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The first time I saw Laura was when she started working part time job in the local shop. She used to smile and say Hi, but as I was married and in my mid forty's and she was in her early teens nothing ever happened.

Fast forward a few years and I was newly divorced and living in a different house near the park. Imagine my surprise when I started seeing her walk past my house everyday, always around 2 o'clock and I assumed on her way home from work.

Again she'd smile whenever she saw me and I'd smile back but nothing was ever said. She wasn't a looker but again not unattractive and seemed to be mixed race, quite small, I assumed a size six. Usually wearing jeans or if ever I saw her in town, she'd be dressed up in Goth style gear with dark red and black makeup.

Anyway, I used to fancy her in a strange kind of way but she was nothing like my ex  or the type of girl I'd usually date. So one day when I was home and knew she would be walking past at her usual time, I decided to wash the car on the front drive, and sure enough, she comes walking along and we give each a little smile but this time, I asked her if she wanted a lift home...
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Meeting in the park

––––––––
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As she approached I smiled and asked,

“Hey... do you want a lift, I’m going out now and you live up the top of the hill don't you...?” 

She looked a little shy and surprised but replied,
“Err yeah, I don't mind, it'll save me some time.”
Jumping in the drivers side, I opened the passenger door and she got in. 
“I often see you walking up that hill, so how come you don't get the bus, it’s a bit of a trek...?”
“Yeah I know... but then I wouldn't get to see you.”
I'd started driving but wasn't expecting her to say that.
“Sorry...!”
“Are you still married? I never see you with her anymore,” she asked.
“Err.. No, I'm divorced actually, so what's your name...?”
“Laura... I live in the flats opposite the lake in park, so what's yours then...?”
“Dave... So you have a boyfriend Laura...?”
“No... I was living with someone in St Albans and I have a baby, but I'm back with my mum now.”
“You have a baby...! So how old are you now then...?”
“Eighteen and I'm having driving lessons cos we need a car and my mum can't drive.” 
“Wow... I remember you as a young girl working in the corner shop.”

“Yeah... I use to see you watching me back then too.”

She was far smarter than I’d imagined but the real surprise was her having a baby. 
“So how old is your baby Laura...?”
“Seven months and she's a girl... Just stop on the left before the traffic lights.”
So you live in those flats then...?”
“Yeah, thanks for the lift, I'll be in the park later, you smoke spliffs or anything...?”
“Err... I used to when I was younger why...?”
“My mums divorced as well but she still has boyfriends coming round and one of them’s a candy man, he gave me some stuff yesterday so I'm gonna have a spliff in the park.”
“What by yourself...?”
“No... with you silly...!”
I never imagined her to be so forward or living with a boyfriend and having a child but was not going to let the opportunity pass.
“I don't mind, so what time then...?” 
“Half an hour... There's a bench around the other side of the lake,” she said.
Quickly jumping out the car, she crossed the road gave me a little wave. The drive up the hill was less than five minutes so I drove back home to kill some time and had a quick shower. All the time wondering if she really meant what she said about not getting the bus and seeing me. Luckily I didn't have any jobs on that week and was self employed in the building game.
Half an hour later, I drove back up the hill and parked up in the car park by the lake. Laura was almost there, I saw her walking across the park in a windproof coat as it was a quite cold and windy being the end of October. So jumping out of the car, I walked over to meet her.
“So you don't have a girlfriend then?” She asked as we both sat down on the bench. 
“Not at the moment but I'm messaging a few online.”
Opening her bag she pulled out a pre rolled spliff and lit it up. 
“So you and your mum are into the ganja then...?” 
“Yeah but she's more into the molly.”
“Really...! so can you get hold of some molly as well then...?”
“Whatever you want, the candy man has everything, so you like sweets and molly then...?”
“Yeah, we always used to have some sweets when we went to the clubs.”
“What clubs...?” she asked all inquisitively.
“The swinger and fetish clubs but we weren't full on swingers.”
“Woah...! I never thought you were into that...?”
Passing me the spliff, I had a couple of drags as she continued,
“Never been to a fetish club... So what’s that all about then...?”
“Well... It’s like a rave but everyone is dressed up or near naked, dancing and high on the molly, lots of play rooms and stuff going on.”
“Looking at me with raised eyebrows, she took the spliff back and had another couple of drags as I sat there looking at her skinny little legs. Previously she was wearing jeans but had got changed and was now wearing a skirt under her coat. 
“So have you ever tried the sweets then...?” I asked.
“Yeah... But my ex was into everything, sweets, crack, snow but I couldn't take it anymore cos he'd get really violent and start hitting me and my social worker told me to get out before he hurt my baby... So you want some sweets then...?”
“Yeah... if you can get me some.”
“Sure, how many you want...? My mums got some but if you want a lot I can talk to the candy man.”
“Can I try a couple first and if they're any good I'll order more.”
“OK... So can you tell me what you do in the club then...?”
“What with my ex...?”
“Yeah.” 
“Well, we’d get so horny on the sweets and watch couples playing and making love and sometimes we’d be playing and let single guys or couples join in with us.”
“Woah...! So people have group sex and stuff... wicked, he was sort of like that but only with his mates, he'd bring his mates home and they'd already be pissed or high on snow...  then light up some spliffs and I'd have to let one of his mates do me while he sat back playing with himself and watching, then he’d join in and they'd both do me together.”
“Are you for real Laura...! I mean you’re not shy talking about all this are you...?”
“Not really, I’m eighteen and can do what I want now, so you want some sweets tonight then...?”
“Fuck me, I’m feeling a bit stoned already, how much stuff you put in that joint...?”
“Quite a lot... Look it’s getting dark and it’s a bit windy out here, can you run be back home and I'll get you some sweets...?”
“Sure, so you gonna have some as well then...?”
“If you want but where we gonna go...?”
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