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After a little while, he succeeded in talking with her. After a
little while more, he was sitting next to her and his arm around
her waist. He ordered champagne and they drank each other’s
health.

Ciara was her name. She said that she really liked the name
Colm. When she invited him back to her apartment, he
accepted eagerly.

Her apartment was located in a large majestic house in a very
rich section of the city. The furniture was expensive and you
would go to the top of your shoes in the deep carpets.

‘Sit, dear, and relax,” Ciara said to him with a sweet low voice.
She walked over to a sideboard on which there were bottles and
glasses standing in serried ranks.

“What will you drink?’

‘I’m full right now,” answered Colm.

‘Foolishness! You have to drink a drink on your first visit to
my palace here,” said Ciara with a little laugh.

‘I’ll prepare a piia colada for you.’

She set to shaking bottles and mixing drinks. Then she gave
him a glass in which a liquid was lying under a tiny parasol.

“This will set the hair growing on your tiptoes,’ she said. She
put on a romantic CD. She danced over to him and she sat next
to him on the couch. She rubbed her cheek slowly on his cheek.




