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Lorna Roberts walked into the office of her best friend, Abby. Abby was an accountant and busy preparing tax forms for a client. She looked up and smiled. Working in the same building meant they could see each other all the time. Abby was engaged to Jim and happily planning her wedding. As of lately she’d been too busy to notice Lorna slipping into a mild depression over her lack of a personal dating life.

“Have you decided on dress shopping yet?” Lorna asked. Her disinterested tone didn’t escape Abby.

“Remember, dearest, I’m hiring a seamstress to create a gown. All those dream journals we kept as teens are coming in use right now,” Abby said as she pulled out the old book and opened it before Lorna. The two gawked at the old cut out pictures of brides from bridal magazines of the past.

“But these are at least a decade old. Don’t you want to be in style?” Lorna asked as she wrinkled her nose at the obvious outdated dresses.

“Wedding gowns are timeless, classic. I’m choosing from among my most favorite parts of each dress. Suze is a master at creating new looks. Here, this is what I want,” Abby said as she explained all the styles and how she wanted her dress to look.

“It sounds beautiful then. I have no clue how all that works. I’m footloose and fancy free,” Lorna said as she grinned.

“Speaking of which, I found something for you,” Abby said as she pulled up a website on her screen.

“Online dating? Seriously?”

“Yes! It’s perfect for you. Come on, try it. I’d like for you to bring a plus one to my wedding,” Abby said with a chuckle.

“I’m in your wedding, remember?”

“Yeah, for a ceremony that will last all of twenty minutes. Then you need a date, someone to dance with and have a good time,” Abby said as her fingers flew across the screen. Once she was done, she turned the screen as she beamed at her friend.

Lorna leaned forward and saw some of her personal information on the screen, ready to click SUBMIT. “I don’t know about this. I don’t like the thought of paying to find a date,” Lorna said.

Abby pulled out her wallet and produced a credit card. “My treat. As a thank you for helping with my wedding,” she said.

“Oh, okay. Why not?” Lorna threw her hands in the air in defeat. Abby put in her credit card information and within minutes Lorna had a profile on the online dating site.

“Now, let’s set up for the perfect man. I’ll check that you’re interested in a local man and willing to meet him in person sooner than later,” Abby said.

“Well, now slow down,” Lorna said as she shook her head.

“No, I can’t. The wedding is coming up, and you need a date!”

Abby helped Lorna fill out her profile and set up the potential to meet a man through the service.

After Lorna settled in at home for the evening, she pulled up the dating website again, looking over the potential hits on her profile. The left side of the screen had many categories for the types of date that could be found on the website. She shuddered as she noticed some categories were things she’d never even thought about trying before. Domination, S&M, Role Playing, Ménage. She giggled at the list and saw her category, Normal. May as well have put boring and blah. That’s how her dates of lately turned out. Perhaps it was because she had nothing in common with men she dated. 

One hit came through. The entry was simply titled, Interested! Lorna’s brow knit together as she wondered how a quality date could happen so fast. But then she only had so much on her profile. It wouldn’t take a man long to read through it and determine that yes, he was interested or no he was not. She smiled when she clicked through and read through the quick profile of RU. Whoever this RU was, she really didn’t know, but he looked sweet enough. His profile was limited as was hers. The site paired people’s profiles if they matched. Then the only thing shared were just the public stats. He was tall and handsome with sandy blonde hair and hazel eyes. A cocky smile beamed at her from the screen. She smiled back and clicked, ACCEPT! This meant he’d contact her with the details for the potential date. She hoped he was still on the site, so he could respond immediately. 

Within fifteen minutes, RU responded. His note was short and sweet. Since Lorna liked his appearance, she shrugged and agreed to what he said.

Hello LR, Nice to “meet” you. I like your profile, you sound like a perfect match for me. I’d love to meet you in person. Are you busy this weekend? Signed, RU

RU seemed interested enough to want a date this weekend! Lorna happily plucked up her phone and sent Abby a message. Have an interested date! He wants to meet up this weekend.

Abby responded immediately. Hope you said yes! :) 

Lorna laughed. I’m considering it.

Say yes. Give me my money’s worth. Bring him to the wedding!

Lorna paused the texting conversation with Abby and typed a quick note into the computer.

Dear RU, I’d love to meet with you this weekend. Name the time and place and describe what you’ll be wearing. Signed, LR

Within moments, RU told her to meet at the fountain in front of the South End Mall. It was a beautiful spot with a huge fountain and a food court with tables and benches lining one side of the fountain. He told her he’d be in a yellow polo shirt and a new pair of jeans. She smiled happily and responded that she’d be in a red cocktail dress, which could be dressed up or down. 

Lorna excitedly prepared for her blind date with RU. She wondered what his real name was and if he used his initials for his profile name on the dating website. He’d messaged her back and forth a few times talking about how much they had in common. She crinkled her brow at that because her profile was rather simplistic. Still, the man’s enthusiasm was catching, and she found herself looking forward to their meeting.

The body hugging red dress fit her like a glove. She chose the lace-up gladiator sandals with it to give the number a casual feel. Her body swayed sexily as she entered the fountain court of the South End Mall. Peering through the crowd, she spotted a man in a bright yellow polo and a fresh new pair of denim jeans. He was looking back at the main entrance, peering through the crowd there for her. She giggled liking how she caught him off guard. It gave her an opportunity to determine if she wanted to go through with the date, actually. 

RU turned slowly and caught a glimpse of Lorna. He squinted and then his face stretched into a big smile. As he waved to her, he walked in her direction. “Hello. LR?” he asked as he took in her red dress.

“Ru?” she said, making it





















































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
AGirS Qlime)BRS M

v o e





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.png
NICGEA DIAZ
)

PUNISHED





d2d_images/scene_break.png





