
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Rain Starts Play

        

        
        
          Mary Tales Shorts, Volume 5

        

        
        
          Mary Tales

        

        
          Published by Mary Tales Books, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      RAIN STARTS PLAY

    

    
      First edition. May 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Mary Tales.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231507467

    

    
    
      Written by Mary Tales.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Rain Starts Play


[image: ]




Neither John nor Karen had believed in Internet dating. They had both signed up out of curiosity and only a little optimism. They had each had a couple of dates which convinced them they were right before they had found each other. After passing a few messages back and forth they arranged a date, which had gone well, and led to a second. They had kissed at the end of the second date. Nothing too racy, but more than just a quick peck on the cheek. For their third date they had arranged a Saturday together, with a picnic in the park before going to a mini music festival which was on near Karen's apartment building.

The three day run of good weather broke early on Saturday morning and it started to rain. And showed no sign of stopping. Staring at it from his kitchen window as he cleared away the breakfast crockery John sighed. He texted Karen, 'Looks like picnic in the park is off. Would you like to do something else?'

The response, almost immediate, was, 'Come into town. We can have a beer and decide what to do then. I'm not letting shitty weather spoil my Saturday. See you at noon.'

Cheered up by the invitation, John calculated he had enough time for a shower and a shave before umming and aahing over just what he should wear.

By the time John got to the pub, the same one their previous dates had started at, the effort he'd put into choosing his outfit had been negated by the shower that caught him on the way from the bus stop. Karen, already at the bar, looked at him and tried not to smile. "It's raining again?"

"It started bucketing down about a minute ago. I think I saw Noah down a side street."

Karen bought John a pint and they walked to the back of the pub. They sat side by side on a big leather sofa with a view of the whole pub and plotted their next move. Karen had a long raincoat, draped over the arm of the sofa, but beneath it had worn the same summer dress she would have if they had gone on their picnic. It stopped just below her knees and, when she crossed her legs and let one idly swing as she thought, John had shapely calves to appreciate. "Everything I had planned for today was outside." he admitted, "Do you have any ideas what we could do?"

"Well I had an idea for later on which was indoors. We could bring it forward."

"Okay. What was your plan?"

"I thought we could go back to my place, it's just across the road, and have sex." Karen delivered the suggestion with a smile then quickly took a drink of her wine.

"That sounds better than anything I was going to come up with. By a long way."

"I hoped you'd like it. Let's finish our drinks then head over when the rain eases."

Karen's apartment was on the third floor. They took the lift, which felt far warmer at the end of the short trip. Karen led John a short way along the corridor and into her apartment.
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