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Chapter 1 - random meeting

Lisa walked along the esplanade, the sky was blue as if the cleaners had been out and dusted away the clouds, and the sun reigned down on the beach as if a burning glass was it front of it. The girls were in bikinis, the guys were throwing beach balls at each other, and the beach was packed, it was a hot summer’s day.

Along the side of the beach was a long esplanade. Lisa walked along the esplanade looking toward the beach at the guys playing. Ahead of her she spotted a group of 3 guys, they were leaning against a fence between the esplanade and the beach, she could see them looking at her as she walked passed them, and began eves dropping on what they were saying. It was hard to make out because of the background noise, the seagulls, the sound of kids laughing and playing on the sand, and the sea splashing against the shore. One of the guys turned to her, "Looking good!”

Lisa thought for a second, she liked the attention, but thought the guy was being a bit cheeky. She turned to see who had said it. The guy spoke again. “Are you alright?”

Lisa stopped walking, “I’m good thanks, you?”

The guy replied, “Well my day just improved! I’m Luke, and this is Ben and Wayne, what’s your name?” he said, introducing himself and his friends.

“Lisa. So what are you up to today, other than watching the girls go past?” said Lisa confidently.

Luke was impressed by her confidence. “We were about to get a drink, do you wanna join us?”

"I've got to see my mate, I promised I'd help her move out of her flat," she thought about what she would rather be doing, carrying heavy boxes of her friends posh clothes, and shoes, that she was so jealous of, or spending the afternoon with 3 guys who seemed to appreciate her, even if it was only what they could see, so she added to her sentence, "but she wont mind if I'm a few minutes late".

They walked in through the doors of the pub, there was an instant reek of cigarettes, alcohol and sweat. The inside of the pub felt hotter than outside and the air was stale. It was dark compared to the bright outside and the overall impression was miserable. The guys looked at each other, "we won’t be in here long".

Lisa stopped outside for a few seconds before walking in with the guys, she was looking at the picnic tables outside, each one with it's own menu, salt and pepper, but most importantly an umbrella, and with that it's own shade. Lisa knew she looked better with sunlight shining off her shiny tanned skin, but she was also starting to burn, and she wanted the shade to cool off for a few minutes. She called to the guys "why don’t we sit outside, I'll grab us a table". She knew that she would be bought a drink, and so had no reason to go inside, and so she walked slowly to a table and sat down, she wouldn’t have walked in to the pub anyway, what with the other guys inside, she would have had to walk in alone, and she didn’t want to do that.

As Lisa sat at the table, bored she picked up the menu, and began reading the things that looked so delicious, and yet so fattening. The chocolate sundae, with extra whipped cream, and a flake looked almost irritable, but she knew she’d look like such a pig if she ordered one. Then there were hot fresh donuts, she looked up for a moment, and a middle aged answer to fast food and alcohol waddled past her struggling to breath as if he had just run the marathon. She chuckled for a second at the thought of him running a marathon, while eating a fresh hot donut. Or dressed as one! Then she slouched down, as she was embarrassed at giggling when she was on her own.

Inside the pub, Luke told Wayne to go out and ask what Lisa wanted to drink. Wayne was quieter than Luke, he was far less confident and although always hung around with Luke and Ben, never understood them as well as they understood each other. He would regularly be the butt of their jokes. Wayne went off to the toilet as an excuse to avoid asking what Lisa wanted to drink.

The other two guys emerged from the pub, "Wayne’s just coming, he is taking a whiz" said Luke.

Ben nudged him, "be polite, he's in the bathroom." They carried with them the four drinks, "Didn’t know what you wanted, and Wayne wouldn’t come out and ask, so we guessed you would like a white wine spritza" said Luke.

Lisa looked at the guys, she quickly made a conclusion to why three guys would guess she wanted a particular type of drink, but not being able to make an answer she was happy with, she asked, "what made you think that I'd like that?"

Ben was taken off guard, and didn’t have an answer, but Luke who was more confident just said, “We just thought you’d like it that’s all”.

Wayne emerged from the pub, he was fiddling with his zipper. He walked casually toward the table. Luke spotted him and redirected the question onto him. “Wayne, why’d you say Lisa wanted a White Wine Spritza?”

Wayne knew it wasn’t his idea to buy that drink, but with the girl watching, he didn’t want to look stupid, he had a short time to think of an answer while say “er, um”, and went with "most girls like em". He had considered saying, 'most fit girls', or 'girls as beautiful as you', but that would have meant digging himself out of a hole and building a bridge at the same time, and with two guys already picking on him, and the girl watching him, he didn’t want to take the risk. Plus the guys would use anything he said as a joke afterward.

Lisa wasn’t concentrating on the guys dropping each other in it and passing the question on to each other, she had been distracted by something far more important to her. Lisa heard the words 'most girls' quite loudly over the other words he said; she didn’t want to be a 'most girls' type. She wanted to be different from all girls, and stand out as being extra special. And from this moment, she had to be special. She decided to ask some questions to spark a conversation. “So are you guys from around here?”

Luke again spoke before really thinking, he didn’t need to think, he was confident he could talk spontaneously. “Yeah, we’ve known each other since school, and we work together at the same place now and often hang out on our days off”.

Lisa was looking at Luke because he was talking, she didn’t realise that Luke was taking the attention away from the other two guys. Anyway, Lisa's response was directed to Luke, she didn’t realise she was directing the response to Luke.

Luke responded to Lisa’s response, and although neither of them realised it, as the most confident people at the table, they were having a conversation without engaging Ben or Wayne, who just sat their like bystanders watching the two of them chat.

Wayne considered speaking a couple of times when he felt he had something to add, but didn’t as he felt uncomfortable.

Lisa mentioned that she was suppose to be helping her flat mate pack and move out, Wayne had an idea, but not knowing if it was a good idea or not, he questioned himself. Ben had the same idea, and having a bit more confidence in the idea, suggested it,” Well we could help you with the moving out and stuff".

Wayne said and then regretted it "Yeah I thought that", after saying it he realised how pathetic that sounded, he wanted to say something else, but couldn’t think of anything so went silent feeling stupid.

Luke had a better response, one that made his mate's idea look good, but made himself look good as well, "I am sure she would appreciate three more pairs of hands".

Lisa had already thought about the idea while the others guys were talking, "yeah that'd be great", she really liked the idea of watching them carrying heavy boxes, and bags and she was dreading moving her friend’s huge widescreen TV, which weighed a ton when they bought it, and would weigh just as much when they moved it out. "Yeah, help would be great."

Luke quickly inspected his drink, "Give us a minute to drink this, and we'll be there." Luke quickly finished his drink, "so where is this place?"

Lisa told them it was a couple of minutes up the road, and they left the pub, Ben really needed the toilet, but didn’t want to show himself up by saying so, so he held it in and walked with them. Of course walking made it worse, and walking along the esplanade with the sea sloshing around really didn’t do him any favours, but he couldn’t say he'd catch them up, because he didn’t know where they were going, he began hoping someone else would stop for the toilet, then he could go to, but they passed a toilet block, and they walked straight on past it.

Wayne also wanted the toilet, but didn't want to say so, especially since he had just been to the toilet in the pub, but this time, he needed to do a number 2, he could feel the pressure building up behind him, he knew he could release some toxic gas with a simple passing of wind, but that would ruin his whole image with the girl. If it was just the guys, he would have thought the opportunity great to sicken his mates with the smell of a rotten sewer, but he had female company to be polite for. After walking past the toilet block, his desperate need to go to the toilet worsened, and he began to think of ways he could leave, and then come back later.

They continued walking, Ben, still wanting the toilet as well was also looking for a way to escape, only temporarily. As they walked along, every house they passed he questioned whether this one was the one, they walked along an entire street of possible houses, and reached the end. And there didn’t appear to be anything beyond the end of the road, other than the main road, and then the river. And so they turned and started walking a long the pavement of the main road, it was a narrow pavement and the traffic prevented them from walking in the road. Luke and Lisa walked side by side, and Ben and Wayne followed, not being able to hear what was being said, he wanted to be able to interact with the other two, and not just follow behind like a trailer.

They walked along the main road, which was on a curve, and both Luke and Ben, although they never said anything, questioned if it was the most direct route, they believed they must have been almost back where they had started. Lisa knew exactly where they were, and despite knowing it was a long way round, wanted to walk this way because it avoided Herrings Street, she knew that Herrings Street was very windy, and would blow her hair and her clothes and make her appear less attractive. So she led the other guys on a wild goose chase to avoid messing up her hair.

Lisa suddenly stopped talking and led the two guys into a small alley way, when they got half way down, she removed a key and let herself in to what seemed like a large house. The guys followed her in. Inside the floor was wooden, and the doors were pine to match, there was a small staircase that led up to the next floor. The area was well lit, and the light reflected off the beige paint work, and the shiny door handles. Lisa unlocked one of the doors, and unveiled her flat.

It was darker, and the area immediately visible was decorated with boxes, each box was full of what appeared to be unsorted random books, books on the anatomy, files of paper, there was a model of a human organ, it wasn't obvious which organ it was, but it was lying in the top of one boxes, it had tubes coming from it and looked hollow. One box just had clothes thrown into it, and another had rather a lot of shoes inside it. And behind it was another box of shoes, every shoe was different, and it became obvious that shoe’s was an obsession of Lisa’s flat mate. Lisa kept walking into the flat, and the guys followed. Lisa said hi to what they assumed was her flat mate, and a girl emerged from one of the rooms inside the flat. "Have you seen my yellow sandals, you know with the bubbles down the side?" Said a rather tall dark haired girl. She was wearing nothing more than a bra on her top, and a pair of dark trousers. The girl looked past Lisa, to the two testosterone driven guys, who looked past Lisa, at the gorgeous assets, presented inside the girl’s bra. "Who the fuck are they?" she yelled grabbing a top from her box of clothes and hugging it.

Wayne felt really uncomfortable, there was a half naked girl in front of him, she was annoyed that they had just seen her half naked, and despite liking what he could see, he felt really uncomfortable and did not want to be there. He could also feel a twinge in his pants which required immediate brain control, he began thinking of anything non sexual to keep it under control.

Luke, realised that he was staring, and quickly looked up at the girl’s eyes, and introduced himself, and his friends.

Lisa then took it upon herself to do an informal introduction, "Yeah, I met them down on the beach, and they offered to help me with your stuff." She looked at the three guys, and realised they didn’t have a clue who the girl was, other than having made some very interesting first impressions. "This is Mel, and normally she wears more than that". She laughed.

Luke's first thought was to say that he didn’t mind, but then corrected his manors, by just saying "Hiya”.

Mel went into the room she had come out of, and put on the top she had grabbed, it was blue, low cut, and tight, but it covered her more than just her bra.

Lisa led the guys into another room, inside was a small settee, two chairs, and two televisions. Lisa led the guys to the larger of the two, and told them that this was the one Mel was taking with her. It was silver, and looked heavy, Ben attempted to pick the television up on his own, and realised the weight of it. Lisa told him it had taken her and Mel to carry it in. This encouraged Ben to carry it on his own. Luke took the other side of it, and helped Ben carry it, both of them could feel the weight of it, but neither wanted to appear weak, and so made out it was not at all heavy. "Where would you like it?" Ben muttered trying not to drop the weight he was carrying. Lisa guided them through their hallway to the alley outside. Both guys found it awkward to carry the TV down the narrow alley, but managed to without appearing to struggle. Lisa continued to lead them toward the open boot of a car, where the two guys deposited the television.

Meanwhile inside the flat Wayne had been watching Mel pack her underwear, while she talked to him. Mel asked Wayne if he lived around here, and due to his focus being on her packing, rather than what she was saying, he didn’t hear the question. Mel turned round and asked him again. "Err, yeah, Just at the top of Castle street" he stuttered, realising his error. In an attempt to regain interest in her conversation, "Where are you moving to?"

Mel became aware that he was admiring her underwear, and closed the case she was packing. “I am moving to uni” she replied.

Lisa came back into the flat and offered the guys a drink, and then quickly apologised for the lack of choice, "I haven’t been shopping for ages, so we haven’t got anything alcoholic, we drunk all that last night!" she said laughing. Lisa went into the room Mel and Wayne were in, "what time are you leaving?".

Mel looked at her watch, she knew she had to be gone very soon, in fact when she looked at her clock realised she was already late, she wanted to be gone by 3 o'clock, and it was already past that. But to be sure, she explained her reasoning "I have to be at Portsmouth by five, and it's half three now, it'll take at least an hour to get there, so I need to get going, really soon."

Lisa agreed, and asked how much more she had to do, she already knew the answer, because she had spent the morning helping her, but she wanted to know when she was going. She wanted to go to the pub again, otherwise she would be on her own in the flat with the three guys, and she was slightly nervous about that. It was ok while Mel was still there. She also wanted to be around to say good bye when Mel went, but couldn’t do both. She really wanted to say good bye to Mel, but couldn’t decide which was more important.

Lisa looked at the three guys, they were all just stood around doing nothing. She asked them if they’d rather wait for her in the pub.

Luke was aware that their presence wasn’t really appreciated by either of the girls, he agreed to meet her later. But he also didn’t want to appear like he was trying to get out of helping. But having only moved a television, couldn’t think of anything else useful to do. Ben was already sat down on the settee, and Wayne was just stood around in Mel's room looking bored. Mel was rushing, pouring the contents of a drawer into a box. She grabbed it and left the room, on her way out she asked Luke if he could carry the other boxes out for her. Luke, Ben and Lisa picked up a box, and Wayne came out to help and found all the boxes had been picked up, and so empty handed followed the four outside feeling a bit stupid. He also felt that as a true gentleman she should carry a box for one of the girls, but didn’t have the confidence to say anything.

On the way to the car, Wayne was having a debate in his mind, whether males and females were equal, in which case girls should carry their boxes, or whether girls are weaker, in which case guys should offer to help.

Outside Mel was reversing her car ready to leave. They put the stuff in the back and Lisa went to the car window, and said her good byes, Mel started to drive off and shouted back she would phone her later on. As Mel went out of sight Lisa looked at the flat, and thought how empty it was going to be, and then at the three guys, and noted that Luke was staring at her chest. She considered for a second that she was alone with three strange guys, and that wasn’t a good place to be in.

Luke suggested that they should go to the pub, and get a drink. Lisa agreed that that would be a good idea, and went back to her flat to lock up. Ben followed her into her flat, this made Lisa nervous as she neither expected him to follow her, nor could she think of a reasonable explanation to why he would do so. "Are you gonna come?" Ben asked her. Lisa, having realised why he was following her, (to ask her a question) paused for a moment to answer, and then told him she would be along in a minute.

Since Lisa was behind, Luke was able to lead the way, and decided the most effective route was along Herrings Street, he didn’t even realise that this street was particularly windy, nor did he care. By the time Lisa had caught up with them she had no choice but to walk that way, this annoyed her slightly because now she was going out, and she knew although she looked ok now, she wouldn’t do by the time they got to the end. On the way a girl passed them, she was wearing a really nice pair of shoes, they were similar to a pair Mel had. It reminded her of all the swapping of clothes her and Mel had done. She always used to borrow Mel's shoes, and Mel always used to borrow her tops, and stretch them because Mel had larger breasts than she did. Then she realised that Mel had worn the top she was wearing only last week, and so she quickly looked to check if it was stretched, and yes, it was. Of course she had checked to see if she had looked alright when she had put it on, and never noticed, it was only now that she was looking for it that she realised it was stretched, now she had noticed, she thought it was really obvious, and worried about it. And so on arrival at the pub Lisa went straight into the toilets to check, and amend her appearance.

The guys ordered the drinks, and in the absence of Lisa, bought her a drink, by guesswork again. They found a table and waited for her to appear. The guys started their drinks and began talking. They hadn’t expected the day to turn out quite like that, and they compared opinions on Mel, and exaggerated the story of Mel in just her bra. They talked about Lisa, and the route she had taken them on getting to the flat. None of them realised why that was.

Lisa had been busy in the toilets applying make up to her face, and re doing her hair, to repair the damage done by the wind. When she was reasonably satisfied, she emerged and sat down with the guys. "You bought me the same drink again!" Realising that they had not only bought her a drink but the same one. Realising the help the guys had given in moving boxes, and the fact that they were buying her drinks, she offered to buy the next round.

Of course now Lisa had emerged, the previous conversation had to stop, and this led Lisa to believe that she was unwelcome, because she had interrupted the guys. She began talking to them in an attempt to fit in. "Do you come here often?", and "You live near here?", or "The beach was packed this afternoon wasn’t it." Each question returned short answers, and the conversation quickly dried up, Lisa was already missing Mel, and was feeling really uncomfortable around the three guys. She began thinking of excuses to leave. "I'm feeling a bit tired guys, and Mel said she would ring soon, I might go home now, thanx for the drinks." Realising that she would not be able to buy them the round she had promised them said something on the spur of the moment, "we'll have to meet up again soon, and I'll buy you a drink then". If it had just been one guy, she would have kissed him good bye, but there were three, and she couldn’t kiss one without kissing them all, and she would look stupid going round the circle kissing everyone good bye, so she smiled to them all and left. The guys returned to their earlier conversation.

Chapter 2 - discussions

It was the next morning that the guys met up again, they were all working at the local Bowling centre. Luke arrived first and was already changed when Wayne arrived. Wayne saw Luke and started talking to him about the previous day, he hadn’t realised the importance of being careful about what he said, and just blurted out a sentence, it had no real meaning, and it was just to start a conversation. "I was just thinking about Lisa . . . " at this point Luke interrupted, he had seen the opportunity to make fun of Wayne, and was going to use this to pass the time on his shift today, ". . . you were thinking about Lisa hey, do you like then?".

Wayne immediately detected his error, and attempted to get out of the hole Luke was digging for him. "I don’t like her, I was just thinking . . . " again Luke interrupted, picking up on a mistake in Wayne's wording " . . . why don’t you like her then?"

Wayne could see he was loosing this argument, he needed to beat Luke's arguments, and to do this attempted to repair his previous comment, "Well I mean she's alright, but I don’t . . . "

Luke spotted Ben walking in and wanted to expand his 'joke'. "Hey Ben, Wayne fancies Lisa!"

Ben smiled and congratulated Wayne on his tastes, while pointing out that Mel was a far nicer girl. Luke never considered making fun of Ben as well, not when he had Wayne to pick on. Luke went on with his 'joke' "So you want to give her one hey Wayne?"

Wayne rapidly getting fed up with his mates repetitive 'joke' just said nothing, also realising it to be a safer option than saying anything else. But Luke persisted, "So you like her hey, of course we won’t say nothing will we Ben?"

Ben started to see how this was going a little far, but not challenging Luke, since this may cause Luke to pick on him, "Of course not, your secrets safe with us Wayne mate."

Luke realising the time, and the expiration of his 'joke' left the room to start work, Ben followed behind him, and Wayne remained getting changed.

Luke and Ben were downstairs with the jobs list when Wayne came down to start work. "We're working on the shoe kiosk today Wayne" Luke told him. They liked the shoe desk, they were able to talk most of the day, and it wasn’t too busy either, there was the odd rush, but nothing they couldn’t handle between them. It was much better than sweeping alleys, or picking up rubbish, or cleaning, or working on the arcade area, because those were one man jobs, and there was no one to talk to.

It was the first day of a promotion, they were giving away free Parrot and the Pear toys to kids, the three guys had watched Parrot and the Pear on TV as children, and almost forgotten about it, but Ben remembered the Parrots catch phrase and said it with the stupid voice that the classic Parrot had, "Where’s my Pear" he said, and then again "Where’s my Pear". Luke and Wayne laughed, and Luke finished Ben's sentence, ". . . of twats!". This made them all laugh again. As the morning went on the conversation migrated onto other TV programmes, and after an hour they were quoting classic lines from all the TV shows. To add a twist they were making the quotes ruder and ruder, changing perfectly innocent phrases into the weirdest, and most offensive possible. After a middle aged woman had purchased a bowling alley, Luke turned round and made an offensive remark. They all laughed, and the lady turned round to see why. They didn’t aim it at the lady, they were just saying it to be funny, and they laughed because to them it was.

By the end of the morning, they were getting short of TV programmes to steal lines from, and were getting desperate, this lead them to become even ruder, and more daring with their insults.

At Twelve o'clock the three guys went on their lunch breaks, they always went to the pub next door, and they would always sit at the same table. They would always sit so that they could see over the beach, then they could comment on the various girls that walked past.

As Wayne had tried to when he started work, he tried to start a conversation with the other two, "So what are we doing after work then?"

Luke, bored by the lack of entertainment in the pub kept going with his attack on Wayne, "Why you want to see Lisa?"

Wayne saw an opportunity to get back at Luke, "No, why do you ask, you seem to be thinking quite a lot about her today, I reckon you like her."

Ben had to quickly weigh up the argument, to work out which party had the better odds, siding with Luke, "No we were just thinking if you wanted to meet up with her that's ok."

Luke felt a lot more confident knowing Ben was with him on this one, and Wayne felt uncomfortable, and retracted inside himself.

The barmaid came over, she was about 25, and was another reason why the guys always went to that pub for their dinner. She used to wear a tight white top, and they always used to enjoy the few seconds view when she lowered their plates onto the table. Luke always had a pasta salad, and because it required less preparation always arrived first, Wayne and Ben would always have to wait a bit longer for theirs because they had toasted sandwiches. The guys would always sit as far back as possible, to maximise how far the bar maid had to lean, they had never thought about the fact they were probably giving her a bad back, or the fact she might not liked being perved over, actually none of them gave her a second thought except when she was there.

They would always eat real quickly, because then they could still be around when the barmaid collected their plates. After leaving the pub they walked back across the road to the Bowling Alley. On the way they discussed the girls underwear, well, what they had seen of it. Because Wayne was on the end of the table, he could never see what Luke and Ben saw, but as she reached forward he would usually get a glimpse of her underwear, today they were arguing because the colour Wayne had saw differed from the colour Ben and Luke had seen.

When they got back to the bowling alley, they returned to the shoe desk, Wayne was complaining because the shoes had started to smell when they had been away, "The cheesy feet have been regrouping again". Wayne always said that, and it wasn’t funny anymore, but if he didn’t say it, they would notice. There was a large clock above the entrance, but it was just out of sight by one of the promotional banners, Wayne was in a habit of checking the large clock when he wanted to know the time, Luke and Ben wore watches, and were getting wound up when Wayne kept asking the time.

"When we finish here we'll go into the market and buy you a watch." Luke suggested, of course Luke's suggestions were more like orders, since neither Wayne nor Ben would disagree with him.

At the end of their shift, Luke and Ben went to get changed, Wayne was discussing with one of the caretakers about moving the banner that obstructed his view. While he was talking to him, Luke and Ben walked past, they had forgotten about going to the market, and went to the Pub. By the time Wayne had got changed and left, he didn’t know where they were, and so headed towards the market. When he arrived at the market he wandered to the watches stall, expecting to find Ben and Luke, but didn’t, and so kept going around the market, expecting to find them gazing at some posters or something. But of course they were in a Pub. He continued to wander, and then, he saw something, or did he, he looked again, and could he be sure, was that Lisa on the other side of market? He began walking towards her. About half way across the market he started to think of what he was going to say, and then realised he couldn’t think of anything to say, and he also didn’t know where Luke and Ben were. So he took out his mobile and texted them, "In Market, have just seen Lisa, where are you?"

Wayne arrived at the other side of the Market, Lisa was looking at some clothes. Wayne walked up to her and greeted her, "Hi are you alright?" he asked.

Lisa turned round, not recognising the voice since he hadn’t said much the day before, as she turned round she instantly recognised him, "Oh hi, it's Ben isn’t it?" - She knew it wasn't Luke, because she had spent more time talking to Luke, and that formed a distinction between Luke and the others, but the others had not made themselves stand out at all.

Wayne corrected her, "Nah, it's Wayne, how are you anyway?" he asked, again.

"Oh I'm fine, just looking for some new clothes, I cant afford the high street prices, and now Mel’s gone, my back up wardrobe has gone too!" Lisa told him.

At that moment Wayne’s mobile phone went off, he read the text he had received, "In pub next to laundrette, how’s your girlfriend?" Of course Wayne knew that Luke was taking the micky. "Would you like to come down the pub, Luke and Ben are already down there."

Lisa didn’t really have much planned, she had spent the morning sorting out job applications, and had an interview the next day, but, now the option was there, quite liked the idea of getting a drink.

Lisa hung up the dress she was holding, and walked with Wayne out of the market, Lisa was still undecided about the dress, she turned round and saw some other woman taking an interest and immediately hated her, and then she saw a nicer dress on a stall, and immediately forgot about the first one.

After, what seemed like hours to Wayne of walking past clothes stalls, stopping, and looking, "what do you think of this one", Wayne was getting a bit bored, clothes shopping is boring enough when it's for yourself, but when it's someone else, it's worse, the only interest came when she would manoeuvre her clothes to see how a dress would look, and Wayne would get interesting shots of her. Anyway, after what seemed like ages, they finally left the market, and went to the pub. In the pub Ben and Luke were wondering what Lisa and Wayne were up to that was taking so long, they had been making up interesting reasons to each other, most of them reasons were based around sex, when they arrived Lisa went to the bathroom to amend her appearance, and Luke and Ben reminded Wayne it was his round.

The two guys joked with Wayne about him just so happening to see Lisa, and how convenient it was.

The three guys were sat down when Lisa came out of the toilet, she noticed they had bought her a drink, and realised that she should really buy them one sometime. "It’s so nice of you to get me another drink, I really must buy a round next time." The guys didn’t mind at all about spending a couple of quid on a fit girl, they didn’t like buying drinks for each other, but a fit girl is different.

Lisa started telling them about the phone call from Mel the night before, "She phoned at about 8, and said she had arrived safe, she's got a nice room, and one of her room mates is doing the same course as her". The conversation the night before had only lasted 10 minutes, because Mel's mobile had ran out of credit, but somehow Lisa filled half an hour telling the guys about the call. "She said thanx for helping to move her stuff yesterday, oh and she left the remote behind for the TV by accident, and she can’t tune it in!"

The guys were reasonably interested, they knew Mel, well, they knew what she looked like and a little bit about her, and so had some interest in how she was. They didn’t ask any questions, because none of them could think of anything they wanted to know, that Lisa hadn’t already said. From Lisa's perspective, she felt that the lack of questions was a sign of lack of interest, and so changed the subject.

Lisa decided to talk about the interview she had got. She told them it was for the Sea view Inn, on the sea front. The guys immediately remembered the stories they had heard and shared about the guy who owned the place, he had been arrested once for harassing his staff. He was quite an old bloke, unlike his wife, who was much younger. Luke began telling Lisa about him.

After Lisa had realised the sort of guy he was told them that she is glad she hadn’t bought the low top she was going to, and will go for something less distracting. Lisa then told them that her interview was the next morning, and that she really needed to get a top before then, and so left the pub to buy one. After she left, the guys continued to Joke about the old guy at the Sea View Inn.

Chapter 3 - Rentals

It was just after 7 o'clock that Ben and Luke turned up at Wayne's flat. They had arranged to watch a DVD of the new 'parrot and the pear' movie, after being surrounded by it at the bowling alley, they wanted to know what all the fuss was about. Luke had stopped off at the DVD rental shop on the way to pick it up. Wayne’s flat was quite small, he only had a bathroom, bedroom, and kitchen diner. He had the TV on the table with his DVD player, Video recorder, Games console, set top box, surround sound system, and laptop. There was very little space left on the table.

Luke put the DVD in and turned on the TV, but nothing happened, the TV didn’t appear to be working, it was plugged in, switched on, and yet was not doing anything. "Your TV's screwed mate" Luke told Wayne. Wayne had a look at it, and after a few moments of fiddling with the blank box was forced to agree with Luke's observations. Luke asked if the rental shop hire out TV's as well.

"If we hired a TV as well it'd be cheaper to go to the cinema!" Wayne pointed out, causing his mates to laugh.

Luke wanted to see the film, especially having already spent money renting the DVD. He knew he had a TV, he also knew Lisa had a TV. If he hadn’t had Wayne and Ben with him, he would have liked the opportunity to see her on his own, and would try and chat her up. But then again without Wayne and Ben, he would have less confidence about knocking on her door. He also already had Wayne and Ben with him, and so decided he had nothing to loose by going round to Lisa's house with his mates to ask if they could watch the DVD on her TV.

They left Wayne’s flat and headed across the town toward Lisa's flat. On the way they passed an open off licence, and Luke went in and bought a supply of alcohol, he thought it should increase his confidence, and help to loosen Lisa up a little. It will also keep Ben and Wayne occupied. Well worth the money it cost to buy anyway.

They got to Lisa's flat, and Luke was in front of the door when Lisa opened it, wearing a pink, very thin dressing gown. It wasn’t thin enough to see through, but it was letting the cold in, and Luke could see she was shivering, "Wayne TV broke, so we were wondering if we could watch a DVD on yours, we brought alcohol!" Luke explained to her. Lisa was getting very cold, and saw no immediate reason, (other than her lack of clothes) why she shouldn’t let them in. And so hurried them in, she lead them into the living room, where her 14" portable was. And then headed into her bedroom, closing the door behind her.

A few minutes later the DVD was running, and they had got the cans out and were happily drinking, and laughing at the poor quality film remake. They had their feet on her table, the cushions chucked around the room, and the wrapper the cans was in was just thrown on the floor. They had made themselves at home.

Lisa emerged from her bedroom wearing a black, very professional looking dress, quite low at the front, and very tight around the middle. "What do you think" questioned Lisa.

The guys were very impressed with the appearance of her, Luke was first to answer, "You look fantastic, is that for your interview tomorrow?"

Lisa, happy about her comment confirmed it was for her interview, and that she chose a dress with a low top, because of what the guys had said about the perverted Sea View Inn owner. "This should get his attention" she told them. The guys couldn’t agree more, in fact they found it very difficult to focus their attention on anything else.

Lisa then went on to tell then she had bought a second dress, and so went into her bedroom to swap them over.

When she emerged the second time, Wayne had been sent out to get some more cans. So it was just Ben and Luke. Lisa was wearing what appeared to be a rather strange top, but then they realised it was because she couldn’t do the back of it up, and was holding it at a peculiar angle. Again she asked their opinion, Luke was just saying how nice it was when it slipped down slightly, not far enough to expose anything of value, but it slipped down, and Luke added to his evaluation of the dress, ". . . well it looks a lot more tempting now!" Lisa found his comment amusing. And so continued to talk about the dresses, she asked him which one he preferred. "I liked the first one, and if you want to know which one will get that old mans attention, it's definitely the first one!"

Lisa went back into her room to change, and came out once she had changed back into the first dress. "You don’t think it makes me look like a slut do you?". Luke, who very much liked the appearance of such girls, re-evaluated the dress.

"You look really nice, but you don’t look like a slut. You look quite clever in that." Of course this could have been taken as an insult, but due to the level of consumed alcohol, and the kindness in Luke's voice tone, neither of them saw the 'because normally you don’t look clever' side of it at all.

Both Luke and Ben had lost complete interest in the DVD, Lisa was far more fascinating, mind you the movie was so bad, watching it on Wayne’s broken TV would have been an improvement. Anyway, Lisa was enjoying the attention of the guys, and appreciating Luke's positive feedback. She was beginning to like Luke a lot, and was directing most of her questions toward him.

Lisa went on to tell Luke that she was nervous about the interview, and so Luke suggested that they should talk through what will probably happen. Lisa told him that she wasn’t worried about the actual interview, but more worried about what the bloke in the Sea View Inn was going to do. If he was 'the old pervert' the guys had made him out to be, she needed to be careful.

Ben was starting to get annoyed with the man at the Sea View Inn, before they just laughed about him, but now he was actually upsetting someone he had began to care about.

Luke wanted to know specifically what Lisa would do if he started to come on to her. Lisa told him that she was really low on money, and needed the job. She reassured him that she wouldn’t do anything with him, other than flutter her eye lashes and give him a good view. She told him that anything else would be disgusting. After all, the man is about Eighty years old.

Luke went on joking about, "So if he asked you to sit on his leg, what would you do?". Lisa thought for a moment, sitting on the guys leg wouldn’t be like sleeping him, but it would be going a bit further than just smiling at him. She looked toward Luke and told him that she wanted to try it. "What sitting on his leg?" Luke questioned.

Lisa continued, "I don’t know about his leg", she said, moving toward Luke, and sitting on his unprepared lap, "I'll see how it feels sitting on yours." Luke temporarily overcome with cramp, and with obvious excitement of having a fit girl, dressed to kill sat on his lap, had to stop to think what to say next.

Ben on the other side of the room suddenly didn’t want to be there, and was desperate for Wayne to return so that they could both leave. He suddenly became very interested in the film, and wouldn’t look away from the TV screen. Despite his apparent fixation with the film, he wasn’t taking the blindest bit of notice, he was trying so hard not to hear the things Lisa and Luke were saying to each other.

"So if he placed his hand on your leg, what would you do then?" Luke asked her, demonstrating.

"I don’t know, what if I put my hand on his", she said placing her hand very high on Luke's aching leg.

"Well if I was him, in these circumstances, I'd probably have a heart attack!", Luke joked, causing Lisa to laugh. This caused her to move around on Luke’s leg causing him a lot of distracting pain. Luke bit his tongue, firstly he wouldn’t admit to being hurt by a girl sat on his leg, and secondly, no way was he going to jeopardise the situation he was in.

Wayne rang the doorbell.

Luke immediately hoped that Lisa would get up to answer it, and give his leg a break, (well not literally a break, although it felt like it might break) but she didn’t.

Ben heard the doorbell, and seeing his escape jumped to his feet, and let Wayne in, "Wayne you fancy going and getting last orders mate" he asked him, making several colourful gestures about what Luke and Lisa were doing (or would soon be). Wayne quickly caught on, and they both left.

"I wonder why they didn’t ask if we wanted to go" Lisa asked Luke.

"Well I would have said no if they did, I'd much rather stay here" Luke told her. This made Lisa feel more important than Luke's friends, and special.

"Well if you want to stay, what did you want to do?" Lisa asked, hoping the answer was what she wanted as well.

"Well turn this stupid film off for a start" Luke said, this was not the answer Lisa wanted, she wasn’t watching the film either, but felt the lack of interest in her for a second. As Luke leaned forward to reach the remote, Lisa began to slip from his leg, and so held on tighter. This lead to Luke and Lisa moving closer together, as they did they looked at each other.

Luke felt an urge to kiss her and paused, looking into her eyes.

Lisa felt a similar urge to kiss him and paused, looking into his eyes.

A short period of time went by, but in that time both Luke and Lisa evaluated each other in so much detail, trying to decide if they would kiss, or not.

Luke had his arm around Lisa holding her, this made Lisa feel secure, warm, and loved.

Lisa had a trick that Mel had told her, if she moved her lips, it would send a signal to Luke she wanted to kiss him, but he would only notice if he was looking for it. She moved her lips, and Luke took the signal and moved forward.

They moved closer, kissing.

The parrot on the TV said “Where’s my pear”, under normal circumstances Luke would have laughed, but he didn’t even hear it.

Lisa wouldn’t normally go to bed until after midnight, but tonight was an exception, the lights went off in Lisa's flat at 11:15. A lot of the other flats and houses in her street still had lights on, Ben and Wayne were walking down from the pub towards their homes, and beach was completely empty. The traffic lights at the Junction outside the bowling alley changed colour, even though there were no cars anywhere near them. The lights went off in a couple of pubs and restaurants. The entire town appeared asleep. And yet, two people were very much awake with erotic energy!

The next morning Luke and Lisa awoke to Lisa's alarm clock at 7am. "Shit" she exclaimed as she realised she only had 2 hours before her interview. Luke also exclaimed a similar remark when he realised he had less than 30 minutes to get home, get changed and get to work.

Due to the rush, neither Luke, nor Lisa had the time to talk about the previous night, Luke grabbed the DVD, and his clothes, and said good bye to Lisa, he gave her a kiss on her cheek, but she seemed far too busy to notice.

Chapter 4 - the interview

Lisa, left her flat, and walked quickly toward the Sea View Inn. She had rushed a quick shower, and was not happy with her hair, but didn’t have time to sort it out. She had only had a coffee for breakfast and was starting to feel hungry. She was happy with her dress though, and she knew it looked good because of the looks she was getting from the guys she passed on the way to her interview.

She turned a corner and she could see the Sea View Inn ahead, she had always known where it was, and seen it almost every time she went into town, but had never been inside. She had no reason too. When she got up to it, her heart starting pounding, and she breathed in deeply, she was nervous. She walked up the steps outside and headed into the lobby, and walked to the reception desk. "Hi, I'm here for an interview." Lisa said to the suspicious looking woman behind the counter.

The suspicious woman looked at her, as if questioning why she was wearing what she was, "Give me five minutes, one of our staff hasn’t turned up this morning, so I've got to stay at the reception until they arrive."

Lisa sat down on one of the chairs, she was so nervous that sitting down was no more comfortable than standing up. As she sat there she started looking around the lobby. She despite being nervous was bored, and having to wait made it worse. She looked around, there was a large painting on the wall above the woman’s head, it didn’t look held up particularly well and she sniggered for a second at the thought of it landing on her head.

She had been sat there for what seemed like hours, she was thinking about the previous night, had she really slept with Luke, she questioned if it had been a good idea. He is a nice bloke she thought, and he must like me. But he was in a hurry to go this morning, mind you, we were both late. But wait, he had found time to give me a kiss good bye this morning. Aww, that was nice of him.

She continued thinking in her mind. Where did Ben and Wayne go, they both left for some reason, she couldn’t remember why, or when. Even still, she was glad Luke had stayed there. She also thought about the quality of him, he was very good, certainly knew what he was doing, it wasn’t the best ever, but it was pretty good.

She realised she had been thinking about Luke for a while now, maybe she really liked him. Did she want to go out with him, she had only known him 2 days, and could she like him that much already?

The woman came out from behind her desk, "Follow me" she said with the most annoyed attitude ever. Lisa followed her into what seemed to be the dining room, they sat down at a table.

"You are Lisa yes?" said the woman.

"Yeap" Lisa agreed, in a nervous voice.

The woman checked her details with her, and asked her if she had ever worked in a place like this before. The woman wasn’t impressed by her lack of experience, or her lack of clothes. And Lisa was made aware of this from the way she spoke. Because Lisa was getting more and more conscious of her dislike for her, this made Lisa more nervous. She didn’t know anything about waitressing, or working on a reception desk, or any of the apparent things she needed to do. Part way through the interview Lisa suddenly realised that this woman was about 30, and the guys had said that this bloke’s young wife was about 25. If this woman was his wife, then she wouldn’t appreciate what she was wearing at all.

The woman had a folder on the table, and every time she touched it the whole table rocked, there was a table cloth on the table that moved every time the table did. As it moved it tickled her legs, she had to keep reaching down to scratch them, after a few times of doing this she felt stupid continually playing with her legs. And so stopped, instead she had to deal with the distracting tickling sensation in her legs. She was trying to concentrate on what the woman was saying, but all the time she could feel the table cloth gently brushing her leg. She reached down to scratch her leg, and as she dug her nails into her skin, she nearly moaned with satisfaction at stopping an itch.

The woman concluded her interview, "I have seen some other candidates, all of which have far more experience," the woman had considered saying 'and better dress sense' as well, but decided against it.

Lisa left the dining room and was about to leave when this man, aged about sixty said "hello sweetheart" to her. He asked her what she was doing there, and she told him she was there for an interview. He asked what job she was applying for. Lisa explained that she had applied to do anything, but the lady that interviewed her said she didn’t have enough experience, and so she was just about to leave. The old bloke looked at her, he was pleased with what he saw, "We can always train you to do what we want you to do sweetheart, your hired."

Lisa at this point realised that this guy must be the old man that runs the place, "But the woman said . . . " Lisa tried to tell him.

"Don’t worry about it, if I say you are hired, then you're hired" the man assured her. "Just be here at 9 o'clock tomorrow and we will find you something to do." He smiled at her, and Lisa could see his eyes examining her. "Just quickly, you wouldn’t mind putting that mat straight on your way out would you" he called to her. Alarm bells rang in Lisa’s head, this guy wanted her to bend over for him. Lisa didn’t really want to bend down to do it, but she needed the job, and he wouldn’t see that much, after all at his age he probably couldn’t see anything at all. She quickly crouched down and straightened it up, then turned round, smiled and left.

She had just gotten a job, but it was the weirdest way ever, and that woman had said she didn’t want her, that woman would really hate her now. With that old bloke perving all the time, and the woman not liking her, it wasn’t going to be a good place to work. But at least she had a job. And she had just realised that, she had got a job, she suddenly smiled, that she had the job. She just had to tell someone, she would always tell Mel, but she wasn’t around anymore.

She decided to go and see the guys, this was because she actually wanted to see Luke, and she wanted to verify is feelings for her. So she headed off toward the bowling alley. As she walked along the sea front she could see all the other happy couples, and she started to imagine herself with Luke, doing the things she could see happening around her. She was so happy in her day dream.

When she arrived at the bowling alley, all 3 guys were on their break at the pub next door. As she passed the pub Wayne saw her and got her attention. She went into the pub and sat down with the guys, Ben went and got the drinks in, and Wayne joined him at the bar.

Luke and Lisa were sat down at the table, Luke was eating his pasta salad, and Lisa was picking at the cheese from Ben's plate. "It's a shame you had to rush off this morning" Lisa told Luke.

"I am sure we could have found a way to keep busy, if we'd had more time." Luke joked with her.

Lisa didn’t want Luke to joke, she wanted him to be serious for a second. "Well, I've got the rest of the day, we could go out somewhere." Lisa suggested, she just wanted time to get to know him.

"Sounds good, but I have work till 3, but after that where would you like to go" Luke asked her

Lisa looked at him, "Pick me up at 8, and you can surprise me. And remember we are celebrating, I just got a job, and a new boyfriend", she leant forward and kissed him. But Luke didn’t kiss back, he was too pre-occupied with what Lisa had just said. He wasn’t looking for a girlfriend, and yet there she was. He didn’t love her, he liked her, and last night was good. But he wasn’t interested in taking her out to expensive restaurants, and buying her little presents. He would much rather spend his money on alcohol, and the next girl.

Lisa realised he hadn’t kissed her back, and that worried her, she left the pub and went home to prepare for her evening out. But she couldn’t help but worry about what had happened, and why he hadn’t kissed her back.

Wayne and Ben rejoined Luke after she had left. "So what did happen last night after we went?" Ben asked.

Luke told them with lots of detail focused on her appearance. He described her like an artist would a beautiful painting. He didn’t say anything about his, or her feelings - after all, he didn’t want to appear soft, not to his mates.

Luke told them they were going out that evening, and wasn’t sure where to take her. His mates knew he wasn’t the sort of guy to get tied down. They knew he'd much rather go out and get a girl for one night, when he wanted it, than stay in a long term relationship. Ben and Wayne on the other hand weren’t like that. They wanted a long term relationship, but never seemed to have the same luck as Luke did.

Luke wanted to go out and get a girl to satisfy his manly needs, whereas Ben and Wayne wanted a girlfriend, and to satisfy their emotional needs.

Ben and Wayne wanted to have a girl all the time, unlike Luke they knew that girls weren't only good for sex, but girls were good all the time.

Chapter 5 - a date for disaster

Luke had had a shower, he had put on his best shirt and tie, and had his hair perfect enough, there was a flat bit on one side, but it didn’t show so he didn’t worry about it. It had only taken him about 45 minutes to get ready. He had his wallet, and had been to the cash machine to get some money for the evening, he had thirty pounds, and was of the opinion that if it cost more money than that she wasn’t worth it.

He was on his way to Lisa's house, and was sure that he was going to get lucky that night with her. He arrived outside, and checked his watch, he was five minutes early, and so knocked the door.

Lisa inside heard the door, she had been getting ready since she had left Luke at lunch time, and was still not finished. She wasn’t dressed, and her nails weren’t quite dry. She knew she couldn’t keep him waiting for too long, and so quickly through on her dressing gown and went to the door.

As Lisa opened the door Luke commented on her outfit, "This is the second time you have greeted me wearing this. Is this what you want to wear out this evening, or did you want to stay here?" Of course Luke would much prefer to stay in with Lisa, he liked the idea of staying in and having several hours of various sexual activities, mostly in his favour.

Lisa told him that she was running a bit late, and if he could wait a few minutes she'd be ready, she went into her bedroom and closed the door.

Inside she was rushing to finish her hair, and get her other dress on, she couldn’t wear the same one she wore earlier, and she only had one other nice one that Mel hadn’t stretched the top of. And so she put it on and after checking her appearance opened the door and re-greeted her guest.

"So where are we going" Lisa asked.

"Well I thought we could celebrate over a nice meal, is that ok?" Luke asked her, she was pleased, because the dress she was wearing was ok to wear for a meal, if it had been hiking she would have been in trouble.

They left her flat and walked to The Stray Electron restaurant, which was the closest restaurant to Lisa's house. Luke didn’t want to go to far away, because his attentions were more focused on what they would be doing when they returned, rather than on the actual evening out.

When they arrived the waiter showed them to a seat, and gave out the menus, Luke hoped she wouldn’t order prawns, or anything expensive. And decided to get just a mixed grill for himself, as it was quite cheap. Lisa didn’t know what to order, she didn’t want to look like a pig, or a gold digger, and just decided on having a salad.

The waiter left the table, and they had to wait for their food to be cooked and brought over. Lisa started telling Luke about her interview, Luke started by being interested, but he really didn’t care, he just wanted to go back to her flat and repeat what they had done the night before. So he just started to agree with everything she said.

Lisa went on to tell him that Mel was coming back the next day, to pick up some things she had forgotten, there were some books she needed for uni, and her remote control for her television. As she talked about Mel Luke's mind began to wander back to the first day, when he had met Mel, he thought she was quite fit, and wouldn’t mind spending the evening with her. He looked across the table at his dinner date. She was still talking, and didn’t look anywhere as good as Mel did, Lisa had made an effort to look nice, she had done her hair, but Mel was just more fit. He realised that he much preferred Mel to Lisa.

Luke would keep calling the waiter over to get more drinks, Lisa would still be talking when Luke would interrupt her. Lisa also noticed that he had drunk about 4 cans, which was unusual to drink cans, and that many at a meal. She had also noticed he wasn’t interested in what she was saying, and so suggests they leave. Luke immediately revived with life at the thought of going back to hers. But then Lisa said she wanted to go into a Club.

Luke only ever went to clubs when he wanted to go out and pull a girl. He didn’t need to do that this evening, he had already pulled, now he just had to get her home.

Lisa thought that if they went to a club, they could both have fun, and she wouldn’t have to talk, and if she did he wouldn’t be able to hear her anyway.

Luke reminds her of some of the stuff they could do, by making gestures, and saying suggestive things.

Lisa recaps the nights events, he takes her to dinner, doesn’t seem interested in her, keeps being eager to go home just to have sex. She wanted a boyfriend who would like her company, and who she could talk to who would be interested in her. And Luke obviously wasn’t. "If you want to go home that’s fine, but I ain't coming with you." Lisa told him. And so Luke went back to his house and Lisa returned to her flat.

Luke shared a flat with Ben, and both Ben and Wayne were there when Luke got home.

"We weren’t expecting you back this evening, what happened?" Ben questioned him.

"She wanted to stay out all night, and she kept going on about that stupid interview. All she wanted to do was go out." Luke told them.

"Well you are suppose to be going out together" Wayne reminded him.

"I cant be bothered to go out with her, she is too much effort, if I want a girl I'll just go out and get one, can’t be doing with any of this long term relationship stuff" Luke explained.

"So where did you leave her?" Wayne asked him, worried that she was still in the restaurant paying for the meal.

"Outside some club she wanted to go in, she told me to go home." Luke told them.

"She told you to go home" Wayne asked, confused by such a direct order.

"Well, she said if I didn’t want to go in with her, to go home." Luke said.

The guys were starting to get a clearer picture of what had happened. Both Wayne and Ben started to feel sorry for her.

Ben told the guys he was going to go out for a walk, and get some cigarettes.

Luke went off to the bathroom.

Wayne was still in the front room, and was feeling sorry for Lisa. And so took Luke's mobile, and found Lisa's number. Using his own phone he sent her a text message asking how she was. She replied saying she was ok, and thanks for asking. He then asked her if she wanted him to come round, and she thanked him but said no. So Wayne returned to his flat alone.

Ben hadn’t really gone out for cigarettes, he had really gone out to call on Lisa. He knocked her front door.

Lisa inside expected it to be Luke, apologising, but it wasn’t, instead it was Ben. "Hi" she said suspiciously. "What are you doing here?" she asked.

"I was wondering if you were ok, Luke just gave us his version of events, and you didn’t come out to well, so I thought I should check you are ok." Ben explained.

Lisa thought Luke had sent him round to talk. "Did Luke send you round here?" she asked.

"Luke thinks I have gone to buy cigarettes, and he is so pissed he didn’t stop to think I don’t smoke." Ben realised that she hadn’t invited him in. "If you want me to go that’s fine" he told her.

Lisa realised that he was stuck outside in the cold, "no, no, come in." said Lisa.

Luke came out of the bathroom, Wayne had gone home and Ben was out, he had been out a long time if he was just buying cigarettes. Anyway he decided to watch some TV, and fell asleep on the couch.

Ben had been talking to Lisa for ages when they realised it was nearly two in the morning. Ben said that he must be going home. Lisa asked if he wanted to stay, she was only offering the couch, she wasn’t interested in sleeping with him, Luke had ruined the mood of the evening, but Ben was a nice guy, and she felt she should put him up. Ben was not absolutely sure what 'staying the night' had meant. But didn’t really want to take advantage of her, and so said he would go home. He thanked her for her offer, and just to confirm he wasn’t gay (in case she was thinking it), gave her a quick kiss on the cheek good night.

Ben left and went back to his and Luke’s flat. Inside the flat Luke is lying fully dressed on the couch. Ben turns on the TV and goes to bed.

Lisa thinks about Ben, and how nice the evening was, she hadn’t just talked that evening, they had had a two way conversation, Ben had listened to her, he was truly interested in her, and it was really nice of Ben to come over as well. Luke was just an idiot. And she had gone off of him.

Chapter 6 - The morning after

Luke and Wayne were already at work when Ben arrived the next morning. Luke had forgotten Ben had gone out the night before. And Wayne hadn’t told Luke about his text message.

Luke went upstairs to fetch some till rolls, and in his absence Wayne asked Ben where he had gone out to. Ben repeated his excuse about the cigarettes. Wayne reminded him that he no longer smoked. Ben told him that he had gone to see how Lisa was. By the time Wayne had gotten this information out of him, Luke was in hearing range and overheard.

"What the fuck did you go and see her for?" Luke interrogated him.

"I wanted to check she was ok" Ben answered, standing his ground.

"She was fine, I told you that last night" Luke told him, getting really annoyed. "Why didn’t you leave her alone."

"Leave her alone, what like you did?" Ben argued. Ben was referring to him leaving her outside the club. Ben was annoyed at Luke’s behaviour the night before, and felt like arguing with him.

Wayne promised himself never to tell Luke about the text message he had sent. And how he wished he had just gone round to see her. Even if it had wound Luke up.

Ben and Luke continued to argue, and ignored each other for the rest of the morning.

Lisa was up, and ready for her first day at work. She was wearing her new uniform, which reminded her of what she used to have to wear for school. It was grey, and that skirt was arguably the same one, it was so similar.

She arrived at work just before nine, and was welcomed by the old man, who asked her if she was any good at ironing. She was shown to the laundry room, where she was told she had an hour to iron 10 large table cloths. The ironing boards were very wide, which was useful when ironing something so big.

She had spent about 15 minutes just ironing the first one when the man returned. He told her not to worry too much about making them perfect, and that she can hide the odd crease with table mats. He then demonstrated on a second table cloth what she could get away with. He told her not to bother with the edge, since no one sees those.

All the time he kept brushing past her, and looking at her. For someone who spent such little time concentrating on the table cloth, it came out amazingly not creased.

Now she knew what she didn’t have to do, she speeded up, and after her hour allowance had done most of them. The man then came out again, and helped her finish off the last two.

Lisa had mixed feelings about the man, he was nice enough, he was helpful, and she just wished he wouldn’t keep touching her. And his jokes were a bit strange as well, he seemed to think they were funny enough however, and continually laughed at his own jokes.

Lisa was then told to place the table cloths onto the tables, and put the place mats, glasses and cutlery on in the same way as the man demonstrated. This was much easier, as any mistakes she made could be easily rectified by simply rearranging what she had done. She quickly finished all the remaining tables, and then went to find the man.

On the way she saw the same woman who had interviewed her the previous day. She seemed in a better mood today, and she thought maybe she didn’t recognise her, as she was wearing different clothes today.

She found the man, and he told her she could have a rest for a few minutes if she wanted, and invited her to sit down with him. He was reading the paper, and started discussing with her what was in the horoscopes, he thought all girls read their horoscopes and thought she would be interested. Lisa just thought it was weird for an old man to read horoscopes.

After reading her horoscope, he started to ask her questions, what she does out of work, previous jobs, the sort of questions you would expect in an interview. The whole time he kept looking at her, and not just at her eyes.

He asked if she wanted a drink, something to eat, even a cigarette, but she refused all three. As much as any person disliked doing work, she found it preferable to his company, even though he was trying to be nice. She asked what he wanted her to do next.

He told her they had to wait until 10:30 for the people in one of the rooms to leave, before they could start getting it ready for the next people. Lisa thought that was fair enough, and looked at the clock. She had five minutes to waste. Desperately she thought of something to do. She asked if she could use the toilet, and the man showed her where it was.

After what seemed about five minutes she returned, and the man was just filling out some forms as the people were leaving. The man then showed her up to a bedroom, Lisa was slightly nervous about being shown up to a bedroom by an old bloke, especially this one. But when they got inside he left the door open which relaxed her slightly. He told her she needed to remove all the laundry, and then clean the things that were on the list he handed to her.

He then gave her a bag of things that needed to be left in the room for the next guests, and talked her through where everything must go, the soaps in the bathroom, and the mints on the pillows. He told her to put the half used soap and toilet rolls in the employee bathroom, and told her to put the half eaten mints in the bin. He laughed at that and Lisa realised he was making a joke, or at least trying. The man told her that when she had done that she can go home, but to quickly tell him she was going before she left.

About half an hour later, she had cleaned the room and had the new bedding sorted, and now it was ready for the next guests. She went downstairs and the man thanked her for her work, and asked her to come back at noon the following day.

On her way out she recapped the day, and considered that he wasn’t so bad after all.

The guys had had a bad day at work, Luke and Ben were not talking, and as a result, Wayne had moved up to being both Luke and Ben’s best friend. He had never been so popular.

Ben visited Lisa on his way home to see how her first day had gone, she invited him in and told him as she was tidying the place up for Mel's visit later on.

Ben began to help her by sweeping the floor for her. She appreciated his help, especially since she hadn’t asked for it. It proved he was thoughtful.

They had been talking for a while, and Ben's opinion of the old man had changed slightly. The door bell went and they both expected it to be Mel.

Lisa opened the door and Luke was stood there, he had come to apologise for the night before, he still didn’t want to go out with her, but Wayne had since spoken to him and made him feel guilty for the way he had acted.

Luke had just started to apologise when he realised Ben was already inside, biting his tongue to prevent him from having a go at him, he continued his apology. Part way through the doorbell went again, and Mel had arrived to pick up her stuff.

Luke greeted Mel, and complimented her on her appearance, he had forgotten all about his apology. Mel told them her car headlights was broken, and she had barely made it there. She couldn’t drive in the dark and Lisa offered to let her stay the night, and Mel accepted out of desperation.

Luke stayed talking to Mel but Ben left and went back to his flat. Lisa left quite soon after and went to Ben's flat as well, she was not enjoying the company of Luke. Especially since he was chatting up her friend.

Ben and Lisa sat down in Ben's flat. Both Ben and Lisa knew what Luke and Mel would end up doing, Ben asked why she was happy to let the same thing happen to Mel. Lisa told him that Luke and Mel were well suited, she was not interested in anything long term either. Ben told her that he preferred long term relationships. They talked for a long time about their past relationships, and at one point Lisa started to get upset and Ben put his arm around her.

After a while they started watching TV, and were both very happy with each others company, just sat on the couch together. Where Luke had been so annoyed and slept the previous night. The two of them eventually fell asleep in each others arms.

Back in Lisa’s flat, Luke had sufficiently chatted up Mel, and the two of them spent the night in Mel’s bed.

Wayne was in his flat, in front of his broken TV, with a can in one hand, and his mp3 player in the other, he knew what his friends were doing, and he wished he was one of them specifically Ben, he took a mouthful of his drink, and turned the volume up.

He reached under his sofa for his secret stash of magazines, Luke had found them once, and used to wind him up about it, but he hadn't done that recently, he had probably forgotten about them, or gotten his own. Wayne sat on his sofa, he had put down his can and mp3 player, now he had his dirty magazines in one hand and in his other hand he had his . . .

Chapter 7 - peers

The next morning the 3 guys met again at the bowling alley, Luke was telling them all about his night. He told them that she was going back to uni that day. Luke was curious about what the other two had been doing. Ben told him that he spent a nice evening just talking to Lisa, Luke didn’t believe him. Wayne believed Ben because Wayne had actually realised that not every guy is like Luke, not every guy wants to have sex every second.

Ben didn’t want to tell them too much about what Lisa had told him, because most of it was quite personal information and she wouldn’t like them to know. Even though Lisa wasn't there, he still felt like he should be careful of her feelings. She was important to him, and he wanted her to be happy, and not worried about them all laughing about her.

Luke was pushing Ben, asking and asking for more and more details about what Lisa had said, in the end Ben said to him, "If you cared, why didn’t you sit down and talk to her yourself, rather than trying to hump her, and her friend all the time?"

Luke was not happy about what Ben had said, Luke wasn't at all interested in Lisa when they were together, and the only reasons he was interested now was because it was winding Ben up, and he was just curious. If he had been with a girl, he wouldn’t be wasting his time trying to get irrelevant details out of her, but focusing on something more exciting. Because Ben's comment was so correct, Luke was annoyed with him for telling him what he didn’t want to know.

Wayne was listening to the whole conversation, he knew Ben was wound up, especially when he made his comment. There was more to a girl than sex. And although he couldn’t understand them like he could understand his two mates, there was something about them that made him feel lonely when he thought he didn’t have a girlfriend.

Luke asked where Lisa was now, he just wanted to push it that bit further. He wasn't that interested, after all two nights previous he had left her on her own outside a club.

Ben told him that he had left her asleep in his flat when he left for work. Luke immediately stared at him, he wasn’t happy that Lisa had been left in his shared flat. He didn’t know Lisa as well as Ben, and therefore didn’t trust her. He also thought she may use the opportunity to seek some weird revenge on him.

Luke had been back to the flat earlier that morning, and never saw Lisa, and so Lisa must have been in Ben's room, asleep. Luke at last had some evidence to back his doubt that Ben and Lisa hadn’t slept together. "If Lisa was asleep at that flat, then she must have been sleeping in your bed. I bet you did have sex."

Ben looked at Luke, he questioned whether he could be bothered to argue with him, what does he care what Luke thinks, he had upset Lisa only a few days ago. He decided not to even bother answering.

Despite the new evidence, Wayne still believed Ben's original story. Luke however thought he had disproved him, and walked off very happy with himself.

Lisa returned home from Ben's flat, and met Mel coming out of the shower. Mel was wearing absolutely nothing, and Lisa was momentarily shocked by her appearance, she quickly ignored it with the comment, "It would have been funny if I had brought a guy in with me!"

Mel laughed, she didn’t care too much, Lisa hadn’t bought a bloke in with her, and she was too rushed to give it much thought. She had to leave for uni in time to get to her first lecture, which was 11am.

Lisa didn’t have to be at work until 12 o'clock that day.

Ben and Wayne were on the front desk, and Luke was fixing one of the lane guards. Wayne watched as Ben texted Lisa, to wake her up in time for work, so that she wouldn’t be late.

Lisa was talking to Mel as she got dressed. Her mobile went off with a text message. Lisa told Mel that it was from Ben, checking she was awake in time for work. Mel said that was 'sweet' of him. Mel went on to tell her that Luke had left when she had woken up, and hadn’t said good bye or anything.

Mel got her stuff together in her car, including the stuff she had forgotten on the previous occasion. She said good bye to her friend and drove back to uni.

Lisa went back inside and ironed her uniform ready for work.

When Lisa arrived at work, the old man greeted her and put his arm around her to guide her into the dining room. He told her that she would be waitressing until after dinner, and then she would be preparing for the evening meal. The man told her than she should wait in one corner of the room, and when anyone looks like they are ready to order to walk past them and see if they call you. He pointed to a smartly dressed couple who were sat at one of the window seats. He told her that they looked ready to order, and that she should try it.

She walked past them, and the smartly dressed man asked if she could take their order. The man began, he ordered the 'days special' soup as a starter for him and his wife. Lisa was concentrating on writing the soups on her notepad. The gentleman then asked to have Roast beef salad, she wrote it down, he then asked if he could change the tomatoes for extra cucumber, so she wrote that down. He then asked if the lettuce could be separated from the beef, to prevent it getting warm. She continued writing. Each time she wrote, she wasn’t quite sure how to write it, she started to really dislike this guy because he was so fussy. He then asked if the cutlery could be changed for cutlery with plastic handles to prevent him from bruising his fingers.

All the time Lisa was wishing she was anywhere other than there, or that the old man would come over and help her.

The smartly dressed man then asked her for a wine list, but one with large writing because his glasses were left in his room. She couldn’t find a large type wine list, and so attempted to read the normal one to him. Each time she read a posh named wine, he corrected her pronunciation, and complained that she should be able to pronounce 'champagne'.

Finally the man completed his order, and she took her notepad to the old man. She had filled 3 pages, and she showed the old man. The old man took the pages and ripped them up. Lisa immediately thought she had done the order wrong. Then the man smiled. "Don’t worry, they were just to test you, I asked them to be really fussy and irritating. After all if you can stay polite with that you can stay polite with anything!"

Lisa smiled, she was glad she had passed, the old man then told her to go back over and take their real order. She was now much more confident, and felt bad about her first impressions of the smartly dressed man.

It was just after 12, the three guys were in their usual pub, Luke was still trying to probe Ben for information, Ben was still keeping quiet, and Wayne was still observing them.

The usual barmaid came over to them and placed their meals down on the table, because it was a cold day, the barmaid had a tight jumper on, and when she bent over the table to place the meals down, unveiled very little. Luke was disappointed, and focused his disappointment onto Ben by asking even more questions.

Chapter 8 - Two's company, Threes a crowd

While back at work, the guys continue to argue, in the end Luke tells Ben that he won’t say anything to him. They stop talking to each other. Due to the job they are doing, they still have to communicate, and Wayne gets fed up relaying messages between them.

After work Wayne goes back to his flat alone, because he is fed up with Luke and Ben's behaviour, he knows it isn’t Ben's fault, but he's too tired to be bothered with them.

Lisa had taken several orders, and also spent a lot of time helping the guests in the restaurant with their meals and needs. Although she didn’t like all of them, she was having a joke with some of them, and was having a good time. All the other staff told her she would soon get tired of it.

After dinner time, the staff were allowed to get a meal with the left over. Lisa felt like the 'new girl' because all the other staff were talking about past experiences that she had never had. She laughed when everyone else did, and felt quite uncomfortable, like she didn’t fit in. She almost preferred being with the old man.

After dinner, they had to clear the tables, and put the old table cloths into the washing machine, then iron the other ones, and lay the tables ready for the evening meal. She had done this before, but this time there were three of them doing it, and the other two were talking more than they were working. The job took longer than it should have done, and Lisa ironed more table cloths than the other two did.

Lisa shift finished at 7pm, just before the evening rush. Her feet were aching, and she was tired. She began walking home.

On her way she changed her mind, and decided to go and visit Ben. She had enjoyed the evening before, and wanted to talk to him again, he was a good listener and always seemed interested in what she had to say.

When Lisa arrived at Ben's flat, she immediately realised Luke and Ben weren't talking. She wondered what had happened to provoke them.

For the first hour Lisa, Ben and Luke were sat down, in almost silence, Lisa tried on a few occasions to start a conversation, but each time Luke turned it into an argument.

After the first hour Luke picks up his wallet, keys and phone and leaves. After Luke leaves Lisa asks Ben what the problem was. Ben knows it was because Luke kept asking him about what him and Lisa had been talking about the previous night, but didn’t want to tell her that. On the other hand he hadn’t really said anything wrong, and so he gave a summarised account. "He cant understand that we have conversations that don’t result in sex".

Lisa thinks that Ben is implying that he wants to have sex, which is completely the wrong end of this stick. She nearly dies inside as all the feelings she had for Ben rip her to pieces as she feels that Ben is no different to Luke. "Did you want to have sex last night?" Questions Lisa.

Ben realises what Lisa was thinking, “No no no,” correcting her, and explains that he would much rather spend a whole evening talking to her, than 5 minutes having sex.

That reassures her, she suddenly realises she was wrong, the pain she felt inside disappears, and she realises how strong her feelings are for Ben, and they continue to talk.

Luke goes around to Wayne’s flat, after Wayne realises that Ben isn’t with him, he lets him in, hoping he will have left his feud with Ben at home.

Wayne’s TV still doesn’t work, and so Luke and Wayne sit down, drinking cans. Luke wines about Ben, and bad mouths him, telling Wayne secrets he knows about him.

Wayne gets fed up with Luke continually going on about Ben, and so suggests that they go out to the pub. Luke agrees. When they arrive at the pub, Luke immediately spots a fit girl at the bar, he starts talking to her. Wayne sits down on his own and watches Luke chatting up the fit girl.

After a few minutes Luke leaves with the girl without saying good bye or anything to Wayne, and Wayne drinks up and goes home.

Back at Ben's flat, him and Lisa are still sat talking on the settee. Lisa tells him about the old man at work. Ben is worried that he might be abusing her somehow, but Lisa tells him she can handle it. Ben trusts Lisa's judgment, but is still concerned.

Luke comes in with the new girl, Luke forgetting his vow of silence to Ben, wishes him and Lisa a good night before showing the girl into his bedroom. After the door shuts Lisa and Ben observe a large volume of squeals and comments coming from Luke’s room. The new girl suddenly screams out in pain "Ouch!".

Ben looks at Lisa. "What the hell did he just do to her?".

Lisa and Ben's imagination go to overload as they try to figure out what has occurred. Ben thinks to himself that he could ask him the following day at work, but that asking Luke about his previous night may make Ben a bit of a hypocrite!

The new girl flies out of Luke’s bedroom and runs into the bathroom. Luke comes out into the room with Lisa and Ben. "I tore her nipple ring" he tells them.

Lisa shivers as she imagines how that must feel. And then gets up and asks the new girl how she is, Lisa goes into the bathroom with her.

Ben turns to Luke and asks him what he was doing with the nipple ring that caused it to tear. Luke told him what had happened, Ben referred to Luke as being clumsy

Ben is at least grateful Luke is talking to him again, without asking stupid questions. Luke had forgotten all about their little dispute. Luke had forgotten because he actually cared about the girl he had injured.

The new girl comes out of the bathroom, grasping her breast. She tells them she wants to go home. Luke, feeling guilty walks her home.

As Luke and the new girl leave. Lisa comments that he is probably hoping to have her when he gets to her house. Ben agrees and laughs, after all that would be consistent with his previous behaviour.

Wayne back at his flat has an early night. He wonders what Luke and Ben will be talking about the following day, but he never guesses that it will be about nipple rings!
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