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  Description




  Abandon all hope with the second date…




  Jack desperately wants the second date with the woman of his dreams to go as well as the first. Instead, an unbelievable cascade of disasters threaten to torpedo the blossoming romance. Attempting to turn the night around, he escorts Millie to her door… to find his next obstacle in the form of her waiting cat.




  A humorous romance short story.




  Copyright




  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.




  





  Dedication




  To Mother Hen, who taught the entire family how to love.






  
CURSE OF THE SECOND DATE




  WHOEVER SAID FIRST dates were the hardest of any new relationship was a moron.




  But then, so was Jack. Who really ran out of gas on the way to a restaurant except losers trying something on their poor dates? In this day and age? No one. Except him.




  Slammed the car door on his date's fingers? No one. Except him.




  Spilled wine down his new girlfriend's new blouse? No one. Except him.




  A wonderful new girlfriend, until this horribly cursed second date. All hope now lost thanks to him. All his fault. No one else to blame. He figured he had until he drove up to her house before it all ended.




  "How is the ice working?" Jack asked. Then cringed to himself. He shouldn't have reminded her.




  Millie shifted the ice pack on her poor fingers. Such delicate lovely fingers, too. "They are much better now, thank you. You didn't get them really hard."




  Jack didn't know if she said that to make him feel better. Whatever. Tonight he would take what he could get.




  "The dinner tasted great." Even though the restaurant ran out of the first three dishes they tried to order.




  "Oh yes. Very good," Millie said.




  Jack turned the car down her street, his throat tight. He didn't know what else to say. What other conversation to attempt. Not much good to talk about tonight.

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
J FROM THE AUTHOR OF T%ﬁlbmj \
v
Q






