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Lori was a happy mid-twenties young professional with a good job and her own place. Her career was on an upward slope and she looked forward to Friday nights with the girls. Most of them had boyfriends, tense multiple, but nobody particularly serious.

Her last relationship ended two months ago and she had a couple of guys on the side with some interest from others. There was no need to jump into a relationship and she comfortable with herself.

It was a Friday night and she was at the wine bar with her friends. They were seated at a table gossiping and laughing, talking about work, guys, reality television, and the latest fashions.

Across the bar, Lori noticed a beautiful woman standing alone. She did not seem to be with anyone and did not care. She just bided her time sipping on some wine, enjoying the atmosphere.

The girl noticed Lori staring a couple of times and did not mind, in fact, she thought Lori looked cute, but she was not interested in a fling tonight.

The rest of the night passed quietly with both ladies in their own circles. Lori left and arrived back home wondering about the woman at the bar. It was odd that someone as attractive as her would be alone. She was dressed nice, but seemed uninterested in the surroundings. Maybe she was just waiting for someone to arrive, a late night suitor perhaps. She chalked it up to two ships passing in the night and went to sleep.

Lori woke up in the morning and got ready for her daily run, tossing on her running shorts and a T-shirt. She grabbed her music player and headed out to the park along her favorite path.

The park had multiple paths which made it attractive for joggers. You could design your own course and run any different number of lengths. Lori was taking her favorite path moving along at her own pace when she spied the woman from the night before taking a parallel path. Up ahead, they would merge and be close to one another.

Lori made a quick glance to the side and noticed that she was well dressed as the night before with an expensive jogging outfit and hair tied up into a bun.

The jogging paths merged and they continued along with the girl just behind Lori. Up ahead was a rest stop with a juice cart and Lori pulled off for a break. She walked up and bought a cold juice, holding the bottle on her forehead to cool off when the girl accidentally bumped into her.

‘Oh, excuse me.’

‘No problem at all.’

‘I was a bit tired after my run.’

‘Same here; hey, were you at Lexi's last night?’

‘Yes, wait; you were wearing the blue dress with the group on the sofas, correct?

‘Yes, you were at the bar in the red and white top, correct?’ 

‘That was me. Where did you get that dress? You looked stunning.’

‘I went to Diane's downtown.’

‘She has the best selection. It is so hard leaving that store with empty hands.’

‘I know. Oh, my name is Lori.’

‘Lori, Julie; nice to meet you.’

‘Do you run in the park often? I have never seen you here before.’

‘I usually run the north course but decided to switch it up. Glad I did.’

‘Same here; want to tackle the last half of this course?’

‘Sure.’

Lori and Julie headed off along the rest of the course running together. When they came to the end, they stopped at another juice cart and grabbed a post-run water sitting on a rock and chatting. They had a lot of similar interests and decided to meet the next day for another run.

Their running friendship continued to blossom and soon they were shopping together and grabbing coffee on a regular basis.

They never hung out at night and would often talk about guys, but they never talked about boyfriends.

One day they were hanging out in the park post-run and making comments about hot guys running past when Lori broached the subject of boyfriends. Julie shook it off telling her that she was single, but had some hot guys on the side.

Lori confided that he had been without a steady guy for a couple of months and her late night friends were finding girls of their own.

‘If you don't mind me asking do you have a boyfriend,’ inquired Lori?

‘No one steady, if that is what you are wondering.’

‘Would you like to hang out sometime?’

‘Sure, I would love to but I have to warn you. We might have different tastes.’
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