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STRANGERS

 

Eden Darry




Car Trouble

 

“What’s wrong with it?” Claudia peered over Kip’s shoulder and into the guts of her car’s engine. She rarely looked at the engine—why would she? It was greasy and boring, and she only opened the bonnet to fill up the water bit and clean her windscreen. Even then, she usually got Ella to do it. Well, until Claudia finally called time on all the lies and the bullshit and dumped her.

She wouldn’t think about that now. She was finally out of London and on her way to a remote spa hotel in Scotland for a weekend of pampering, and she would not waste one moment of it thinking about that twat, Ella.

Claudia looked on hopefully as Kip delved beneath her car’s bonnet. She pulled over a few minutes ago to offer her services with a waggle of her eyebrows. Claudia had rolled her eyes at the double entendre before accepting help. Out here in the middle of nowhere, it wasn’t as though she had much choice.

Before long Kip scratched her head, shrugged and straightened. “I have no idea what’s wrong with it. You should probably take it to a mechanic.”

Claudia looked at her. Had she missed something? “Why did you stop to help? Why did you say, ‘open her up, love, and let’s have a look?’ as if you knew what you were talking about?”

“I did take an introduction to car mechanics course a few years ago, and I was trying to impress you. Sorry. In my head, this was going to go much better.” Kip grinned hopefully and then bit the inside of her cheek.

“What?” Claudia stared at Kip. How was it possible that, even out here, she could manage to meet a bloody chancer? Claudia thought she must have some kind of sign on her head, one that only women like Ella could read. Kip even reminded Claudia of Ella. Not so much her looks: this one was tall, dark, and lean, with hair that flopped over her forehead—probably arranged exactly so to encourage mugs like Claudia to want to brush it back. She was like Ella in the way that she held herself, so confident.

Claudia was tired of meeting these women with their cheeky grins and cocky attitudes. She was tired of losing her usually good judgement in a cloud of hormones, only to wake up three months later and realise that she was either a) being cheated on, or b) dating a woman-child.

No, she was definitely done with all of that, and this one wasn’t getting anywhere near her knickers.

“You’re a very strange person. And presumptuous. I need to call the breakdown people.” Claudia edged around Kip and closed the bonnet.

“I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to offend you. You should take it as a compliment, really.” She ducked her head slightly to meet Claudia’s eyes.

Ignoring her, Claudia took out her phone and saw that there was no service. Shit. “I don’t suppose you have a signal on your phone, do you?”

“No. This place is awful for reception.”

“Is there a shop or something nearby?” Claudia could feel her heart sinking. In her mind, she saw all of the massages, saunas and champagne gurgling down the shitty plughole of life. Her weekend of bliss was turning into a nightmare.

“The closest shop is about a forty-minute walk from here, but it’s getting dark, and I wouldn’t recommend wandering around at night.”

“Well, are you driving past it at all?”

“You’d get in a car with me? Aren’t I a very strange person?” Kip grinned again, and Claudia couldn’t decide whether to punch her or fuck her. She was very hot and very annoying, and what were the chances of meeting another lesbian out here in the middle of nowhere? “I’m only kidding. Of course I’ll give you a lift. I need to push your car right off the road though. There aren’t any streetlights, and someone might crash into it.”

* * * * *

Ten minutes later, they were sitting in Kip’s truck with the heat on full blast.

“Kip.”

“Claudia?”

“That’s quite unusual. Is it a family name?”

“Kip?” Kip laughed. “No! Who calls their child Kip? It’s a nickname that stuck. Nobody calls me by my proper name anymore—not even my parents.”

“How did you get it?”

“I like to sleep. When I was a kid, my parents had to throw cold water on me in the morning to get me up.” Kip chanced a look over at the woman beside her. When she’d seen her car over by the side of the road, she had initially stopped with good intentions in mind. Then, once she was up close and saw how lovely Claudia was, her clit started jumping and her hormones took over. Kip had an attack of butch-ness and decided to try fixing Claudia’s car. She had only a rudimentary knowledge of cars, so she was hoping for a clogged-up spark plug or something simple. It was only when she stood looking at the engine that she realised she didn’t have a clue what the hell was wrong with it. There was no big neon arrow pointing to the problem.

Now, instead of playing the dashing hero, she was cast in the role of annoying weirdo. The only reason Claudia was in the car with her was because she didn’t have any other choice; Kip couldn’t blame her. It hadn’t been her finest hour. Since moving back home, Kip had been restless, and seeing Claudia stranded by the side of the road was an interesting diversion. Although she loved it here, getting used to the remoteness again was taking a while. Even with its bars and clubs and all the millions of other ways you could distract yourself in London, something about this rugged, wild land had always called her home. This place was in her blood, and she couldn’t imagine leaving it again.

That didn’t explain what Claudia was doing here. “There’s not exactly a lot going on this far out. Why are you all the way up here?” Kip asked.

“I needed a break,” Claudia answered in a tone that indicated reluctance to pursue this line of conversation.

Kip wasn’t so easily put off. “Where are you from?”

Claudia sighed. “London.” Then, in a less bored tone, said, “Hey, Kip…”

“Um?” Kip was alternating between glancing at Claudia’s very kissable lips and the road ahead. She didn’t notice the steam coming from the front of the car until Claudia was pointing at it. “Oh, shit.”

She coasted the car over to the side of the road and onto the verge. “Wait here a minute. It’s done this before—overheated. I keep meaning to get a new water pump, but…” Kip shrugged and gave Claudia another grin. A grin which Claudia didn’t return. Oh well. Win some, lose some.

“You really wasted your money on that mechanics course, didn’t you?”

“Not half as much as you’d waste on a diplomacy course,” Kip parried, turning to face her so she could see where her shot landed. The corners of Claudia’s mouth twitched up as though she was trying not to smile.

“You can laugh; it was funny.”

Claudia narrowed her eyes and crossed her arms. “Why don’t you just go and investigate our car trouble Girl Wonder.”

Kip got out and went around to the front. White steam was still pouring out, and it looked like something serious. She didn’t think topping it up with water would work this time… She probably should have gotten the pump replaced a while ago. She took her phone out of her pocket, and just like Claudia’s, it had no signal. Dusk had fallen so there was no way they could walk into the village. Unless someone happened to drive past, it looked like they would be spending the night in the truck. Oh well, there were worse things than snuggling up with a gorgeous redhead all night, even one who was more closed than the nearest garage.

Kip looked behind her to Claudia, who sat in the passenger seat with her arms crossed and a face like thunder. Breaking the news to her would be less fun.

* * * * *

“This is unbelievable.” Claudia wanted to punch her. “I am not spending the night in a bloody truck with you.”

“I really am sorry.”

“You don’t look sorry.”

“At least we’ve got a blanket. I’m pretty sure that I’ve got some chocolate around here somewhere.”

“No way. No fucking way. Jesus! What did I do to deserve this?”

“Just lucky, I guess?”

Claudia glared at Kip. She actually thought this was funny. “I just wanted a few days away to relax. That’s all.” She sighed, feeling the beginnings of a headache behind her eyes.

“Look, it’s really not all that bad. I’ve got the dog’s blanket in the back—I’ve slept there before, and it isn’t that uncomfortable. I’ll leave the lights on until the battery dies. Maybe someone will come along.”

“Won’t the car fill with fumes?” Claudia asked dubiously.

“No, it’ll run off of the battery. I don’t need the engine on. Don’t worry, I promise not to poison you.”

“Right.” Claudia wasn’t convinced. “Your track record with cars hasn’t been exactly stellar so far.”

Kip laughed, seemingly unoffended. “Here.” She turned the key once in the ignition and flicked the lights on. Claudia cracked the window and listened. She was satisfied she couldn’t hear the engine. She decided to leave it down so they would have some fresh air.

“Okay. Good. So, you were saying someone might drive past and see our lights? What are the chances of that?” Claudia felt the small kernel of hope die when Kip winced.

Kip said, “Unlikely. Most people don’t use this road anymore. Not since they built the new A road.”

“But you were on it.”

“It’s more scenic and I had some time to kill. The other road is a quicker route. I really am sorry, Claudia.”

Well, maybe she is sorry, Claudia thought. It probably wasn’t her idea of a good time either. Perhaps Claudia should cut her some slack. Oh well, at least they had the dog’s blanket. And she wasn’t on her own. Claudia decided she’d better suck it up. Besides, there were worse things than being stranded with a hot woman overnight. Even though Claudia had sworn off women like Kip, she was on holiday and unlikely to ever see her again… And that wasn’t totally fair, was it? Kip hadn’t presented herself as anything but a helpful stranger. Yes, she stopped to assist Claudia for less than honourable reasons, but at least she stopped. Claudia doubted Ella would have done the same.

Plus, what did Claudia know about Kip other than what she made up herself? She tried to remember when she became so judgemental and bitter. Probably around the same time she caught her supposed girlfriend cheating. Maybe it was time to lighten up a bit, even the cat was starting to avoid her. Kip really wasn’t that bad. In fact, she was far from bad. Slightly annoying with the all the car trouble, but she meant well, and Claudia hadn’t been this attracted to anyone else in a long while.

* * * * *

“I’m freezing.”

“Come over here then and snuggle with me.” Kip grinned from her side of the truck. They’d moved into the back and were sharing the blanket. Claudia insisted on keeping a foot of space between them, which meant that they couldn’t both fit under it completely. “I swear I won’t bite. Maybe nibble…” Kip joked, smiling.

In the spirit of cutting Kip some slack, Claudia smiled back and then remembered the flirting was usually how these things started. Before she could stop herself, an image of a naked Kip barged into her head. She didn’t know if it was accurate, but who cared? You could find out, the voice of Bad Claudia whispered. The same voice, not at all coincidentally, that had also told her to hook up with Ella.

“I’m sorry.” Claudia shook her head. “A few months ago, I would have found you utterly charming and irresistible, no doubt, but I don’t have very good judgement when it comes to women. Especially attractive women. So you can stop grinning at me. Okay?”

“Hey, Claudia, I was just having a bit of fun. I didn’t mean to stress you out. I’m sorry. I’ll try and stop flirting with you.”

Claudia felt a pang of guilt. She actually liked Kip’s flirting and the sparring between them. Now poor Kip was apologising for it.

“I’m the one who should be apologising. I liked the flirting. I’m attracted to you.” There, she’d said it.

“Okay.” Kip looked even more confused.

“It’s just that I—” Claudia floundered.

“Bad break-up?” Kip guessed.

“Actually, no—well, yes, in way. Sort of. Look, I don’t want to talk about it.”
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