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Meeting Kaitlyn 

“I need to get going, I am going to be late for my flight.” Kaitlyn said aloud when she looked at her bedside clock. It was 7:30 and her flight was due at 9:30. Suzanne, her best friend, had suggested they go to that seminar because the last time she had gone to a Scott Geller’ seminar, her life had been transformed immensely. Kaitlyn had seen the change and she was determined to go salvage her own life that was at the brink of destruction. 

In the past month alone, she had lost her job, lost a long term boyfriend of three years and she had only then realized that she had forgotten how to draw inspiration for her art. Her father had spent so much money to take her to art school and though she had talent that was unmatched, there was no getting her to draw without inspiration. Tristan, her former boyfriend, had been her inspiration. 

Her eyes started to fog when she remembered how she had angrily burned all the paintings she had done of him. After all, what else was she supposed to do when the first man she had actually envisioned a future with had cheated on her with the girl at her favorite coffee shop? Her mind, notorious for bringing back the memories in vivid visions, reminded her of how she had not recognized the girl at first because she looked different without her coffee shop apron. Tristan must have seen past the messy bun and green apron and managed to go past them.

She took a deep breath because that was all she could do not to scream. She ran a lazy hand through her long auburn hair and saw her reflection on her dressing table mirror. She looked terrible she had only a short while to get prepared if she wanted to make it to Jenny’s house in time. They were supposed to take their flight together, and her house was nearer the airport.

She took off her sweatpants and her top and walked her naked sensual body into the bathroom.  She turned on the faucets in her bathtub and brushed her teeth as her bath got ready. She couldn’t quite see it as before but deep down she knew she was a very beautiful woman. Her upturned feline eyes looked lazy and her eyelashes looked almost closed because of how long and bushy her eyelashes were. 

The bath did not take longer than twenty minutes although she wished it took a little longer; two hours at least. Kaitlyn loved her baths, they were relaxing and when she was in them, it was easy to forget about anything that was stressful to her when she was in her baths. It was how her father had taught her to get rid of tiredness, stress and boredom. Her father had raised her all by himself and even though she missed a motherly touch; her father had done his best to serve both roles. 

Strong as an ox, he had pushed through the awkward eye of the society that had judged him for being a single father. Kaitlyn’s mother had died a short two months after she had been born and even though many had wanted her father to remarry, he had not; yet he had done such a perfect job at raising her. He had made sure she had food in her stomach and a shoulder to lean on when she was feeling low. It had been awkward for her, never having her mother being involved in school activities or getting her ponytail right, but her father did a pretty good job. Also, there was Aunt Phoebe, who answered all the questions Kaitlyn hadn’t the nerve to ask her father.

She had barely bit her toast when her phone rang. It was Jenny, probably wondering where she was. “I’m already on my way out, though you’re going to have to pack me some breakfast. I just missed that thanks to you.” Kaitlyn said without missing a beat. “Well hello and good morning to you too, I am well,” Jenny chimed sarcastically. “I knew you’d be late so I set up a plate to go for you, now get your lazy ass here. I hope after tomorrow you won’t be this disoriented and wanting of direction.”

It did not take long to get to Jenny’s house, luckily she had pre-packed the previous day because Jenny would have chewed her head off. If Scott Geller was really what had shaped Jenny’s life, Kaitlyn hoped she would go back home looking like an organization folder because her mind was in a mess. Jenny used to be the same, but after she had come from that seminar, had life had been transformed, even her children had noticed the difference. 

If nothing Scott Geller said helped her out, she hoped she would at least get a night out where she would make a few too many bad choices. She had not been with anybody since her breakup with Tristan and her body felt like it would explode from neglect. 

Jenny greeted her at the door with a packed plate, leading her to an Uber that she had already called for them. She barely said hi to the kids and Jenny’s husband; she felt like she was being kidnapped. The Uber guy got her luggage from the trunk and drove them to the airport. The breakfast was amazing and Jenny, full of wonders, pulled out a bottle of freshly squeezed orange juice for Kaitlyn to have. If that was what having a mother was like; she hoped she’d die and come back as one of Jenny’s children.

It did not take long for them to get to the airport and they even got there with time to spare. “Look at that guy over there,” Jenny nudged Kaitlyn in the ribs, urging her to look at the handsome eye candy, leaning on a wall, looking at her. He looked as if he would take her right there if he was given the chance. It had been long since somebody that hot had taken a second glance at her; but that could be attributed to her staying in the house most of the time. 

She hadn’t even started sending out her resume to try and look for a job. The guy gave a long, lingering look at her; he seemed to enjoy the way she blushed every time he ran a hand through his hair. There was no stopping the attraction, it was inevitable; but there was no satisfaction to her want. They were called to start boarding their flight and when Kaitlyn got used to the confusion all about, she realized that the guy had long disappeared. It was good while it lasted, she had a chance to go on with her life, with trying to salvage the little that had been left of her existence.

It was a long flight to Dallas Texas and Kaitlyn was determined to get comfortable and sleep for the whole of the journey, but she couldn’t. Every time she closed her eyes she envisioned the man she had seen at the airport. He had an altogether undone cut hairstyle, black, that made his green eyes stand out even from where she was standing. He was wearing a muscle tee shirt that framed his body perfectly. The buttons on the shirt hang loosely as he had not closed the first three. 

A few times Kaitlyn had imagined him coming out of a pool, sleeking his hair back as he ran his hands on his rock hard pecks, right down to his even harder abs. He would stop right in front of her, placing his hand on his waist, tempting her to look at his Adonis belt that looked like it had been chiseled from a Greek god sculpture. He would chuckle and involuntarily flex one of his pecks because of the cold of the water.

Kaitlyn laughed loudly, when she realized how stupid she was being. She had definitely taken a long time before she had gotten any but if the first guy she came across made her feel like that, then she needed to get laid sooner than she thought. Jenny had insisted on getting there a day before the conference so that they could get used to the Dallas air and relax so that their minds were clear for the following day. Her mind was certainly not even close to settling and that man was still running around in her mind, making everything topsy turvy. When her mind was exhausted, she drifted away into a deep sleep.

All she could do was hope that the man would not pop up yet again in her dreams. It was the last thing she wanted; all she wanted to do was recover the sleep she had lost the previous night watching all those old movies she had been putting off watching. She had a system for her jobless days, she would wake up at a lazy 9 o’ clock, then she would eat breakfast, do laundry, go to the park for at least an hour, then she would make her way back to the house with takeout and watch a movie or two. No wonder Jenny had insisted she went to this seminar. 

She only woke up when they landed at the Dallas Fort Worth international airport. Jenny had already booked them some rooms at the Grand Hyatt so that they would not have to bother with the distance to and from the airport. They got a cab outside the airport and enjoyed the short ride to the beautiful hotel. When they had checked in, Kaitlyn had to endure Jenny’s insistence on their going to view Dallas as some pamphlet she had seen at the reception. 

Kaitlyn was not in the mood to do any explorations of any kind so she let Jenny go on her expeditions, while she enjoyed a drink at the bar. The alcohol numbed her pain and made her forget almost immediately the type of humiliation and worthlessness she had been carrying around for slightly over a month. When Tristan left, at least she had her job to keep her busy and make her forget what she was going through. Her boss, who was especially good at bossing everyone at the office around, and setting deadlines that were hardly impossible to meet had definitely played a huge roll in aiding her transition from Tristan. Of course that was until she laid her off because Kaitlyn had worn the same cologne as her boss. It was as if the universe was playing darts with her as the board, and winning.

Kaitlyn had had enough alcohol so she closed her tab, not wanting to get very drunk. She ordered room service and retired to her bed, watching the channels she had paid for. There was not much to watch on the television so after she had eaten, she retired to a restful night. The first one she had enjoyed since the loss of her job.
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