

        

            [image: ]

        










	The Ride


	by Avery Sam









	Copyright Information


	The Ride


	by Avery Sam


	 


	© 2025 Avery Sam


	All rights reserved.


	 


	Author: Avery Sam


	Contact details: averysam.parachute371@passinbox.com


	 


	Book cover, illustration: Avery Sam


	Editing, proofreading: Avery Sam


	 


	This e-book, including its portions, is protected by copyright and may not be reproduced, resold, or redistributed without the permission of the author.


	 


	If you liked the e-book, recommend that your friends buy a personal copy. A big thank you for respecting the author's work!


	 


     ISBN: 9783691493528
Verlag GD Publishing Ltd. & Co KG, Berlin


E-Book Distribution: XinXii
www.xinxii.com
[image: ]




 


	Table of Contents


	Copyright Information


	Table of Contents


	Better Luck


	Reception


	Kiss the Cook


	Quite Stimulating


	Better Than Ice Cream


	Joyful Daze


	Back to Civilization


	Also by Avery Sam


	 




 


	Better Luck


	At first, Simon thought he was hallucinating when he saw the girl standing on the side of the road waving at him to stop.


	The scene itself was normal enough - a car on the shoulder with its four-way hazard lights activated and the hood up. It was the very fact that it was a woman asking for help from a stranger, something that didn’t seem to happen anymore.


	Slowing down and bringing his car to a stop, Simon could see that she had a young, pleasant face although it was partially hidden behind the glasses she wore and her oversized sweatshirt with the name of the local university printed on the front.


	Cautious that it might be a trap of some kind, Simon remained behind the wheel as he pressed the button to roll down the passenger side window.


	“Everything okay?” he asked as she walked up to his car.


	“Hey,” said the woman, slightly out of breath. “Do you know anything about fixing cars?”


	The truth was that Simon did know a bit about car repair. Some of his happiest memories had been helping his dad tinker with their family wagon out in the driveway.


	But there was nothing to be gained and everything to be lost by getting involved with this young woman’s problems. Besides, he had a bottle of Macallan 25 in the trunk calling his name.


	“Not really,” said Simon, shaking his head.


	“Dang it,” said the young woman. “The lights on the dashboard started flashing, and then the engine just conked out. I just can’t figure out what happened.”


	“Sorry to hear that,” said Simon.


	“Yeah, me too,” said the woman. “Anyway, I tried calling for a tow, but I just couldn’t get a signal.”
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