INNOCERNT LOVE

Sophia stood wailting in the church lobby, becoming restless
as the minutes ticked away. Her dark-blonde hair sloped gently
over her round forehdad apd down the small egg-shaped ears, which
were red from excitement and psssion. FHer red cheels put on a
full erimson color, and her nose puckered up like a blossoming
rose. Her small shapely legs swayed spasmodically with antiel-
pation on the two-inch black high heels that were cemented to
the tile on the ground. She wore a gorgecus black, furry coat
that elung desperately to her thighs, and her blue, cotton dress
poeked from underneath the coat, Just a couple of inchss above
her round, fist-shaped knees. fier Lett hand fiddled with her
large black purse, while her right hand grasped with sweat around
some secret object that she hid in har coat pocket. Her thin
pink lips lay inert, and her green eyes slyly glanced out of the
corners to see if there was any sign of him.

Sophia had not seen him for a whole week. It all happened
at a wedding last Saturday, when he didn't sit by Sophis during
the reception. He sat by an old girl friend instead, and Jealousy
perked up in Sophia's heart. It was five months already since
their heoarts wera tied together with love and mutunal respect, and
Sophia didn't want their relationship to end so ubruptly.

Suddenly Sophia looked up the stairs that led to the sanctuary
to see Paul coming down the stairs with a fast gait. He hardly
saw Sophia as he was ready to turn the corner toward the men's
TOOm.

"Oh, hi," said Paul in an assumed manner of spesch.
"Waiting for someonat"

"Here," said Sophia, as she slipped & piece of paper into
Paul's hand.

"Oh, I see," said Paul. He started to move away, and then
he suddenly stopped and turned toward Sophia, whe was still
watching him. "Wait for me right here. I'l1l be back in one
minute.

Paul walked into the men's Troom and opened the little note
ag hae stood over the urinal. He read:

"Dear Sweetheart,

"T want to let you imow that I had to write
this note to wou. Maybe it won't mean a
thing to you, but I had to do it.

"Honey, I want to say sorry for that night.
X jus% don't know what mede me say those
ugly words to vou. 1 really acted mean
and rude toward you. I know I hurted you
badly, but I ask you to forgive me for it.
I will try to make up for it ss much as I
Can.

"Honey, to tell you the truth, I really
raalized what you really meen to me. I
was tryine to sse you Sunday morning and



talk to you, but you left and I couldn't .~
find you. ﬁaul, please let me know if you
will forgive me for it or net. I will
he wvery happy to hear Erﬂm vou. I gtill
love vou the same way.
Love you,
Sophia

Paul folded up the note with one hand and placed 1t into
hig suit pocket. "What a girl,” he said to himselif as he
wallted to the water basin and rinsed his hands. After he
guickiy dried his hands, he took out his comb and went through
his tong blond hair and straightened his tie before he finally
opened the door and made his move. He walked up to Sophia, who
was still standing in the same spot, and smiled at her. His
big blue eyes loocked anxiously at her. He was just a little
taller than her small body, and he almost stood eye to eye to
her as he stood looking at her.

"Wgll?" said Sophisa nervously.

"Ready to go?" stated Paul.

"Where?" she asked.

"Anywhere."

"1f you want to."

“I want to."

G .E."

Panl took her soft hand and led her teo his car. Ehe
followed him doeilely without saying a word. Her mind scared
with emotion, which could not be econtrolled. She once again
felt the warm touch of her lover, and there was no other thought
that predeminated her mind. Her heart skipred a beat as he
opened the door and said, "Be my guest."

Onee in the car, Sophia sidled close to Paul as he switched
on the starter end pushed into first gear. He was out of sight
of the church builiding before he finally spoke.

"What happened teo you last Saturday?™

"T got mad as hell because of that one old lady."

"What did she do¥"

"Wedl, I was just standing outside talking with my friends
when she carme up to me and pulled my hair. She told me that my
skirt was much too short. She really pissed me off. I almost
slapped her in the face."

. "And so when I wanted to talk to you, you took it out on
M «

"I couldn't help it. I was in a2 terrible mood."

"Well, we can forget about it now. We're together. It's
all over, and we'rs both heppy. Right®"

"Oh yeah®" sald Sophla with s smile as she moved closer
to Panul.

"Where would you like to go?" asiked Paul after a short
silence.

"Anywhere you desire.”

"Well, it's too late for the movies. TYou eare to go to



& restaurant or a drive-in?"

"ot really. I'm still on a diet."

"Zolly. When are you ever going to start eating?®

"I do eat, but very little. I'm trying to improve

ny f£i gt
4 You sure are making a sucecess of it."

"You think so?"

hI Imw H-D-."

Paul econtinued to drive in the direction of the ocean.
Fe took Sophia there very often, mogtly because she enjoyed
Just sitting, talking, and making love with Paul. Fe didn't
have to tell her where he wes going to stop. She already
knew, and she had no objections. Paul swerved off the main
highway onte & narrow, sinuous road which led to a smooth
plateau overlooking the bolszterous ocean. The full moon
hung precariously overhead, as if any minute it might be
snapped from some Invisible grasp and hurled on top of the
two lovers. Paul stopped the car in front of a small rock,
turned off the motor, switehed the radio on goftly, and pushed
the button to sllow the seat to slide further bacic.

"Weeece..." yelled Paul ms he took off his jacket and
threw it in the back seat. He helped Sophia with her coat,
as if she knew exactly what to do next. They moved around
gilently, without sayin@ a word, just looking into each others
eyes and smiling. Paulls hands slipped slowly arcund Zophia's
waist, in response to whiech Sophia's hands moved around Paul's
neck. Paul looked down at her soft pink lips for a long while
before he gently pressed them against his own lips. She moved
her breaste against his ehest, and Paul continued to press her
little body tighter against his body. His tongue started to
saarch inside her narrow mouth, against her white teath. Her
tongue darted against his tongue, as she wove her tongue cautiously
around the tip of his tongue. The zaliva soothingly flowed from
both of their mouths, and then the tongies shyly parted, and the
1ips parted. :

"I really missed you," softly breathed Paul inte Sorhia's

"So did I," replied Sophia, almast inaudibly.

"Did you really think I might not come back to you."

"In a way. I didn't know what to think. I thought
that you wouldn't cars for me anymore. "

"You know I couldn't do that," szaid Paul, as his arms
curled around her waist. His hands found the perting placas
of the two-piece suit, and they searched the smoothness of
the back. Fe moved his hands mildly along her spine up to
the fastener of her brassiere. He took his time unfastening
it, at the same time kissing her neck violently. Sophia tried
to move her arms in protest, but she submitted when Paul pressed
his body ecloser to her.

"Paul, wait," she moaned.

"What, swea{ia?" he replied lowingly.

"Quit undressing me," she stated unconvineingly-

BET .



"T'm not. T Just unfastened 1t." Pauwl grinned as he
sthick at her mouth again with kisses.

"You don't have to do it everytime, do you?" she said,
after she fresd herself from his grasp.

"I lilkke to feel your soft body. And you know that."

: htﬂﬂphia klssed Faul back and hugged him with sll her
might.

"Hey, walt a minute," said Paul, as he was slightly
taken aback. "You're ga%ting too passionate."

"Don't you like me that wayi"

"I sure do, but you know what that does to me."

Mihat does it do to you?"

"It turns me on real hot."

Paul!s hends brought Sophia down on the ssat, so that she
tay in a supine position, and then his left hamd sought sarnestly
around her belly and then around her right breast. Her body
jerked as he pinched har hreast and then stroked and petted it.
He sgueszed the whole breast and then pressed down om : & A

"Are you trying to hurt me?" asked Sophia.

"Wo. Does it hurti®

"ot for me , it doesn't. My breasts are mature. TPut for
‘an immature girl, you might reslly hurt her the way you treat a
girl."

"I guess I'm too mueh in love with you to nmotice the way
in which I love you," said Paul with a grin on his face.

"oh yaah?“"rapiieﬁ Sophia, moving her arms more firmly
around Paul's neck. Fer hands felt Paul's long blonde hailr,
arid she sguirmed away from the feel of it.

UPay1?" she sald celmly.

"What, sweetie?" Paul answered, moving his mouth away ITom
her smooth, silky neck.

"fhen are you going to cut your hair?"

"o you have to mention that again?" said Faul disgustingly.

"Jell you know that it's getting too long, almost as long =as
mine. You're almost looking 1ike a girl."

"You know that ain't true.”

H"Anyway, the people at church are saying bad things about
you.

"T eould care less what they say. They're a bunch of bigots
anyway."

Wgut I care. I don't like to hesr them say bad things about
you."

"Den't worry. Just pretend like you don't hear them. It
dnesﬂ‘t mean anything at all. What matters iz you and me, that's
H.l..'.-

“ph, Paul. I wish I could believe you."

"You know you can."

Paul brought her head closer to his, and then he poked with
his tongue at her ear.

"Payl, astop thatl It tleckles," pigprled Sozhia.

"You like that, don't you?"



"No, I don't. It tickles too much."
"Well, at least I know your weak spot. After all, you don't
tickle anywhere slse."
"But you do," she said, as her hands moved around his belly.
Both of them rolled around a while, giggling and laughing.
Finally, they were erhausted and they lay side by side with their
arms around each othar,
g t;Bny, you sure are too much,™ said Psul after he caught his
reath.
Paul's hands started to seareh for the zivper of her dress.
He started unzipping the dress with one hand while the other hand
moved down her derriere.
"Paul, wait a minute," sald Sophia, as she suddenly sat up,
a8t the same time moving his hands awvay fram her buttoecks. "I
want to show you something thet I wrote." She picked up her purse
from the floor of the car and opened it. She took out a piece of
paper and handed it to Paul. He Tead it out loud:
Loveable City
Eissable State
Excuse me baby
I forgot the date.

City of Hope
State of Wishes

19 Hugs ang
200 Kisszes.

My Dearasst Darling.

I love you, so please be true.

My Derling, I'1l wait for you.
Your heart is like a lamp of gold,
Hard to get, but harder Eﬂ hold.

In all my dreams our lips have met.

Just wait baby, 1'll get you yst.

Written with love, and sealed with a kiss,
If you love me, you wiil answer this.

Some people say a kiss is sin,

But if this is true, when did it begin?

Adam kissed Eve,; and Bve kissed back with another,
So Dar.iing, why can't we kiss each other?

Fisges spread germs, and germs are hated.

Weli kiss me baby, i've been vaccinated.

Love is
Etarnal...

"Hey, that's cute. Dia you write that =il by yourself?®
asked Paul, ouite plessed with the poem.
"AllL by myself. You can have it if you want it."
e :Thnnks," said Paul, as he tucked the paper into his papts
pocket.



"I wrote it in cless one day when I was bored with the
teeture," continued Sophila.

"It almost fits into the pattern of a2 sonnet. Theré's
fourteen lines, except the beat isn't consistentiy pentameter.
Anrway, it's very originai and wery cute."

"I wrote it just for yom."

“"Aw, cut that sentimental stuit out.”

"Weir, 1 mean it."

"I know you do, and 1 thank you very much." Paul took
her into his arms agaln and pressed his mouth against her menth.
His hands proceeded with the unfinished job with the zipper. hen
the zipper was down, he siipped both his hanas aown her fairly
tight girdie and began stroking her soft, yielding buttocks. Her
hands giided ajong Paui's chest and grasped at the rough poay.
Paul graeped ber behlind more rirmiy, at the same time pressing
her peivie bone hard agalinst his own. He secretiy began to siide
her dress spbove par hips ana up to her navel so that he could have
batter access tovpubic region. Sophia gasped for breath as Paul
began to pull Jown her corset. It clung securely to her moderately
large hips. WNevertheless, Paul mesnaged to concealingly pet her
reigunﬂivu and Iuseious hips, simul tanecusly uncovering her body.
With his right hand he began to search for her vulva. He falt the
small forest of hair as he pried open sn entrance for his fingers.
Sophia tried to pull her legs tight so as to prohibit entrance,
tut her body was responding too passionately to Paul's advances
tc evan consider stopping. FPanl's middle finger began to mani-
pulate inside the vagina, probing deep into the warm, inviting,
and lubricated chanpel. He began to gently fondle her clitoris,
whieh aroused a voluptuons sensation in Sophia.

"Paul, please satop," she guietly pleaded.

"I want you, Sophia," sald Paul with a guick breath, filled
with desire.

"You know we can't go all the way," reflscted Sophia, as her
hands grasped Paul's hand. Her body shiverred when Paul hegan
to fondle her clitoris more firmly, stimulating her more snd more.

"Paul, I want you too, but I can't be too sure that you
won't think of me as a cheap prostitute or something like that."

"You know I respect you, and that I'11 stiek by you, no
matter what happens to you."

"Do you really mean 1%, Paul?" asked Sophia with anxiety
on her face.

"Yes, I do."

"Maybe we ought to wait a little longer, just to prove our
love toward each other."

"Sophia, you know I ean't wait any longer. Everytime I'm
with you my body runs wild with passion, and I need you so badly
that sometimes I feel that if I don't have you all the vay, I
might just go out of my mind and might even rape you."

"You wouldn't do that Paunl."

"We, I wouldn't. But Sophia, I really, honestly need you.
Every night when I go to sleen I ﬁrem of wou and even think of
having you sleep by my sife, so that our bodies might be together."



"I have such thoughts also," admitted Sophia.

"Then why don't we just make these dreams reality?®"

"We'll have to wait. Others hsve waited, so why can't
we wait?" said Sophias, appealing to logic.

"I've walted patiently five months already. Tell me
the truth, Sophia, you really think it's wrong to have s&xual
intaﬁnﬂursa before marriage. That's why you won't let me take
FOl. =

"Mot exaectly, Peul. BPut I feel that i1f I am goinz to have
8 man own me, then I want him to own me for all of life, not for
just cne month or one night. It's just like stenping into marriage."

By now Paul had let go of Sophia completely and was sitting
agiit from her. Fe sat moodily, thinking what to do and say
In -

"I don't know Sovhia. I've always respected you, and I
wanted to copulate under mutusl agreement. Somehow I fesl that
if T continue to go around with you I might rape you. Maybs we
ounght to break up for & while."

"If you want %o," said Sophia, as a tear started to form around
her eye.

{I don't want to," said PaulH putting his arm around her
ghoulder, trying to comfort har. "Anyway, I don't think it'11 work.
We want each cther too much."

' BSophia's head was buoried in Paul's chest as he continued to
$alk to her,

"Ever since I met you, I've been thinking of heving you for
my own. Your body must of really atiracted me. DBut it wasn't
all that. - You see, I've been wanting to find the true resson for
my existence. To me, sexual unicn i& one form of finding the
answer. I gee coltus as the sxtension of a person's ego toward
some universal identification. And when a person is identified
with & person, then he feels like his life has found fulfillment.
Otherwise, & person wanders like a nomed in this lonely world,"

"I never thought you thought like that," interrupted Sophia.

"Well now you know my real motive," stated Paul.

"Most boys just want to get sexual satisfaction for then-
galves.

:wnll I happen to be different. I wanted you to be satisfied
2lso.

"That's very considerate of you, Paul." Sophia sidled towards
Faul and kissed him strongly on the cheek. Peul took her in his
arms and they once again embraced, kissing each'other passicnately.

"Let me tzke you now " whispered Paul in Sophia's ear.

"Paul, don't," exclalmed Sophie.

"I have to, Jophim." Paul was alresdy pulling dows her corset
down her lnees. Sophla struggled to get on her feet, but Paul
held her down With his hands and feet.

"I don't want to hurt you, honey. I juet want to take you
nice and easy." _

"Is thig what you call love, trying to rape me."

"0.K. You said it, I didn't," said Paul, as he coerced her
to remain flst on her back.



"T'm going to screem," cried Sophia.

"Go shead," laughed J!'aul, at the same time shaking with fear.
"Theré's not a soul a mlile around.”

"Stop 1tl" screamed Sophia, grabbing at Paul's halr and
pulling &t it as hard as she could. She fought desperately to
get back at her feet. Finally, she succeeded to crawl inte a
gitting position, and then she started viclently cursing and
throwing punches at Paul, who held her hands from hitting his
face.

"Damn you, you bestard," she yelled. Paul continned to paw
her body, trying to seduce her. But by now Sophils had gathered
anough v{gcr, anger, and strength to fight like a wild cat.

"Let me out," eried Sophia. 5he tried toc open the door,
but Paul held cn to the handle.

"All right, now," said Paul. "Settle down, I won't hurt
you. Just calm down a little. Boy, you sure are & wild thing."

"You forced me to be," cried Sophia, falling down on the
floor and burying her head on the seat. ©She started to sob
loudly.

You know I wasn't going to rape you," said Peul. "I
thought maybe that would convineevthat I had a sirong desire
for you."

She 4id net answer.

"Cat dressed," commanded Paul. "I'm taking you home."

Panl started the motor ard lat the ear warm up. After several
minutes he backed tha car away from the cceanside and slowly drove
onto the highway. Sophiz got up from the floor and slipped up
her gkirt.. She took a kleenex from her purse an wiped her eves.
She sat gullenly on the other side of the car and started to tidy
herself up. ©She touched up her hair, face, and clothes before
she reached into the back seat for her ¢oa£. She started to put
on her coat and Paul reached over to help her put it on. She did
not resist. After that she sat a little closer to Paul. She
took out some gum out of her purse and offered some to him. He
opened his mouth and she slipped it in.

"Thank you," he said with a smile. She smiled back.

"Paul, I'm really sorry about what happened," said Sophia,
with a pleading look on her face.

“That's all risht. It's all over.™

YAre you mad at me."

"Foy not at all. I believe that your sctions were perfectly
legitimate. But I'm sorry that I gave you the impression that I
was poing to repe you."

"T really thought you were zerious."

"Well, T just wasn't. I guess I was sort of too playful.®

nL you're riht about our having to break up. It
might be more serious the next time."

"I etill don't believe it'll work. Sooner or later you will
just have to submit.”"

"But I'm afraid, Paul."

_5 "Ahl Se that's it," said Paul with surprise. "There's nothing
tovafraid of. I know just how to take care of it. You just let
me handle everything." )



"That isn't it, Paul. I'm afraid of being taken. I'm
afraid of the mysterlous thing about it."

"We'll work it out somehow," said Peul, putting his arm
ground her shoulder and kissing her genily on her cheslk.

Paul kissed her again before he finally saw her walk into
her house. He didn't say when he would see her again as he
usually did. BShe somehow got the Impression that maybe he
wouldn't come beek again. Tive days later Paul received a
letter from Sophis. He went into his back yard, sat on the
bench under the spple tree and read the letter out loud:

"Dear Panl,

I am sorry for bothering yon so much, but
I can't help it. I stilil love you no matter
how you feel toward me. Paul, when you left
me that night, you =said that you still loved
me. If that's true, then stop hurting me.

You gee, I never believed that I loved
you so much until all this happened. You can
never know for sure what s person means to you
until you lose that person. Then you really
find the truth. I Teally realized what you mean
to me, and how much I love you. I lmow now that
you are the only person thet I eare abount, and
no cne else can take your place. Faul, ii only
you still have some love for me, then come back
to me, and I will never blame you for anything.
Paul i beg you, stop hurting me so much.

Remember when you just met me? T didn't
have any desire to live. I didn't have any
interest in anything. The only thmg I really
wanted was Death, because I lost the person that
I really loved. 1 elosed my heart and turnsd my
face from the world of love. And I never cared
about what was gelng on in there. Many timesz I
used to go with boys just to zet over my loneli-
ness. But 1 never hag the desire to love an¥ybody.
Sometimes the verson would even feel thet he loved
me, but I just turned My back on him. Just because
I was dead for love. I didn't feel anvthing when
somebody took me into his arms and would kiss me.
I never felt anything. I wasn't a person who
degsired to be loved, or aven to be eared about.

i was hard; my haar% must have been colder than
ce.

Then Faul, you came mlong, and you said that
you loved me. I just don't know what happened to
me. When you told me that you loved me, I felt
as if I was aslesp and those words woke me out of
my sleep. It gave me the desire to love you and
to cam about you. TYou were taking me back to



that world from which I hed ¢losed my heart and
turned my face, and fo which I never wanted to

go back again. I didn't even stop myself, I just
let you take me, back to the past. You see, esach
time you took me into your arms, you were bringing
me back to life again. Your kisses gave me a
desire to love you. I took you as my 1life, as
the only breath that I can breathe. TYour arms
were the enly place for me to be safe. Your

lips were my only desire; your love was my whole
1life; and you were my nni? dream.

Paul, I never told youn this, but now I will.
Every night when I go to bed, I %hink ef you with
tears in my eyes, because I had the sort of love
toward you that wanted you close to me all the
time. I had the desire to feel your arms around
me, and your body close to mine. I cried because
you never loved me the way I loved you. The only
thing you ever wanted of me was my body, just %o
gatisfly your desires. Paul, I won't be able to
satisfy your desires, because I just am not that
kind of & person. The only way it can be dope is
not for the purpose of satisfying each other, but
because of love.

Do you know that deep inside of you is not
Just a desire, but a love for me, that makes you
want me so mich? Are you really sure that if you
go all the way with me, you will still love me?
Will you still have the same desire for me as you
always have had? If you can answer these guestions
positiveiy, then I don't have anvthing against it.

Paul, I really don't care evan if you would
rape me. Just as long as you would only love ne.
The only thing that keeps me fighting with you is
that T am too scared to trust you. I feel that
you will make a fool of me, just to make me lose
gll my pride. Then you will probably laugh at
me. That is the only thing that keeps me from
going all the way. As you know, when you love a
person, 1t is so much temptation, that it is very
hard to keep yourself away from it. I feel the
same way toward you. That's because I love you.
But if you don't love me, then don't fool me, I
beg you please. Put if you are really hunes% and
if you really feel true love for me, then I will
acecapt your love, because I love you..."

"Boy, what a girl," said Paul, stretching himself
on the green grass.

Wext Sunday Paul approached Sophia casually, hoping
that she got the message that he read her letter and
highly esteemed her opinions.
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"] missed you," said Paul, after they were togather in
the car, driving toward the ocean.

Sophia didn't say enything. She just moved eclose to
Paul and began erying on his shoulder.

"Aw, come on. BEverything will be all right."

She looked up into hig blue eyes and felt happy onece
ggain.

A%t the oeceanside when Paul proceeded with his regulsr
advances, Sophia put her small, soft hands on Paul's handa and
stopped him.

"ot tonight, honey. Some other time."

"iyhy not?" asked Paul, being nonplussed by her attituda.

"I'm having my pericd now." ©She smiled.

Frocee3
to
Part 2
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;mém cove (Low'T)

"Paul," eslled hiz mothar. She apened the soresen door end
looked scantingly through the yard for him. He was wverming up
his ear end couldn't Hear sbove the romr of the engine. She
ropested the name ngain, adding "telephope" with a scresching
volge, Bhe déidn't want to repeat herself again. Paul caught
notice of the word telephone and looked sround to sé&s his mother
Weying her hand frantically for him to come in. Paul turned the
ignition off and scurrled around the car, up the.porch steps, and
into the kitehen, where he saw the telephone placed face down on
the table waiting for his attention. Paul wiped his brow with his
sleeve and sighed deaply, wondering who Iin the world wanted him =t
this hour and even right before he was ready to =it down for an old
faghioned dinner. He picked up the phone zently and listened for g
moment before he answered.

"Hello," said Paul eoatehing his breath fmpstiently.

i answerad a thin feminine voice =t the other end of
the lire. Her voice seemed to be frozenm in mid-air end disconternted
with having to speak. "Did you want to gsee ma?" she spoke in e
spiteful marner.

"Oh, hil"™ snswered Paul,; recollectirg his thoughts with the
surrrise of hesring from Sophia so soon. “Sure. Yeh.

"Well, come over at 7119, over my house." She saemed wanting to
gat over with the conversatlon ss scon as possible. Her tiny wvolce
reng with trembling shoeks of regrat, and the studdered words were
rattled off &lmost at random.

"Q,E." snswered Paul, nonslussed by the trepidation that he
senged In her volce. 8he closed the hesty parlsy with = stunning
slap before Paul could inquire sbout the matter in more specific
terms. He wasn't sure of what he wanted to question her shbout and
quietly placed the receiver back in its normal position.

Ideas ware Ilpating ravishly through his mystified mird sz ha
promenaded narvously into the dining room and out again before he
decided to hurry inte his room to chanzs ints better clothes. Ue
dobbed at hisz food and left half of 4t wastirg on the plate, while
bis pother and brother were noking guestions st him intarmiétuntlr.
His mother surmised that it was the little girl he was romancing
witk and smiled with a eryptic understending, while his brother wes
procuring tha Eruth oot of kit with intimete erogs-gquestioning. Paul
excused himsslf from the table and abandoned the room befors he was
goaded into revealing more than he felt was nécessary far the oceasion.
Ha stepped ints his o¢ar and snapped the seat belt in place. After
the motor turned weleomely to the turn of tha key, Paul switohed on
tha radio plmost automaticelly. His mind was til1 in n heze as he
firove down the hizhwey in a composel ard unncceleratsd EEnner. He
scareely lmaw whers to atert thinking, so he put it ont of his mind to
think and relaxingly listened t- the musie pounding into his ears,
with his eyes glued to tha road shesd of hin,

He parked his car scross the street from Sophia's house when he
anon arrived in the big city. He locked the ear door snd slid off
into the muriky street. He gazed through the dim-1it streat ang deserisd
two girls walking towerd the eorner of the street. advanclpg slowly
at first, and then ouiekering hiz sace, Paul ecssuslly strolled onto
the saverent Lo most what ke discu?ﬂre& to be Sophls and her pirifrisnd.



"Good evening, ladles," broached Paul. He duz his hands into
his pockets and glanced amiably from one face to the other, hoping
for & friendly raply. . _ _

"Hi, Paul," greeted the girlfriend firet so as to sove Sophia
gny epbarragsment of npot roturning = welooms note.

"Hi, Sophia," slleged Paul, reverting his serious and pleading

gze fropm the glrlfriend to Sonhla, whoze pink chesks glowaed sngrily
the derk evening air.
. t;Hi,“ she managed to raply ms If the word stuck obstinently in
ar ruat.

"IT've gobt to be runndng home," intruded the glirlfriend whila
the gthers eyes wera pleralngly sezrching out esch other,

"feh, Take it essy." raplied Feul out of politeness, although
he didn't pay any ettention to the girlfriend as she shyly rulled
Herself away from an enviromment in which she knew she fidn't belong.

"What did you want to Bes ma sbout®" =#1d Saphis, ranBhling the
words out like & typewriter. She wes leading him to ﬂar hare ag - if
1t wzs her duty to do =o. Anguish wes written scl=s-rly across their
wrirkled forsheusds s sach trenmbled fronm e¢oldness and fear. Tha fesr
wns that of =n exeited cat who mests n possible foo and lifts 1ts
tell in defence. _

"You received my letter, didn't you?" aaid Paul, waoried of hoving
to talk at once. He wee axheusted and dezleted et having said so
pany wordes In ome gulp. I8 swalloswed hard =s he antleipeted o stern
rebulta; he holf-hoped far s ninor compliment.

g5, was all that Sophia thuu,ggt was negessary to te sald at
the Bﬂmﬂﬂ{- Sha refrained From lookins gt Peul ss she mounted the
wooden steps-laading to the homs where sha lived with her parents.

Then you know what it's all about,” kindly amalasized Paul faor
hn?iﬂ%lcauaud the vietinm of having to ss= him.

t's true what you heard about," replied Soshi= with such
mockery that almogst nade Paul turn around snd run awey for feur of
dosing hls genses and hie 1ife. But he subtmitted to the open door
erd followed Sopbis up another flight of stafirs and into the living
room where mmea they had met in dewsted sand Intimate love. Yow thay
wore afrald of asproaching each other 1i%e lions in & den. Paul walked
over to the mirror mnd reflected on the »aleness of his bearded face,
while Sophia set on & green sedan, turning ber eyes oceasionally in
Paul's directlon, but not looking directlv at Him. After a minute of
silence Paul turned arsund and losked weerily at Sophia, openinz his
molith as If to spealk. '

"Have a seat," said Sophia whan she ggthered that she would have
to put up with hint for -a while.

"Ihants you ,"™ braasthed Paul, not expecting any Lindness from
her at all. )

"So you're going to get married." sterted Paul ot cnee after
having ecrossed his legs and slumped ﬁwﬂ on the coach.

Thatts right?

I wes guite surprised when 1 henrd the rumor spreading
thmughnut town like 8 forest fire.!

It's the real truth. Aed I love him, toolt

#It's hard tp belleve. I wns sort of, shall we sey, sheocked
vhen I first heard it. I could he=rdly believe tra® i+ could be
¥ous So, you ses, I had to find out for syself.”



"We oW_¥ou Enow."

wgg%}'ngu Irinaw. Tell me, when d1d you first make up your
ning ta get married?" _ . _

"oh, a ecouple of weeks ago. We're going to zet engezed this
Saturday asnd the wedding will be in June.”

"I1'11 have to make 4% 2 point to be at your wedding."

"Y¥ou do that.” )

"Wpat nade you deeide so fast("

"Well, we loved sach other.”

"How long has it been?"

"Sinee January."

"And you've known him for anly two months?"

"Thet's rights" Sophic smiled end gizzled softly.

ihen did yan first meet him?®

"dght after YVew Year's.!

"Wharae?" _

"He came over mv house.”

"Just 1ike that?' Without an invitation and without even
'knuﬂiﬂg you?" Paul's face formed a gueer sghave.

"Yeh. He was so sweet and tender." _

"Didn't you think of him az an intruder »r a stranzer to be
gshunped mnd not tanpered with?! ,

"Of eourse not. Why stonld I? He trented me na if T were &
frizile tﬁing, not 1like you, hurting my feelinss and makins me
hate you. !

;ﬁul feimned that he didn't heer her last words, but he couldn't
fool himself any longer. This girl evidently meant avaery blaessad
word she uttered and was quite sorious i her intentions.

"I suppose you fell in lave with him at first sightz?

"ot exactly."

"How many tices have you sesrn him?"

"de want on threa dates and he's besn over my house quile a
Tew tizes." Sophia was searching in her coat nockeat for something.

"And your rother snd father aprrowved of him?"

"They really liked him."

Paul rolected in his own rmind temporsrily how much her snrants
had grown to hate him after he had stistesedly ruined thelr dauszhter.
He evuld not hely feeling e deeply felt Fity for himsell, believing
himselfl %o be not half ss degenerate as the fiend thay were naw
graciously sprroving.

'Strange, vary strange," muttered Paul, Ralf to himself.

"That's how it 1s." Soshis pulled srmething from her pocket,

"And you say he lovas youz® o

 "With all his heart. FHe hendles me with such crre that he's
even efraid he misht hurt pe."

"How d-ez he love you?" _

"i'e gshows me the kind of love thst you never ecould kave
showad me, !

ihat kind of love is thato®

"It's real love."

"het ds you mean resl love!g®

"You wouldn't know what it fg. Faybe sameday yaul!ll leapn ™

"Why don't you tell me, sa I*1l Ynovw where I goofed " _

She staod us and valiced towvnrd where Paul was partially sitting
and pertislly layinz. She placed & -lace of pater on ths arm rest
of the coagh.

' "Here, you ¢an have it "



"¥ou don't want to keep 1tTh

"What do I want it for?"

Paul wished desperately for her to keep the lettsr whiech he
hod written especially for her. FHe prided himself In his writing
and didn't desire guch & mesterclisce to be forzotten 3o soon.

#1 thought you'd like to kesp it as a zift from me, you know,
like, sort of a mamory."

“Ha, ha. TYou make ma laugh.” _

Pliow did you feel after you read the letter?" said Paul, exzecting
her to axpress sytputhys in fact, he elmost wished that she would say
that she eried after reading the sorrowful latter.

"Ha, ha," she guffawed. "I lmughed so hard that I thought the
whole Dloeck heard me."

"I expectsd something like that," replied Peul with remorse,
iying to himself and to har.

"I wapt you to have it anyway. Do with it what you lika.®

#I%11 probably burn it." She eigeled.

"Hight oz well terminate our relationship with & symbolic act
of turning the Jlast thing batwesn nsg.”

"O0.K. Let's go into the kitehen.®

~ Paul handed the cherished letter to Sophis and togzster they
marched down the hallway to the kitechen. S3ozhis turped the gas stove
op full plast and held thiz letter in the consuming flfmas. EShe
dropned the latier with a jerl when the flames enwrancing it almost
singad her shaking white hand. The fire soon turnad the letter into
detestable ashes that neovertheless clung tozether in one sioce as
if strugegling not to fzll epart, which w-uld be the firel sign of
disintegration. Sophla poked her index ficger at the puffed up
ach of a letler and the majasty of the artistic form collapsed into
ennnlete artlegsness and oblivion.

"Wo more," sald Sophia with triumphant zlee.

Paul achoed the words with cisbelief in his own mind as he turned
and weallted ingolently baek into the livinz room, where he broathed
daa:laqu_ths aroma of fresh air.

t's hard to believe you changed so fast," seid Paul when
Sophin returned into the roon, elapring her hands to ersse eny simm of
nohes on har. ' '

"1m perfactly hapoy.®

"I'm glad you ars. Ah, by the wsy, I, well, 1, I thouzht of
nsking you whether you told hin sbout sur affair."

"¥es, I dld.™

"I don't think you should have.® *

"I told you when I would get married that I would Lell my
husbhand about everything. I wanted to be honest."

"Was he pnd or terrified?®

"o, he said he didn't care what I gid. He snid that didn't
matter. "He loves me in splte of that.”

"That's good. But I did kind of exmect you to keep that affsir
as souething only batween you and me."

"That's too bad. I ssid I would be honest with my husband,
snd T heliave I'm rizht." '



"I Sust hove wyou'll keep it to vourself in the fubire,
You didn't tell your mother, did you%"

"Fou erazy? I vouldp't dare.”

%“It's best for you that no one knows zhont 4t. It's like
& profteetlon froc the nosey pecple around chureh. Otherwise,
they'll be polnting Tingers at y-u and sayines what s horrible
E{_rl you ara ™ )

Sophls stared st Paul as he spoke these zhastly words, and
she fslt their impact bounce off the throbbingz o2 har lieart.

"ihat would you do If I told everyone of our affalr? whet
wonld you doth

Sophia stered in dlsbalfef; she wented to sradicate those
Words out of her eonsclence.

"I'd hale you foraveri® .

"You know, I eould do that if I wanted to be o wicked mon.

Put I wouldn't want to destroy your happy marriage. I's &00
fond of you' to do such an unforgiveahls desd.”

"I'n fed up with you, Peul. I think you better leave."

Paul bowed his hosod 15 shame Tor heving cauged the inrocent
l-ss such cdistress and worry. 3Since she did not repea® her dosirs
for him to relinguish his presence in her home z» as tp extricate
herself fror the rozue, Pstl sat ouletly and musingly withont
stireing to fulfill her wish., Scyhia sat down azein =fter havinz risen
to ment the trying oceosion. She glonced at har wateh and then
loathingly fixed her eyes on Faul. Paul wisgled awkwsrdly in his
unnq;furtnhla vosition for severasl minutes befors commencise to
sneak,

"You don't cars for me at all znymora, do you?d

"My whole love 18 for Banny." ’

Paul's ears revorberated at the s-und of that nime. Ea repembared
the I1ittle rasesl when they ware gust adolescents, how they used to
nummage in old, ghostly houses and buildings. Then theras wers tha
porties and etoetera; Paul didn'ft cars to g0 %o the trauble of ra umarsting
such »lemsant axzeriences In the 1light of the nresent categtropha.

Mihot doss he have to offer tn yout"

"Morae than you ewver d14." '

"You sound as 1f you deny the fuct thet you ever lavad ma.'

"It wms Just slaln stupidity.”

"rou d4é tell me you love! me.®
. uu"Ebu were 1like a zolis rock ta me. e 1s 211 sweat and gentle
I--u - -

"But tell sz, whers did I es wrong?"

"Youtll find out someday." Shs looked at her wntel,

"Couldn't you at least give ro o hint. It w-uld bBe a valusble
leasson for ma.H

"It'E too late mow."

“Hﬂu' Felly but--"

"Ha's sueh & sweet person. Wa've been busy 1rtely, tallking 2l
about our wedding day. I slready have planned for the bride's raid's
dresses, and, oh, thera's so ruch to think about and do."

_ MIE'11 be goed for you. It'1l ocoupy vour time and ziye you
sapething ¢ arencoupy your nind."

"¥ou want to ses the Valentine's eerd he sept ne?" ghe said,
fetiing up immedistely at the thought of showing-off hor new
'-‘-fﬂfEtiun-



"Sure," said Paul, not wanting to hurt her feelings and alse
fo oproceed with her in the amiable relationship that they gll of &
swddan Ioun’ themeelves. _

She cent Into her bedroon and brouzht the idolized card. Paul
secapted it with outsirsiched hands and smiled feisnadly at it.
Hs opened it and resd out loud:

Here's to & pirl that is 50 swset

That words themselves would be no tra=t:
Bo I w11l just zreozent thisg card

Ans hopa your haart won't be too hard
To s=y ¥ou sre the only one,

That will zdore the thing I ve done:

And when you are my vealantine,

Then will T know yoit're really mine.

Wary sretty," Paul Tied sgain. _

"You remembar tha Iittle dog I foundst

"o, I don'th

"I told you sbout it befora." _

"Vou mitst have n batlisr mapary than I ga.n

"Of course I told you about my dream, remembarzh

"I dontt think I do. Tell it to me agsin, a.yway."

"Well, T dreamed that I wae walking throush a blz green
forest and I stopped before this gray grave with = cross and
flovars on top of 1t. And there was this big blaek dog who
told me ton Adlg uw the grave. So I started to diz =rd when I
opened the tomb, bere wis this cuts, 1ittle doggie. I told you
I voe gettics mavrried, didntt I.¢ én;hia senised herself with
n Jolly laughter for her insenious dreem. Paul ¢suld distinsuish
no significance in the drean of marrisge.

at too bad a drean.”
"You want to see what Benuy geve me us & present?"
> BD“Egra-“ It sesmed 1ike Paul wns pampering the capricious nature
D TLE &
gave me thls sresent of Red Roses powder and ssap set,"
sald Sophis, bringing @ box of very aromatie toiletry.

.  Smells niesg.® +
Sne how nice he 1g."
MYeh, I zee.”

Sophla clszed the box and ram back inte her room, carding hack with
a hapndful of records.

"our recor’s?"

"Whatevar are hiz are mine slso. We shars all our tldngs Just
1ike wve shars e=c¢h other." _ _

Sophie plsced several of her fovorite racorcs »n the nhonograph
and started to sway her body when the music started. Paul wes ten ted
Lo dizcontinue his sepi-slumber snd endulge in danciny with har. t
he deelsred to himself that she wonldn't spprove of 1t, 85 he dizmigsed
the thousht as undigestible.

"Don't worry, sweabheart, you'll find yourself another zirl."

"It's not oo emsy. I've become quite “eeustomed to you."



|

"Well, you don't have to think of me anymore. You rmizht
ag wall ge% ge out of your mind."
"That's 2 hard thing to do. Yout know, A man neads a Woman
to keep him happy. Tow that you're gone from me, I'1l be miserable
and quite 2 wretched creature.” _
"Well, I'1l be happy with oy darlinz. I can hardly wait to
get marrifed. I might even go with him to Japan next January."
¥You mean he's Eoing away?!
"After ve're morried in June, he'll go sway far six months,
and then hat'll return. But then he hsg to go cway far three
yaars."
Nhtee wanrsl”
_"Y might go with him. I'1l dress up real sexy for all those
sailors, and--
W¥ou raally hove wild ideas. "
"Thet's why I love him. Deesuse he's wild like me. Welre
Just perfect for each other. Whsn we get narried we csn <o to dances
and srarvihers ftogaither."
"I suppose he's vpicked up some of the bed hobits of tha avy,
like gmoking and dripking.®
Yoh, a 1ittle. BEut we'l]l hzve lots of fun togsther.”
"You knov something? You sound like & lit*le zirl who's just
found “erself B new toy, & new doll. You throw y-ur old toys
uvay because you've found yourself = new toy. You'll probably sat
tired of even that pretty soon.® :
"That's what you think. We're in love. -=My love 1is
deepar than & wishing well--" Sophiz was in her remular mood of moving
from stimuli-to stimuli when she startad to sing slons with the son
g:glnt the same time shaking her head to the musie an eanversing with
"I have a theory about you. BSomehow I think that when a lover loses
& lover she immadiately seeks someone to reslsce him so s to drown her
Horrdgu and tears. This is preecisely what you've done."
Paul,"I don't think you're thesry ir true. You know, Benn--I mean,
E%u%hgzr suﬂ?:nly takegisggast :g i he hud bheen strangled.
Iz you've never lived u wha . ¥ L
'hﬁlin:";iatsing%? w;d of tha Bi}la::ﬂ t you sreach You don't
skan, l've been é&ducated, tralned, and T£11lsd with :
to the point that 1t vibrates wiihln uvnr§ sinew and vassﬂltgg E;hla
body. You harcly know half &5 much Bible ss I do."
"Hut you don't balleva it.M '
Do you believe 1t? every word?®
uﬁﬂfg'ﬁ dgx fot liﬁu gnu-”
ard Tor you ko belisva that v g
on 1n life is a Christian princisle.® STREE BRATSAKGE Skl s cad
:¥§?‘ra nntging but & beatplk™
S even hardé for you to mecapt the fact that I've staried to
live a new life, drdicated to loave br y
e e 'Lmdar:;tand i .?f:luT'Emth' and despisza imnoranee,
"Hot after what you éid ta ma."
"¥ou nean our offzirin



"You tock my innocence away from me, snd I'1] regret that
far the rast of iy life." Sophles looked at hsr watclh czein.

"Why do you keap looking ab your wohbeh®®

"My mother 1s susposed to come home in about tep, fiftesn minutes."

“Eh; ohy I betitar be moving slong. I don't want to ceuse any
trouble.

"That's 81l right. You've got a few more minutes before she
comag. M

"Sophla, bafore I go I wact to spolozize for one thing--for
taking awey vour innocence. I wos wrong in demanding it of you,
and regret that it hanpened because of my wild, youthful lust.

I guess & young man ab my age gets carried away with the animsl nature
within him apd dosen't care much for ths intezrity of others. You
will forgive me, won't youp® _ o

Sophia sat with her syes surveying the floor. She kept mum.

"I hope that i perting we can still be friends. I surs would
hets £o lose you for & friend. I sort of sns fault now of which you.
wera talking about. I shomld have allowed ysu %o be independent instesd
of foreing, kind of, everytiing on you. Will yon forgive me, and wili
You be ny friend?n

S5ophia didn't move.

"I believe that above all a womsn Gasires superiority ang eontral
ovar things around her. I imagine that wes something I deprived you
of. Will you still be my friend?"

Sopkiia stopd up after Paul rose to his fest as a sign to her that
he W&z pragﬂring to dapart.

"UuK." sighed Sophie, relleved thet finally he was leaving.

"I wish_you the grantest of luck in your marriage,® ssid Paul s
he stood st the top of the s'ens, raady to venture ¢owr the steps that
Ware so familiar to him f-r the lust time. '

M8ame for you," smiled Sophta, her eyes heeming & repiniseclent
tinge of Tormer dnys.

"It's kind of hard to say good-bye."

"You'vs zlvayz been' a good actor."

. "ot this tima. My hHeart is thumping like =2 maehine gore out
of crder.”

"Let we fasl it."

Faul pulled his eont sside to allow smple gpace for Sophia's
smnll soft hapd to be placed. She held her hend far & time and felt
the pitter-yatter of his hesrt.

"Are you nervoug.n
. ?h“Iut-ink it's just because I frnl regret at having to say farewall
i3 Four.

Paul looked into her eyes and Sophis looked bdel inte bis blue
oyaz. Sophia's green eyes scintillstad under the 1ight in the hallway.

eir zage ggemed to remind them of past, but unforgatien, passisn that
thay EQnrsd. Paul felt that she was beckoninpg him to come to hLar end
be her's once egain, snd Sophin wonid huve felt the same also if sha dia
not feel &n ahligatinn Ea her Tisncas,

"I suppose you'll heva & lot of fum when your hughand Is away."

"Sure. That's why T merried him. I'11 £1frt with 211 the men.
And wher he'll eoms back, I*il go ta oy honoy and tell im haw mueh
I love Nim and how ek I rigeed Him, "

"What & zirl you ares. I almost belfave Fou."



"I111 heve me 8 resl good time.“

"I hope 1t'11 be & good change after =11 the t=ars you shed
while beipg with me."

"That's probably something I'1]1 never forgive you for. That's
why I'm so gled in hzve gotten rid of you."

"Well, I wish you all the happiness in the world."

For the last time their eyes and hearts met and rebounded in
a pleasant, enduring smile.

"Sophia, can I ask you for a lest reguest =s & farewall}"

Mihat ™

"Can 1 kies you?"

"0n the cheak," pointed Sophiz ts her right rosy cheek.

Fo. On the iips."

"Well, since it's the lasgt time..."

Paul fook her into his erns and whispered the words, "good-bye,
foravar,™ and kissed har whkhe gentle touek of his 1ips ageinst her
lips. le repeated, "Good Luck," to her without looking at her
Taece and heard har say, "Good ﬂuck," Bs he walked down the stairs
and opened the door. just before closing the door for the last
time, he gently called up to her, ®"Good-bye, Swesthearti"

Innocent Love

by Paul J. Wigowsky
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