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On the Beach


Reanna walked down to the beach in the early hours
of a new day. Some things on her mind were troubling her from the
previous few days. Her long standing boyfriend of four years had
walked out on her, with her own sister! She wasn’t close to her sis
but that was no excuse for her to do this, ruin her life and go
gallivanting off with her man. A sad state of events and that was
life, Reanna’s life. She wanted some fun, not to mope around hoping
that her boyfriend would come back. No,
I’m going to be strong and have a little fun thought Reanna. Above her clouds wafted over the sky hiding the stars and the
surf washed onto the sand before her. It was then she saw the man,
naked, walking slowly on his own by the shore. He was just visible
in the twilight; his naked toned body was dark from either a heavy
tan or his complexion. He walked with confidence. Reanna kept her
eyes on him and covered the ten metres that separated them both in
slow steady steps, sand giving way between her toes.

Looking nonchalantly over
his shoulder the man spotted the twenty something woman coming
towards him, he stopped walking and turned and greeted her with a
friendly wave. In his mind he thought Who
is this then? I haven’t seen her before. She has a nice figure in
the morning light, just right! How poetically romantic.

“Good morning young lady, how are you?”
said the man smiling.

“Hi there... I’m ok thanks. How are
you?” replied Reanna calmly.

“Oh you know, I’m good. I’m just
enjoying a nice stroll before the sun comes up,” answered the toned
guy, his eyes tracking up and down his companion’s body.

“What’s your name? I’m Reanna. As in
the singer but spelt differently,” Reanna commented. She noticed
his eyes looking at her and held his gaze when they met her own.
His were dark coloured, maybe brown or green.

“My name is Neo. I was christened
Neovenna, now everyone calls me Neo. It’s much easier on the
tongue,” laughed Neo smirking, “my Mother was one for
names.”

“Yes Neo, that’s quite a mouthful.
Anyhow, I’m Reanna. A local soldier based in the barracks over the
hills up there,” pointed Reanna with her thumb over the
trees.

“Really Reanna, you’re a soldier? How
interesting...”

“Yes, I am and have got three years
service behind me, six months of which is in Hawaii. I’m due to fly
out in two months back to the mainland for a course on advanced
martial arts skills.”

“May I say that you look like you can
handle yourself because you have a perfect body? I think you will
be able to kick my ass!” commented Neo, wondering if Reanna would
be annoyed.

“Really? You like my body? Thank you
for your compliment. I work out two hours a day to be like this, so
my hard work is appreciated then. Fancy a sparing contest?”
explained the soldier.

“Yes, I would like to spar with you,
please be gentle though. I don’t have any fighting skills like
martial arts.”

“I promise not to hurt you
Neo.”

“Ok then Reanna, let’s spar. If you
beat me you can do what you want with me,” offered Neo. A plan
formed in his head and he took up position on the sand opposite the
toned lady soldier.
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