of guy. What can I do? What makes you think I’m not?” I honestly want to know.

Shaina sighs as she moves to straighten a display on one of the aisles. “You are, how can I say this nicely, you’re too much of a, well,” she says and shakes her head. She doesn’t want to say it, whatever it is.

“Too much of a what? Just say it. Spit it out,” I say.

“A sissy. There, I said it. I date manly men, not, well, effeminate men. I’m sorry. I think it’s great that you want to dabble into the feminine. I’m friends with plenty, like you and I are friends,” she says.

A sissy? I can’t help but flinch at the words. I thought she’d say I am a nerd or a geek. A sissy? I honestly don’t see it.

“I... I guess I didn’t realize I was a sissy?” I run my hand over my head. I’m flabbergasted and unable to say anything else.

Shaina giggles, a cute little dimple appears on her left cheek. “Well, yeah. You’re very sissy. I mean, do you like cross dress? Are you bisexual?” She’s fucking serious.

I slowly shake my head. “No. I don’t. No, I’m not bi, I’m straight,” I say. Now I’m upset that she thinks of me as a sissy. I turn away, unsure of how to take it.

“Well, maybe you should explore your options,” she says. 

A customer walks in and needs help with fishing gear. I try to show a normal face to help him and yet I’m still reeling over what the pretty lady thinks of me. Three more customers walk in and we’re busy for a few minutes. Finally, the last customer leaves and she rushes by me.

“I need a lady break. Perhaps you’d like to try out the women’s restroom?” she asks, her brow lifted. Then she smiles and giggles before she disappears.

Ha-ha. 

“I’m not a sissy. A nerd, yes, but not a sissy,” I say when she returns.

She grabs her drink and takes a swallow. “Okay,” she says as if she’s now bored with the topic.

“Knowing that I’m not, would you go out with me?” I ask. I mean surely this changes things.

Shaina regards me as she grimaces again. “You’re so cute. I mean you don’t give up too easily, do you?”

I shake my head. Why the fuck would I give up? “No. I’m not a sissy. I’m not bisexual. I’m not gay. I’m straight. Why wouldn’t you go out with me knowing this?” I look her straight in the eye.

She chuckles and sets her drink down. “Because I don’t want to. You’re not my type, okay?”

Ouch shot down before I could even gather my ground with her.

“No, not okay. How do you know I’m not your type?” Damn, I am a persistent little bitch.

“I know you from working with you. It’s nothing personal, Justin. You’re barking up the wrong tree.”

Oh. A light comes on in my mind. Damn, I didn’t see this one coming. “You’re a lesbian.” Simple, truth, to the point.

Her cackle brings a smile to my face. “Hell no. I’m straight as an arrow. I just like a certain type of man,” she says.

No amount of talking convinces her to take me seriously. I give up and decide to try again another day.

“How about you just agree to one date with me, please,” I say on the verge of begging.

“How many times do I have to tell you no?” Shaina asks.

I smile. “Until you say yes, and we go out just the once. If you don’t like me after that, then fine.”

“It’s not that I don’t like you, Justin. I like you just fine. I just don’t want to date you.” She looks at me with her head tilted in exasperation.

I give it a rest, for now. Fine. A few days later, I try another tactic. The florist charges a pretty penny for the bouquet in a vase, but it’s worth it for her. At least I hope it’s worth it. When the delivery driver walks through the door carrying the colorful bouquet and hands it to Shaina, she’s all bright and bubbly.

“For me?” she asks. Her eyes sparkle with delight. “I wonder who...” She opens the card. I’m standing across the store working on a shelf and grinning ear to ear at her.

The card is simple and to the point. 

Go out with me? – Justin

Her smile evaporates when she reads the card and sets it on the counter. Shaking her head, she stares in my direction. “Really? You spent money to have me say no again?”

Ouch. Shot down again and with a big price tag. The grin leaves my face as
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