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Tara wasn’t like many of her girlfriends who were afraid of being alone all weekend. She rather enjoyed her own company and when the going got tough, she wanted solitude. When Rex broke up with her out of the blue two weekends ago, she was devastated. The man just up and told her he needed his space. Without a kiss goodbye even, he moved on. What he really intended to say was he wanted to bag Shirley Alvesson, her onetime best friend. Shirley had been her best friend since grade school and they even roomed together throughout college. It blindsided Tara when she learned the two had secretly made googly eyes at each other. 

“Look, Tara, Rex and I haven’t gotten together while you two were dating. We waited until you broke up,” Shirley said as she tried to defend herself to Tara.

Tara glared at her so-called friend. “You may as well have had the affair while we were dating, this is just as bad,” Tara said.

“No, it’s not. We can’t help who we fall in love with, it just happens,” Shirley said.

“You fell in love with my boyfriend. That is bad. You should have stayed away. It’s like an unwritten rule. You just don’t do shit like that,” Tara said. 

The fact that Rex lied about it in the first place left a stinky taste in Tara’s mouth. Lied about it and then admitted to it once he and Shirley hooked up. 

Tara spent last weekend drowning her sorrow in beer at the club with her friends. She was inconsolable and unable to connect with another human. So, this weekend she took charge and planned a solo camping trip. 

After pulling her long tresses into a pony tail, she packed her bags and loaded the tent and sleeping bag in her small car. The mountains were refreshing this time of year and she needed the crisp cool air to clear her mind and help her heal.

The breeze blew through the tops of the trees as Tara unloaded her car. The campsite was far enough away from the other spots she’d have all the privacy she wanted. It was perched atop the hill overlooking the bubbling creek below. Tiny animals scampered along the forest floor, foraging for food. A rabbit hopped happily out of the way. Two squirrels teetered on the branches above making their cut little calls to each other.

The coffee pot bubbled over the fire as Tara poured the drink into her special tin cup. She enjoyed camping with the primitive basics, feeling like a pioneer. “To solitude,” she said as she lifted the cup to the breeze blowing through her campsite. And to forgetting a man named Rex ever crossed my path. Tara was determined to put the past behind her and forge ahead with a happier new life.

The sound of laughter reached her ears as she turned and noticed the campsite nearest her as a couple of people are laughing and talking. In fact, as she squinted, the entire campground was filling with campers. It looked like her solitude trip had company.

Tara settled in for the night, set on not speaking to a soul at least until morning. The air turned cooler as she snuggled into her sleeping bag. The slight sound of muffled conversations across the campgrounds lulled her to sleep. When she awoke in the early morning hours before the sun rose the campground was hushed. The only sound came from the rustle of the trees above and the occasional cricket chirping.

When the sun peeked over the eastern horizon, Tara woke up feeling refreshed and ready to face the day and the people camping nearby. After a light breakfast, she tied her hiking boots and started off down the trail. The campsite nearest her had a large tent and a roaring campfire. Three men sat around the flames while eating their breakfast.

“Good morning,” one said as he smiled.

Tara turned to say hello to her neighbors. “Hello! Good morning. Lovely out here, isn’t it,” she said as she blushed. The three men were like lumberjacks, tall and rugged. She couldn’t help herself as she made introductions.

“I’m Tara,” she said.

“I’m Luke and this is Ryan and Matt. We’re here for the weekend, doing a little fishing and enjoying nature,” Luke said. He had a mess of sandy blonde hair atop his head and his face needed a shave. Ryan’s blue eyes were piercing and striking against his dark hair. Matt had curly brown hair and a sweet smile. All three were built with muscles and caused Tara to blush.

After idle chatting about the weather, the area, and camping in general Tara moved on down the trail. She met many people, some who were camping solo like her. A group of campsites held couples who had come on a couples’ retreat. Tara frowned inwardly as she loathed seeing couples all lovey dovey with each other. But she painted a smile as she walked on to the next set of campsites.

The group of friends were friendly with her as they made introductions. “We’re here on a group camping holiday. You should join us for a hike later,” Ethan said.

“Thank you. I’ll keep it in mind. I came camping for solitude though, so please don’t be offended if I don’t join you,” Tara said as she smiled.

Ethan chuckled. “Seems you chose a popular campground for your weekend of solitude, especially with the promise of good weather,” he said.

Tara laughed. “It’s okay. I don’t mind people being here. My campsite is at the end and there I’m my own person. It’s nice, the best of both world’s really,” Tara said. 

“I understand.” Ethan turned back to his group. Tara walked away smiling. At least she still had it. The opposite sex still saw her as desirable and interesting. But for now, she needed to heal, and that had to happen alone. 

She made the circle of the grounds and as Tara walked by her three neighbors, Ryan was gathering sticks for another campfire. “Hey there, Tara. If you need anything let us know,” he said.

Tara paused and offered a smile. “Thank you, that’s very kind. I will. But I think everything’s okay,” she said.

The campsite was a welcomed sight as she approached. She’d met everyone, and they knew to leave her be. At least she had nice neighbors should she encounter trouble, but she didn’t anticipate it. 

A lovely trail wound around the back of the campground. It led partially through the scenic areas of the forest and ended up at the creek below. Tara rested before lunch. She’d tied a hammock between two trees and pulled out her favorite sci-fi novel. She didn’t want to read romance right now, but a nice out of this world action novel would do wonders for her mental status.

After eating lunch which was a burger cooked over the fire pit, Tara trekked out on the trail. People had wandered by throughout the morning but it was fairly quiet so she took off. The wind picked up making the treetops whisper above her. The mosaic art of nature made from shade of the trees and sunlight graced the forest floor. As Tara turned to take the trail down the hill to the creek, the sun disappeared as the wind picked up, blowing in cooler.  It carried the scent of rain which wasn’t forecasted. By the time Tara made her way to the path that led back up the hill to the camp ground the first pelts of rain hit. Fat drops that colored the ground and finally a downpour with wind.

Racing the rest of the way to her campsite, Tara was completely out of breath and drenched when she reached it. After gathering all her items and pitching haphazardly inside her small car, she made her way to her small tent. Confident the rain tarp would keep the water out, Tara climbed inside. At first it was all good, the tent was dry, and she stayed warm. But as the rain came pelting down in droves, the small tent leaked water from under the tarp. One area soaked the floor as Tara raced to the car for her pot to catch the water. The wind whipped around causing the tent to shudder and thrash about knocking more water free from the roof. Before long, her entire tent was soaked and the tent pegs didn’t hold. A blast of wind caused it to tilt up, and the only thing keeping it down was her sitting in the middle, miserable.

Tara crawled out and rushed to her car, but she had thrown the wet items within and her seats were soaked and there was
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