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“I’ll have a blondie,” I say to the bartender as I smile over at her. This has become my Friday evening ritual to come see Lisa at Pig’s Mouth Tavern in the south of town and I always enjoy seeing her.

“A light beer?” Lisa nods and smiles a little as she reaches behind the counter and retrieves a mug. She pours the beer, a pale ale, before setting it on the bar in front of me. “You could use something a little more stout, you know?” Her blue eyes settle upon me and I feel as if she is burning a hole through me.

“I like lighter beer,” I reply before taking a sip.

“I’ll bet you do.” Lisa turns and goes back to talking to another patron of the tavern nearby. I huff a little as I shake my head.

“Don’t mind her,” an older gentleman sitting to my side says to me. “Lisa is just a tough nut to crack sometimes. She doesn’t like men who show up with business attire on. She is the sort of woman who likes leather and bad attitudes.” The man smiles at me before taking a drink of his own beer.

“But I just like the beer here,” I tell him. “It’s not like I am trying to take her out on a date. She could stand to be a little nicer to me.”

“I have seen you here a lot, young man. I can tell when a man is looking for a date with a woman. A lot of that sort of thing happens here.”

“And just who are you?” I ask.

“Oh, I’m sorry.” The scruffy older man offers his hand to shake. “I’m Bill Waters. I own this place.”

“What?” I shake my head as I look into the other man’s eyes. “You are not the owner.”

“Watch this.” Bill looks at Lisa and says to her, “Hey, how are profits tonight?”

Lisa turns and immediately walks over to Bill. “They are up tonight compared to last Friday, I think.” She looks at me and then back at the older man. “Do you know David?”

“I do,” he says as he puts an arm around my shoulders. “He gets free drinks tonight, alright?”

Lisa raises an eyebrow. “Alright. I kind of figured he was more your type anyway.” The young bartender turns and walks back over to where she was making a drink for another customer.

“Wait, what did she mean?” I ask.
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Bill smiles. “I am bisexual, my young friend, and I could not help but notice that you seem to have a lot of trouble getting Lisa to go out with you.”

I swallow hard. “I am not bisexual or gay, sir. That is just something Lisa likes to claim whenever I come in here. I don’t know why she is so hard on me.”

He laughs as he pulls his arm away from my shoulders. “Look, I get it. You want to date my young bartender. The problem is she doesn’t seem that interested in you. Your build and all...”

“What do you mean my build?”

“Well, you’re a slight man.”

“You are a prissy little guy.” I turn to see Lisa standing nearby again. “Not only that, but you wear those tight little slacks like you are trying to get a man to notice you.”

“These are my dress clothes for work. I’m not prissy.”

“How tall are you?” the bartender asks. “Five-six? Five-seven?”

“What does that have to do with anything?”

“You are a small guy with a small dick.” Lisa leans over the bar and looks down at my crotch. “Probably three inches. What do you think, Bill?”

He nods as he smiles at me. “He might pack that much. You can’t fault a guy for a small dick, though, Lisa.”

“I don’t have a small dick.” I put a hand over my crotch to try to stop them looking. There are other men nearby who are probably hearing what is being said to me right now.

“I’m not interested, cowboy,” Lisa laughs as she backs away from the bar.

“I don’t get it,” I say as I look over at her. Though I am a little angry about how she is treating me, I still want to get to know Lisa better. “I am as good as gold to you in here and each time you shoot me down. Can’t you at least be nice to me about it?”

Lisa chuckles. “I have never made it a habit to date sissies,” she replies. “I like men who are tall and strong, ready to lift me up and throw me around. Those kinds of guys get my attention, David. I’m not interested in a Vienna sausage when I can have summer sausage.” Giving me a wry smile, she turns to go to another tavern patron who is asking for a drink.
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“Tough sell, kid,” Bill says with a laugh. “Just find a woman that is less demanding than Lisa. She is great and all, but she has these really high standards you will never fit within.” The older man pats me on the back and gets up with his drink before walking to a nearby restroom door where he disappears. After finishing my own drink I get up and walk out of the tavern. I think I have had enough belittlement for now.

The next morning I decide to get a late start on shopping for a few groceries. As I walk through the store, I stop for a moment to look over at a familiar looking woman.  She turns just as I notice her and our eyes meet for a moment. “Hey, David,” Lisa says as she walks over to where I am standing in front of the lettuce. 

“Hello.” I smile as I try to hide the disappointment I still feel about last night’s tavern visit. “How are you?”

“I’m good. Funny running into you here.” Lisa’s dark brown hair is pulled back into a tight ponytail and her blue eyes are framed by a pair of glasses.

“Yeah, funny.” I look over the lettuce and tomatoes as I consider how to make my hasty retreat. I really do like the young bartender, but having been talked to the way I was last night has caused me to pull back into my shell a little.

“So, what’s good today?” she asks as she also looks at the produce.

“I guess the lettuce looks good,” I tell her. “There is very little brown on any of them.”

Lisa nods her head. “Yeah, they do look good.” She laughs a little before asking me, “Did you really think that Bill was the tavern owner?”

“Isn’t he?” I ask.

“No. He’s an old guy who has hung around that place since before I bought it, though. He’s harmless enough, but not quite all there if you know what I mean.” Lisa uses her fingers to make a circular motion by her head to indicate that the older man has some mental issues. “You still owe me for your drinks and for his.”

“His drinks?” I shake my head. “You let him convince me that he was the owner and I never agreed to pay for his.”

“A real man pays for his drinks, David,” Lisa says with a scowl. “You are a real man, aren’t you?”

“Wow.” I shake my head as I into my pocket. Pulling out a fifty-dollar bill, I tell her, “This should cover it. You can put the extra on my tab.”
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“What tab?” The tavern owner smirks as she puts the money into her pocket.

“What is the deal with you?” I ask as I narrow my eyes at Lisa. “All I have ever wanted to do is to get to know you a little better. Hell, I wanted to date you. But every time I go in there you make me feel like I am some sort of inferior specimen of a man.”

“Well, you are,” she laughs. “David, you really need to hit the gym or something. Maybe if you buff up I could take you more seriously. What do you weigh? One-twenty?”

“One-forty-two,” I say as I shake my head. “I’m a nicely proportioned guy, Lisa.”

“You are a small guy with big goals,” she says with a wicked smile. “It’s not that I don’t appreciate that you want to go after me, but I think you are probably going a little beyond what you are capable of doing.” Sighing, Lisa adds, “You look
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