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Lida
Lawrence sat alone on the café patio sipping coffee. She looked
around. The small town was so quaint. In fact, it was perfect. It
was everything she’d imagined, ever since her husband brought up
the idea of vacationing here.

The café
itself was on the edge of the main square across from the small
park at its center. Parking was tough, but she’d been lucky to get
a parking spot right on the square so she could keep an eye on her
mother-in-law’s bright candy apple red Classic Corvette. It was a
beautiful car and Lida was always nervous driving it.

She
smiled as she took another sip. Her mother and her husband’s mother
had become so close over the years. It was almost like having two
mothers, which, at times, was both a blessing and a curse. Today
was one of those blessing days.

She
looked around. The day was warm and sunny. She could see children
playing, parents shopping. She watched as a cop pulled into a
vacant spot two vehicles behind the ‘Vette. Her heart thumped. What
was it about cops that made everyone nervous even when they hadn’t
done anything wrong? Lida watched as he got out and walked directly
over to the car. She could tell by his body language that he was
admiring it. It didn’t surprise her. All men did. Something about
the ‘Vette gave them all a hard on. And then they met the owner and
were usually shocked by the grey haired grandmother with the great
set of wheels. But the shock always gave way to admiration when
Vera popped the hood and started talking cylinders and torque with
them. It was still a foreign language to Lida, though her own
mother had learned from Vera and could talk engines too.

She
watched the cop circle the Corvette. He was tall and blond. He was
lean like a runner, although she knew he was fit from the way he
moved. She figured his eyes were probably light, but she wasn’t
sure as he was wearing a pair of aviator glasses with dark,
reflective lenses. He looked hot in his tight, tan uniform. Damned
hot. She grinned to herself. Hell, she was married, not dead. She
was allowed to look. She watched him return to his vehicle and lean
in the driver’s side window and do… something… then he
straightened, leaning thoughtfully against the door.

Suddenly
he turned and gazed right at her. And smiled. She smiled back. She
thought he might come over to her, but he continued leaning against
his vehicle. He pulled out a cell phone and punched some buttons.
She took a sip of coffee, still watching him as her own phone
rang.

She
checked the call display and felt a leap of happiness.

“Hey, babe. I miss you!”

She
smiled at the sound of her husband’s voice. “I miss you too, my
darling! Please tell me you’ll be here soon!”

“I will. I wish I could have come with you and the kids for
the full two weeks, but you know how work is. I’m done now, so I’ll
be there in a few hours. How has it been going? How’s the cottage?
Did it live up to the hype?”

“Oh, honey, it’s amazing! Your boss was so great to lend it to
us. It’s huge and at the end of a long, long private driveway. No
nearby neighbors. And the cottage itself…well, it’s bigger than our
house. And it’s right on the water. Perfect! And did I
mention, no nearby
neighbors! Complete and total
privacy.”

“So I take it you like it?” He laughed. “What about the
kids?”

“I totally love it. The kids…well, they want to move in
permanently. Let’s just say it’s a good thing our mothers came by
to take them for a couple of days so we can get some alone time.
When are you going to get here? They are going to be gone for two
whole days and nights.”

“I’m heading out now. I’m going to pick up your rings from the
jeweller. He said they are ready.”

“That’s great news. I hate not wearing them. My finger feels
naked. Oh, and honey, can you do me a favor…”

“Anything.”

“Stop for groceries on the way? Our moms took the van and the
Corvette doesn’t have room for a full load of groceries to feed the
seven of us.”

“No problem, Lida. I’m thinking of some nice juicy steaks for
the two of us tonight. How does that sound?”

“I can think of something else nice and juicy I’d like to put
in my mouth, but steak will do too!”

“Oh, Lida. I wish I was there with you, then I’d give you
something to put in your mouth. But that will have to wait for a
few hours. And my cell phone battery’s dying. If there’s a charger
in the car, I’ll call you when I’m getting close. If not, well, I
should be there in a couple of hours. Love you, Lida!”

“Love you too. Drive safely!”

Lida
hung up and downed the last of her coffee. She thought for a
moment. She’d head back to the cottage, take a long bath, and then
get ready for her husband. She’d shave, moisturize, and then lay
outside in her birthday suit and get a little sun while she waited
to greet the man she’s loved for more than twenty years. Most of
their friends, especially the new ones, couldn’t believe they’d
been together since they were sixteen. Or the fact that after three
kids, they loved each other more passionately then they ever had.
The sex just got better and better as they learned each other’s
bodies and desires.

They’d
been apart for a week, for the first time in their married life.
And she was horny. So damned horny. She couldn’t wait until he
arrived and found her sunbathing naked. Thank goodness they would
be alone with no nearby neighbors. She was planning on a marathon
sex session and she didn’t want to be interrupted. She could feel
herself getting wet just from the thought of it. She loved her
kids, but she needed this time alone with her husband. Thank
goodness for their moms. They always gave them one weekend alone
each month. She just wished he was with her to share it. The
waiting was killing her.

 


* * *
*

 


Deputy
Dave McKenna took a second look at the candy apple red Corvette. It
was hard to miss, parked at the edge of the main square amidst all
of the SUVs and pickup trucks. He’d seen it earlier being driven by
a hot blonde. In fact, she was so hot he hadn’t even noticed the
car, not at first.

He did
have the presence of mind to jot down the license plate so he could
get her address later. A hot blonde in an even hotter car. It
didn’t get any better than that. He was pretty sure it wouldn’t do
much good, though. She was most likely a visitor. He’d know if
anyone around town looked like her or drove such a sweet ride. He
couldn’t believe his luck when he had seen the car parked on the
main square. That meant she was probably nearby.

He
didn’t think she’d go far from the car. He paused and looked
around. It only took a couple of seconds to spot her. She was
sitting in the café drinking either coffee or tea and staring right
at him. When she realized he was staring back, she quickly looked
down. She seemed flustered.

He made
her nervous? Good. She was so damned hot. She made him nervous too.
He had a call to make and then he was going to get acquainted with
blondie.

* * *
*

She
smiled to herself as she ended the call. Her husband was just so
damned sweet. And hot. And sexy.

A shadow
fell across her table. She looked up. It was the cute
cop.

“Ma’am.”

“Deputy.”

She knew
her voice was a little breathy. He was standing, almost looming
over her. She could see the muscles of his shoulders and biceps
straining at the fabric of his short sleeved shirt. He was more
muscular than she’d thought. Damn, he was hot up close. She’d
always had a secret fetish for men in uniform, but she was happily
married to an accountant who loved her as much as she loved him.
She could admire this lawman though. She let her gaze wander. There
was something else straining at the fabric of his pants. The man
was packing more than just a gun. Even soft, he seemed to be
amazingly well endowed, perhaps even more so than her husband. She
swallowed hard and forced her eyes back up to meet his.

“Are you new in town? I don’t recall seeing you before, and I
would never forget meeting a beautiful woman such as
yourself.”

Lida
felt herself blush. Her husband called her beautiful, but there was
something about a stranger, especially a man in uniform…

“I’m just here for a couple of weeks on vacation.
Deputy…”

“McKenna. David McKenna. Please call me Dave.” He reached up
and took of his glasses, hanging them from the neckline of his
shirt. She’d been right. His eyes were a light blue, glittering
with sensuality. She could feel the tug of it as her nipples
tightened and her pussy throbbed. Damn, she was horny. She glanced
at her watch. Only a few more hours until her husband was
home.

She
stood and held out a hand. “Nice to meet you, Deputy McKenna. I’m
Lida Lawrence.” She saw his eyes narrow at her use of his
title.

He took
her hand in his much bigger one. He didn’t shake it right away,
though. He held it for a moment, clasped in both of his. Their eyes
locked. Then she tugged her hand away. She was a married woman. She
knew she was allowed to look. She wasn’t dead, after all, but there
was something about this man’s touch. It was playing with fire. She
was happily married.

“And how long are you going to be in town, Lida
Lawrence?”

“Just for another week. My husband, he could only get one week
off work.”

He
looked around.

“And just where is your husband? If I were him, I wouldn’t let
such a beautiful woman out of my sight.”

“He got stuck at the office. I came up here last week with the
kids and my mother and his.”

“Sounds like fun.” He tone was wry.

“It was. Is. Um, I mean, well, yes, it was fun. We are having
a nice holiday without my husband…” She stumbled a bit over her
words and then sputtered to a stop. He was making her nervous with
his intense gaze. And horny. His uniform was turning her on.
Not him. Just the uniform, she insisted to herself. She just wanted to go back to the
cottage and get herself off.

He
smiled and looked around. “Are you waiting for them? Your kids and
mother, I mean.”

“Yes, I mean no. I mean, the kids and the moms have gone away
for a couple of days to some amusement park south of here. My
husband is on his way from Chicago. He’s an accountant. He had to
work late, but he’s on his way now. He’ll be here in a few
hours.”

“They’ve left you by yourself. Such a beautiful woman should
never be left alone. You never know what could happen.”

Lida
stepped back. Her heart was pounding now. She wasn’t sure if it was
fear or arousal.

“I’ve got to go. It was nice meeting you, Deputy.”

“Likewise.”

She
hurried over to her car. She could feel his eyes watching her the
whole way.

* * *
*

Deputy
McKenna watched Lida scurry away from him. It bothered him that she
was so skittish. Then again, maybe it was a good thing. She was
aware of him as a man. He’d stake his badge on it.

He
grinned at the thought. He was definitely aware of her as a woman.
He watched her walking back to her car. She was trying to hurry,
but those damned impractical sandals of hers made it impossible. He
liked them. They made her legs look a mile long beneath her black
mini skirt and white tank top that clung to her full tits. She was
probably early to mid-thirties and the hottest woman he’d ever
seen.

He had
also noticed the black lace bra peeking out from beneath her tank
top. Women who dressed like that wanted to be noticed by men and he
had definitely noticed. His dick was getting hard just watching her
walk away, hips swaying as she strutted. Oh, yes. She clearly knew
he was watching and was working it hard.

He
couldn’t wait to get her on her knees in front of him.

He
walked back toward his car. She
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