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Ravishing Her Virgin Fifth Base

Janet tore through Kyle’s belongings reducing their two-year relationship with a shoebox full of things that showed there had been a relationship. Tossing it to the bed, it toppled, and she had to shove the contents back within. A toothbrush, the symbolism that a relationship had reached a critical semi-permanent status. She examined the frayed head and bit back the tears of anger that threatened to pour forth. The rest, a collection of an aftershave sample, an old prescription of muscle relaxers from a back injury, and a thick necklace he wore occasionally.

“Stupid dick,” Janet said as she shoved the lid on the box and stuck it on the writing table by her front door. She had done well for herself, renting a small home in the suburbs and working a steady job at the hospital in accounts receivable. Her days were spent pouring over the accounts and sending bills and going over payment plans with the patients. 

Kyle was lucky to have her in his life. But cheating on her wasn’t an option. Janet booted him the minute she found out, and she had major egg on her face. He had not one, not two, but three women he’d strung along aside from her. He claimed they were weak moments while she was away at a financial seminar for two weeks. She couldn’t understand how just two weeks could equal not one but three weak moments. Janet might have forgiven one, that would have been a stretch, but three severed their relationship forever. She wouldn’t take him back if he were the last man left on earth, it was that plain and simple.

Sighing heavily, Janet looked around the home, and determined to clean it, rearrange it, maybe even fresh paint and some new décor would sweep the memories of the two wasted years with Kyle. She redid the home and by the time it was finished, she was pleased with her new pad. But still, the pain lingered over a man she’d love cheating.

“Vacation. I need to get away,” Janet said as she pulled out her tablet and looked for places she could take a trip. Her yearly vacation was upcoming, and she hadn’t made plans. She knew she could take it now because it was early spring and most people clamored for the summer dates. Two weeks away would do her wonders. But where?

The country pulled at her. Living in the suburbs and within blocks of the bustling city life made her long for simple stretches of time alone, breathing in the fresh air, hearing birds chirp, and in a relaxed environment. She chose a bed-and-breakfast in a sleepy town about three hours away, a place where she could unwind and start anew, start fresh. Janet booked the B&B and was happy to receive the pre-summer rate. The hospital happily gave her the vacation time, and she gladly packed her bags for a well-deserved getaway alone.

Janet arrived at the Pine Cone Bed and Breakfast nestled among the tall sleepy pines that towered above the two-story home. Beautiful azaleas bloomed along the walkway to the entrance. Bright blue morning glories trailed up the vines encasing the large wooden porch that stretched across the entire front of the B&B home. The home, built over a century ago was converted to the Bed and Breakfast three decades earlier, being one of the most coveted spots in the area. She was indeed lucky to have found an opening, which the owner told her was due to it being pre-summer vacation season. The rains of spring kept most people away, but Janet found it relaxing as she opened her window and listened to the drizzle falling on the day she arrived.

At breakfast Janet asked what the locals did around the town. “Not a lot to do here, unless you want to go down to the river and fish. There are fishing expeditions leaving off every couple of hours throughout the day. If you don’t like that, we have a nice park within walking distance. The park has a duck and goldfish pond, and a lot of trails that wind throughout the woodlands within the park,” Mrs. Huddleston, the owner of the B&B told her.

“People come here to relax. If you want an exciting night life, best go back to the city,” Mr. Huddleston said as he popped the pipe into his mouth, billows of smoke framed his head.

Janet made a face. “No, the park sounds lovely. I enjoy walking and jogging. I think I’ll do that,” she said with a smile and disappeared to dress for a nice long walk through the park.

The outfit stretched over Janet’s ample curves. She was petite, but curvy. Working out three times a week kept her in shape. The charcoal gray yoga pants fit snug showing off her ass and hips. It was warm enough for the short-sleeved pale pink tee shirt. It stretched over her chest, the low cut revealing an abundance of jiggly cleavage. She had it and she enjoyed flaunting it. Mr. Huddleston lifted a brow as she walked through and waved as she made her way to the park.

The tall pines swayed with the warm winds blowing gently through the tops. Janet paused at the picnic tables and stretched, pulling her feet up and moving around until she lengthened all her muscles, warming for the brisk walk. Children laughed and played at the nearby playground, a couple of mothers sat upon the benches watching. Janet almost envied the women, at this stage of life taking care of children, a good husband at home. Someday, she figured she’d meet a decent man and marry but for now she was happy to be single.

Janet walked the winding trails that led to gazebos and remote picnic areas. The duck pond gently lapped at the shores, families of ducks with their young glanced at her curiously as they glided across the surface of the water. Janet put a quarter into the feeder and pulled out a hand full of fish food and tossed it from the footbridge into the water, the goldfish happily coming to the surface for a bite.

Janet continued walking, enjoying the fresh air and the absence of horns honking and the constant sounds heard while in the city. Even in the suburbs she could hear the distant traffic on the nearby freeways. As she rounded the corner, her eyes had been on the other side of the lovely duck pond and when she turned back, she nearly bumped right into an older gentleman who was strolling in her direction on the trail.

“Oh, my goodness, I’m so sorry,” Janet said as she blushed heavily. The man, who looked to be in his forties, smiled at her, his dark blue eyes taking her in, his head a mess of salt and pepper curls. His face freshly shaven yet had the look of a shadow already starting. He wore a pair of athletic shorts, his body well-defined for a man of his age, his biceps indicating he lifted weights.

The man reached out and steadied Janet, the smile on his face giving him a warm and friendly appearance. “Oh no, I consider this good luck to run into a gorgeous lady such as yourself,” the man said. Janet giggled and averted her eyes for the man had an intense stare. “I beg your pardon, I’m Don, walker extraordinaire,” he said with a chuckle and held out his ruddy hand.

“Janet. Tourist out enjoying the fresh air away from the city,” Janet said as she shook Don’s hand. “And thank you.” She blushed, for the man continued staring at her.

“Oh, forgive me. It’s not every day I’m in the presence of such a beautiful lady. Mind if I join you on the walk?” Don asked.

“Why sure,” Janet said, happy to have the attention of a handsome older man, a refreshing change from Kyle and his roving eyes.

As they walked, Kyle engaged in conversation, asking Janet about her life and she about his. He recently retired at the young age of forty-five from teaching at the Junior College in town. She enjoyed the intelligent conversation. He divorced his only wife several years earlier, due to her cheating. That immediately made him more attractive to Janet.

“So, what’s a looker like you doing on vacation all alone?” Don asked as he reached out and touched her arm. His eyes stayed on her chest, or roamed over her curves, but he also captured her eyes. It made Janet both exhilarated and uncomfortable. Janet launched into a little of her life, not divulging all details but enough.

“I would never treat you like that. A beautiful woman like you, I’d make you a queen and treat you right. Have you ever been with an
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