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A Man on Summerland
Beach


Chapter 1

"Well you can’t just sit there looking
so wistful, c’mon, you can tell me about what’s wrong," Marina said
to her nephew Sam Grover.

He swirled the ice in his drink while
looking out the window at the sparkling blue Pacific
Ocean.

"Yes Mom," he countered sarcastically,
stopping the swirling to take a deep sip of his Gin and
Tonic.

Marina pushed her long auburn hair back
from her face and then turned to look at Sam in
frustration.

"Sam, everyone has this happen to them
it’s just a fact of life. Not every relationship is meant to work
out and most of the time for a good reason," she told him, watching
his eyes glaze over.

"I don’t mean any disrespect here,
Auntie, but what in the hell makes you an expert on the subject at
hand? I was in a relationship that didn’t work out, okay I get it,
one of several as you are quick to remind me, and yes I know it was
over a year ago, but it still bugs me to no end."

"I never said I was an expert,
smartass, but I’ve had my share of relationships too and while some
were good some were not so good. I know how much in love you were
with Jimmy, but I could tell from the start he wasn’t right for
you, not at all. He was much younger than you are and wasn’t ready
to settle down, a simple fact of life my dear. He was running you
ragged with the parties and going out all the time. For heaven’s
sake, he couldn’t even hold a steady job," she reminded
him.

"I know all that. I just think there
are some people that are meant to be alone that’s all, I just
didn’t think it would be me."

"I don’t either, the right man will
come along soon, trust me," she said, sounding a bit sad
herself.

"Is this my aunt the enchantress
speaking? I know how you place your trust in your spiritual guides
and all, but this time I think they should be taking pity on a hard
luck case," he said bitterly.

"You know better than to be
disrespectful of the spirits Sam, you surprise me. I’ve lived my
life with them as my guides. Why do you think I found Summerland,
California the perfect place to live? After all it was founded and
named by the Spiritualist movement. Take a look at the name
Summerland online sometime, smart ass yourself. And your crack
about my being an enchantress doesn’t impress either you know," she
huffed giving him the thoughtful eye and shaking her
head.

"Well I guess I just strike out on all
accounts now don’t I," he said, turning again to look out the
window.

"Not just in love as it seems," he
added.

"Poor boy, always feeling sorry for
yourself, that last fling of yours with Jimmy wasn’t too impressive
as you should know, and he never really treated you right at all
during the time you were together. Just be glad you dodged the
bullet and he’s now part of your past and get on with
life."

"You’re probably right," he sighed,
"but I foolishly did believe he might have been the
one."

"And he thought you were one of the
ones, for heaven’s sake. Every time your back was turned," she
began but was cut off by Sam holding up his hand, shaking his head,
and this time looking pissed.

"Okay Marina, I get the picture so stop
right there."

"Look Sam, why don’t we get out of the
house for a little while, maybe a walk on the beach. I’m kind of
antsy and need some fresh air," she said while standing, glancing
at the clock.

"Sounds good to me, so let’s go down to
the beach, what else did you have in mind if I might
ask?"

"Let’s grab some coffee’s down at the
cafe before we go, and then we can take a nice long walk on the
beach if that is good with you. I feel like dealing with raw nature
for a bit right now, and of course some caffeine" she
said.

"You know Summerland beach has always
been a favorite of mine," he said looking out at the churning sea
once again.

"That’s fine but don’t get your hopes
up, the nudity laws are now strictly enforced so you won’t be
getting any of that kind of raw nature," she laughed, earning a
look from Sam as he rolled his eyes.

Soon they were walking along the beach
enjoying the sun sparkling off the water and the distant Channel
Islands. It was still a warm fall day with several sea birds
keeping them company as they walked along near the cliffs, hoping
for a handout.

Once a haven for nude beach goers, time
had tamed the landscape and now it was populated by beachcombers
after the Pacific storms.

"I can remember the time when this
beach was filled with people freely enjoying themselves smoking,
drinking, and of course cavorting in the nude. It was a sight to
remember," Marina reminisced.

"I can remember you bringing me down
here when I was just over eighteen and saw all that. From what I
remember it was quite the gay hangout as well. At least then you
could do some window shopping without being disappointed with the
purchase," he snickered as she laughed at his joke.

"Boy is that the truth. But keep in
mind it was all the beauty queens of either persuasion roaming the
beach and displaying their wares. It really gives me the creeps
when I think back to some of the trolls parading around trying to
hit on any unfortunate that happened to glance in their direction,"
she said suppressing an involuntary shudder.

She was thinking of the more determined
troll types that would not take ‘no’ for an answer.

Sam shook his head remembering back to
that earlier time.

"I’d imagine, but that probably happens
anywhere on any beach, nudity or not. Still, it is still nice to
see what you’re getting before buying as I mentioned," he repeated,
"for example, like that super cute guy over there, the one by the
rock. He looks incredibly hot for a guy in what I would guess are
his early forties, but you never know these days," he said turning
to take another look.

Marina flashed him a big smile, and
then turned to wave at the handsome man Sam had
described.

"Marina, no, for fuck’s sake, don’t do
that!"

Sam was mortified when he saw the man
look up, and with a big smile, returned her wave.

Before she could answer him, the man
again waved back at her and called out to her, shocking
Sam.

"Marina, how great to see you out here
this afternoon, c’mon over and I’ll share some beer with you guys,"
he said motioning them over to where he was sitting.

Marina went down on her knees to hug
the man and then turned back to Sam with a big smile on her
face.

"Alex, I’d like you to meet my
wonderful nephew, Sam Grover. Sam this is Alex Brandt and a dear
friend of mine. Alex, Sam is single just to get that right out of
the way upfront, and he thinks you’re hot," she said with an impish
smile turning to enjoy the stunned look on Sam’s face.

After shaking Alex’s large warm hand
and accepting a beer, Sam sat down next to Marina.

"So what do you do for your next act,
auntie dear? Start talking about personal statistics I
suppose?"

"Sam don’t be such an old grouch. I
thought it was an amusing way for you to meet someone new, someone
who you obviously admire," she drawled keeping it up, and then
turning to wink at Alex.

It was apparent that he was truly
enjoying himself listening to the banter between Sam and his
aunt.

Alex finally couldn’t contain himself
and laughed out loud at Sam’s embarrassment and then turned to take
a good look at him.

Sam has dark auburn hair like his aunt
and also had her deep green eyes. A toned lithe body seemed to run
in the family until late in life, and Sam was no exception to the
rule, just being shy of wiry.

"Don’t worry about Marina, she and I go
back a long way, she was the first person I met when I moved here
from LA and the first person to welcome me and make me feel at
home. From the looks of things, your sweet aunt just did me another
great favor, a big one," he said dropping his eyes to Sam’s lap and
then laughed again at his comment.

"Marina is full of surprises," was all
he could say in return before taking another sip of
beer.

When Alex turned away to answer Marina,
Sam took the opportunity to take a good look at him. In contrast to
Sam’s olive skin and dark hair, Alex had shaggy light blond hair
lightly threaded with strands of silver.

He wore a well-trimmed reddish-blond
beard and mustache with a smooth tanned muscular chest evidenced by
his open shirt.

Sam’s eyes started to drift lower when
his aunt’s voice suddenly interrupted him on the way
there.

"Liking what you see sweetie? Alex is a
real looker, and available too," she giggled, enjoying how her
words startled Sam.

Sam turned to glare at her completely
mortified.

"Marina, will you knock it off for a
while? I’m sure Alex can speak for himself and doesn’t need you to
play matchmaker for fuck’s sake. I’m sorry about this Alex,
sometimes when she gets out on her own, I can’t seem to control her
and should have brought her muzzle with me for our walk today," he
said giving his aunt a stern look, feeling surprised by her
comments.

Marina took another sip of her beer,
and then poured the rest in the sand, covering it up when she was
done.

"Look guys, I’m going back to the house
for now. If I stay out here much longer, I’ll start to burn to a
crisp from the heat exchange going on. Alex, how about coming over
about six or so for dinner? Sam is grilling some chicken and I’m
making the extras, so we have an easy dinner planned. Sam you can
stay here for a while and play in the sand with Alex," she said
standing and brushing off the loose sand.

Alex gave her a huge smile.

"I’d love to come for dinner Marina,
and I’ll bring the wine and we can watch the sun dive into the
ocean from your beautiful home. I think I already know what I’d
like for dessert," he commented.

He then looked at Sam and wiggling his
eyebrows, playing along when he saw how amused Marina was by her
nephew’s discomfort.

Marina giggled, and playfully swatted
at Alex.

"That’s great, I don’t know about your
choice for dessert though, I think it’s been a bit sour lately,"
she mentioned, smiling sweetly at Sam.

"Thanks, you’ll pay for that one
auntie, now didn’t you have somewhere you wanted to be?" Sam
asked.

He picked up some sand and letting it
run through his fingers in embarrassment.

Taking her baiting comment, Alex winked
at Marina.

"I love sweet and sour, so whatever you
come up with will be great I’m sure," Alex returned, trying not to
laugh again at the ribbing Sam was taking, especially when he saw
his cheeks redden again.

With a quick wave, Marina turned and
started walking back to the path leading up the cliff and back to
town.

"She’s some gal your aunt," Alex said,
turning back to Sam after watching her walk away.

"That’s one way of putting it for sure.
Look Alex I’m sorry she was so pushy and doesn’t know when to stop
kidding around, or when to quit talking out of turn."

Alex put his hand on Sam’s
arm.

"I’m not. I saw her with you the other
day walking down the street and ran into her in the grocery store
and asked her who you were. She mentioned you were staying with her
for a while and wanted to introduce us, so here we are," he
explained with a happy smile, watching the emotions play on Sam’s
handsome face.

Sam took another deep breath of the
salty cool sea air and then turned to stare at Alex, while not
smiling this time.

"Did she also tell you I was getting
over a bad relationship? One that she didn’t approve of," he asked,
a little peeved at being talked about behind his back and being so
blatantly set up like this.

"Not in so many words, she just said it
would be nice for you to meet some new friends and get out more. It
is apparent to me that she really loves you Sam and didn’t mean to
upset you today or when I talked to her about you," he told
him.

"I know she does, and I know too that
she cares deeply for me. It’s just hard for a man my age to have
his love life arranged by his spinster aunt," he
laughed.

Alex raised his eyebrows at the
comment.

"She sure is one hell of a woman for
being a spinster aunt as you put it. So enough about Marina for a
bit, tell me about you. What do you do for a living, what makes Sam
the sexy man that he is, and are you open to my shameless
advances?" he smiled again.
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