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      It lasted two months. Honestly, not even that long.

      But from the very first day I laid my eyes on her until the day I moved, it was not even two months.

      Strange how someone can make such a serious impact on a person. Too bad it was mostly one sided.

      At that time, I was married to a very pretty woman of Italian blood. Cindy, was her name that she went by. Her real name was too long and complicated and she hated when people butchered it. Especially I since I was doing it on purpose most of the time.

      We had moved from Chicago to Savannah due to her job, the company had asked her to transfer down and straighten up one of their offices there. So, we had packed up the few things we needed and moved. Not knowing what to expect. I took a break from coaching, recovering like an addict from too much time on the field.

      Savannah was a completely different place than any of us had ever been to. It was normally above the eighties at seven in the morning, and the humidity that was the killer was never below the nineties.

      And there we were, two Northerners used to cold weather and looking like good year blimps when walking out of the house.

      I have to mention the gnats, Georgia doesn’t have mosquitos but they have gnats. And it seems like they have a daily convention in Savannah as soon as the sun starts setting. That’s when the gnats leave the marshes and head to town. Party time! If you listen carefully, you can hear the trumpets from miles ahead before they arrive.

      Just a friendly reminder, never wear shorts late afternoon if you don’t want to look like you have the measles the morning after. I learned that the hard way.
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      The funny thing was that we had lived there for almost a year and a half before I sat foot in Piggly Wiggly’s that day.

      Well, now I am lying. We had been there once before, not to shop, just to get our Georgia licenses.

      Yes, we got them in a grocery store. True story. The Georgia DMV has small satellite offices located all over, being smart they put it in a grocery store. It was just too funny they put it in a store with that name. Someone I spoke to said it was the only location they could afford in Savannah.

      But we had never done grocery shopping there as I should have said, we did that up the street at Kroger’s.

      That was probably the most logical explanation of a reason that I had never seen her before.

      Then one day I was in the mood for some potato chips. It was a day off, I had a suitcase of cold Bud’s ready, but I had nothing to nibble on.

      So I took a deep breath, and walked to down to Piggly Wiggly.
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      She stood behind the service counter, talking to an older lady with grey hair.

      I just flung a quick eye at first to check my surroundings out, but when they reached her, it was like they didn’t wan’t to leave what they saw.

      It was her smile that seduced me.

      I had never seen such a bright and radiant smile before. It took my breath away. Left me standing there like a fool, silent in my own world.

      She kept smiling, probably wondering what institution I was on the leave from.

      My eyes could not leave her face with that smile. Her dark eyes were filled with happy spots as they studied me, locking themselves into mine.

      I felt like that old cartoon, where the jaw falls to the floor and the tongue rolls out like a red carpet. Yup, that was me.

      I moved over there, waited until the lady walked away and almost drooled myself.

      First in line at the customer service desk at the Piggly Wiggly on Johnny Mercer Boulevard I was completely getting a crush on a stranger whose name was Tara according to her badge.

      She had a navy blue coloured blouse that was open enough for me to see the swells of her breasts, and her jeans were tight, hugging her curvy bottom.

      I had a familiar stir down below as I felt myself beginning to grow, just hoping she wouldn’t notice.

      Those pearly white teeth were shining at me like a lighthouse guiding me towards something new, still today I can’t remember if they were that extremely white or if was her beautiful dark brown skin that helped out.

      When she asked me what she could help me with I had lost my breath so I just pointed at the rewards sign.
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      Tara was a black American, a work of pure gorgeousness. There was no way I could get her out of my mind. She had helped me getting my rewards card, smiling at me the whole time. She even leaned forward a few times, more than she probably should have done coz I saw down her blouse. That white lace bra against her dark skin was magical, it created havoc inside of me.

      Since the house me and my wife lived in was just a few minutes’ walk from the store, I almost ran home when I was done shopping, I was that excited.

      When I got home, I had the house to myself as usual. My wife was at work for a few more hours, luckily for me since I was so wired.

      I ripped off my clothes and jumped into the shower, turned on the water and felt it streaming down my body.

      It felt so nice.

      Closing my eyes, I saw Tara entering the shower, all naked, so beautiful.

      Her dark skin glistening from the moisture of the water as she wrapped her arms around me.

      I felt myself grow hard, I grabbed it with one hand, putting the other on the wall for leverage.

      Stroking myself I pictured Tara on her knees in front of me, with her mouth around the shaft, getting ready to accept my flood.

      Feeling myself spray my seeds against the wall I wished it was Tara’s face I was splattering all over. My knees buckled as my orgasm took over my body, ripping through me like a wild river.
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      The following day I was eager to walk back to Piggly Wiggly but I had to keep myself in check.

      I wasn’t certain what Tara would say, or even what she was thinking. I was just another one in a line of customers that she had smiled at.

      And yet, here I was, having a crush on someone whom I didn’t even know more than by name.

      I waited another day, then I went back down there. This time playing it cool and just entering the store as if I was going to shop.

      Hearing her calling my name when I tried to quickly walk by the service desk made me turn around, acting surprised when I saw her.

      She was as gorgeous as I remembered, and her smile made me melt and burn at the same time.

      ’So, you came back.’

      She smiled at me even more, like a lighthouse dragging my lost ship into her safety.

      ’Yeah, I needed something, but now I forgot what it was when I saw you.’

      ’Oh, how am I supposed to take that exactly?’

      She looked down, I was hoping she was checking my out, I heard her giggle at me.

      ’Just positive, just positive.’

      Repeating myself nervously, for once at a loss of words. Something about her made me shiver.

      ’Then I will take it as that then. Hope you find what you are looking for.’

      Last few words she said before turning around to another customer who had
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