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      Lilly desperately tried to reposition her sore body for what felt like the hundredth time.  She was highly aware of various sharp stones prodding into her back, thanks to the thin groundsheet of dubious quality.  Her toes were frozen, her nose had lost all feeling some hours before, and the slow, steady breaths she inhaled were cold to her lungs.  It had felt like such a good idea to go camping on her own, in an attempt to get over what had been a pretty shitty year so far.  But looking at her decision logically now, in retrospect, Lilly wasn’t entirely sure she hadn’t just made a bad situation worse by deciding to holiday under a canvas roof.  A canvas construction which, incidentally, had been sold to her as a “cavernous four-man tent”, but in reality, barely had enough capacity to house herself and her luggage.  She was due to stay here for another three nights, but had to question whether her heart was really in it anymore.

      On the positive side, at least the weather had been relatively kind.  Rain or cold wind would have made the experience quite unbearable, but England was currently enjoying a warm summer spell.  The British weather was known to be notoriously unreliable but, so far, it hadn’t let her down.  She couldn’t quite imagine the misery involved in camping out during the cooler months.

      Deep under the covers, Lilly rubbed her hands vigorously across her thighs, in an attempt to generate some heat via friction.  She wasn’t entirely successful in her quest, only managing to make her arms feel tired after thirty seconds of sustained effort.  Bollocks!  She seriously missed being at home right now, furnished with the untold luxuries of central heating, running water and a non-chemical toilet.

      Not that her home was really her home anyway, given that Lilly was staying with her parents, following the break-up of her former relationship some six months previously.  She’d never been one to play the field, happy to settle down in her early twenties with Stuart, her perfect guy...or so she thought.  For almost ten years, Lilly had believed them to be happy, until one day, Stuart upped and left with precious little explanation.  At first she’d been intensely sad, but that sadness had soon turned to anger when she discovered he’d been cheating on her during their last year together.  Strangely, she wasn’t just angry with him, but also with herself.  For being played.  For allowing herself to be moulded around his requirements, rather than concentrating on her own desires.  For wasting so much of her young life on him, when she could have been out having fun, making friends, and searching for a man who was truly worthy of her time.  Double bollocks.

      In truth, that was part of the reason for Lilly’s camping trip, to allow her to focus on becoming whole again.  To get out there and live a little.  Not that she’d been doing too much living during the past few days; her main concern was currently to avoid death by hypothermia.  And from a socialising perspective, things weren’t exactly going well there either.  She’d managed to pitch her tent at the very furthest edge of the site, as far away from the other campers as it was physically possible to be.  In her head, Lilly justified this by acknowledging that she wasn’t great in company at the moment.  But wasn’t that a self-fulfilling prophecy?  The less she mingled with people, surely the worse she would be at socialising?

      Rolling over, Lilly moved one tightly packed arm up her body and flicked on her watch.  It was only half past three in the goddamn morning, and she’d already woken up at least five times.  Daring to pull her arm out completely, she reached through the cool night air for a swig of water.  Suddenly, the low hooting sound of an owl caught her attention.  Incredibly close, the bird must surely be perched just outside, in the woodland adjacent to which her hateful tent was pitched.  A dart of excitement unexpectedly shot through Lilly’s body.  If she was very, very quiet, might she be able to catch sight of that beautiful nocturnal bird?  Through the thin canvas above her head, it was obvious that the moon was shining brightly tonight.  Seeing an owl in its natural habitat would certainly go some way towards making up for all the discomfort she was currently suffering.  It had to be worth a try?

      As carefully and quietly as possible, Lilly unzipped both the interior fly sheet and the exterior canvas of her tent, all the while remaining in her sleeping bag, in the hope that she’d cling on to the residual warmth her chilled body was so desperate to maintain.  Poking her head slowly outside, she was surprised to discover the air was even colder, suggesting that despite all her grumbling, the tent must have some redeeming insulating qualities.

      Twisting around to look up at the tree line, Lilly lay there peacefully, beneath the light of the full moon, searching fruitlessly for her avian visitor.  Incredibly, it could almost be day, the moonlight was so bright and clear, the dark night interspersed with tiny pinpricks of light, burning thousands of light years away.  As her eyes adjusted further, Lilly found that she could just make out various surrounding shapes.  There were other campers’ tents, their cars, and distant campervans.  Then, slightly further still, but almost within touching distance, the moonlight twinkled across the ever moving surface of the adjacent sea.  The waves were forever lapping gently against the shore, incidentally controlled by the huge white orb which hung low in the sky above her.  Coupled with the rhythmical sound of breaking waves moving their way up the sandy shore, it was idyllic indeed.  And yet such tranquillity was not destined to remain.

      In the far distance, the wailing sound of approaching sirens began to encroach on the sylvan scene.  Instinctively, Lilly felt her heart rate increase, naturally concerned that somebody might be in trouble.  Twisting around to face the source of the disturbance, she watched a set of blue flashing lights illuminate the surrounding white, chalky landscape.  Speeding along the coast road in her direction, the sirens only ceased when their accompanying vehicles came to a stop lower down the valley, right outside the entrance to the campsite.

      Suddenly, through the night scene, a horrified Lilly became aware of a flurry of activity, as the heavy footsteps of two adult men running at full pelt passed within mere meters of her location.  Fortunately, they were so caught up in their task of escaping that they didn’t see Lilly staring open-mouthed, desperately trying to control her breathing, so as not to give her isolated location away.   She watched them race into the nearby undergrowth, where a small footpath led towards a children’s play area.  Seconds later, the relative peace was disturbed by the police arriving on the scene, their approaching voices calling out for assistance.  Slowly, the campsite became a mass of activity, as tent zips opened all around her and confused, bleary-eyed faces gazed out.

      A group of uniformed policemen were making their way steadily uphill towards Lilly’s location.  Then, almost as though they were conversing psychically, one of the officers glanced in Lilly’s direction before marching determinedly towards her.  Lilly was very aware of the thoughtful officer directing his powerful torchlight elsewhere, to ensure he didn’t blind her.  All the same, it wasn’t until the man had practically reached the mouth of her tent that her eyes were finally able to make out his features.  In the dim light, she couldn’t be entirely sure, but from what she could see, he was fucking gorgeous.  Instinctively, she pulled her sleeping bag a little more tightly around her chest and sat up a little straighter.

      ‘Good morning, Ma’am,’ he said in a deep voice that sent a tingling sensation straight up her spine and into the back of her skull.  Simultaneously, Lilly experienced a delicious fluttering sensation low down in her abdomen.  It was an instinctively physical reaction to the presence of such a sexually attractive human being.  ‘I’m sorry for the disturbance.’  Somehow, Lilly stopped herself from suggesting he could disturb her anytime he wished.
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