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      It had been raining for five days straight, which seemed like that should break some kind of weather record. It was Southern California, and Piper had been trying her hardest to remember last time she’d experienced this much rain. Earlier she’d sat eating lunch in the faculty lounge watching the rain, and for a brief moment she wondered what it would be like to live in Seattle. She bet the universities there had nice accommodations for their teachers and staff.

      She glanced around, the faculty lounge sounded nice, serene even. In fact it was a bare room with gray industrial tiles, probably from the 1950s, back then things were so durable they lasted far too long. She sat at one of the worn and dinged wooden tables. The chair was as hard as a rock, but the great thing about the place was that students didn’t come into the faculty lounge and it was a place to escape to eat lunch in peace.  The rain stopped. The sun came out and normalcy appeared to be restored. Just as she stepped outside to go to her afternoon class, it started raining again.

      Piper wasn’t complaining, yet. Well, she was a bit because she had to buy an umbrella. She knew she had one somewhere. Finding it became a frustrating game of where did I put it?

      Then it became “I bet the cat hid it.” Freckles was angry that her favorite brand of tuna cat food had been replaced by what she considered an inferior brand. Cat revenge. 

      Piper liked to imagine rainy days, a fire, hot chocolate, a warm fuzzy blanket, and a good book. That was lovely for two whole days. Then Monday arrived, she had to walk to her classes in the rain and spent the rest of the day with damp clothes and shivers. Walking from her office to a classroom, usually a lovely experience of sunshine and blue sky, became a game of balancing an umbrella over her books, student papers, and her lecture notes.

      She broke down and bought a fake leather bag with a strap she could throw over her shoulder. Papers, notes, and books fit neatly inside. The downside was that her shoulder was probably permanently damaged from lugging the bag around.

      Her last class ended at five-thirty. She slung her new book-bag over her shoulder, groaned from the weight, and opened her new umbrella when she reached the door. She’d hoped for sun and clear sky. Instead the rain came down in what she imagined could be called a deluge, a torrent, or a downpour of seismic proportions. It was an El Niño year, which meant rain. Of course that was way, way better than drought.

      All things considered, developing a positive attitude was the best course. Piper was having a little trouble with that.

      Whatever the name, the results were the same. Her shoes were drenched, her feet freezing, her hair looked like Frankenstein’s bride’s hair.  All of that had easy fixes. It was the leak in the umbrella, the rain streamed down her rayon dress. Within a minute, her dress was soaked and clinging to her body.

      If she’d been in a movie and looked like a hot new sexy starlet, things might not have been so embarrassing. But she wasn’t in a movie, nor did she look like a sexy starlet. No. She looked more like her middle aged Aunt Eve, who hadn’t looked sexy in twenty years. That thought depressed her. Considering Piper was only thirty-one, she decided she needed to work on her self image.

      That thought hit her brain and exploded into, “Holy cow, I sound like a self-help guru.”

      But her books and her papers were dry. At least, she hoped they were.

      The faculty parking lot was still two blocks away and her car was parked at the far end of the lot. A man carrying an umbrella shaped like a dome and wide enough to cover three people overtook her. He lifted his umbrella so it covered her and her umbrella. The water immediately stopped assaulting her body and her hair. There was nothing that could prevent her feet from wading through the water that rushed downhill and over her shoes and feet.

      She glanced up, which wasn’t an easy feat considering that her own umbrella was still open. The man was perhaps the tallest person she’d ever seen up close. His shoulders looked wide enough to ram into a fence and knock it over. His blue eyes looked fake. Contacts, she decided.

      “If you close your umbrella, I’ll walk you to your car.” His voice sounded raspy like her Aunt Eve who was a chain smoker and always sounded as if she were about ready to cough up a fur ball or something worse.

      She closed her umbrella. “Thank you, that is very kind of you. I think I need a giant umbrella. This one’s cute but lacks coverage.”

      “Actually, I’m not that kind. I chased you down because I wanted to talk to you. You’re Piper York, right?”

      “Professor, you are?”

      She knew he was a professor because only a professor could be so truthful as to point out that he wasn’t being kind or so socially awkward to tell her he wasn’t kind and that he chased her down. Under normal circumstances those signals might give her pause, but in academia he was probably perfectly normal and socially stunted, which would kick him out of the normal category. She gave him the benefit of the doubt with the word probably because there were definitively professors who were creepy as hell.

      Yes, the university had classes on proper conduct in the workplace, but in Piper’s experience the exceptionally intelligent often thought they were being honest and not socially awkward. Since Piper had been told that she was socially awkward, she tended to be broadminded in this area. So far he seemed academically normal.
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