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	Persuaded
BRIDGITTE LESLEY


	Bev didn't believe in falling in love but the moment she met Bruce she realized there was a chance that she might be persuaded.


	Bev hadn’t seen her sister Faye in years. She had immersed herself in work. Suffering from burnout it was time to take a break. Bev made the unexpected phone call to her sister. Faye was overjoyed that Bev would be coming for a short visit. 


	Things didn’t run too smoothly for Bev. She was on her way to Faye when her trip ended up being a rough ride. What with having to stop at every garage because she had food poisoning. They couldn’t reach her on the phone and she had to be found. 


	Bruce drove for hours searching for Bev. He didn’t find the blonde in the red beetle but he did get to meet someone entirely different! She was not blonde and didn’t drive a little red beetle.
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	
Grabouw is situated in the Elgin Valley and lies about an hour outside of Cape Town. It's predominantly an agricultural area well known for its apples and pears. The area has also branched in to producing grapes and is now a well-respected wine region sporting many great wine estates.


	The original Chairouqua name for the region where Grabouw is located is unfortunately not known. However, a wide range of different names sprung up in colonial times. The town's location was first a stopping point for wagons on the route eastwards from Cape Town, along the route which the N2 highway now follows. 


	The area was known at the time as "Koffiekraal". Another colonial name for the area was "Groenland" ("Greenland" in Dutch) - a name given by early European settlers to various parts of the region, but which now applies only to the mountainous area to the north. The town itself was created on the farm "Grietjiesgat", bought in 1856 by Wilhelm Langschmidt, a painter from Cape Town, who started the community around his wife's little trading store. Langschmidt named the village after the German town Grabow where he was born. It was initially spelt as "Grabau".
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Chapter 1


	Bev hummed and hawed as she sat looking at her phone. She had been pushing the limits and felt like taking a break. The business was booming, but it was time to see her sister and her family. Five years had flown by since the last time she had seen them. She dialled her number and waited for her to answer. She heard Faye’s voice and smiled. “Faye.” 


	“When I hear you calling me Faye like that I know there must be a question involved. When are we going to see you? It’s been years!” 


	“I need to get away for a while. Can I hole up in your guest room for the next three weeks?” 


	“Why?” 


	“Why what?” 


	“Why do you want to hole up in my guest room? And why only for three weeks?” 


	“Because I am suffering from a mild form of burnout Faye.” 


	Faye smiled and sat down on the sofa. Dennis smiled and looked at her. 
“I always told you. You push far too hard.” 


	“I know. But I am feeling drained. I just need to get away for a while. You won’t even know I am there.” Faye looked at Dennis who nodded. 


	“Okay. Dennis says it’s fine but he doesn’t want you to get out of hand. No loud music. No strange men. Actually. No men. And you clean up after yourself.” Bev gurgled with delight. Dennis grinned and shook his head. 


	“I promise. I will behave.” 


	“When are you leaving?”


	“I am going to head out in the morning. So I will see you tomorrow evening. Is that okay?” 


	“Okay. Bev. Is everything okay? Is this about a man?” 


	“Far from it Faye. I don’t do men or date.” 


	“Sometimes I wish you did do men.” 


	“Not for me honey buns. Not for me.” 


	“Hurry up Bev. Can’t you come now?” Bev chuckled. 


	“Tomorrow evening. I will see you then.” 


	“See you then. And leave your bad habits at home.”


	“Can’t!” Faye chuckled as she put down the phone. 


	Faye hugged and kissed Dennis. “Three weeks?” 


	“Something is wrong with Bev. I can tell.” 


	“I have never seen her with a man,” he said. 


	“And what a waste. She has a body to die for, she has brains and everything. She draws people in and attracts them like honey to a pot. But the minute they show any sign of interest she withdraws and retreats.” 


	“But why?” 


	“I don’t know. The mind boggles. It all changed when my parents died. She seemed to clam up and no one can reach her. Bev built a solid wall to block off anyone.”


	




Chapter 2


	Bev had her luggage packed on the back seat of the Ferrari. She checked the time before leaving. If she left at nine she would arrive at eight in the evening. She walked back in to her house and made a quick cup of coffee. She washed the cup, dried it and packed it away before checking the house. Everything sparkled. Bev was always as neat as a pin. She was an extreme perfectionist. Faye hated the way she was always tidying. Bev took her two pot plants outside and put them amongst her flowers. They would be watered by the rain. She had already moved her palm and stood it beneath her awning. She didn’t want it getting burnt by the sun. 


	Bev picked up her phone and dialled the office. “Marge. If you need me you can reach me on my cell phone.”


	“We are not going to call you Bev. Not even once. You need a break. We can manage.” 


	“Thank you, Marge.”


	“Go and take a well-deserved break. Don’t even think of us here. Everything is under control.”


	“But if you need me.”


	“Like a hole in the head. Now I am ending this call. If anyone sees this number they are under strict instruction to ignore it even if it rings forever.” Bev chuckled. 


	“Thank you.”


	“Be off with you, mother hen.” Bev grinned. 


	“I won’t call.”


	“You better not. Because then you are going to hurt our feelings. We will feel as though you don’t trust us or think that we can’t cope. So absolutely no calls.” Bev smiled. 


	“No calls.” She cut the call and dialled Marge who answered. 


	“Testing are we? We are deleting your number. Now go.” 


	Bev chuckled. “Gone. Will you drive by and just check on the house please?”


	“Yes, we all will. Whenever we are in the neighbourhood we will check on the house. Now go.” 


	“See you in three weeks.”


	“Bye sweetheart. Now go. Cheerio!” 


	Bev cut the call and smiled. She made a few more calls and felt satisfied that she could go on holiday.


	




Chapter 3


	Bev climbed in to the car and left. She drove for a couple of hours and stopped for lunch. She chose a chicken pie and Coke. Sitting at a picnic spot enjoying the heat of the day. Before the next leg of her trip, she went to the bathroom and freshened up and walked back to her car and refuelled before getting back on the freeway. 


	Bev drove for a while and felt queasy. She stopped at the next petrol garage and made her way to the bathroom. She had broken out in to a sweat and had terrible stomach cramps. Bev bought a cup of coffee and sat and drank the hot drink in the warm sun. She felt awful but there was no bed and breakfast or hotel along the freeway. There was no option but to keep driving. 


	She stood up and walked to her car. She climbed in and closed her eyes for a while. Bev fell asleep. She suddenly opened her eyes and looked at her watch and groaned. She had slept for two hours. Bev climbed out of the car and walked back to the bathroom. She freshened up and bought another cup of coffee and sat in the car and drank. Bev headed back on the freeway. She was already running two hours later than she had said. For Bev that was a sin. She was always punctual. Bev felt the beads of sweat on her forehead and eased her foot down on the pedal and pulled over at the next petrol garage. 


	Bev rushed in to the bathroom. She felt as if she was going to faint. Hoping it would help Bev splashed water on her face and neck. She took a few deep breaths as she leaned over the basin. Bev walked in to the shop and bought a cup of strong black coffee. As she stood ordering she held on to the counter. A wave of nausea seemed to wash over her and she felt as if she was going to faint. 


	Coffee in hand she walked back to her car. She closed her eyes and suddenly sat up and took her cell phone and dialled Faye. “Faye. I am running a bit late. About two hours. I am sick. Something.”


	“Bev are you all right?”


	“Just. I will be a bit late. Don’t worry. Two hours.”


	“Where are you?”


	“Petrol garages. All the way. I have to stop at each one.” 


	Faye stood up and paced. “What is wrong?” 


	“So sick. So sick.” 


	“I am coming to fetch you!”


	“No. No. I will be there. Don’t worry.”


	“Okay. Just keep calling.”


	“Okay. No. My battery won’t manage. I will be there as soon as I can.”


	“Okay, Bev.” Bev cut the call. 


	Dennis walked over to Faye. “Is she okay?”


	“She sounds ill. Sort of groggy.” 


	“Faye, maybe we should head out and go and fetch her.” 


	“She said no. I did make the suggestion.” 


	 Bev sat in the car and closed her eyes. She fell fast asleep.
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	Faye paced the floor. “Something has happened. I can’t reach her on her cell phone. And I don’t know where Bev is.” Faye kept pacing and Jenny looked up at her. 


	“Mummy. Maybe we should go look and see.” 


	“Jenny. She will be just fine,” Dennis said.


	There was a knock on the door and everyone looked at it expectantly as it opened. “Evening folks!” Bruce stared at them “Okay. What is up? The look on your face tells me something is amiss.” 


	“Aunt Bev. She was coming to visit. And we lost her,” Jenny said. 


	“You lost her?” Jenny and Craig nodded. 


	“Our Aunt Bev,” Craig said. 


	“Okay. What does she drive?” 


	“A little red beetle.” Dennis and Bruce stared at Faye.


	“A beetle?” Bruce asked almost horrified.


	“Yes. The beetle my father bought for her when she turned twenty-one.” 


	“That is a long trip for such an old car. When last did she call?”


	“This afternoon. And she did not sound well.” 


	“Okay. I am taking a drive and double back,” Bruce said. He could see Faye was on the verge of tears and he had to do something to help.


	“We don’t know where she is at the moment, Bruce. She could be hours from here.” 


	“It’s fine Dennis. I will head out for a couple of hours and then come back and stop at the petrol stations. She is your sister isn’t she Faye?” 


	“I haven’t seen her in the last five years.” 


	“I will phone every half an hour. Okay?” 


	“Let me give you a flask of coffee. What about sandwiches?”


	“Faye, a flask of coffee will be fine. I don’t need sandwiches.” Faye quickly made the flask of coffee and Bruce set out to find Bev.
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	Bev huddled in the Ferrari and slept. She opened her eyes and groaned as the sun rose. She climbed out of the Ferrari and walked to the bathroom. Bev splashed her face and looked at herself in the mirror. She looked and felt awful. Bev walked in to the shop and bought a cup of black coffee. Her hands shook as she took the cup. She looked over and smiled at the man standing next to her. 


	“Morning,” She nodded and responded.


	“Morning.” 


	She walked back to the Ferrari and sat in her seat with the door open. She smiled to herself. Whoever he was, he was gorgeous. Bev picked up her cell phone. It was as dead as a doornail. 


	[image: ]


	Bruce looked around in the shop. “Have any of you seen a red beetle pass through some time last night?” Everyone shook their heads. “Or have you spotted a blonde woman? About five feet. Bouncy blonde hair.” 


	The manager smiled. “Not even one blonde. Only the Ferrari.” Bruce nodded and took his coffee. 


	“Thanks.” He smiled as he walked out and watched the woman in the red Ferrari. She was beautiful. She had gorgeous long fingers. Elegant. He couldn’t help notice as she stood next to him in the shop. And she preferred her coffee just the way he did. Strong. He sipped his coffee and watched as she pulled the clips out of her hair. Her hair tumbled free and he sighed as he watched. She was gorgeous. With her jet black hair and her perfect figure. Every curve and con tour was in the right place. She was sexy without even realising. 


	He watched as she stood up and held on to the car door and stumbled. He smiled as he watched. Maybe she had had a heavy night. Bruce walked over to his four by four. Bev threw the cup away and headed out on the freeway. Bruce left soon after her. He followed for quite a while. He looked up as he saw the next sign of the upcoming garage. The Ferrari drove in as well. They climbed out of their cars at the same time. She headed for the bathroom and he made his way to the shop. He watched as she walked up to the counter and ordered a cup of coffee. She smiled and looked over but didn’t say anything. Bruce smiled as he looked at her beautiful face. She was eye-catching. He looked over at her. “You haven’t possibly seen anyone in a red beetle, have you? At any of the garages?” 


	“Sorry. I’m not feeling so well. A beetle. No.”


	“Or a blonde with bouncy curls.” Bev held her head and winced. 


	“No blondes either.” Bruce looked at her. 


	“Are you okay?” 


	She nodded and winced and held her head. “Just never eat a chicken pie. For your own health.” 


	“Food poisoning?” 


	Bev nodded and winced. “Yeah.” 


	“Sorry to hear that.” She nodded and felt a terrible feeling and knew she was going to faint. Bruce moved up to her and held her as she stood. She was close to fainting. “You okay?” Bev opened her eyes and stared at him. He was drop-dead gorgeous with his jet black hair and brown eyes. His aftershave was so manly. So fresh. 


	Bev straightened up and nodded. “Fine. Fine thanks.” She felt so womanly in his arms as he held her. Her fragrance was soft and her body against his brought strange feelings pulsating through his body. 
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	They both headed out on to the freeway. Bruce smiled as he followed her. He knew she would be stopping at the next garage. He parked next to her car as they arrived. She smiled as she climbed out of the Ferrari. Bev bent forward and was doubled over in pain. Bruce stood with her. “I don’t even know what I can suggest.” 


	Bev shook her head. “My stomach has eased off now I am suffering from terrible cramps and.” Bruce stared as she hung on to the door and leaned forward and started being sick. He reached for her hair and kept it out of her face. He took out his hanky and handed it to her. “I can’t.”


	“It’s a tissue hanky.” She nodded and slowly took it and wiped her mouth and grimaced. 


	“Now I want to be sick because I was sick.”


	“Stand back.” Bev moved away from her car. Bruce climbed in her car and parked on the other side of his. She smiled as he walked over and moved her to his vehicle. “Lie on the back seat for a while.” 


	Bev shook her head. “I’ll be fine.”


	“Lie down for a while.” Bev lay on the back seat with her legs planted firmly on the ground. She closed her eyes and fell asleep. Bruce watched as she pulled up her legs. He hopped in and pulled her up and she rolled on to her side. He took out a blanket and walked around and covered her. 


	Bruce walked over and fetched a bucket of water and washed away the mess on the paving. He went to the shop and bought himself a cup of coffee. He sat with the door open and dialled Dennis. “Nothing yet. Have you heard anything?”


	“Nothing. Faye is doing her nut.” 


	“I reckon I know what happened to her. I have just bumped in to someone who had a chicken pie. Food poisoning. I think the same has happened. The woman I am with is ill. Sleeping it off for a while.” 


	“You’re not serious.”


	“Sure am. She is sleeping on my back seat.” 


	Dennis grinned as he spoke. “Well, that is one sure way of picking up a woman.” 


	“Oh, and what a babe. This woman is gorgeous. Built. Beautiful. The works. And get this. She is driving a Ferrari.” 


	“And you are babysitting her?”


	“Yep. While I look for Bev naturally.”


	“Naturally.”


	“Gotta go. She is waking up Dennis.” Dennis chuckled and shook his head Bev sat up and groaned. “How are you feeling?” 


	“Coffee.” Bruce handed her his cup. She sipped and handed it back. She looked at her watch. “Oh, man!” Bruce smiled and shook his head. 


	“The husband waiting for you?” 


	Bev shook her head. “Uhm. Nope. Family.” 


	“Kids?” 


	Bev shook her head. “No. None of those either.” 


	“And your boyfriend?” 


	Bev smiled and shook her head. “No. I don’t have one of those either.” Bruce smiled and Bev looked up at him. “You?” 


	Bruce shook his head. “I don’t do women, babies, family or date.” 


	“I don’t do men, babies or date. But family. I have some. But I haven’t seen them in a while. And no, I am not a lesbian.” 


	Bruce burst in to laughter. “And I am not gay. What I mean is I don’t do women, babies or date. I have a super family.” Bev smiled and nodded and started climbing out of the vehicle and stood. 


	“And when they see me I don’t think they are going to recognise me. I need to change. I have about two hours to go and I will have reached the family.” 


	“Yeah. Me too. But I will follow you.” 


	“Thanks. I need to change.” 


	Bruce looked down at her clothes. “You look just fine.” Bev smiled and shook her head. She walked to the Ferrari and took out a change of clothing. She walked to the bathroom and changed in to a pair of jeans and put on a fresh blouse. Bev put on her jacket and changed her shoes. She combed her hair and washed her face before she applied her make-up and walked out of the change room. Bruce stared as she walked towards the cars. She had changed from a skirt and blouse in to jeans. He could not believe it was the same woman. She was beautiful. She looked like a model that had stepped off the page of a glossy magazine. “Coffee?” Bev smiled as she took the cup he handed to her.


	“Thank you.” Bruce smiled. Bev looked up at him and felt a strange flutter in her stomach. She looked in to her cup. It wasn’t the same feeling as before. The flutters weren’t cramps but from excitement. Bev downed her coffee. “Okay. Keep looking for your blonde in the beetle. When I hit the road I am going to put foot. Good luck and I hope you find her.” 


	“Can I have your number so I can check on you?” 


	Bev closed her eyes and shook her head. “I don’t do numbers.”


	“I won’t bother you. Just to know that you arrived safely.” 


	Bev stared at the ground. “You aren’t going to call me and whine and ask me out and. You know. All that stuff.” 


	He shook his head and smiled. “Nope. Just one call.” 


	“Okay.” She leaned in to the Ferrari and took out her business card and handed it to him. “One call. That’s the agreement.” He nodded and chuckled as he pocketed her card without even looking. Bev stretched and kissed him on the cheek. “Thank you. You made me feel human.” Bruce smiled and looked in to her eyes. Bev stared at him and stammered. “Family. Uhm. People. Gotta go.” He smiled as he looked down at her. He leaned down and kissed her gently on the lips. Bev’s eyes fluttered closed as he kissed her. She could smell him. His fragrance. Her eyes flew open. He smiled as he put his hands on her shoulders. 


	“One call?” She smiled and nodded. 


	“One call.” Bev walked to her car and climbed in getting ready to leave. 


	Bruce climbed in to his van smiling. He chatted to himself. “No way in hell am I only going to make one phone call. No way in hell. Because there is something special about you woman. I changed my mind. Babies? I know you will be having mine. Family. A wife maybe.” Bruce laughed. “I said that? I said that?” He shook his head and dialled Dennis. “No, brother. No one has seen her.”


	“Maybe she checked in to a hotel. Thanks, Bruce. I am sure she will turn up somewhere.”


	“Sure.”


	“Bruce? You sound different.” 


	“Oh yes. I have the number of my future wife tucked away in my pocket.”


	“Really?”


	“Yep. This woman is the one for me.” Dennis chuckled. “She is beauty personified. Gorgeous. I can’t even explain it to you. And I kissed her.”


	“You what?” Bruce laughed. “Let me get this straight. I don’t do women. I don’t do babies. And I don’t date. But all of a sudden something has changed.” 


	Bruce laughed. “Well, this lady is different. When I kissed her.” Bruce groaned and Dennis laughed. 


	“Right. Get your butt back here. You are not safe on that freeway. We are waiting.” 


	




Chapter 4


	Bev started her car and waved. As she left Bruce waved. “Bye-bye sweetheart. See you at the altar,” he whispered to himself. He started his van and chuckled. He watched as the Ferrari sped off further and further on the freeway. He put his foot down and grinned. He would never be able to keep up with her at the speed she was travelling. Bruce laughed. as he watched a patrol vehicle pass him and give chase.


	Bev watched the lights lite up in her rearview mirror. She pulled to the side of the road and parked. Bev climbed out of the car and stood with the door open. She leaned over and chuckled. A few minutes later the patrol vehicle drove up behind her. She looked up and smiled. “I’m so sorry. I had such a cramp in my stomach and my heel got stuck in the mat.” The police officers looked at her. Bruce pulled over at a safe distance and watched. He grinned and wondered what she was saying. 


	The police officers nodded. “You okay Ma’am?” 


	“I had food poisoning. But the cramps are still there. But I will be fine. Thanks.” 


	They both nodded. “Take it easy and slow down please.” They climbed in to their vehicle and left. Bev stood with her arms folded and watched as they drove off and took the next off-ramp. 


	Bruce sat and watched and grinned. “You naughty little shit. Now that was clever,” he said to himself. 


	Bev looked up and watched as Bruce drove up behind her and climbed out of his van. “I saw that. You are so bad!” 


	She put out her arms. “What can I say? My heel got stuck, officer. And I had such a cramp.” 


	Bruce chuckled. “Get in and I will follow you.” 


	Bev smiled as they climbed back in to their vehicles. They drove towards the off-ramp. Bev chatted to herself. “See ya gorgeous!” Bruce chuckled as they got back on the road and she waved. Bev floored the Ferrari. Bruce shook his head and dialled Dennis. 


	“I won’t see you today. Maybe later this evening.”


	“You sure?”


	“Yeah.” 


	Dennis smiled as he cut the call. Faye was still pacing. “Dennis, Bev probably booked in to a hotel or motel. I am sure she is fine.” 
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	An hour later Bev arrived at Faye’s house and carried her luggage and walked up to the front door. Faye opened the door and stared. “Hi.” 


	Faye pulled Bev in to the house. “Oh, Bev! You’re here!” 


	“I am finally here. I had a ghastly two-day trip.” 


	Jenny and Craig ran up to Bev. “Aunt Bev.” 


	She went down on her haunches and hugged them. “Oh wow! You look better than in your photographs!” 


	“And from now on that will stop. I saw you five years ago. Now you have to catch a wake-up, Bev.” 


	Bev smiled and hugged Faye. “Stop prattling.” 


	Dennis came around the corner. “Well!” 


	Bev smiled and nodded. “If it isn’t Dennis.” 


	“You missed the wedding,” he said.


	“In body. Not in soul.” 


	“Let me have your keys. We made space for your car.” She smiled and handed her key to Dennis. He walked outside and gasped. “Where is your beetle?”


	“What beetle?”


	“The red one.” 


	“Sold it to the teenager down the road. He wanted to change it in to a beach buggy.” Dennis grinned as he climbed in to the Ferrari. He eased it in to the garage and closed the door. He shook his head as he walked inside smiling. 


	“She is a beaut!” Bev smiled and nodded. 


	“Yeah. She is.”


	“So business must be booming then?” 


	“Yes.” 


	Faye crossed her arms. “Five years later? And suffering from burnout? What are you doing to yourself, Bev?” 


	Bev smiled and hugged Faye. “Oh, Faye. I had a business to tend to.”


	“Business is not life.” 


	“I know.” 


	Faye shook her head. “Bev, you can’t work it out of your system by working so hard.” 


	“It’s out of my system. Has been for a long time. I know mum and dad are gone. I don’t cry anymore and I don’t hurt as much as I did.” 


	“No. But now you shut everyone out of your life.”


	“I don’t.”


	“Bloody right. Because now we have you we expect to see you often. Monthly.” 


	“Weekends maybe.”


	“Weekends definitely. And long weekends. And holidays.” 


	Bev smiled and nodded. “Yes, Mum!” 


	Dennis stood and laughed. “I have never known twins that are so different.” He shook his head. 


	“She got the looks, Dennis. I don’t quite know what I got.” 


	“You got it all Faye. The pretty looks. The lovely figure. And you even got the husband. Lucky you.” 


	Dennis nodded as he hugged Faye. “Nothing wrong with you darling. And you have the husband,” he said. 


	Faye looked up at Bev. “Bev. You need to start thinking about settling down sometime.”


	“I am settled.”


	“What I mean is with a husband and family.” 


	Bev shook her head. “You know my motto, Faye. Love not. Hurt not.” 


	Faye grunted. “You need to share with someone special.”


	“Nope. I don’t mind the sharing. But I am not going to marry someone and then when I am old then he dies on me. And then I pine and die. I am not going to do that. I’m a one-man band.”


	“That is not what happened. Dad died. Mum was sickly. Her heart failed.”


	“Nope. She pined and died.” Dennis rolled his eyes and picked up Bev’s luggage. “Lead the way to my bedroom. See you in three weeks, Faye.” Faye shook her head and followed. Dennis put down the bag. “Thank you.” Faye chuckled. Bev looked at the bedroom. 
“I love what you have done with this place, Faye.” 


	Faye rolled her eyes. “I am a sucker for punishment.” Dennis chuckled as he walked out and his cell phone rang. 


	“She arrived safe and sound. Thanks, Bruce.” Bruce chuckled. 


	“In one piece.”


	“In one piece. Are we going to see you later?”


	“Yeah.”


	Bev put her suitcase on the bed. She unpacked her jeans and put them on to hangers and hung up a few suits. Faye looked down at her shoes. “Do you only wear stilettos?” 


	“Yep. But I have sneakers for when I run in the morning.”


	“You run in the morning?”


	“Yes. At about five.” 


	“Right.” 


	Bev smiled as she reached the bottom of her bag. She took out four packages. 
“Aunt Bev got a little something for you.” Faye chuckled. “But you better open yours out of sight.” Faye chuckled as they walked to the lounge. Bev handed Dennis his gift. “And for you Jenny and you Craig.” They beamed. Faye walked to their bedroom and opened her gift. She gasped as she looked at the beautiful lingerie. It was a nightdress. She held it against her body and sighed. 
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