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COMPUTER BLUES 
 
 



 

Programming isn't a sexy job, but it pays the bills. Ariel longed for the touch of Mr. Right. 

However, he seemed out of reach. She intimidated most guys with her high-tech skills. Many of 

them never intellectually stimulated her. She feared the bad guys because they seemed to pull the 

good girls down. Her mother's voice traveled through her ears. Ariel beware of the wrong man. He'll 

bring you nothing but heartache and pain. Then, Brett entered the scene. Would he be able to capture 

Ariel's heart? 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 1 
 
 

Ariel stared into her computer screen and thought about signing up at one of those dating sites 

she’d seen popping up in advertisements. 

She knew it was risky meeting someone over the internet. However, her dating life was 

nonexistent. And the men she saw around town never peaked her interest. 

Maybe, she was too picky. However, she didn’t want to settle for the first man, who 

complimented her looks. Ariel had been down that road too many times. She went down that road 

because boredom was a lonelier road. 

But, she knew she had to be careful. Too many times her mother warned her about becoming 

involved with the wrong man. 

Being a computer programmer afforded her the finer things in life. Therefore, she wasn’t seeking 

a man for money. She wanted a man for companionship and love. 

The more she stared at the advertisements, the more she felt she should act. Ariel figured she’d 

sign up with a fake name and reveal as little about her as possible. She figured most of the profiles 

were fake anyway. 

Ariel clicked on the Lonely-Hearts’ ad. Then, she laughed at the cheesiness of the website name. 

She was now entering the online dating world. 

She stared at the username field for almost a minute. Then, she typed in Angel Eyes. For her 

date of birth, she entered April 24, 1986. Even though her real date of birth was October 10, 1987, 

she figured if she was going to be fake, make it fake for about ninety-five percent of the questions. 

After she entered her details, it was time to upload a picture. Ariel sifted through her pictures 

and found one that slightly obscured her face. She didn’t want to broadcast to the world that she’d 

resorted to an online dating service to find her a man. 

Then came the qualifying questions like what type of connections would she like? Ariel answered 

new friends. She answered no to non-monogamy and felt religion was somewhat important. 

When she came to the question, would you date someone who was in considerable debt, she 

quickly answered no. Ariel laughed and thought about who in their right mind would want to date 

someone in considerable debt. She felt a person would be asking for turmoil. 

Finally, she came to her last question, about which event sounded most appealing. From the 

choices of visiting a museum, attending a Sci-Fi convention, and attending a Music Festival, she 
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chose to attend a Music Festival. 

Within seconds, her potential matches littered her screen. Michael was thirty-two, made 

robots, and liked laughing with his brother. She x-d him. Next was Chad, who was a Physician 

Assistant, who liked anything outdoors. To her, he looked like he stalked women and killed them 

outdoors. He received the x as well. 

Kyle was next. He was looking for a sexy nerd and liked hoodies. Well, she was a sexy nerd 

and considered him as a pick. Next came Kane, he stated he was loyal to the end and had two 

little girls. Even though Ariel thought he was handsome, she wasn’t looking to potentially 

becoming a stepmother. He was x-d. 

Michael was 40 and described himself as an old soul, who was looking for someone cute. He 

was chasing his dream of becoming a film director. Michael impressed her with his ambition. 

However, his receding hairline turned her off. Poor Michael received the x. 

Then came Brian. He was six-foot-seven and loved drinking by the pool. She was perplexed 

that he appeared in her potential matches because Ariel answered she rarely drank alcohol and 

wanted someone, who rarely drank alcohol. So, she x-d him. 

A quirky-looking Sean was next. He stated he was funny, laid-back, and intelligent. She could 

see the intelligence peering through his sandy tousled hair. He looked like he could be a lot of 

fun, so she added him to her list of possibility. 

Next was Ben. He stated he was an introvert at the core, appreciated balance, and was a jack-

of-all-trades and a master of a few. Ariel thought he was interesting. They both shared the 

introvert thing. So, she added him to her list. 

Then, dark-haired Romeo appeared on the screen. The self-described adventurer stated he 

was looking for fun and was good with the tongue. Ariel paused for a moment. Then, she x-d 

him. She decided she wanted more than exciting sex. Plus, with a name like Romeo, he didn’t 

sound like he’d be monogamous. 

She looked at the top of the screen and saw she had twenty-six guys, who sent her “I’m 

interested” requests. When she clicked on the star, a pop-up stated she’d have to upgrade to see 

who was interested in meeting her. Ariel contemplated spending any money on this supposedly 

free dating site. However, she thought she’d invest twenty-four dollars and ninety cents for the 

next six months to utilize the full benefits of the service. 

Her first interested suitor was Jon. He was five-foot-eleven, had thick blonde surfer hair, hazel 

eyes, a goofy grin, and described himself as a jokester. Hmm, she thought. Jon was good-looking. 

She could see herself enjoying the waves with him. So, she added him to her list. 

Lawrence was next. He was six-foot, rocking a high-cut fade, had glistening white teeth and 

a manicured beard. Lawrence mentioned he was financially secure and enjoyed a good time. Well, 

Ariel didn’t have to worry about him having considerable debt. She added him to her list. 

Now, she had five potential guys to explore. She responded to Jon and Lawrence. Then, she 

messaged Kyle, Sean, and Ben. Ariel logged out of the website, powered down her laptop, and 

went to bed. 

  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 2 
 
 

After messaging back and forth with the guys for a week, Ariel decided to meet Kyle at the coffee 

shop fifteen minutes from her townhouse. Kyle seemed to be the one, who impressed her with his 

messaging skills. 

She pulled her strawberry blonde hair back into a ponytail and put on a soft pink knee-length 

dress. Ariel thought she’d give him a sweet girl vibe. 

When she arrived at the coffee shop, she got out her phone and pulled up his picture. Then, she 

scanned the room. She noticed a guy at a back table with his back to her. Ariel took a chance and 

walked over to the table. 

“Kyle?” 

“Angel?” 

For a moment, she hesitated when he said, Angel, then she responded, “Yes.” 

“You’re more beautiful than your picture. Man, you do look like an angel.” 

Ariel shook her head. “Kyle, you’re full of compliments. Thank you.” 

“You’re welcome. Would you like a drink?” 

“Sure. What are you getting?” 

“I’m going to get a Mocha Cappuccino. What would you like?” 

“I think I’ll have a White Chocolate Cappuccino.” 

“Okay. I’ll be right back.” 

“Okay.” She watched him walk to the counter. He was handsome and tall. His dark brown hair 

was thick and styled in a fade. Kyle had on dark jeans and a dark blue shirt.” 

When he came back to the table, she smiled as he handed her drink. “Here you go.” 

“Thank you.” 

“You’re welcome. So, Angel, you said you like music festivals and the beach.” 

“I do.” 

“How about we take a stroll on the beach after we finish our drinks?” 

“Sure.” 

Ten minutes later, they left in Kyle’s truck. His truck smelled like a flower garden. It was clean 

and had comfortable seats.  

Ariel smiled as Kyle made his way to the beach. She listened to the soothing sounds of the music 
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from the easy listening radio station. It seemed Kyle had a love of nostalgia. 

As they walked along the edges of the water, Ariel enjoyed the closeness she felt with Kyle. 

He was a warm soul, who she could see herself with for years to come.  

“So, Angel, how did a beautiful woman like you end up on the Lonely-Hearts’ site?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, you’re sweet. You shouldn’t have a hard time meeting guys.” 

“Well, I don’t have a hard time meeting guys. It’s that I have a problem of meeting the right 

guys. Besides, maybe I should ask you why you were on the site?” 

“I guess for the same reason as you. It seems I meet all the wrong women.” 

She turned to him. Then, he kissed her. Ariel savored the softness of his lips as the water 

gently rolled over her toes. 

When his lips separated from hers, she felt disappointment and craved for more. Kyle sensed 

the disappointment and leaned in for another kiss that lasted longer than the first. 

Again, their lips separated. Then, they stared at each other. Ariel smiled at Kyle. He smiled 

back and held her hand. 

“So, what do you want to do next? Are you hungry? Do you want to see a movie? Or, do you 

want to go to my place?” 

“Wow, Kyle. You’re full of questions. Let’s see. I’m a little bit hungry. We could get a bite to 

eat and perhaps see a movie.” 

“Okay. Great. Where do you want to go? Do you like Italian?” 

“I love Italian.” 

“Great. We can go to Russo’s. They’re like about twenty minutes from here.” 

“Okay. Great.” 

Kyle opened the truck door for her. She got in and smiled as he walked to the driver’s side. 

Grains of sand littered his dark gray carpet. 

After dinner and a movie, Kyle drove Ariel back to her car at the coffee shop.  

“Well, Angel, I had a great time. I hope we can have an encore.” 

“I had a great time. And, I’d like that.” 

“Great. You have a safe trip home.” He kissed her. 

“You, too.” She got out of his truck and got into her car. 

They waved at each other as they drove off in different directions. 

When Ariel arrived home, she kicked off her shoes and sat down on her couch. She took in 

a deep breath and exhaled.  

Kyle was a great guy, who she enjoyed being around. It was their first date. And, she rated it 

a success. However, in the back of her mind, she thought about how he thought her name was 

Angel when it was Ariel. 

What if they became serious? How would she tell him that her name was Ariel? Should she 

continue seeing him knowing she was deceptive? Also, she wondered if his name was Kyle. Was 

he deceptive? Could they be two people being deceptive with each other? 

Ariel felt a headache coming and decided she’d go to bed. She felt it best to sleep off her 

doubts and concerns.  
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Four hours later, she woke up to a message notification. It was from Jon, the good-looking 

jokester.  

So, Angel. How about we meet up? 

Where? 

How about Stan’s for lunch tomorrow? 

Sure. 

Okay. Great. I’ll see you at noon. 

Look forward to meeting you. 

Ariel scratched her head and felt popular. She went to bed with thoughts about deceiving Kyle. 

Now, she’d accepted a lunch date with Jon. Angel had great popularity on the Lonely-Hearts’ site. 

 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 3 
 
 

When Ariel walked into Stan’s, she immediately eyed Jon at a corner table. Their eyes met in 

anticipation. He got up from the table and walked toward her. 

“Hello, Angel. It’s a pleasure to meet you.” 

“It’s a pleasure to meet you as well.” 

They walked to the table and sat down. 

Two minutes later, a waitress appeared at their table. 

“What can I get for you?” 

Jon looked up at Ariel and smiled. Then, he looked at the waitress.  

“I think I’ll have the Grilled Chicken Club, skillet potatoes, and a sweet tea.” 

Ariel looked up at the waitress. “And, I’ll have the Smoked Salmon Avocado Toast, field greens, 

and a sweet tea, also.” 

“Is there anything else I can get for you?” 

Jon looked at Ariel. She shook her head. Then, he said, “That’ll be all. Thank you.” 

The waitress left the table. Ariel looked at Jon. Then, he looked at her.  

“So, Angel, you’re as beautiful as your picture.” 

“Thank you. You’re handsome like your picture.” 

“Thank you. Now we have those niceties out of the way. Let’s get to the serious talk.” 

“The serious talk? What kind of serious talk?” 

“Like what makes you mad?” 

“Let’s see. What makes me mad? That’s a hard question. I mean I don’t know. Maybe when 

someone says they’ll do something and don’t.” 

“Okay. So, you like someone, who keeps their word.” 

“Well, of course. Don’t you?” 

“Why yes, I do. However, what if they have a good excuse?” 

“Well, it depends on the excuse.” 

“I see. So, one can’t easily persuade you.” 

“No, I can’t be easily persuaded.” 

“So, you’re not a pushover.” 

“No, I’m not. Anyway, what about you? What makes you mad?” 
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“I’m generally an easygoing guy. However, I get angry when someone lies to me.” 

“So, you’re normal. That’s good to know.” 

“Yes, unfortunately, I am.” Jon bit into his sandwich then drunk some tea. 

Ariel felt attracted to him. However, she thought about him saying he hated someone lying to 

him. She lied about her name. And, if he believes what he says, he didn’t lie about his name. But, he 

could be a hypocrite and thought it sounded like a good thing to say at the time. 

“Well, that was a great lunch. I’ve passed by here many times, but never stopped in.” 

“This is a great place. I’ve been here several times. Do you live nearby?” 

“No. I pass by here on my way to work.” 

“Oh, I see. So, would you like to go out sometime?” 

“What do you have in mind?” 

“Do you bowl?” 

“Not really.” 

“Would you like to learn?” 

“Not really.” 

“What would you like to do?” 

“I think I’d like to go roller skating.” 

“Roller skating? I haven’t roller skated since I was a teen. I guess that’d be fun. When would you 

like to go?” 

“How about Friday night?” 

“Okay. Do you want to meet up at the rink?” 

“Sure.” 

“How about seven o’clock?” 

“That’d be great.” 

“Great. I’ve enjoyed our lunch. I’ll pay and hope you enjoy the rest of your day.” 

“Thank you. And, I’ll see you on Friday.” Ariel got up from her chair and left the restaurant. 

On her way home, she thought about Jon. He was nice. She looked forward to seeing him on 

Friday. Ariel was surprised that Jon didn’t try to kiss her as Kyle did. However, it was sweet that he 

kept his body parts to himself. It gave her something to look forward to experiencing. 

When Ariel arrived home, she powered up her laptop. Kyle had sent her a message. 

Hello, Angel. I was wondering if you’re up for an encore or maybe something better. How about dinner and a 

movie on Friday night? 

Kyle sent the message two hours earlier. Ariel knew she had a date with Jon on Friday night. She 

thought about going on a second date with Kyle for about a minute. Then, she replied. 

Hello, Kyle. I have other plans for Friday night. How about Saturday night? 

She sent the message. Then, she put her laptop aside and took a shower. 

After she showered and dressed, she heard the message indicator. Ariel went over to her laptop 

and saw Kyle’s response. 

Thanks for responding. Saturday will be fine. How about we meet up at Charlie’s Bar and Grill at seven o’clock. 

Sure. 

Great. I can’t wait to see you again. 
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Me, either. 

See you then. 

Okay. 

Ariel spent the next four hours working on a project. She ordered pizza for dinner and binge-

watched a sitcom. She decided to call it a day and went to bed at eleven o’clock.  

While she tried to fall asleep, she thought about Kyle’s lips. His lips were so sweet and satisfying. 

A man had never kissed her like the way Kyle kissed her. If his lips were any indicator of his 

lovemaking skills, she wanted more of them and anything else that followed. 

She clutched her pillow, closed her eyes, and fell asleep. 

 

 

. 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 4 
 
 

The work week went by fast. Ariel anticipated her busy weekend. 

 As she combed her hair, her cell phone rang. It was her mother. 

“Hey, mom. What’s up?” 

“Nothing much. I hadn’t heard from you in a while and thought I’d call you.” 

“I’m sorry I haven’t called you. It’s been hectic at work.” 

“Too hectic for your mother? What’s his name?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“You know what I mean. I know someone’s been preoccupying you. You work a lot. However, 

the only time you toss me aside is when a man has wrangled you into his lair.” 

“Mom, you have a wild imagination.” 

“Sure, I do. I know you don’t want to tell me about him. It’s okay. I’ll spare you my speech.” 

“Speech? What speech?” 

“Haha. Good one. Anyway, love, I’m glad you’re doing great because I’m doing marvelously. I’m 

leaving for Rome tomorrow.” 

“Awesome. I wish I could join you.” 

“I’m sure you do. Enjoy your romance, dear. And maybe, I’ll find me a nice Italian while I’m 

there.” 

“Wow, Mom, I thought you swore off relationships after you and Dad divorced.” 

“Did I say I was looking for a relationship?” 

“Um, no. Excuse me. I heard wrong. I do apologize.” 

“No need be. You’re not the only one looking for a little action.” 

“Mom, I can’t believe you said that.” 

“Gee, Ariel, lighten up. It’s 2018. I’m hip to today’s world.” 

“I see. Well, I hope you have a safe trip. I have an appointment soon and have to go.” 

“Okay, Ariel. I love you. And, I’ll message you when I arrive in Rome.” 

“Okay. I love you, too.” 

Ariel didn’t want to tell her mother about her online dating thing. However, her mother seemed 

to have changed her stance on dating. Maybe, she could’ve mentioned it, but she’s glad she didn’t. 

She preferred to be successfully involved with one man and not dabbling around with two.  
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She put on her lipstick, grabbed her purse, and walked out to her car. 

*** 

After her appointment, she stopped by the mall and bought two outfits for her dates. She chose 

a pink top and a pair of distressed jeans for her date with Jon. 

Ariel decided to wear black and gold on her date with Kyle. So, she chose a black mini dress with 

gold accents. 

She went home and got ready for her date with Jon. Twenty minutes later, she headed out the 

door. The skating rink was an hour away from her townhouse. 

When she arrived at the rink, she saw Jon parked near the entrance. He got out of his car and 

walked toward her. 

“Hello, Angel.” 

“Hello, Jon. You beat me here. Aren’t you ever so prompt?” 

“I try to be. Are you ready to roller skate?” 

“You bet.” 

When Ariel first got onto the rink, she almost fell, but Jon caught her. 

“Thank you. I’m kind of embarrassed. This was my idea. And, I almost fell on my butt.” 

“It’s okay. I was here to catch you. Besides, you may witness me fall before the night is over. As 

I said, it’s been a while.” 

“Well, I guess we’ll catch each other then.” 

“I guess so.” 

They successfully skated to five songs. 

Afterward, they sat down. 

“Wow, that was a workout,” Ariel said as she took off her skates. 

“Yes, it was. So, do you want something to eat here or grab something somewhere else?” 

“I guess we can get something somewhere else. How about Cece’s down the street?” 

“Sure.” 

They left out of the skating rink. Jon followed Ariel to Cece’s. 

Jon eyed a table near the back of the restaurant. Ariel sat across from him. 

He picked up a menu. “You know, you made me feel young again with this date.” 

“Did I?” 

“Yes, you did. It was great sweating it out at the rink. Now, I think I want their burger and fries. 

And, I’ll even get me a soda.” 

“So, I take it that you’re not a soda drinker.” 

“No. I try to stay away from the stuff. I love tea. Green tea, especially.” 

“I’m not a soda drinker, either. And, I do love tea, Cappuccino, and good old H20. However, 

since I had an awesome time at the rink, I’ll have what you’re having.” 

They spent the next forty-five minutes eating, talking and laughing. Then, they left out of the 

restaurant. Jon walked Ariel to her car. 

“Well, Angel. I’ve enjoyed this evening with you. And, I hope this signal many more great times 

together.” 

“I’ve enjoyed this evening as well. You’re great.” 
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Jon tilted his head down and kissed her on her lips. She closed her eyes and took in the moment. 

The kiss seemed to last an eternity. Then, she pulled away. 

“Jon, I think I better go.” 

“Why?” 

“That kiss was so… I better go. Thanks again for this evening.”  

She got into her car and started the engine.  

Jon looked perplexed as he stood by her car. 

Then, she rolled down her window. “I’m sorry.” 

“No need be. I understand. We’ll chat later. Okay. You drive safely.” 

“Okay. I will. Bye.” She drove away. 

Jon walked to his car and wondered if he came on too strong with the kiss. He got into his car 

and drove away. 

When Ariel arrived home, she went into the bathroom and stared in the mirror. She now 

questioned her sanity and wondered how she could be so turned on by these two men.  

Was she turning into a loose woman? Could her dry spell have made her a sex-starved woman? 

And, should she trust herself with these men? 

She took off her clothes and put on an oversized t-shirt. Then, Ariel grabbed her laptop and 

climbed into bed. She watched a two-hour movie and then went to sleep. 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 5 
 
 

Ariel woke up at ten o’clock on Saturday morning. She felt guilty about the way she acted when Jon 

kissed her. And, she felt it best that she didn’t see him again.  

He was a great guy, but for some reason, she didn’t think she should go any further with him. 

Ariel would have to find a way to gently ease him out of her life, which should be easy since he 

thought her name was Angel. 

She spent the next few hours watching television. At six o’clock, Ariel got ready for her date with 

Kyle. 

The thought of Kyle made her hot. Jon was good-looking, but he was no Kyle. Kyle made her 

forget about intellect. 

When she arrived at Charlie’s Bar and Grill, she saw Kyle’s truck. He wasn’t in it, so she went 

inside the restaurant. Within seconds, she saw him at a table. She walked over to him. 

“Hi there.” 

“Hi there, you, angelic beauty. Or, should I say you, sexy kitten.” 

“Stop it.” 

“That dress looks awesome on you.” 

“Thank you.” She sat down. 

“Do you like steak?” 

“Yes, I love steak.” 

“Great. I hope you don’t mind that I’ve ordered for us.” 

“What did you order?” 

“I ordered us both an eight-ounce grilled sirloin, the house salad, Cheesy Baked Asparagus, and 

Lemon Iced Tea.” 

“Sounds delish.” She took a sip of water. 

Then, the waitress brought their salads and tea to the table. 

“Your entrée will be ready in fifteen minutes.” 

Kyle looked at her and then said, “Thank you.” 

He looked at Ariel as she ate her salad. “So, how was your week?” 

“It was busy.” 

“Mine, too. How’s your salad?” 
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“Great.” 

“Yes, I agree. It was delicious. Angel, maybe we could chill at my house after dinner.” 

“So, you want me to chill at your house?” 

“Yes. What do you think?” 

“I don’t know. Let me think about it. Maybe, the steak you selected will cement my decision.” 

“Okay. Fair enough. At least, you didn’t give me a hell no.” 

“Hell isn’t in my vocabulary.” 

“Good to know. 

The waitress handed them their plates. 

“Kyle, it looks good. I can’t wait to bite into this juicy steak.” 

“I hope you like it.” 

“So far, so good.” 

“It is good. I guess I chose well.” 

“You did. Thank you.” 

“You’re welcome.” 

“Kyle, I need to visit the ladies’ room. I’ll be right back.” 

“Okay.” 

Kyle watched her walk toward the ladies’ room. He enjoyed her back view as much as he enjoyed 

her front view. 

Ariel felt a little nervous about going to Kyle’s place and bumped into a guy as she walked into 

the hallway. 

When she looked up at the guy, their eyes met with instant satisfaction. His good looks captured 

her attention. And, her beauty captured his. 

“I’m sorry.” She went into the bathroom. 

When she came out of the bathroom, the guy stood in the hallway. She looked at him and started 

to walk back into the dining room.  

He touched her right arm. “Hi there, again. I’m Brett. What’s your name?” 

“I’m Ariel.” 

“Nice to meet you, Ariel.” 

“Nice to meet you, Brett. However, I’m here with someone.” 

“I know. Here’s my number. Call me sometime.” 

Ariel smiled and took his number. She put the card into her purse and went back to a smiling 

Kyle. 

“So, have you decided?” 

Ariel paused for a moment. Then, she smiled at Kyle. “Sure.” 

“Great. I’ve already paid. So, let’s get out of here.” He stood up and helped her up from her 

chair. 

Ariel looked around to see if Brett was still in the restaurant. However, she didn’t see him. Kyle 

held her hand as they walked out of the restaurant. 

She followed Kyle to his house. He lived thirty minutes from the restaurant. 

When they pulled up into his driveway, she was impressed with the beauty of his house. It didn’t 
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look like a bachelor pad. This was a full-blown family house. Ariel started to wonder if he was 

married. 

“Wow, you have a beautiful home.” 

“Thank you.” 

He led her into the family room. She looked around at his seventy-two-inch flat screen television, 

stereo system, comfy recliner, and a plush sofa. 

“Do you live alone?” 

“Yes, I do.” 

“This is a lot of house for one person.” 

“Sometimes, it seems to be. However, I’m a forward-thinking person. One day, this house will 

welcome new occupants.” 

“Interesting?” 

“Yes, it is. Why don’t you have a seat on the sofa? Would you like something to drink?” 

“No, I’m full of dinner. Thanks.” 

“Would you like to watch a movie or listen to music?” 

“A movie would be great.” 

“What kind?” 

“What do you have?” 

“A little bit of everything.” 

“Since we saw a romantic comedy last time, let’s watch an action-packed movie.” 

“I know the movie to choose.” 

She kicked off her shoes and sat close beside him on the sofa. During the movie, she felt Kyle’s 

eyes fixated on her. She tried to ignore him and enjoy the movie.  

The longer they sat beside each other, the more she felt the heat from his body. Kyle took her 

right hand and held it for a few seconds. Ariel turned toward him and smiled. Then, he kissed her. 

Ariel knew she couldn’t resist his soft lips pressed against hers. He lay her down on the sofa and 

kept kissing her. Then, his right hand wandered up her dress. She didn’t stop his curiosity. 

Minutes later, they were unclothed and caught up in a moment of passion. As sweat poured from 

their bodies, the sofa took every thrust and withstood their vigorous activity. Then, the action ended 

as the movie credits rolled across the screen. 

When they sat up, they looked at each other like every drop of energy was stolen from them. 

“So, Angel, will you spend the night?” 

Ariel looked at him and smiled. “Sure.” 

Kyle picked her up and took her to his bedroom. After twenty minutes of relaxation, they went 

for round two. 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 6 
 
 

Three months later, Ariel and Kyle spent most of their weekends together. She managed to keep 

Kyle away from her townhouse and real identity. Ariel knew she was playing with danger but enjoyed 

what they had.  

She deleted her account on the Lonely-Hearts’ site to stop being tempted to lie to guys about her 

identity. Besides, Kyle gave her what she needed and didn’t leave her much time to dabble in 

anything else. 

Ariel stood in the vegetable section of the grocery store debating on which tomato to choose. 

She hated picking up and touching the tomatoes. The whole selection process made her feel bad 

for the unchosen tomatoes. The poor bruised ones were left to be pitied by another customer or 

thrown away. 

“Hello, there.” 

Ariel turned around to see who was behind the voice. Then, she froze for five seconds and said, 

“Hello.” It was Brett. 

“So, Ariel, I waited for that phone call. And, to my disappointment, it never came. I guess I 

wasn’t interesting enough for you.” 

“No, it wasn’t that. I told you I was with someone.” 

“I know. However, I thought maybe you’d reconsider.” 

“And, why should I reconsider? What are you offering me?” 

“I’m offering you a life beyond imagination.” 

“Hmm, a life beyond imagination? What exactly do you mean?” 

“I mean I can give you everything he gives you to the hundredth degree.” 

“How would you know what he gives me?” 

“I’m a man. And, I know what women want.” 

“Oh, do you? And, what do you think I want?” 

“Well, for starters, I can tell you’re an independent woman. However, I know you enjoy romance. 

But, it can’t be an ordinary romance. It has to be the kind that is like the ones in storybooks with 

an infusion of extreme reality.” 

“Is that so?” 

“Yes, it is. So, why don’t you give me a chance to show what I can offer you? You won’t be 
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disappointed.” 

Ariel stared into Brett’s eyes. “Brett, you’re a handsome man. And, I’m flattered with your 

persistence. However, my life is fine as it is.” 

“Is it? Are you sure about that? Do you still have my number?” 

She searched through her purse and found his card at the bottom. “Yes, I do.” 

“Great. I think you should give me a call. I’m the one you’ve been longing for.” 

She laughed. “You sound like you read romance books. Do you?” 

“I’m a bit of a romantic. However, I’m selective in the romances that I enter. You’re the 

woman I’ve dreamed about for years. I know it. My gut screams it.” 

“You’re reaching. I admit you have quite a line. However, I think I’ll leave this conversation 

with the tomatoes.” Ariel walked away and left Brett standing in disappointment. 

When she arrived home, she felt strange. This was the second time that she’d seen Brett. Kyle 

was as handsome as Brett. And, she enjoyed being with Kyle. What could Brett offer her that 

Kyle didn’t? 

Then, she realized that Brett knew her by her real name and Kyle didn’t. Brett met her in a 

moment of reality. She’d been real with him from the start. That was a truth she couldn’t ignore. 

Ariel started to feel the guilt of her lies fall upon her. Was she playing with Kyle’s heart? How 

would he react if she told him her real name? Would he feel the same? She knew she must tell 

Kyle or let him go. But, she didn’t want to let him go. However, a relationship built on lies 

doesn’t have a chance of standing the test of time because doubt would always linger in the 

background. 

And now, she had a dilemma of the heart. What would she do? Would she end it with Kyle 

to have a chance with Brett? Or, would she say no to both and go back to being lonely and 

unsatisfied? 

*** 

 Ariel watched Kyle sleep. He looked so peaceful and handsome. She wanted to run her 

fingers across his chest but decided not to wake him.  

Then, her thoughts flashed to Brett. Ariel wondered what kind of life he led. He seemed 

mysterious and intriguing. His dark hair and tanned skin were especially desirable. She could see 

herself running her fingers through his thick, casual curls. And, his piercing brown eyes were 

mesmerizing. Then, when she considered his slight unshaven look, he oozed with sexiness. 

Kyle opened his eyes and caught Ariel in the daze. “Hey, you, what’s on your mind?” 

She paused for a moment. “Oh, I don’t know. I guess I was in a daze. So, I enjoyed last night 

as always.” 

“Me, too. Why don’t I get up and fix us some breakfast?” 

“Okay. Sounds great.” She kissed him.  

She watched Kyle as he got out of the bed and went into the bathroom to wash his face and 

brush his teeth. His lovemaking skills and attentiveness consumed Ariel. Kyle was a true 

gentleman and cooked a mean omelet. He had many positive attributes. Then, she realized there 

was nothing negative about him. 

Kyle went into the kitchen while Ariel contemplated their future. She wanted to march in the 
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kitchen and tell him how she lied to him. But, she didn’t want to see his reaction. And, she didn’t 

want to miss out on the wonderful breakfast he was cooking. So, she dressed and went into the 

kitchen.



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CHAPTER 7 
 
 

Ariel woke up in a sweat. She had a nightmare. In her dream, a dark figure chased her. When the 

dark figure tried to grab her by the neck, she woke up. The experience sent shivers down her spine. 

She got out of bed and fixed a cup of Cappuccino. Then, she powered up her laptop. After 

checking her messages and web-surfing, she decided she’d spend a few hours at the beach because 

she had the day off. 

Ariel took her chair and umbrella from the trunk. Then, she set up and sat down. She closed her 

eyes and enjoyed the sound of the water and the peace of the moment. 

When she opened her eyes, she saw Brett sitting beside her.  

“Are you stalking me?” 

“No.” 

“How did you know I was at the beach?” 

“I didn’t.” 

“You know, this is too much of a coincidence.” 

“It’s not a coincidence. It’s fate. Why don’t you give me a chance? You see I’m not going away.” 

“It does appear that you aren’t.” 

“Why won’t you call me?” 

“I’ve told you why.” 

“Okay. Can you do me a favor?” 

“What?” 

“Spend the rest of the day with me.” 

“I don’t know you.” 

“You can get to know me. Come on. I’m not going to hurt you.” 

Ariel looked at Brett and decided she’d give in. It seemed he wasn’t going to leave her alone 

unless she gave him a chance to woo her. “Okay. I guess, I will.” 

“Great. Why don’t we pack everything up and get out of here?” 

“And go where?” 

“Trust me. You’ll like where we’re going.” 

“What about my car?” 

“I’ll have Samuel drive it to my house for safekeeping.” 
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“Samuel? Who’s Samuel? I don’t know about that.” 

“He’s my assistant. Please trust me. Okay? Don’t you want a little adventure in life?” 

“Well, I guess there’s nothing wrong with adventure.” 

“Okay. Great.” He helped her gather her things and put them in her trunk. 

Then, a guy walked over to them. 

“Ariel, this is Samuel. He will be careful with your car.” 

“It’s nice to meet you, Ariel. I will treat your car like the beauty she is.” 

“Okay. Thank you.” 

Brett took Ariel by the hand and walked her over to the turquoise and black Bugatti Chiron. 

Ariel’s mouth dropped open. She almost fainted, but Brett caught her. 

“Are you okay?” 

“Yes, I’m fine. Thanks.” 

He opened the door for her. She got in and allowed the lush interior to lavish her with comfort. 

Brett got into the car and started the engine. She looked at him and then stared at the car’s 

interior. For a moment, she thought she was dreaming. Ariel never thought of herself as being the 

type of woman impressed by the finer things in life. However, this car was impressionable. 

“So, Ariel, what type of music do you like?” 

“I like different types.” 

“Do you want to listen to Beethoven?” 

“Sure.” 

She felt the music enter her body and take her to Neverland. 

Fifteen minutes later, Brett pulled into the airport. Then, they got out of the car. He led her to a 

plane with Brett Raydner on the side of the plane. 

“Wait? Is this your plane? Are you serious?” 

“Come on, Ariel. Let’s go and have some fun.” 

Ariel smiled and followed him onto the plane.  

“Where are, we going?” 

“You’ll see.” 

She sat down on the leather seat. He sat down beside her. 

“You have a nice plane.” 

“Thank you.” 

A lady came toward them. “Mr. Raydner, can I get you two something to eat?” 

Brett looked at Ariel. She smiled and looked at the lady. “I’d like some water and some fruit.” 

“Okay. And, Mr. Raydner?” 

“I’ll have the same.” 

“So, Brett, what do you do for a living?” 

“I’m an electrical engineer. However, I’ve dabbled in the stock market and own a few rental 

properties.” 

“And, what do you do?” 

“I’m a computer programmer.” 

“Now, look at us. We are people who like to command systems.” 
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“I guess you could say that.” 

“I knew you were special when we met at the restaurant.” 

“You did?” 

“Yes, I did. I told you my gut told me you’re the one.” 

“Here you go again with that. Enough already. Where are, we going? It’s been hours since we 

boarded the plane.” 

“We’re almost there.” 

“You said you wanted to spend the day with me. You’re about the spend the night with me.” 

“And, you finally get to my intentions.” 

“Mr. Raydner, have you kidnapped me?” 

“No, you willing left with me. Samuel was my witness.” 

“But, I have work tomorrow.” 

“Take off from work. Spend the rest of the week with me. I can cover any lost income.” 

“That’s insanity.” 

“Call me crazy then. However, I’m crazy for you.” 

Ariel shook her head and ate her fruit. 

Fifteen minutes later, the plane landed. When they got out of the plane, they were at the Bora 

Bora Airport. 

“We’re in Bora Bora?” 

“Yes, we are.” 

“Wow, I can’t believe it. I’ve always dreamed of coming here.” 

“Well, dream no more.” 

A lady greeted them with flower lei and directed them toward a boat. 

Brett enjoyed the sparkle in Ariel’s eyes. The scenery and the beauty of the island captured her 

heart. 

Ariel and Brett spent the next three days basking in the sun and enjoying the beach. She enjoyed 

her luxurious spa treatments. 

When they arrived at Brett’s house for her to pick up her car, she felt a little disappointed. 

“What’s wrong?” 

“I don’t know. I guess I miss all the fun and excitement we had.” 

“You know, it doesn’t have to end here. It’s up to you. I enjoyed the last few days with you. And, 

I know life won’t always be like that. However, I want to take a chance with you. Why don’t you 

leave him and be with me, exclusively?” 

Ariel looked at him. Then, she looked at his house and car. She knew some things were once in 

a lifetime.  

“Yes, I’ll be with you.” Their lips met and cemented their new relationship. 
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