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CHAPTER 1


“Luke, do you think Irene is going to stop by tonight?” Malcolm
asked.

“Strange that she isn’t already here. She
always stops in on a Friday night. I have put a plate of Lasagna to
one side. She always has the Lasagna on a Friday.” Malcolm quietly
nodded and twirled his glass around in his hand on the bar counter.
“You rather fancy her.”

“Since the day I met her. There is something
about her. Some things don’t tie up though. I know she isn’t
married. She isn’t divorced and she definitely isn’t seeing anyone.
She doesn’t talk about private things but sometimes I know she is
thinking about something that is troubling her,” Malcolm said.

“To put you at ease, no, she never was
married. I have known her for a very long time.” Luke looked about
to see who was close. He put the bottle down and stood quietly for
a while debating whether he should really say anything. He walked
over to Malcolm and spoke very quietly. “She was about to get
married when she fell pregnant. The guy definitely dodged the
bullet. They were living together then. She had a terrible time
with her pregnancy. She was so relieved the day that she booked in
to have her baby. He was out of town on a so-called business trip
when she had the baby.”

Malcolm stared at him with huge eyes as he
continued. “So sad. The little girl was perfect. Irene fed her and
they put her into the little room for the babies. She got up in the
morning ready for her feed and when the nurse and herself went to
the incubator the little girl had died during the night.”

“Oh my God!”

Luke slowly nodded. “It wasn’t anyone’s
fault. The little one went to sleep and she never woke up again.
Irene was so cut up. She discharged herself the same day. She had
to do it all by herself. Irene phoned her parents to tell them.
They were so distraught. She took a cab home only to find that he
had packed up and left.”

“Maybe a good thing. But not like that.”

“No. Not like that, I agree. She had the
support of her family but she wanted to be left alone. She needed
to grieve. I think they understood. She shut her front door and for
an entire month, she didn’t even leave the house. The family
checked on her every day. They didn’t leave her in the lurch. She
had her own way of dealing with things. Then all of a sudden she
appeared out of nowhere. Irene spent an entire day on her own
grooming. She had a haircut and all the things women do. She was
back to normal. I would even say she was happier than she ever was.
She was single again and she looked and felt good. I coaxed her out
every Friday evening. You remember when she started coming for her
meals?” Luke asked.

“I remember that day. The men were almost
swarming around her like bees.”

“Oh, I remember that day clearly. You were
not amused. You were a troubled man. I also remember when you went
and joined her and ate your supper.” Malcolm gurgled with laughter
and nodded.

“I am much older than Irene.”

“Irene needs an older man. She is an educated
woman.”

“Now that I can’t compete with.”

“You chose your profession and she chose
hers. So similar really. You are an eye doctor and Irene is a
person doctor.” Malcolm chuckled and shook his head.

“I can’t believe she had to go through all of
that all on her own.”

Luke looked up at the clock and looked at his
watch. “It was today. She had her little girl today. Five years
ago.”

“What does one say?”

“You don’t say anything until she mentions
it. And look what the cat dragged in.” Malcolm turned and looked at
her. Irene smiled brightly as she walked into the little pub come
restaurant. Malcolm opened his arm and she walked closer. He slowly
pulled her closer and hugged her.

“We were worried about you.” He felt as she
nodded and buried her head into his chest. He held her head closer
to his chest and rubbed her back. “We are here for you when you
need us.”

She almost whispered as she spoke into his
chest. “My baby girl died today. Five years ago. I went to go and
visit her grave. I just sat there and looked at the tiny
tombstone.”

“What was her name?”

“I named her Angelica. She was an angel. She
let me carry her for nine months. She let me hold her and feed her
and put her to sleep. She was my angel. I know she wasn’t meant to
be. She had a very brief time here with me. For some odd reason,
she had to go.” Malcolm felt as she started to shake when the tears
engulfed her. He kissed her on the head.

“No more tears Irene. Let go of the past.
Would she want to see her Mummy in tears?” Irene shook her head and
took a tissue from her pocket and wiped her tears. “Five years is a
very long time.”

Irene sniffed and looked straight into
Malcolm’s eyes. “I’m sorry.”

“I am sorry you didn’t tell me sooner. I
would have gone with you.”

“She would have liked that.”

“Maybe next year?” Irene smiled and nodded.
“Where were you for the rest of the day?”

“I went for breakfast at the family
restaurant. I watched all the little children in the play
area.”

“You are hurting yourself without even
realizing it. Your turn will come. You will be a fantastic mother
some time. The timing wasn’t right. Angelica knew that.”

The tears sprang up again and Irene almost
whispered. “But I didn’t know that.”

Malcolm smiled and pulled her into his arms.
“No more tears. Lasagna is on the menu and then I am taking you out
for a night on the town.”

Irene stared at him. “Me?”

“Yes. You and I. We are going to paint this
town red. The brightest shade of red. Pillar box red.” Irene wiped
her tears and smiled.

Luke walked up and put the two dishes on the
counter. “Thank you, Luke.”

“Nice to see you, Irene.” She smiled as they
both took their plates and walked over to the table. Luke walked by
and put her cup of coffee down on the table.

Irene looked at her plate of food. “Eat.”

She picked up her fork and looked up and
smiled. “I wasn’t going to come tonight but I felt so down. I don’t
like to go and see my family when I feel like this. Sometimes they
make matters worse. I needed to come.”

“Yes, you did.”

“How was your day? Did you look into lots of
eyes?”

Malcolm gurgled with laughter. “I might look
into people’s eyes but they definitely don’t look into mine.” Irene
chuckled and nodded.

“Your business doing well? How was the
week?”

“We have that promotion on at the moment. A
free eye test and you pay fifty per cent less on the frames if you
do buy the prescribed glasses.”

“And how is that panning out for you?”
Malcolm looked at her face and sat and laughed. “What?”

“Your face! This is a very serious business
you know. If I can win them over I can make a tidy sum.”

“I wasn’t trying to be funny.”

Malcolm took her hand into his. “I know you
weren’t.”

“So are you converting the eye tests into
specs?”

Malcolm grinned and nodded. “Many. We have
had many people step into the shop who really do need glasses. It
is a fabulous promotion. Yes, we are selling more pairs of
spectacles than ever before.”

“So what is the favourite? Bifocals or those
three-in-one jobbies that are tinted and you can wear as
sunglasses?” She looked at Malcolm who sat grinning.

“Lots of people prefer a proper set of
reading glasses. Some people who need to wear glasses don’t use the
bifocals. Well, it is such a mix really but the tinted glasses are
a hit.”

“I think this is a money-making scam. You are
pulling in the good-looking women and you are just waiting to see
which one you are going to pick as your Mrs Right. That is my
opinion and I am sticking to it.”

Malcolm sat and rumbled with laughter. “You
think so?”

“I think so. So how many pretties have you
seen over the past few weeks?”

“One. I see her on a Friday evening.”

“Oh, you heavy breathing hottie!” Malcolm
grinned and shook his head.

“At least I don’t make them take their
clothes off.”

Irene sat and giggled. “I do not make them
all take their clothes off. Only when it is necessary. They don’t
lie there in the nude. They wear a gown. And it is most often the
women. Not the men. Only sometimes. And when it is the men they
generally end up lying on their stomachs for a.”

Malcolm put up his hand. “I am eating. Let me
get through my meal.”

“Your fault. You started this conversation. I
was going to say.”

Malcolm put up his hand as Irene sat and
chuckled. “I did not start this conversation. You did. Prying into
my business with your beady little eye.”

“Oh, only you could come up with an
appropriate saying like that. I was not prying. I was merely
asking.”

“And why were you asking?”

“Because I sent the entire family to you for
an eye test. The whole entourage.”

“Oh, the Paisley family?”

“Yes. Now why would you remember them so
clearly?”

“Because while I was doing your sister's eye
test your brother seemed to fiddle with every little wheel that
could be turned. He had to take a look through my so-called
magnifying glass at her eyes for close inspection. He surmised the
same thing.”

“What was that?”

“She has green eyes.”

“And my father? He really needs a good set of
glasses.”

“Yes, he does. He opted for the
multifocals.”

“I am tired of him looking over the rims of
his glasses and then squinting when he looks at me. You almost have
this inferiority complex every time he scrunches up his nose and
then talks.”

“Thank you for sending them. Your mother does
not need glasses but she would like glasses for when she works on
the computer. We do have special glasses that minimize the
glare.”

Irene pointed her fork at Malcolm. “I hope
they chose decent frames and you better not rip them off.”

“I am not there to rip them off. Yes, they
chose lovely frames. Frames that suit the shape of their face.
Sophie does all of that. She helps them to choose the right
frame.”

“How old is this Sophie woman?”

“About fifty. Much older than me.”

“Good. So how old are you?”

“Older than you.”

“Sometimes I feel as though I am ninety.”

“You don’t look all that old.”

“I am not going to tell you if you don’t tell
me.”

“Forty-seven.”

“Oh! You don’t look forty-seven. I would have
said late thirties. Gosh, how wrong was I.”

Malcolm chuckled and looked at her.
“Twenty-seven.”

“Oh.”

Irene almost whispered as he answered. “Do I
look much older?”

Malcolm leaned right over and also whispered.
“I am wondering if you would even consider dating me. I am twenty
years older than you.” They both leaned in and whispered.

“Malcolm I don’t really date. My life is such
a flop.”

“No, it isn’t. Should we try?” A wide smile
spread across her mouth and she nodded. They both sat back and
smiled. “As long as you realize I am my age. I don’t go out much. I
can’t dance. I don’t drink much. I don’t socialize all that much.
But I am willing to try.”

“As long as you realize I am what I am. I am
a doctor. I live for work. I can’t dance either and I never go out.
I come here for my supper on a Friday evening and I hardly ever
drink. I do like wine.”

“So this will be a whole lot of fun
tonight.”

“But can I go out like this?”

“You always look very smart.”

“Thank you.” They finished their meal and
Malcolm smiled.

“Just to be safe. Follow me. No, we are not
going to my house. We are going to park our cars at my sister's.
From there we are going to take a cab. Then we don’t have to drink
and drive. I think that might be safer.”

“I am game.” Malcolm paid and they both waved
and walked out.


CHAPTER 2


Irene followed Malcolm and climbed out of her car as they walked to
the front door and he knocked. Pete opened the door and smiled.
“Alice there is a strange looking guy and a woman on our
doorstep.”

“Oh let us in Pete!”

Alice walked down the passage and smiled.
“Oh. Right.”

“This is Irene. My sister Alice and her
partner Pete.”

“Nice to meet you.”

“We are going out for the evening. Would you
mind if we leave our cars here?”

“So how do you intend on getting there and
getting back? Where are you going?” Alice asked.

“We thought we might like to go dancing,”
Malcolm said and Alice grinned and nodded.

“Where?”

“I am sure we could find a discotheque
somewhere.” Alice rolled her eyes up to the sky.

“They call them nightclubs. I don’t think so,
Malcolm. I think Pete and I should come with you. Just to be on the
safe side.”

“That would be nice. Irene has had a heavy
day so she needs to dance the night away.”

“Well take a seat in the kitchen and I am
going to quickly change. You look lovely Irene.”

Pete grinned as he walked down the passage.
“Good plan.”

“I need a night out and so do you, Pete.”
Alice changed so fast and was ready in a flash.

“I rather like her. She must be a friend. She
looks so young.”

“I don’t have a problem if Malcolm dates a
young woman.”

“A much younger woman?”

“No probs.”

“Me neither.”

They walked down the passage to the kitchen.
Pete made a call and sat down.

“Bruce and Sue will be here in five minutes. He will be driving us.
They have a lovely big van. Bruce will not drink if he is driving.
Sue is allergic to alcohol so she consumes fruit juice by the
bottle. They are going to take us and stay and when we are ready he
will drive us home. Nice thing is if he does drink then Sue takes
over,” Pete said.

“Does she carry any medication?” Irene
asked.

“Sure does. She has a shot that she can give
herself if she has to,” Pete said.

“Wise woman.”

“Irene is a doctor,” Malcolm said.

“Now he tells us!” Irene chuckled and looked
at Malcolm.

“It is not a state secret. You need to tell
everyone so that if ever they need a doctor everyone knows who to
call,” Malcolm said and Irene gurgled with laughter and looked at
Malcolm.

“You want everyone to know that you are the
eye guy so that they can gaze into your eyes and flutter their
eyelashes,” Irene said.

“They don’t do that. They seem to get the
blinks and their eyes widen in horror. You know when I use that
puffer thing and blow into their eyes,” Malcolm said.

“You are so cruel! I bet you use that on all
the women. Then you send them over to Sophie so that she can pacify
them. I know your type,” Irene said.

“I do not. That blowy thing has a name and it
is not for the male gender alone,” Malcolm said.

“I know you are tactical. Put a little grit
in their eyes and they are going to want to buy eye drops and all
sorts. That will lead them to think they have to have specs,” Irene
said.

“Can you say the word spectacles?”

“I don’t like that ending. Tacles. Oh,
actually I do.” Irene suddenly started to laugh. Alice gurgled with
laughter.

Malcolm smiled and shook his head and
laughed. “I got it. I am a little slow.” Pete grinned and
nodded.

Bruce and Sue walked in. “What is so
funny?”

“Testicles.”

“Testicles?” Bruce asked and Pete stood and
laughed.

“We meant spectacles,” Malcolm said.

“So what is it? Testicles or spectacles?”
Bruce asked and Sue giggled and shook her head.

“I far prefer testicles,” Sue said and
clapped her hand over her mouth and laughed.

“Oh, I can see we are going to have a really good night out. If we
make it in time they have the five till seven two for one at one of
the nightclubs. We can start there.” Irene looked at Malcolm and he
pulled her closer and hugged her as they walked out.

“I need to stop at the bank,” Irene
whispered.

“I have money,” Malcolm whispered. They all
climbed into the luxurious van and Bruce drove them to the
nightclub. They hopped out and walked inside. Irene held Malcolm’s
hand as they walked in. He seemed to tighten his grip a little as
they walked inside. They ended up ordering three drinks for each
person and ended up with double the amount. They put all the drinks
in the middle of the table. Sue chatted to everyone she knew. She
seemed very popular.

Malcolm took Irene’s hand and they walked
over to the dance floor. They both looked at each other and laughed
and started to dance. They danced for ages and walked over to the
table and sat down. Sue and Bruce got up and walked to the dance
floor. “Why did they leave?” Malcolm whispered.

“They watch the drinks. Lots of spiking and
stuff like that goes on in places like this,” Alice said and they
got up to go and dance.

“Really?” Irene looked horrified. She took
her little shooter and sipped and downed the whole thing. “Good
Lord that was tasty!” He chuckled as he drank one of his shooters
and nodded. “Malcolm, when I joke with you I am not poking fun at
your business or you.”

“Sweetheart I know. But it is good to be able
to joke with one another. I know you don’t make everyone take their
clothes off. Only the sexy guys.”

“When are you coming to see me?”

Malcolm chuckled and cocked an eyebrow. “Want
to see me take my clothes off?” Irene slowly nodded her head. “So
sweet.” Irene moved closer as they sat on the cushioned bench.
Malcolm put his arm around her and smiled and looked down. She
looked up and Malcolm slowly leaned down and took possession of her
mouth. Irene responded to his kiss. It turned into a very
passionate and tender kiss. They slowly pulled away and looked at
each other.
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Sue and Bruce both stared and turned to Alice
and Pete. “Malcolm kissed her. Properly. Are they dating?”

“I hope so. I like her. She is so off the
cuff. Kind of cute. She suits Malcolm,” Alice replied.

“I think so too,” Sue said.
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“Malcolm.”

“I could get used to that Irene. I don’t
date. I left that scene many years ago. I was dating someone and
she perused my bank account and thought I would be a great catch. I
realized in time.”

“Since my Angelica, I haven’t been with
another man. Not for supper or anything. When I fell pregnant all
interest was lost.”

“I think I was all of twenty-five.”

“Twenty-one. Add the nine months. Way up till
now.”

“History. Now we are going to date and we are
going to see where things take us,” he said.

“What if I fall madly in love with you and
find out that your bank balance is more than mine? How will we
cope? What if your assets are more than mine? But what if my car is
nicer than yours?” Malcolm sat and laughed.

“Prenuptials. Sometimes I feel as though I am
a millionaire. Other days I feel like a real plebb. Friday to
Friday is a very long time. By Thursday I have the blues. I pine
for my Friday meal,” he said.

“I thought it was me. I honestly thought it
was my company. Lasagna. I am so sick and tired of Lasagna. I don’t
have the heart to tell Luke. Can you drop that hint? I notice you
never mentioned my stunning vehicle,” she said.

“I admire your vehicle every time I see you,”
he said and Irene put her arms around his neck.

“We take it so slow that sometimes we think
we are going backwards. I don’t want to rush into anything. I have
known you for a while and I feel as though I can trust you. Can you
deal with that?”

“I can but can you deal with this?” He pulled
her closer and kissed her again. They slowly pulled apart and
smiled.

“I can deal with that. But promise me that
when you kiss me it is going to be like that every time.”

“I can promise you that.” Irene smiled as he
held her in his arms. “How are we feeling?” Irene sighed and closed
her eyes.

“I feel as though there is a reason for
everything. It is difficult not to think about why things happen.”
She pulled away and looked at Malcolm. “I know you are right. She
was so beautiful but she wasn’t in any pain. She went to
sleep.”

“The angels claimed your angel. She had a job
to do.”

“Yes, she did.” They both took their drinks
and drank.

“Here comes the next bag watcher.”

They chuckled as Alice and Pete sat down.
Irene whispered. “I need to powder my nose.” She smiled as Alice
walked with her to the ladies. They waited and waited until they
eventually reached the toilets. Irene waited and they walked out
together.

“Are you and Malcolm dating?”

“Yes. Before you say anything Malcolm is
older than me.”

“How do you feel about that?”

“I feel as though it doesn’t matter. We get
on well. It doesn’t matter. What do you think?”

“I like the idea of you and Malcolm together.
He is an honest person. He won’t cheat on you.”

“I felt that too. How do you know when you
are in love with someone?” Alice immediately stopped and looked at
Irene.

“Butterflies in the tummy. You think of him a
lot. You get excited.”

Irene nodded and closed her eyes and
whispered. “I never thought it would happen to me. I can’t tell him
though. We have been friends for a while but I don’t want to scare
him off.”

“Irene he would not take you out if he didn’t
feel anything for you. He has been on his own for a very long time.
Over ten years and maybe more. He spends his time in the garden at
home. When you feel the time is right you must tell him.”

“I will.” Alice hugged her and kissed her on
the cheek.

“I like you a lot. You are not all airy
fairy. I love your sense of humour.” Irene chuckled as they started
to walk down the passage.

Irene sat down and smiled. “That took a
while. Is it as bad as the men’s? That queue goes on forever and
ever. By the time you get there, you hope you can make it in time.”
Irene and Alice both chuckled and nodded. “And we have the bonus of
mirrors. Every second woman wants to put an extra dollop of lip
gloss on their lips. There is even a woman brushing her teeth.”
Malcolm gurgled with laughter.

“Are Bruce and Sue officially dating or is it
still very hush-hush?” Pete smiled and looked at them on the dance
floor.

“They grew up together. They have always been
friends. I think they have realized that they are meant to be
together. Something must have happened. I think everyone knew they
were dating. They have suddenly realized.”

“It is nice to have a relationship like
that.”

“I like the idea of having a best friend as
your husband.”

“Irene, I think that is the ideal type of
relationship.” Malcolm smiled as he pulled Irene in for a hug.

“Well Alice, I think we have that kind of
relationship. Irene and I have known each other for a while. We
have seen each other every week for quite some time. I think we
have suddenly realized that we have a lot in common.”

“So what would that be? You both like looking
into other people’s eyes?” Pete grinned as he hugged Alice.

“No. That we are both like-minded. We have
very stressful jobs but we set aside time for ourselves.”

“Well, Malcolm I am glad you finally came to
your senses and decided to try this thing we call dating. You too
Irene. What took you two so long?” Irene looked at Malcolm and he
hugged her and kissed her on the head.

“It is a very long story, Alice.” Bruce and
Sue walked over and sat down. It was suddenly pitch black in the
nightclub. Malcolm spoke quietly. “Let’s leave right now. I have a
funny feeling in my gut. There is something very, very wrong.” They
all took their cell phones and used them as torches as they quickly
walked out.

“Now that is strange.” Malcolm and Irene
looked at the street lamps that were burning brightly. The
nightclub was in total darkness. There was an eerie quiet as they
walked to the van and all climbed in. Bruce started the van and
slowly drove off. They had driven three blocks away when they heard
the blast going off. It was suddenly quiet in the van.


CHAPTER 3


Bruce pulled over as the ambulances and police sped by with their
sirens blaring forth. “Okay, that was very strange. The blast went
off but the cops were already on their way. That is a little odd.
Right. Were to from here?” He turned and looked at everyone. Every
single cell phone suddenly started to ring. Irene looked at
everyone. Hers was the only one that hadn’t made a sound. Even
Malcolm was on the phone. Irene got such a fright when her phone
rang. She quickly answered. “Irene! You and Malcolm? Were you
anywhere near that nightclub? I know the two of you had plans.”

“Gosh, Luke! We left just before the blast
went off. Malcolm had a gut feeling that something was wrong when
there was a power failure. Hold on for Malcolm.” She handed her
phone to Malcolm. “Luke.”

“Luke! We are all fine. I think there is a
lot of damage. We are three blocks away from the blast. We left
just in time. How did you get Irene’s number?”

“Her business card is under the till. I
scratched about and found it. I was given strict instructions to
use her personal cell number when I was so sick.”

“Well, I am glad you called.”

“Look after her Malcolm. I see her as my kid
sister.”

“I will Luke.” Malcolm cut his call and
smiled. “Okay. Everyone off the phone?” They all looked at Malcolm.
“I have an announcement to make.”

“A proposal? Already?”

“No Alice I can’t propose because I don’t
have a ring yet. No this is totally different.” Malcolm smiled and
looked at Irene. “Today marks a very important day for me. Not only
for me but for Irene as well.” It was very quiet as they all
listened. “This is our first official date. Irene and I. You are
going to see a lot of Irene if I have my way and my say.” Irene
shyly smiled.

“There is more. Five years ago, today, Irene
gave birth to a little girl. Her name was Angelica. A very sad day
but a happy day too. Angelica spent only a few hours with Irene.
Irene gave birth to her, fed her, changed her and got to give her a
little love. She put her down for the night and she never woke up
again. No gasps and making Irene feel blue. It is a happy day
because Angelica was able to spend that little bit of time with
Irene before she passed away. So today is the day that we celebrate
little Angelica.”

Sue hopped right out of her seat and hugged
Irene. “Not because I feel sorry for you or anything like that. But
because today really is a special day. Special moments should
always be nurtured and shared. I am glad Malcolm told us so that we
could also share such a special day with you.” She kissed Irene on
the cheek and climbed back into her seat. Malcolm hugged her and
kissed her. “So are you divorced?” Irene chuckled and shook her
head.

“It was all put on the back burner. Maybe a
good thing I never did get married. He was away on a business trip
when I had Angelica.”

“A business trip or a business trip?”

“Alice I was so young. I didn’t realize I
wasn’t the only one.”

“That stupid bastard! You know what? I think
Angelica was put on earth to make you happy. Just for a little
while. Just to say hey Ma it’s going to be fine. But I have to
leave now because I can’t be here because you can’t look after me
all on your own.” Irene chuckled and looked at Alice. “Let’s go and
see the folks. They are still up. They are watching the live
coverage of the news.”

Bruce drove to Malcolm’s parent’s home and
parked the van. Irene chuckled as they both came running out to
make absolutely sure everyone was safe and sound. Malcolm held
Irene in his arms. “This is Irene Paisley. My mom and dad, Wendy
and Rupert.” She shook their hands and smiled.

“Now this is even bigger news than the
bombing. No one got hurt did they?”

Alice shook her head. “We got out just in
time Dad.”

“What a terrible thing!”

Everyone took a seat in the lounge and
watched the news bulletin. The footage showed the firemen and the
ambulances and everyone scurrying about. There was no real news as
to what had happened or why. Wendy sighed and looked at Malcolm. “I
haven’t seen you in ages. I would like to talk to you please.”

“I am sure you can talk.”

“About Myra.”

“What about Myra?”

“Well. She is going through a divorce at the
moment. She is back in town.”

Irene whispered in his ear. “Your ex?” He
slowly nodded.

“She is such a lovely girl. I cannot
understand what went wrong. This is her third marriage. Her mother
is beside herself. Myra needs a place to sleep for a while.
Henrietta and George can’t take her in. They aren’t allowed to have
sleep over guests in their complex. You know they live at that
snooty old age home. We don’t have space. We keep our rooms for
guests who pop by.”
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