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Kendall screwed up her face as she held the
phone tighter against her ear. She desperately tried to come up
with an excuse, but was still deep in thought when the voice on the
other end of line broke into her concentration.


“Come on,” Jenny urged. “You know you want
to. He’s perfect for you.”


“Uh huh,” Kendall replied slowly. “In what
way is he perfect for me?”


“Well he’s a man,” Jenny teased. “You do
remember the fun you can have with them don’t you.”


“Yes,” she answered. “It’s not that long
since I went out with someone.”


“It’s nearly three months since you broke up
with your last boyfriend,” her friend went on. “It’s time for you
to start dating again.”


Kendall sat thinking. Since her last
relationship ended she’d been wary of getting involved again
although in all honesty she hadn’t really met anyone that sparked
her interest. She guessed that she had been out of the dating game
for around three months and as her friend kept pressing, her
attempts to find an excuse to avoid going on a blind date
failed.


“OK, OK…,” she finally conceded. “I’ll meet
him.”


“Great,” Jenny said enthusiastically. “I’ll
let Brett know and when he sets up the restaurant I’ll give you a
call to let you know where to meet him.”


“What’s he like?” Kendall asked.


“He’s a nice guy,” Jenny replied. “Pretty
good looking too if you ask me. I think his dark hair and brown
eyes are your thing too.”


“So how do you know him?” Kendall went
on.


“He’s a friend of my brother. So I said I
would try and help him get a date.”


“Wait a minute,” Kendall exclaimed. “Why
exactly does he need help getting a date?”


“Because he’s a sad case like you,” Jenny
teased and the sound of her cheeky giggle came down the phone line
before she went on. “He broke up with his girlfriend a few months
ago and hasn’t moved on so the pair of you will have something in
common to talk about.”


“Yeah, very funny,” Kendall replied
dryly.


Jenny couldn’t hold in the laugh and only
spoke again when she calmed herself. “I’ll get him to set something
up for Friday evening, OK?”


Kendall sighed. “OK,” she replied and when
she heard the click of the call ending pulled the phone away from
her ear.


Even before she put the handset back in the
cradle she found herself regretting having agreed to a blind date,
but guessed Jenny wouldn’t waste any time in getting things moving.
It seemed the wheels were set in motion towards her first date in a
while and she would just have to get used to it. As the following
days passed she found it playing on her mind more, but it was
Thursday evening before she got another phone call from her
friend.


“Hey gorgeous,” Jenny said brightly. “Are
you looking forward to tomorrow?”


“No…,” Kendall wailed in response. “…yes, oh
I don’t know.”


Jenny giggled. “Just relax,” she encouraged.
“Like I said, Brett is a nice guy. Just go out and enjoy
yourself.”


“So where do I meet him?” Kendall asked.


“He’s arranged for a table at Castle
Central,” Jenny replied. “You know…, it’s that restaurant close to
where I work.”


“Yeah I know it, so how exactly will I
recognize him?”


“The table is booked for eight,” Jenny went
on. “He’ll be waiting outside. I told you already, he has dark hair
and brown eyes. His smile is cute too.”


“Yeah, well I hope he is the only one
standing waiting,” she replied. “I don’t want the embarrassment of
walking up to the wrong man.”


“Don’t worry,” Jenny urged. “You’ll
recognize him. Just look for the man with the cute smile. Oh…, and
call me on Saturday and let me know how the sex was.”


The giggle of her friend was the last thing
Kendall heard as the call ended. She shook her head, but there was
definitely no backing out now. Her mind focused on what might
happen, but there was really no knowing until she turned up so she
pushed the thoughts aside and got on with her evening.


***


Friday at work passed quickly and she
finished at six o’clock. She’d already decided not to go home and
went to the restroom to change into the skirt and blouse she
brought to work with her that morning.


A hint of blusher and lipstick finished the
look and she left her office building to walk to a nearby mall so
that she could waste some time window shopping. She could sense her
nerves growing as the minutes passed and when it got to almost
seven she went in a juice bar and ordered a smoothie. The taste was
nice and she tried to relax as she drank it, but there was no
controlling her nerves.


Kendall wished she’d come up with an excuse
to say no to her friend, but knew that it was way too late to back
out. She nursed her drink for as long as she could, but by twenty
minutes after seven her glass was empty. There was no choice but to
leave the juice bar and she slowly made her way in the direction of
Castle Central. It took only fifteen minutes to get there and she
guessed she would be waiting for a while. When she walked to the
correct street and got nearer to the restaurant though she saw a
man standing on the sidewalk.


“Dark hair and brown eyes,” she muttered to
herself as she approached and guessed it was her date for the
night. At least she hoped it was and that she didn’t end up
speaking to the wrong person.


She walked up hesitantly and saw the man
look at her. The smile he flashed at her was cute and she was sure
it was her date.


“You’re…, Brett?” she asked as she got to
him.


He nodded his head and the smile on his face
got wider. “Jenny was right,” he replied.


Kendall narrowed her eyes. “Right about
what?”


“She said you were really pretty,” he
answered.


Kendall sensed a slight flush of heat in her
cheeks, but the compliment was nice and she relaxed a little as a
grin spread across her face.


“What?” asked Brett when he saw her
expression.


“Jenny was right about you too,” she
said.


“Oh yeah,” he said and a dubious expression
showed on his face. “What exactly did the crazy girl say about
me?”


Kendall laughed. “Crazy girl said you had a
cute smile.”


Brett laughed. “I think that’s the first
nice thing she’s ever said about me,” he joked. He motioned towards
the door. “Shall we?”


She nodded her head and followed as he
walked towards it. A flicker of excitement lit up in her mind that
she might be on the verge of something good and as she walked
through the door of the restaurant she sensed some of her
nervousness draining away.


The restaurant was already busy, but they
were led across to an empty table. The waiter handed them menus and
said he would return in a few minutes to take their order. Kendall
looked through at the choices and made her mind up quickly. When
she put her menu down, Brett was still looking through his and he
looked up as the waiter returned. They ordered what they wanted and
the waiter left again.


“So how do you know Jenny?” Brett asked.


“I’ve known her for years. We became friends
at school and have remained close ever since. She said you were a
friend of her brother.”


“Yeah…, same story really,” he went on. “Met
at school and have been friends ever since.”


The conversation stopped as the wine was
served and Kendall brought the glass to her lips as soon as it was
full. The taste was nice and she suspected that some alcohol would
help her relax even more. Even without it though she was starting
to enjoy the evening and as they ate their meal she found that she
was warming to Brett’s company.


The conversation passed back and forth
between them easily and they seemed to have a few things in common.
When the meal was finished Brett paid the bill and they stepped out
of the restaurant onto the sidewalk.


“There’s a good bar around the corner,” he
said. “Would you like to go for a drink?”


Kendall smiled and nodded her head. The
evening was going well and there seemed no reason to bring an end
to it. They linked arms and chatted as they walked the short
distance to the bar. When they stepped through the door they saw
that it was busy although not exactly overcrowded.


“Let me get these,” Kendall offered as they
went to the serving counter.


“Sure,” Brett agreed and when the drinks
were served they moved across the bar to grab an empty table they
spotted.


“So what do you do?” Brett asked as they sat
and got comfortable. “For work I mean.”


“I’m a personal assistant for one of the
bosses at an advertising company,” she replied.


“You must be an organized person then,”
Brett teased.


“Yeah…, I think Jenny would probably say I
am too organized,” she went on with a laugh. “She keeps telling me
to let my hair down more. I trained in office administration,
secretarial and personal assistant skills at a local college. I
started in a typing pool when I finished the course, but have moved
on from then.”


“That’s impressive. Do you like what you
do?”


“Sure,” she answered. “My boss is a nice guy
with a great creative mind, but not exactly the best at keeping on
top of his schedule. It keeps me busy, but it’s enjoyable.”


Brett nodded. “It’s good to find something
that you like doing. Makes getting out of bed in the morning a
whole lot easier.”


Kendall laughed as she nodded in agreement.
“So what about you?”


“I trained as a doctor,” Brett replied.
“When I qualified I specialized in gynecology.”


The flicker of excitement suddenly lit up
brightly in Kendall’s mind and a flush of heat made sweat
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