
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Holiday Part 1

        

        
        
          The Holiday, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Lyra Brightly

        

        
          Published by Playfulpanda, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE HOLIDAY PART 1

    

    
      First edition. July 15, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Lyra Brightly.

    

    
    
      Written by Lyra Brightly.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


The Holiday

Part 1


[image: ]




Lauren and Rob pulled up in the car park and Rob killed the Golf’s engine with a twist of the key. They were early and the car park was pretty much empty. The silence outside was almost complete. It was hot and the sky above was a vast cloudless blue. Typical June weather, by God.

“You okay, hun?” asked Rob turning to his wife with a smile.

Lauren looked back, chewing her lip – a nervous tic she’d had since she was small.

“Yeahhhh,” she said hesitantly, drawing the word out.

Rob laughed.

“You don’t sound it, Lau.” He took his wife’s hand in both of his and squeezed gently. “Remember, this is just a holiday. Enjoy it. Get drunk, eat good food. Whatever happens, happens only if you want it to, right?”

Lauren grinned at that, and to Rob, she still looked as beautiful as the day they’d first met.

“So, if nothing happens between me and Kate this whole week, are you saying that you won’t be the tiniest bit disappointed?”

Rob pulled a face at that, and it was Lauren’s turn to laugh.

“Anyway,” she continued, sniffing. “I still don’t believe that she fancies me.”

Rob laughed again and shook his head.

“You’re blind, love. But I’m sure you’ll find out exactly how she feels about you this week. Now come on,” he opened the car door. “If we’re first to the villa, we can nab the biggest room.”

Luggage in hand, Lauren followed Rob out of the car park and across the gravelled lot toward check-in. Somewhere in the trees, a couple of birds were singing their sweet song. 

This holiday had been Rob and Tom’s idea. Of course it had – the two of them were full of ideas like these, usually centred around her and Kate, Tom’s beautiful wife.
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