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Dmlogue

' afraid
[ er face was turned to mine as | held her in my arms. Her lovely face, and the sea-blue
eyes that had locked upon me for almost 50 years, with a tender love and respect | had
not known from anyone except her

| touched her cheek gently [Don't be — there is no need

| don't want to leave you. | never want to leave you.

| bent to kiss her forehead.  You won't be leaving me, we are together for eternity.”
A\ look of puzzlement crossed her brow.  Your words — mine, it's silly, but for a moment |
Felt we had alveady said them.”

| smiled. | know, for me too. Perhaps we have?”
She shook her head slowly, then, her voice strengthening she said No, you would never
make a promise to me that you couldn't keep.”
| paused. Despite the illness, her intelligence and intuition were undimmed. She knew she
was dying. She knew | couldn't stop that. | tried to explain.
e are inextricably bound together |wo parts of a whole that despite being
temporarily split, has a desting that can only mean an eventual vejoining again. \We will
be with each other again. | will see you and be with you. You will see me, and be with me.”
Her brow furrowed again. How do you know? How can you have such conviction?”
" have been with you before.”
My words sent a slight shiver through her body, and she looked intensely at me = | hese
words again, how can | remember them? [How can | remember seeing your face, hearing

your voice saying Jc|’1em, when H'weq have never IwappeneA Ee}tore? ”

“You do, because they did.”

"W have lived another e together? W will do so again?”

| nodded. She looked avay From me into the middledistance then suddenly grasped my
hand. ™| know. Now | know. | do rememben Cov the 1* time in my fe | rememben”



| kissed her gently,

She had velaxed, and she smiled at me  \W/hen did you know about before?”

"Not straight-away.”

Wil | know you when we meet again?”

"Maybe, but maybe not immediately.”

She gave my hand a soft squeeze | love you.”

| brushed a lock of the still-red hair that had fallen slightly over her right eye. | know,
and | love you, | always will.”

\We looked upon each other awhile, and slowly the bright sea-blue eyes dimmed, until
last breath escaped her lips. | kissed her one more time, and laid her down on the bed,
covering her gently with the sheet, as the tears volled down my cheeks.




M etaspace

[ er light coruscated around me and through me, a delicious warm breath that touched
every particle of my being in a loving caress in which | bathed, twisting and turning, as to
expose the wholeness that was me, to the wholeness that was her AAn eternity of

pleasure that mounted exponentially, as our mutual energies merged and Huxed, again

amJ again, ever more mier, ever more potent.

Then came the pause — a halting of time itsell as a criticality began to absorb us both,
the pleasure increasing as dimension after dimension engulfed us. —inally, the
indescribably exquisite release as we were FHlung apart in time, knowing that despite the
eons rapidly separating us, we would ever be as one, our love a singularity so powerful as

to EenJ t\we Wu‘es o]E time to Jche inevitag‘e conc|ugion O]E ouUT re-union.




Brenda

| lay dozing, soaking up the delicious combination of the warm summer sun on my body,
tempered by a soft breeze of f the sea, when a warm wet kiss was planted squarely on my
brow. | opened my eyes to see Brenda's face as she leaned above me. | laughed, and she
gave me a broad smile, but did not move away. Instead, her expression altered to one of
tenderness she hadn't shown me before, then lowering her face to mine, pressed her
warm, moist lips on my own. | lay there as if tied to the camp-bed while she kissed me, her
tongue making circles around the inner part of my lips, and gently making contact with
mine. | gasped, and she moved back a little and looked divectly into my eyes. | hen once
again she kissed me, and this time | wrapped my arms around her, and was aware of a
Fierceness and urgency within me that was both new and exciting. | made an attempt to
copy her kisses, and | felt the strong urge to thrust my tongue deeper and deeper into

lwew mout%. Ske lmJ Jvoppe% to %ew Lmees Eq Jc%e camp—BeJ, anJ JcaLLem my %eaa into \oot%

hands, and ‘ could gee| her heart Eeatin@ against my chest.

Brenda?” came a voice somewhere near my feet — my sister's voice. | felt a last, slight
increase in pressure on my lips, and Brenda leaned back, locked up at my sister and
laughed: Had a good time then?” My sister blushed, then smiled: "™ mm, not bad.”
Brenda stood up, looked down at me and winked, then without another word to me, they
both went off to wall on the beach. | lay there shaking. | was aware that my heart was
racing, and | felt very hot. | got up slowly, and on wobbly legs that didn't seem to know
how to walk anymore, went into the tent and poured myself a large mug of water | then

wobbled my way outside and sat in one O]E the deck-chairs and s‘ow’q sippeJ the water.

| suppose | was shocked. \/hat had happened to me was very new, not a little scary, but
had left me wanting very strongly for it to be repeated. At the same time my feelings
about Brenda had suddenly been transformed beyond anything recognizable as familian
Brenda was my sister's Best rviend', a year older than her, and considerably older than
me. | liked Brenda a lot. She was the only one of my sister's friends that didn't simply

ignore me, but a‘waqg made a point O]E saying a c%eewq “HeHo” to me whenever she visited



our home. She had arvived on Monday to spend a week with us on our annual camping
holiday, and her cheerful, happy-go-lucky personality had already brightened up what had
been turning into a Fairly humdrum and uneventlul summer breal. My sister had made
Friends with a group of older lads, camping in the same field, and seemed to spend longer
and longer in their tent, and up until now, leaving me on my own most afternoons. My
Father, who was still working locally, was never seen from breakfast until tea-time, and

Mum was at home, unable to join us Jurimg the week because 01[ her secretarial work.

| was aware that my heart was still beating rapidly, so | sat until | calmed down, then
walked along to the village and bought myself a large ice-cream. By the time | had
Finished it, | was back at the tent. [Neither my sister nor Brenda had returned, and |
was already trying to work out what to do when they did return. | knew that what had
happened would be sternly disapproved of by my father — | also krew that my sister
sometimes took a malicious delight in seeing me in trouble with him, and | wasn't sure how
long she had stood watching my embrace of Brenda. At the same time, | was aware
that my father would have disapproved even more of my sister's frequent long visits into
the lad's tent, so hoped that my knowing this would buy her silence. (On the other hand,
quite a lot of the time my sister didn't even see me — at least that was the impression,
because when it suited her, | was completely ignored. Hopefully, this time would be one

SUC|’1 occasion.

‘ needn't have worried — my sister and Bvenaa returned to the tent ‘aug%ing and
@i@g‘mg and my sister didn't even g|ance at me. Bwemja did. Qver and over again, or so
it seemeJ. Sometimeg wit% warm 5mi|e§, sometimes \x/it|1 Jc%at ‘OOLL §|1e MJ given me

eavlier ‘ smiled back and tried to remain calm even H'woug}'w ‘ }Ee‘f ‘ was visin s%a\{m@ with
the e]E}EeCJc her looks had on me, and ‘ Fe|t stwomgm that what she had started, she
intended to Finis%. ‘ had no idea what it would be like, but every }Eitmﬂe OF my onq was

yearning to }EMJ out.

We all mucked in and prepared tea, in time for [Dad's arrival from work, and because
the girls chattered amongst themselves | hadn't needed to speak. [ Dad arrived and we all
sat down to tea, and as usual he asked everyone about their days activities. \W/hen it
came round to my turn, | was more than aware of Brenda's eyes on me and | discovered

that ‘ had lost the gi}ct OF speec%, and was mumHing inco%event‘q, coug“ng, and sweating



orofusely. [Dad had looked quizzically at me, then put his hand on my brow, and accused
me of lying in the sun too long. He then turned to my sister and upbraided her for
allowing me to do so — and she was looking daggers at me.

(On the one hand | was greatly velieved that he didn't know the true reason for my
confusion, but his attack on my sister threatened imminent exposure by her | stammered
out that it wasn't her fault, that she had told me to seek the shade, and | had ignored
her. | his re-divected my father's tirade back to me, and | was ordered to take two
aspirvin and told to rest in an effort to lower my temperature. Brenda had sat through
all of this apparently calmly and politely, but she mouthed a kiss at me that | prayed no-
one else could see, and that had me wobbling on my feet again as | left the tent to sit

outside in the cool emﬂ‘q evening breeze.

| lay back on the deck chair listening to the low murmur of voices and occasional laughter
From the tent, and | must have dozed of f for a while. | was wakened by the touch of a
hand on my brow, and was a little disappointed on opening my eyes to see my father
bending over me. e locked concerned: Are you feeling better?”

U OKL" | lied.

"Nou still Feel very warm - here, drink this”, and he handed me a big glass of orange juice
and stood over me until |'d finished the drink. | knew he liked to unwind in the local pub,
so | lied again:  Honestly, |'m (O " He shook his head and left me, and a little while

later ‘ heard him JceHing the @h”|§ he was o%ﬁ ]EO?” a pint. He nodded at me as he |e]Ct and
Jcou me to: “taLLe it easq”.

S%owt‘q mttew, my sister came out OF the tent and announced she was going }Eow a walk on
H'we Eeac|’1. ‘ Lmew s|’1@ wasnlt, s%e Lmew H’m% ‘ Lmew s%e \wasnljc, Eut we Eot|'1 LLech up H'we
game just the same. S%e even smiled at me. \\BrenAals p‘aqmg solitaire — maqhe you

Fancq a game OF cards?’ ‘ t‘ﬂanLLeJ her and she ‘e&.

| waited a while then got up and walked into the tent. Brenda was indeed playing the
'Chinaman', but looked up and gave me a lovely smile as | entered. "ow do you el
Joe?”

| think you already know that.” | veplied ruefully. She started to laugh, and | couldn't

stop mqsehE Fwom joining in. —Hwen she said more Seﬁoug‘q: \\‘lm sorry ‘ upset you so — ‘ had
no idea.” ‘ looked gtraig%t into her sea-blue eyes and then caug%t the Ee@inningg OF yet



another wicked smile starting in the corners of her mouth. ~ Yeah, right.” | said. \We
both laughed again. She stood up and moving towards me reached up and held my head
in her hands. She had stopped smiling and now looked intently, but tenderly at me, and
said: | think the world of you Joe, and would never wantonly hurt you. T his can stop
now and go no further should you wish, and it can be remembered as a bit of harmless

Lon.” | looked back at her, my heart was bursting in my chest and | managed to say |
don't want it to stop now. | veached out and put my arms around her lovely slim body,
and pulled her close to me. \We didn't kiss, | drank in the scent of her neck and hair and
was more than aware of my hardness against her belly.

She whispered: Are you sure?”

| said * Yes  and released her slightly to kiss her full ved lips.

\We stood there in each other's arms for a long time — A\ our kisses became more and
more intense, Brenda undid the top buttons of her blouse and took my right hand to
place it on her left breast — she wore no bra and her nipples was raised and evect. |
caressed her breast and her head fell back a little as she moaned. | supported her back
with my left hand and bent slightly to Liss both of her lovely breasts. All my actions were
new to me, | simply followed my instincts and the effect upon both of us was electric,

BrenAa ‘i}ﬁted my head up @ent‘q with both hands and ‘oo\{ing at me with wild eyes, she

said SO]EHL}: ) Letlg go to your tent, ‘ want you inside me.

\We crossed to my tent and attempted to undress whilst kissing and holding each other
Finally we were under the blankets in each other arms. | he feeling of having Brenda's
whole body against me was almost too much for me, and at this point | was fearful of
coming even before 'd entered her: She lay on her back and as | positioned myself
between her legs she vaised her pelvis and | entered her silky-soft vagina. She gasped and
wrapped both her arms around me and pulled me Fully into her | looked down at her lovely
misty eyes and concentrated on kissing her long and gently, leaving her to move herself up
and down me. She started to shudder and her head went back and suddenly her
moaning stopped. | here was a pause when she became very still and then she gave out a
blood-curdling scream which | attempted to stifle with my mouth. | thrust myself deep and
hard into her and we continued until | could hold on no longer and as | came violently and

‘OUAM, ‘ buried my }Eace in the blankets to drown out my screams.



Eor an eternity we ‘aq there locked JCO@@H’W@‘I”. ‘ could not move — never wanted to move,
and ‘ kissed her sweet }Eace over and over again. @T’QAUQHQ the misty look in her eyes
cleared away, and §‘ow‘q Bwengalg }Eace gp‘it into a delicious grin. \J oe — that was
agso‘utem |ove|q. Wkewe on earth did you learn how to make love like that?”
A‘H’\OU A ‘ was still hot From my efforts ‘ elt my face Fluch. \\Bwenga, ou are the

g Y Y 4
}Ehﬂst”
\\WO\Y/” SL\@ exc‘aime&, \\Wkat a surprise you are! ”
| looked down at her and laughed sheepishly: | must admit, | surprised myselk. You are so

g prenty p Y
lovel ‘ was alraid of spoiling it all by coming straight-awa .// Ske raised her head and
Y P g Y d g Y

kissed me. \\WeH, you didn't, but even i}E you had, it still would have been very ‘ove‘q and

"

special.
‘ untang|eJ mqgeh[ and covering us again with a blanket ‘ ‘aq beside her %O‘Jing her tig%t
against me. Hev hand caressed my Face and Fﬁﬂom time to time she seemed to look at me

t%ougkt?u”q and quizzica”q.

After a while | said: " [Did my sister ask you what we were doing earlier?”

"N, | suppose she is used to seeing me give you the odd friendly peck, and thought that
was all it was.

| lay thinking about this and she said softly: ~ You know what your sister is doing, don't
you? |t was move statement than question.

said, But even so, she could cause dreadful trouble for you if she knew
what we have done — | don't want you hurt.”

She kissed me:  She mustn't find out. Tell me if ['m being unfain but | want us to make
love like this again Joe.”

Brenda, this is the loveliest thing that's ever happened to me, how could that be
unfair?” She looked wistfully at me: | have been very fond of you for a long time, but
lately it has become much more than that, and it's been all | could do to keep back what

"

W
‘ can guess,

've felt for you. | know it is wrong, and | should be ashamed, but being close to you and
not being able to reach out to touch you has been almost more than | could bear”
"Please don't Feel ashamed.” | said, ~ You have always been so kind to me, and | suppose |
loved you, but never dared to think about you in this way.”

"Nou supposed you loved mel” she laughed.

| blushed again: ~ You're teasing me, you know what |'m trying to say.” She kissed me

So&‘q and wlﬁigpereaz ”\(es, ‘ do Lmow — am ‘ Forgivem? ” Agam that c‘ﬂee\{q mischievous



grin, and Jespite my WEee‘ing comp‘ete|q out OF my Aepjc%, ‘ gwinneJ back, then kissed her

|t had grown noticeably darker in the tent.  \W/e must get up in case Sis comes back. " |
said regretfully, then before she could answen | gently removed the blanket so that she
lay naked before me. | kissed her on the neck, then down and across her breasts to her
belly, and loving the Teel of the silky smooth skin on the insides of her thighs, moved my
[ips gently up and down each one. She moaned softly, and | leaned back slightly to stroke
the fine silky skin with my hand, whilst watching her face. I-ler eyes were closed and she
rolled her head from side to side slowly. | stopped, and leaned forward to kiss her moist
lips. I-ler eyes opened and | leaned back as she locked at me. | grinned at her: \We have
to go.’

"Oh no — | don't want you to stop!” she exclaimed with a rueful smile.

e have to.” | laughed gently. Another long embrace, and then we dressed and left

my tent.

Brenda went to the | oo, and | went into the main tent, and lighting the paraffin stove,
boiled some water for a pot of tea. | he sky was starting to redden over the back of the
dunes and the aiv was still. Brenda returned and | handed her a mug of tea and a
(Cinger biscuit, and we both sat outside and quietly watched the sun disappear behind the
huge dune. My tea finished, | stood up and offered Brenda my hand: ~ \Would you like a
short walk along the beach?”

"Mmm, that would be lovely.” \We walked, slightly apart, until we were out of sight of
the tents, then | took her hand again and headed onto the shore. The tide was in, and
we both took off our sandals and walked along the edge of the breaking waves. Brenda
didn't say much, but every now and then, her hand gripped mine a little tighten as if like
me, she was having to vemind herself that this was veally happening.

Wken we returned to the cam site, my sister was Eac\{ and the tent was a blaze o
p Y
light. S%e ‘OOL@J up at Us as we entered carruing our samJa|§, and grinned: \\WL‘MJCIS
g p ying 9
H'we water ‘iLLe? ’
\\B|OOJL} cold!” |augkea Bwemda. \\DH you enjoy your walk?”
\\\(ea|'m — very much.” Mq sister's voice was OAJ‘L} Hat. ‘ cauglvt a g‘ance between her and

BwenAa, arﬂ Jc%en Sis |ool{eJ pomted‘q at me. \\‘Im EugfeJ,” ‘ saiJ, \\‘ ‘H’WMLL ‘lH turn in

and leave you ghﬁ‘s to your gossip.



Brenda smiled gently: " (Soodnight Joe — see you in the morning.” Her lips formed a
kiss at the end of her sentence, and our eyes met and held for a few brief moments.

My sister nodded: 'Night Joe, sleep well.”

| left them for my own tent, and after undressing turned into the bed that still bore the
scent of Brenda's body. | was asleep in minutes despite hearing the animated voices of
Brenda and my sister a few feet away.

| woke slowly from a lovely dream — to find it wasn't a dream at all. Soft avburn hair
half-covered my face and chest whilst Brenda's lips nibbled gently on my vight nipple, her
hand stroking my stomach and groin. | lay still for a few moments not making any sign |
had wakened, but the ache | had felt last night had veturned in Full Force and | moved
my arms up until | held her tightly against me. She looked up to my face, and her eyes
were wild and smoky, her lips Full and ved From kissing my chest.

S%e said not%in@ but buried my ‘ipg in a torrent 01E kisses, and moved over until she was
‘qing }EUH on top, her knees either side o][ me. S|ow‘q she Stwaigkteneg up and as she did
e ‘ Fe‘t mqgeH2 Being @uiJeJ Bq her Y’ig}’\t hand into the Beauthtd sowtt silkiness OF her
vagina. er |ove‘q ‘ong hair Fe” down over her shoulders and pawt—covewed her Wtirm Fu”
breasts and she moved Senguous‘q up and down me such that every millimeter OF movement

sent waves 01E p‘eagure tkroug% my Eodq. ‘ puggeA mqge’]c up on one hand and LdggeJ her

FGCG ﬂeCl{ OW‘IA Eweagtg, anA S|’1€ moaneA SO]EHL}.

She pushed me back onto the pillow with both hands and kissed me, her tongue darting
From side to side in my mouth and around the inside of my lips. | grasped both her firm
buttocks in my hands and thrust myself hard and deep inside her, over and over. She
was speaking nonsense softly and urgently in my eam mostly the same phrases repeated
over and over again: Yes , More , and | love you Joe . (Our movements became
more and more violent and her urging more intense: —aster , arder , Please,
olease”. | hen again as last night, she suddenly stopped, momentarily absolutely still and
quiet, then her body arched above me and shook in waves of pain and pleasure, whilst |
held her head with both hands so that her screams were muffled in the pillow. A\s her
tremors eased, | came, and such was the extent of the exquisite agony, | turned my face

against my own hand to suppress my screams.
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Together we lay there as the cold dawn light slowly yellowed and brightened. | held her in
my arms, as we touched each other softly, kissing a long lingering tender kiss that seemed
to last forever At last, | whispered: |t's time...”

| know — but | can't go.”

"Nou must”, | said, “or we will be caught.”

"OK" There was a sadrness in her voice that was unexpected, and | lifted my head to
look at her | here were tears in her eyes.

Brenda, what is it? Please tell me.”

oe, this can't be happening — |'m falling in love with you and it's so terribly wrong.”
Please don't say that Brenda. | love you, and there is nothing wrong.”

She looked up at me: ~ You're not just saying that you love me to make me feel better?”
| Lissed the tears away and said:  No, | love you, and we will Find a way to make this
work.” She smiled and kissed me, and | smiled: But you have to get back to your tent —
Sis will wake up, see you are gone, and all hell will break loose.”

We both ’aug%ej go&‘q, and she put her nig%tie back on, then with one quic\{ kiss she was

gone.

| lay quietly, half-expecting to hear raised voices, but all was quiet. | tried to doze, but
couldn't, so dressed and left the tent. [t was about six, and the sun had made it's way just
over the dune, there was no wind and alveady | could feel the slight warmth on my face —
it looked like being another lovely day. | he main tent, where [ Jad slept, was still
Lastened up, and as this also had all the food and drink in it, | grabbed an empty water
carvier and walked slowly over to the toilet block. | drank long and slowly from the cold
water font and after filling the carrien walked slowly back to the tents.

T he main tent's door flap was pinned back and | heard the sound of a paraffin stove —
[ e was awake and up. | poked my head around the tent door and said:  (Sood
Morning.”

Joe — what are you doing up? [as someone died?”

My pulse slowly sank back to normal, and for once his brittle humour and sarcasm were

as music to my ears.

L#e‘aug%ea at %k ownjoke,ané seeing t%e<&7rw@vin nn;%an%,iwaweac%e& out anJ took
it \\Gooa, saves me the trouble.” —Hwen ‘ wds aware OF him ‘oo\{in@ quite imtemt|q at me.

\\Awe you Fee‘ing QK this movning?”
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\\%s — ‘ had an ear|q nig%t as the @W‘s were Jcamm@, 50 ‘lm gee‘ing much better this
mowmngﬁ Me nodded his head in appvova|, but he warned: \\\\OO\{, it's going to be
another hot Jaq — WEow GOJIS sake, stay out OF the sun.

"

| will = | promise.
"Neah, and your promises are like pie-crust — make sure you do.”

[Despite his heaviy-handed humour, he meant business. [My skin was very fair and my
uncanny ability to acquive heat-stroke given the slightest over-exposure was a cross both

my parents had borne since ‘ was very young.

[ le made tea and two big platefuls of bacon and beans, and we sat and enjoyed
breakfast together an event which happened all-toorarely because of his early start for
work.

[ ow ave you getting on with Brenda being here?”

It was all | could do to stop spluttering beans from my mouth, but his question appeared
to be completely innocent. | finished my mouthful, and not waiting for my veply he
continved:  \W/ith your Sis having her friend here, are you going to feel left out?”

| looked at him, trying to detect even the faintest trace of guile, given the apparent
unintentional irony of his questions, but | could detect none. |ll be fine, there are still
the kids in the village.”

He seemeJ gatmtiej anJ ‘ ag\{ej %im anch Hg wovL at Hﬂe power station. Me ‘oveJ
Jiscusgimg JchaJc, a|waq§ had some gooJ stories and so the time paggeA quic\{‘q until he |e]ct

For wowLL.

‘ was%ea up Jche \mﬁealﬂtast mess, t\wen we—Boi‘eJ t\we Lhett‘e anJ Jcooxﬁ it over to Jc%e was}w
rooms to have a wash mqsew. | was aware O]E Brenda's ‘ove|q musLLq smell on my onq, 50
Jegpite wk'ﬂng to vevel in it had to consider it's removal Ee][ov’e it's detection Eq the keen

nose 01E my sister

| entered the wash rooms and vealised | wasn't alone. 2\ young man stood with his back
to me at the basins, sluicing water over his head from a jug. | busied myself. [imst of all
shaving off my face what was really not much more than down, then | washed my hair
Finally | veached for my tovel, and became aware that | was being watched.

He saw me @‘ance at Hm anJ gmi‘eJ: \\%UIT’G Joe — aren't qou? ”

12



‘ smi|eJ EaCLL: \\\(es, Eut ‘ Jonlt Lmow our ndme.”
Y

Nour sister not tell you? " he looked quizzically.

"She tells me as little as possible.”

e laughed: \Well, I'm Tony, nice to meet you Joe. You know we are going out
together?

Neah — 'd noticed”

What do you think?”

s OK by me — keeps her off my back.”

[ e smiled: | like your honesty - even though Judy doesn't talk to you, she talks about
you all of the time.”

"Rh?7 | couldn't help myself

[ e laughed again: ~She's a bit concerned you've got the hots for that gorgeous red-
head [riend of hers, who she says is much too old for you.”

"Oh, Brenda?”

“That's her he paused:  \Well, have you?”

| like her a lot, but we're just good friends.” | lied.

[ e nodded slowly, but made no sign that he either believed me or not. ~ \Well, if you
have, good luck - she's lovely.”

| thought you liked my sister? " | said curious.

| do — she's lovely too.” IHe laughed again, and we walked back together over towards
the tent.

Despite the circumstances, ‘ liked him, and }Ee‘t Stwangeh} better, ‘ trusted my instincts
anJ Be‘ieveA %e wouu maLLe a gooJ }EwienJ — or a Fowmiaag‘e enemy — anJ ‘ \{new w%ic% ’

pve}EevreA to have.

| stopped at my tent, and he went on to his with a wave and a  See you later | dressed
and headed back to the main tent. My sister was up, had ve-lit the stove and was boiling
water for tea: Morning, you're up early. You (OK?”

She sounded a little grumpy.

Neah, |'m great — |s anything wrong?”

“|t's nothing much.”

S%e was Lwoumg back, but ’ knew better than pus% her. Qm‘q when and i]E my sister was

Jegpewate Fow Jﬂe’p, would she ever agLL, egpedqu }Ev”om me.
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\What are you doing today?” She said lightly.

"Nothing planned.” | locked expectantly at her

"[Do you mind doing the shopping in Ashington with Brenda this morning? | don't feel
too good.”

"No problem.”

“Thanks.” This was a surprise — my sister hardly ever thanked me.

She poured us both a cup of tea, and started frying some bacon.

\\‘ saw —Bnq n Jc|’1e was% vooms.” ‘ Saﬂ convemationa”q.

\\Qk — you know his name?”
‘ ’augkeaz \\Me told me.”
“W%at A\A you JcaH/L aL)och? ’ S%e |oo\{ed a |iJch‘e womﬂied.
\\%u, me, Hm, Bwem%a - ‘ H{e Jﬁim - Lwels WEun, anJ ‘ can see \x/%q you M{e Hm.//

e velaxed only a little and started to say: | ook, | ad...
She relaxed only a little and started to say: ook, I [Dad
‘ cut in: \\Me won't }EimJ out — not }Ewom me am}waq.”
S%e noJJeJ H’wen gmi‘eJ: \\\(ou M{e B@enaa a ‘ot, Jonlt ou?ﬁ

Y

S%e was ‘oo\{mg Aiwect‘q at me, it must Lwave L)een OL)vious to Lwer SO ‘ Jiamlt |ie: “\(eg, ‘
do.”
‘ was Jvnea&img the next question, but she suwpwigeJ me: “%H it's good to see at least
one O]E my FﬁenAs gets your appv’ova‘.”
‘ breathed again: \\S%elg the nicest ]EﬂenJ qoulve got.”
S%e |aungeA and ‘oo\{ing up said: \\AHA here she is - \\IMowﬂm@ s|eepq—keaﬁ”
BwﬁenJa stood in the tent Joorwaq and smiled at both O]E us; \\Somnq, ‘ had a |ove‘q
dream and didn't want to wake up‘ﬂ
‘ ’aughea — a |Hct‘e mervous:’q, anA ’ooLLeJ up at Lwew, SI‘LLL} Jwahﬂ tumHing Jowm eac% siAe OF
her neck and on to her breasts, and ‘ couldn't %e‘p mqseh[ Fﬂnom still Bem@ amazed at how
Eeautﬂtu‘ che was, that ‘ SpoLLe without caution: \\GOOJ Mowmng Bwehda, you ‘OOLL

"
‘ove’q.

BwenAa smiled very Sweet‘q at me: \\—HMHLL you Joe.//
Mq sister JcmmeJ pointeJh} to ‘OOLL at me, t%en g‘ow‘q JcmmeJ to Bwerﬂa, anA sad: “Hels

smitten.

‘ Fe|Jc mqseht Hus%mg. WG would have to be Cm“e}Eu‘. Mq sister had the scent, and mi@Lﬁc
run with it i]E we weren't. —Hﬁeq both |aug%e£ ‘@L}f‘q but Bvenaals eyes met mine — and

held them in a very private and gemjc|e emkﬂ“ace, that made me }ﬁee‘ as t%ougk ‘ was
me‘ting into them.
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‘ tried to Eugq mqsew with airing the EeAdmg as the ghﬂ|s had BweanEast, and then seeing
them in |wappq conversation, ‘ called out ‘ was going }[ow a short walk on the beach and
‘e& them to it.

| walked down to the beach, then taking of f my sandals, walked fast alongside the
breaking waves and thought of her. Despite our early morning love-making, seeing her so
radiant had my heart pounding again. Al | wanted to do was to hold her, kiss her smell
her lovely body, and make love with her forever. | walked a mile or so in the light surf,
then turning, walked back more slowly, aware that | needed to calm down.

Wken ‘ was L)QCLL near the camp-site ‘ headed over the Aune, dried my feet on the grass,
p Y

and put my sandals back on. ‘ strolled past the lad's tents and saw —qu sitting with a

‘mﬂge mug in his hand.

e beckoned: Joe! come and have some coccy.”

What?" | veplied, heading over:

"Cocey — Coffee and Cocoa. Haven't you tried it?”

| laughed as | reached him: "No, and ['m rot sure | want to.”

[|e poured some steaming dark brown liquid into a tin mug, slopped some milk into it and
handed the mug to me: 1ere, get stuck in.”

| lifted the mug and sipped — it was strangely familiar — a bit like taking a sip of coffee
after eating a chocolate.

Well, what do you think? " He smiled encouragingly.

T mm, not bad at all.” | murmured, lifting the mug for a longer sip.

\\Ha% ‘ ” Me e><c|aimeJ, \\Anot%ew convert | ’

‘ |aug|’1@J, and sat down on a spare canvas stool . EWOH’] where ‘ sat, ‘ could see Bwenda
and my Sis otill was%img up and JcaH{mg toget%ew ‘ must have been staring at Bwemga ]EOY’
a while when —Bnq said go&‘q:\\\(ou Y’equ M{e her a ‘ot, don't qou?ﬁ

‘ tuwmeJ an% }EaceA |’1i|’1’1: \\\(eg.//

[ Lis eyes met mine, a slow insightful lock growing on his face, and | realised the game was
up — he knew.

Wow!" he said,  You lucky dog! (Good for you!”

nstantly | was worried, and he must have seen my brow furrow. Look” he said, * Your

secret's sa}Ee with me. —Hwe on|q Jc|win@ ’IH say is be ca%e}ﬁu‘ you don't get Caug%t //
\\—Hﬂan\{sﬁ ‘ mumbled, and took another ‘ong sip 01E the coccy.
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\\w}'mt are you Joing Jﬁodaq? " he asked.

Brenda and | are going into town, shopping. Sis is staying here.”

e nodded. | guessed it was no surprise to him, but said nothing — it suited me too.
And you? | added.

e smiled: Hang with Judy | reckon.”

"Sis seemed a little upset this morning.” | said, trying to sound casual.

e looked at me and smiled sadly. |t looks like ['ll be going home earlier than | thought.
| told Judy that last night.”

AR = that explains it.” | said, thinking of her mood last night.

| sipped some more of the cocey — it was strangely addictive. | he vest of Jony's friends
were making their way back to us, so | thanked him for the drink and drifted over to our
tents. | hadn't asked him why he was leaving — it wasn't my business, but oddly | was
curious, as there was something about his manner — that momentary lapse of his good-

L\UI’WOUY} ‘H’Tdt \/ague|q COI’WC@Y’H@J me.

BwenAa gmi‘eA at me, Lwew eyes }E‘askimg anJ sai%: \\—Hwe LJUS ‘eaves in 10 minutes Joe.//

| smiled back: |'m veady, just let me get my backpack.”

| dived into my tent and grabbed the bag, and we left for the village. F-or a vespectable
distance we walked slightly apart, but as we passed the main bend in the road, Brenda
stopped suddenly, and putting her arms around my neck kissed me passionately. | wrapped
my arms around her, and we stood for a long while in a tight and loving embrace, until we
saw the bus making it's way down the hill, and | broke away From her laughing: ~C'mon,
or we'll never get there.” She laughed and we both sprinted along the road to the village
square, just as the bus was turning around. \We boarded and Brenda made her way to
the vear of the bus. | followed her and laughed at the wicked grin on her face once she'd
sat down. She took my hand: | hat's better, ['ve ached for you since breakfast time.”
"Me too, for you.” | replied.

A\s the bus made it's way up the hill, | pointed out a large partially tiled roof just visible
in amongst the trees on the left of the voad. ~ | hat's the old all — it's semi-derelict,
and mostly used now by a farmer to keep his hay and straw in. \We could visit it on the

wa Eac\ﬁ IT you M{G.” ‘ ‘oo\{ea awounA at %ew {ace. S%e ch’meA to me anA ﬁnmed: \\%u
Y Y 9

are very naug%tq, and what a ‘ove|q ideal”

We davdled around As%ington hand in hand, ‘auglﬂng and ta“ﬂng. ‘ Fe‘t ‘ had never
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been %appiew | had Brenda all to mqseht, and | breathed her in Jeep‘q. S%e was all | had
t%ougkt she would be, Ewig%t and intuitive one minute, ‘aug%n@ with me the next, and

then moments that caressed my heart, when she SqueezeJ my hand, and looked tenJew’q
into my eyes. ‘ also couldn't Jne|p Feehng gecwet‘q very prouJ, as her Beautq turned many

heads in the Mig% Street.

T he two hours passed quickly, and with loaded bags, we boarded the return bus, again
sitting at the back, away from curious eyes. Brenda held my hand, and leaning toward
me nibbled my right ear | he sensation sent shivers down my back to the base of my
spine, and | sat transfixed as she kissed my ear and neck.

The bus turned off the main road and trundled down the lane towards the coast.

She whispered softly in my ear | love you Joe, | don't want this to end.”

| said " [Do you still want to visit the Iall?”

Nes please” she whispered, and gently turning my face with her hand, she kissed me long

and Aeep.

A few minutes later, as the bus carried on down the short hill, we walked across the
road and climbed over the gate leading to the Iall. | stashed the bags out of sight
amongst some stinging nettles, and we walked hand-in-hand up to the derelict -all.

| eading Brenda by the hand, | took her up some rickety stairs, and into the area the

local Wtawmev had stored his lmq. ‘ took Bvengalg other hand and we stood Facing each
ot%en both hands L\O‘ng and Simp‘q looked |ong into each other's eyes, no words SpoLLen‘

Finally, she moved forward, and her lips were on mine. She let go of my hands, and held
my face as she kissed me. | wrapped my arms around her, and we embraced and kissed
until Brenda broke away and led me by the hand onto the loose hay. She lay down, still
holding my hand, and pulled me gently on top of her | put my lips to hers and we kissed,
her tongue moving round the inside of my lips until | felt they were on five.

We ‘aq pasgionate‘q LJSSM@, and BwenAa started moaning so&h, her groin Jchuchimg up

at me. Wit% no word spoLLen we stoppeJ while ‘ got rid OF my trousers and boxers, and
she Ae%‘q removed her knickers in one HUH movement. ‘ moved back over her, and as her
‘egg openeJ she guiJeJ me inside her gi‘LLq loveliness, then her velvet-smooth t%ig‘ﬂg locked
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against my sides as she wwappeJ her ‘egs avound me.

S%e ’ooLLeJ up at me as we moved toget%en anJ Hﬂe ‘OOLL n }ﬁer eyes me‘teJ me. ‘

watched her }Eace as she moved nearer and nearer into ecstasy, trying to take my cues

From her. Then her eyes closed as her moaning gave way to short screams as she shook
her head from side to side. Her hands gripped my buttocks and urged me on, and | sank
myself deep and hard into her, deeper and harder until her head arched back, her voice
silent for a few seconds, then a final contraction of her whole body and a scream so loud,
| smothered it partly with my own mouth as | kissed her | felt her vight hand middle
Finger press deeply into my anus and | followed her climax with my own, burying my face

n LW@Y’ SL]OU‘A@T’ 'tO A‘I”O\X/ﬂ my screadams.

We ‘dq still as our pounding hearts s|ow‘q returned to normal, and she held my head with
Eotk %am&g as S|we LLiggeJ me on Jc%e |ip§, C|weeLL§, aha Eotk eyes wit% tenJewnegs ‘ never
\{new existeJ. Eina” . arms slvaLLin wit'n supporting m se‘ ’ ‘ ‘a Eegﬂe lvev, coverin "\67”
Y g PP g my Y g
with my ﬁ@%t ‘eg, and my ‘e& arm under her neck. ‘ stroked her temp|es and curled the
eautitul deep red hair in between my Tingers. \¥/e lay silent as we caressed each other,
beautiful deep ved hair in bet g Fingers. \We lay silent d each oth
and the Strengt% OF the emotion ‘ Fe|Jc had tears pouring down my cheeks. SL}@ smiled a

gemt|e, sweet smile and kissed the tears away.

Finally she spoke: "My week is nearly over”

| knew what she meant. | was trying very hard not to think how bad | would feel when she
left at the weekend, so as to be back at work on the following [Monday. | still had 3
weeks to go until the end of the school holidays, and it had been assumed that | would be

camping unti| sc%oo| vesumed.

| looked at her | he tears were in her eyes now, and her lips were trembling. [t was my
Lurn to kiss her tears away. She looked at me with {rightened eyes that seemed to plead
with me. | said: Brenda | love you. | don't want to stay here without you. |'d rather
spend the rest of my holiday at home where we could see each othern \ould you like
that?”

[Her arms tightened around me and she breathed fiercely as we embraced: ~ Yes Joe.
Dlease, yes. | love you.”

S%e LisgeA me |ong and LwaY’J, Ee}tore ‘qing Eac\{ on the Lwaq. ‘ FOUHJ a clean Lmrd\{ewc%eg

in my trouser pocLLeJc and gemt’q wipe% her Face. S%e smiled at me a little J“%h} and said
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gently:  You are the loveliest boy | have ever known, and | feel loved and safe in a way
never have before.

| blushed. She saw it and laughed softly, then kissed me.

A\ tremor passed through my body, and suddenly my skin was covered in goose-pimples.
She felt the shiver Avre you cold?”

Again the tremor, and | shook my head. | must be.”

| couldn't tell her what | Felt. | only half-believed it myself. She looked concernedly at me
and then wrapping her arms around me, held me very tight. [ he moment passed, and
with it the silly feeling of dejavu.

\We dressed, and left the hayloft, making our way hand-in-hand to the gate. | retrieved
our bags from the nettle-bed, and we set of f down into the village on our way back to the
camp-site. A\s we rounded the bend in the voad from the village to the tents, | heard the
screaming for the first time. | took in the near-distant scene like a snapshot, and
shouting rendal [Qunl” | dropped the bag | was carrying, and ran towards the tents
as fast as | could. | heard Brenda's footfalls behind me on the road, rapidly catching me

up. Ag ‘ pagseJ our main tent, ’ picLLeJ up d mallet, almost without stopping, then ran on
towards the Figuwes beside %nqls tent.

[ e heard me as | approached him from behind, but because he held my struggling,
screaming sister, he had only partly turned when | hit him as hard as | could on the back
of his neck with the mallet. [-lis whole body crumpled, his grip on my sister fell avay, and
she stepped aside quickly as he fell, unconscious, to the ground. Brenda had van past me
and tried to grab the arm of the other man who held a bleeding Jony with one hand,
whilst attempting to stab him with a knife in the other. [ he man spun round, catching
Brenda of f balance, and he lashed out with the knife. | screamed Brendal” as she fell
to the ground, and he turned to me, knife held pointing before him.

| caught Jony's eye and his brief nod, and moved to one side. | he man eyed me warily,
looking at once into my eyes, then back to the mallet, then back to my eyes. Jony hit him
low in the back, and he yelled in pain. | saw my moment and hit him hard at the top of
the arm that held the knife. e yelped again and dropped the knife. Tony kicked

siaewaqg |’1a1”J EeL\imJ L\ig ‘e}Et \mee, anA ’ LwiJc Lﬂm FUH n Jc%e }Eace \wit% Jc|we maHet as Lwe
StaggeveJ Forwmﬂa. A guwg’eJ scream ‘e}Et his ‘ips, both hands went to his }Eace ,and he
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?eH Fowwmﬂd onto the grass. %m} pounceA on Jﬂm, and wasjoineJ Bq my Sis who sat hard

on his Eac\{.

‘ pagseA —qu the mallet, and turned to BwnemAa‘ S%e |aq pawt‘q on her side, and her
dress was covered in blood across her |e% breast. Ske was conscious, just, and breathed
my name as | cradled her head: \\\Joe, 'm sorwq‘ﬂ

‘ screamed WEow Jﬂe|p and —Bnq hit his captive hard on the neck with the mallet. —H'me man
stoppeA gtrugg‘img, and —E)m} jumpeJ up and ran OFF to the viHage to p|wome ]Eow an

amgu‘amce.

My Sis joined me, to hold Brenda's hand as | held her. Brenda said softly: "['m going. |
can't stop myself.”

My sister wept uncontrollably, but Brenda looked only at me and said | know Joe. | his
time | vemember. [ his time |'m not afraid.”

\W/ith what little strength she had left, she squeezed my hand, and a weak smile played
upon her lips.  Perhaps next time, we can be together a little longer?”

Jears streamed from my eyes, but | looked at her through the haze \We will, | feel it.”
She looked up at me | knew. [nstinctively | knew. |he day | first saw you, our destiny
touched me. But | couldn't understand the message. | hen last night...”

She faltered, and | said * You knew before | did.”

She nodded weakly *\/hen we made love early this morning, | was certain. |

”

remembered your words to me. |t all made perfect sense.
[Ports of reality washed over me. I-ler blood had saturated my leg, and it felt warm and
sticky. IHer breathing was becoming laboured, and | gently wiped away a trickle of blood
From her mouth as she coughed.

W

S%e gﬁppea my hand }Eor the last time | love you — don't stay |ome‘q, and take care OF

Jody”
—Hwen SL\@ Xas one.
9

‘ held her in my arms, my sister weeping beside me, until the pmﬂamedic pﬁgeJ me gent|q

away wtwom her. —Hwen ‘ held my sister and rocked her like a Ea%q until her SO[’)EW@ ceased.
‘ ’ooLLeJ up at —qu anJ noJ%eJ, anA Jﬁe tooLL %ew into Hg arms. ‘ waH{eJ away s‘ow‘q,
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ouivious to Jc%e cvowJ OF on‘ooLLers, po‘ice, and pmﬂdmeéics chiH }Eussing over Jc|'1@ two t|'1ug§
on the gv’ounA.

As | walked toward the beach | heard footfalls behind me. A\ young police-woman was
Following me. She stopped as | turned, and smiled shyly at me: (o ahead, |'m just here
to make sure you are safe.

| nodded and continued on down the beach, and just before the water's edge sat to gaze
at the endless rhythm of the waves. | became aware | was weeping, silently at first, then

in great gasping sobs. A warm arm surrounded me as she sat down beside me, her other

hand cra%‘ing my WEace into her so% shoulder
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